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liut  t\v(i  thiiii;s  at  miee  The  Brajiblek  feels  she  \vii\ilil 
l>e  equal  to  the  task;  hut  the  protean  demaiuls  made, 
she  claims,  are  almost  more  than  her  versatile  and  opti- 
mLstic  nature  can  hear.  She  claims  that  slie  is  expected 
to  cover  entii'ely  too  nuu-h  ground  for  the  limited  space 
allowed.  But  her  one  aim  and  ambition,  like  that  of 
all  properly  conducted  maidens,  is  to  please,  and  she 
hopes  most  sincerely  to  fulfill  her  mission.  The  poor 
dear  is  literally  exhausted  by  her  intensive  randjling- 
through  the  brambles  and  briars  in  search  of  inspira- 
tion. And  so  by  wny  of  encouragement,  smile  be- 
nignly upon  hor  youth  and  shalce  her  a  few  mental 
cocktails. 

The  Brambler  wishes  to  thank  Miss  Elizalietli 
Pape  for  standing  as  her  sponsor  in  baptism — and 
to  all  those  who  have  made  her  appearance  possilile 
she  desires  to  assure  her  eternal  gratitude. 


EDITORIAL 

The  Brambler  wishes  to  apologize  for  her  late 
appearance.  She  realizes  that  this  is  l)y  no  means  a 
favorable  introduction,  liut  desires  that  it  be  known 
that  had  she  ))een  al)le  to  decide  upon  which  leg  to 
stand  her  equilibrium  would  have  been  found  earlier. 
Even  now  The  Brambler  feels  her  position  a  trifle 
l)recarious.  She  is  afraid  that  if  she  starts  laughing 
too  hard  .she  may  lose  her  ))alance  altogether,  liut  there 
is  .something  rather  humorous  in  the  situation  which 
makes  its  appeal.     If  it  were  a  mere  matter  of  doing 


Once  more  can  we  cogitate  in  peace  upon  the  re- 
spective merits  of  bacon  and  marmalade.  Xo  longer 
will  our  early  morning  slumbers  he  disturbed  by  the 
student  cries  of  belligerent  Freshmen  and  Sophomores. 
Which  all  leads  ns  to  say  that  thus  has  ended  a  most 
successful  era  of  inter-class  activity.  There  is  alwa,\-s 
such  a  danger  of  friendly  rivalry  merging  into  per- 
sonal animosity  and  even  violence  that  we  hesitate 
to  condone  it  unreservedl.\-.  But  certainly  no  odium 
could  be  attached  by  even  the  most  conservative  of 
spirits  to  any  incident  of  the  first  six  weeks  of  this 
year. 

The  Soplmmores  proved  alarmin.uiy  admirable  task- 
masters and  the  Freshmen  responded  even  more  nobly. 
Let  those  who  deserve  it  receive  all  credit  due. 


Til  E     BR  AirBLER 


The  sneial  responsil)ilit.v  which  rests  on  us  as  Ameri- 
can women  is  intensified  by  the  fact  that  we  are  also 
college  women.  Internationalism  is  the  goal  post  to- 
ward which  humanity  is  lilindly  striving.  In  time 
the  nations  may  be  bonnd  together  by  connnercial 
and  political  interests  as  they  are  now  beginning  to 
find  a  common  ground  in  the  realm  of  art.  At  present 
the  greatest  active  medium  of  the  spirit  of  univer- 
salism  is  fonud  in  the  Red  Cross.     All   nations  can 


unite  on  the  plane  of  humanitarianism.  As  the  situa- 
tion grows  more  and  more  complex  the  American  Red 
Cro.rS  is  looking  to  the  college  student  to  carry  on  its 
work.  We  can  not  ignore  the  appeal.  In  the  Red 
C'rnss  roll  call  November  11-29,  we  can  show  our  sup- 
port in  some  degree.  But  because  of  the  breadth  of 
vision  which  our  college  opportunity  allows  us  we  can 
not  be  satisfied  with  mere  nominal  support.  Since 
our  advantage  is  great  so  must  our  sei'vice  be. 


iReflections 


Marion  A.  Ureen 


Avery  slipped  her  graceful  fingers  around  the 
handle  of  her  mirror  and  slowly  lifted  it  close  to  her 
face  scrutinizing  herself  carefully.  She  leaned  back 
among  the  pillows,  lazily  swung  one  foot  over  the  edge 
of  the  chaise-lounge  and  held  the  mirror  at  arms 
length.  It  was  a  mirror  of  ivory  whiteness  with  the 
delicate  tracing  of  her  initials  on  the  back. 

in  many  ways  it  represented  her  life  now — this 
slim,  smooth  mirror.  It  was  fragile,  useless,  meant 
for,  luxury.  Before  Tim  had  come  her  mirrors  had 
not  been  for  beauty.  Between  her  w^orking  hours  the 
refieetion  seen  in  her  former  mirror  had  been  worried 
b\'  the  incessant  clatter  of  the  t.vpe  writing  ke.vs  and 
maybe  she  practiced  a  smile  or  a  special  look,  per- 
haps she  carefully  watched  the  increasing  lines, 
enemies  Ihat  stole  graduall,\'  her  hopes  for  the 
future. 

Tim  liad  felt  the  [)ower  of  the  practised  looks  ;ind 
had  missed  tlie  tell-tale  lines.  Poor  Tim!  Full  of 
the  spirit  of  adventure  that  made  his  life!  In  just 
the  way  that  every  da.y  he  risked  his  life  leaping  from 
one  aeroplane  wing  to  another  to  thrill  thousands  of 
eyes  with  the  unerring  accuracy  of  a  specialist  so  he 
had  told  Avery  that  he  loved  her — Avery,  who  had 
heard  tales  of  his  daring,  accounts  of  his  extrava- 
gance, who  had  wittingly  practised  her  smiles  and 
captured  her  prey.  With  the  air  of  a  good  bargainer 
Aver,\  had  en<'irclcd  her  slim  third  finger  witli  a 
wedding'  ring  and  exchanged  iiei'  nhl  mirror  foi'  one 
of  lieau.ty  and  leisure. 

What  difference  was  there  in  tliis  life  from  the  old 
one,  besides  the  days  of  ease  in  place  of  those  of  office 
hours?  Only  one  change  showed  that  a  new  regime 
in  place  of  the  former  one  had  conu*.  Each  afternoon 
at  five  a  telegram  came  to  Avery  containing  alwavs 


the  same  "Safe  again,  all  my  love,  Tim."  Each  day 
one  more  was  added  to  the  little  pile  between  the 
Ijook  ends  on  the  table.  Always  the  same  five  words 
every  da.v. 

A\'ery  let  the  mirror  slip  down  on  the  pillows.  She 
had  been  wanting  something,  looking  for  something, 
waiting  for  something  all  da.v.  The  complete  satis- 
faction that  had  filled  her  former  days  was  gone 
A  wish  that  wasn't  hunger,  or  expectancy,  that 
couldn't  lie  dulled  even  by  the  perusal  of  the  newest 
fashion  books,  a  hope  that  kept  her  listening  for  the 
telephone  had  been  haunting  her.  She  lifted  the 
mirror  and  looked  into  it.  Why  had  she  been  smil- 
ing? There  was  no  one  around  liefoire  whom  she 
could  be  posing.  Why  was  she  so  pleased  ?  Nothing 
unusual  had  liajipened.  She  hugged  the  mirror 
to  her.  It  )ras  Tim  that  she'd  Ijeen  thinking  about 
all  day!  It  had  been  his  gray  eyes  that  she'd  seen 
every  time  the  telephone  had  startled  her!  She  knew 
at  last  that  no  longer  did  she  need  to  shield  her 
feelings  with  a  wall  of  pretense,  make-believing  that 
she  returned  his  ;iffection. 

A  glance  at  her  watch — five-thirt.v !  The  telegram 
was  late !  The  one  of  the  day  before  would  do  as  well. 
They  were  always  the  same.  She  reached  for  it  on  the 
top  of  the  pile  where  it  lay  unoi)ened.  Five  words. 
Alwa.ys  the  same,  but  how  different  the.y  would  sound 
now  to  add  to  this  tingling  in  her  cheeks  and  her 
breathlessness.  The  mirror  in  her  lap  reflected  the 
fumbling  of  her  fingers  as  she  broke  open  the  en- 
\'elope. 

''Smashed   toda.v.      Tim   dead. 

Jones,  ^lanager. " 
The  nn'rror  crashed  to  the  floor. 
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laobert  Dempster— ;an  2lppreeiation 


Sdiuetiiiies  into  the  life  i>t'  a  eommnnity  there  eomes 
fill-  a  l)rief  iiioineut  a  personality  so  vivid  that  its  im- 
jiress  cannot  be  effaced.  Such  an  impress  has  Robert 
Dempster  made  upon  Sweet  Briar  College.  Three 
years  ago  by  a  happy  chance  he  was  induced  to  under- 
take for  one  season  the  direi'tion  of  dramatics  at  Sweet 
Hriar  and  of  the  new  Little  Theatre  in  Lyui-hburg. 
From  the  moment  that-  he  came  upon  the  campus  he 
caught  tlic  spirit  of  the  college.  The  tiaming  autumn 
landscape,  the  radiant  blossoming  of  the  springtime, 
the  misty  outlines  of  the  Blue  Ridge  hills  satisfied  his 
sense  of  lieanty.  lie  loved  the  dignified  mellowness 
of  the  old  mansion  house,  the  daffodils  about  the 
campus,  the  friendliness  that  met  him  everywhere. 
Still  young  he  bad  made  his  reputation  as  an  actor 
of  distinction  and  intelligence;  he  had  jilayed  lead- 
ing man  with  Frances  Stari'.  ^larguerite  Clark,  and 
other  noted  actresses  and  had  lieen  the  star  of  his 
own  company. 

A  serious  accident.  whi<-h  shattered  his  health  and 
necessitated  his  withdrawal  from  the  stage,  deepened 
the  impulse  to  creative  writing.  Sweet  Briar  was  to 
him  the  place  where  he  had  the  (piiet  and  leisure  es>-en- 
tial  to  production.  For  three  years  he  was  at  the 
ccillege  for  a  jiart  of  each  winter  and  spring  and  these 
tln-ee  years  were  fruitful.  His  fertile  imagination 
worked  incessantly  on  plots  for  drama;  his  powers 
of  observation  and  of  sympathetic  character  portrayal 
gave  depth  and  power  to  his  plays.  His  eagerness  in 
his  work,  his  absorption  in  his  own  creations  made 
bill!  sometimes  seem  self-absorlied,  liut  those  who  knew 
hiui  best  realized  that  he  was  immersed  in  the  busi- 
ne.ss  of  the  moment  and  not  in  liimself. 

Hi.s  first  pla\-,  "Pirittie. "  highly  praised  by  ]irofes- 
sional  critics,  upon  whidi  he  spent  himself  for  two 
xears,  was  not  successful  with  the  publii-.  The  failure 
of  the  pro.iect  ujion  which  he  had  built  high  hopes 
was  l)itter,  but  it  could  not  quench  hi.s  nnconquerable 
ardor.  "I  needed  that  failure,"  he  said  later,  "it 
taught  me  many  things.'"  And  indeed  one  noticed 
during  the  last  years  a  little  more  reserve,  less  dis- 
cussion of  his  own  plans,  an  even  larger  sympathy 
in  general  interests.  His  life  was  not  an  easy  one; 
be  had  struggle  and  defeat,  failure  and  success.  But 
through  all  vicissitudes  he  had  an  ardent  and  aspir- 
ing soul. 

The  severe  discipline  of  "Brittie"  bore  fruit  in  his 
his  spectacular  success,  "Steve,"  which  has  now  l)een 


playing  I'or  a  year  to  .joyous  and  applauding  au- 
dience-. This  play  has  for  a  large  jiart  of  its  back- 
ground ene  of  the  most  remote  islands  of  Casco  Bay. 
There  Robert  Dempster  had  spent  many  months  of 
his  later  yeai's ;  he  knew  the  people  and  he  loved  them  : 
their  iiuaint  e.xin-essions,  their  wisdom  garnered  from 
harsh  battling  witli  the  oi  ean,  their  mingling  of  tears 
and  laughter,  their  buoyant  youth,  so  sudilenly  to 
grow  old  in  their  bard  living,  found  intimate  expres- 
sion in  the  lines  of  the  play  now  gav,  now  sad.  but 
always  full  of  human  understanding.  "Steve"  has 
romance,  it  makes  a  strong  modern  appeal  through 
its  moving  picture  stars.  l)ut  it  will  live  because  of 
its  simple,  homely  lo^-e.  its  joy  ;ind  sorrow. 

Robert  Dempster's  work  as  director  of  dramatics 
at  the  college  engaged  much  of  his  attention  at  this 
time.  He  understood  the  .students,  fostered  latent 
talent,  and  stimulated  amlntion,  bnt  he  was  ruthlesi 
in  detecting  bluft'  and  in  frowning  down  mechanical 
acting.  He  was  tireless  in  trying  to  develop  a  sense 
of  the  suitabl(>  production,  and  of  restraint  in  acting, 
and  in  showing  up  the  vices  of  sentimentality  and 
exaggeration.  He  himself,  in  writing,  in  acting,  in 
direi-ting,  was  a  tireless  and  indefatigalile  worker  <ind 
and  he  demand;'d  haril  woi'k'  rroin  his  students.  He 
showed  them  how  to  obtain  unusual  and  beautiful 
lighting  and  si'cnic  effects.  Throiigb  his  help  and 
guidance  the  girls  tran^-formed  their  simple  stage  and 
made  of  their  outdoor  theatre  a  w(n]der  and  a  mystery. 
No  one  who  saw  it  will  forget  the  garden  scene  in 
the  last  play  ;\Ir.  Dempster  gave  at  Sweet  Briar — the 
the  old-fashicneil  Hower-filled  garden,  the  my.sterions 
lights  an<l  shadows  from  softly  colored  bulbs,  the 
slowly  dripping  fountain,  the  ex(|ui'-ite  symbolism  of 
the  ccnipiest  of  death  by  life. 

Bob  Dem|ister  had  a  gift  for  friendship.  As  some 
one  who  had  known  him  only  a  short  while  wrote : 
"Somehow  I  have  a  peculiar  sense  of  personal  loss, 
though  I  knew  him  so  slightl\-.  He  was  so  ga.v.  so 
insouciant  a  spirit  and  it  was  good  to  think  always 
of  his  work  and  his  successes."  Another  friend  of 
long  standing,  the  well  known  Clara  Louise  Burnhrim 
writes  of  him,  just  after  receiving  word  (jf  his  sudden 
going:  "He  was  brimfull  of  talent.  He  had  not  a 
lazy  fibre  in  his  make-np,  nor  a  trace  of  vanity  nor 
an  atom  of  bluff.  He  was  geimine  and  greatly  gifted. 
His  vacant  ])lace  will  never  be  filled  for  his  close 
friends.      ^Mv    o-reat    comfort    is    that    he    lived    long 
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enough  to  be  vindicateil,  and  to  experience  the  satis- 
faction of  success  and  prosperity." 

One  lilies  to  renieniher  him  in  the  last  play  \vliicii 
he  gave  at  8weet  I^riar  as  he  climbed  laboriously  from 


the  ground  which  had  been  defiled  by  sin  to  the  heights 
l)eyond,  a  song  on  his  lips,  his  eyes  upon  the  stars. 

Emilie  Watts  ]\IcVea. 

P)-esid(iil . 


CANDLES 

Candles  in  the  evening 

With  their  golden  points  of  light 
(Softening   the  shadows 

That  steal  in  with  the  night. 
Flick 'ring  when  the  windows 

With  the  autumn  leaves  are  blown 
Shining  clear  and  steady 

As  the  wind  dies  to  a  moan — 
Candles  in  the  evening 

Hring  contentment  with  their  glow 
Gleaming  through  the  darkness 

As  the  tire-liglit  dies  low. 


Mlbcn  Dusk  3s  Come 

Jane  (_Ji'r;nakd 

When  dusk  is  come  the  hills  are  grayed 
From  hlue  to  notliingness ;  the  jade 
Of  lender  foliage  blurs  and  dies. 
The  trees  against  the  shadowed  .skies 
Are  hushed  and  still  as  if  they  prayed. 

Forgetting  debts  that   are  not  paid 
The  stern  Day  sheathes  her  warring  blade, 
And  humbly  shuts  her  eager  eyes, 
When  dusl<  is  come. 

A  trick  a  little  time  has  played — 
Clear  outlines  are  soon  deeayed. 
The  sorrows  and   the   burdened   sighs. 
And  questions  that  had  no  rei)lies. 
All  softened  as  the  sharp  lights  fade 
When  dusk  is  come. 


Why 

should  yon 
bore  me 
potentialities 
concrete  nebulous 


flare  like  rockets  flaming  high 

the  rocket  dies 

but  a  h^minous  streak 

gleams  streaming 

'gainst  a  backdrop  of  full  darkness 

You 

may   never  Flare 

but  you 

will  never  die 

don't  Ask  me 

why. 


agationcttes 

A  stage 

they  say  is  life 

and  we 

jioor  Puppi'ts 

by  a  master's  hand 

are  led 

in  antics  the  varied  page 

of  our  short-spanned 

existence  cross. 

Through  nnilti-colored 

lights  we  gaze 

half-blinded 

by  the  Footlights 

blaze 

relentless 

the  cord  that  binds 

action  to  Reaction 

response 

to  stimuli 

Judy 

scoffs  at  ]iunch 

they  fly 

to  answer  l)low 

with  Blow 

in  vain 

and  pantomimic 

show 

While 

Tony 

Laughs. 
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%\)t  Brambler'0  Boofe  ^l)elf 


The  Bhajibler,  realizing  that  the  college  girl's  time 
is  not  her  own  and  that  her  leisure  is  limited,  hopes 
that  by  displaying  her  own  bookshelf  where  she  has 
placed  those  books  which  in  her  estimation  are  among 
the  most  amusing,  interesting  and  profitable  of  the 
current  season,  she  may  he 
of  some  assistance  to  tlie 
girl  who  has  not  the  leisure 
to  .separate  for  herself  the 
wheat  from  the  chaff.  The 
Br.vjibler  does  not  wish  it 
inferred  that  hers  is  a  com- 
plete compilation.  She  re- 
grets that  her  space  is  so 
limited  as  to  prei-lude  cer- 
tain books  which  she  con- 
siders Avell  deserving  of 
mention.  But  she  does  feel 
that  no  golden  moments 
will  be  wasted  if  spent  in 
the  perusal  of  her  .shelf. 

The  Br.vjibler  will  wel- 
come all  comments  and  re- 
views and  it  is  her  inten- 
tion to  ]iublisb  those  sub- 
mitted, for  a  variety  of  per- 
sonal reactions  invariably 
constitutes  the  most  inter- 
esting type  of  criticism. 
These  reviews  will  not 
necessarily  be  upon  The 
Br.\mbler's  particular 
bookshelf  but  u]ion  a  n  y 
book   of  timelv   interest. 


cannot  al\va\s  distinguish  the  speaker  from  the  speech 
— not  th;it  it  makes  much  ditt'erence  in  the  story,  be- 
cause it  does  not.  By  all  means,  read  it.  You  are 
sure  to  like  Campaspe  and  Zimbule,  and  you  will 
find  the   whole  thing  an  interesting  departure  from 

the  routine  of  college  life. 


WHAT  TO  READ 

Fiction 

The  Lonely  Furrow Maud  Diver 

West  of  the  Water  Tower Homer  Cray 

The  Flore\ti.\'e  Dagger Ben  Hcct 

Bunk W.  E.  JVoodward 

The  Dove's  Xest Kathcriiie  Mansfield 

Raw  Material Dorotliy  Can  field 

Doctor  Xye Joseph  C.  Lincoln 

The  Blind  Bow-Boy Carl  Van  Fechten 

The  End  of  the  Hou-je  of  Alard 

Slieilu  Kaye-Smitli 
The  Wind  Bloweth Donn  Bryne 

Draiia 

Samson  in  Ciiain^s Leonid  Andreyev 

March  Hares Hurry  Wagstaff  Quibble 

Verse 

(.'up  of  Illusion Henry  Bellamann 

The  Good  Connade  and  F ARiEs...Paul  Seott  Mower 
The  Dream  and  Other  Poems John  Masefield 

Biography 

The  Life  of  Chrlst Giovanni  Papini 

The  Life  of  Caesare  Borgia Bafael  Sabatini 

Criticism 
Suspended  Judgments John  Cowper  Pou-ys 


Ct)e  JFlorentinc 
Dagger 

]\I.vKTiiA  Bach II AN 

We  are  bound  to  admit 
tliat  we  bought  it  ("The 
Florentine  Dagger,"'  by 
Ben  Heeht)  because  it 
matched  a  dress  we  had 
on  and  we  likeil  the  pic- 
tures, but  eveuj  after  we 
had  changed  our  dress  and 
knew  the  pictures  liy  heart, 
we  still  liked  it.  It's  not 
as  hectic  (pun)  nor  in  as 
bad  taste  as  the  famous 
or  rather  infamous  "Gar- 
goyles," but  it  contains 
lilenty  of  suspense  and 
makes  good  light  reading 
— in  fact,  it  is  specifically 
advertised  as  "not  to  be 
read  in  the  dark."  We 
defy  anyone  to  guess  the 
solution  of  the  murder, 
even    if   there    /*'   a    house- 


^Iartilv  Bachmax 

"The  Blind  Bow-Boy"  (Carl  Van  Veehten)  is  a 
brilliantly  written  jumble  with  a  great  deal  of  obvi- 
ously witty  talk  in  which  H.  L.  Mencken  would  revel, 
and  a  rather  undecided  plot  which  rambles  around 
without  disturbing  any  of  the  character.s.  For  the 
most  part,  these  characters  are  a  group  of  smart-set 
pleasure  seekers  whose  attempts  to  teach  the  hero 
What  Every  Young  ;\Ian  Should  Know  About  New 
York  form  the  theme  of  the  book.  We  do  wish  Mr. 
A-'an  Veehten  would  use  quotation  marks,  becau.se  we 


keeper  named  Jane  in  it- 
at  any  rate  it  is  worth  trying. 


JFottunc's  JFool 

In  England  at  the  time  of  the  Restoration  and 
under  the  pall  of  the  Black  Death.  Rafael  Sabatini 
has  laid  the  scene  for  his  latest  tale  of  bold  romance. 
It  is  colored  with  intrigue,  duels  and  song.  There  is 
a  handsome  and  villianous  lord,  a  lady  surpassingly 
fair — and  la.stly — Fortune's  Fool. 

You  may  not  like  it  as  well  as  you  did  "Seara- 
mouche"  but  if  you  start  it  you  won't  put  it  down 
until  you've  finished. 
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€^iit  Q^iDDlc  of  tfte  KoaD 

Almena  Perkins 

Xii\\-  that  the  war  has  been  over  for  several  years, 
tlicre  is  a  decided  tendency  merely  to  consider  it  well 
over,  and,  as  far  as  possible,  to  forget  all  about  it. 
This  is,  of  course,  a  very  natural  reaction  to  sacrifice 
and  suffering.  However,  while  the  United  States  came 
out  of  the  war  practically  untouched,  we  sliould  not 
forget  those  nations  of  Europe  that  were  left  in  a 
state  of  partial  if  not  complete  ruin.  The  ;\Iiddle  of 
tlie  Road,"  by  I'liilip  (libbs.  |)rescnts  a  vi\'id  and 
authentic  picture  of  after-the-war  Europe.  This  set- 
ting serves  as  the  background  for  a  very  interesting 
story,  the  struggle  of  Bertraii  Pollai-d,  a  tlionghful, 
lovable  character,  to  adjust  himself  to  conditions  in 
London  as  he  find  them  on  his  return  from  France. 
His  e.\(|uisite  and  aristocratic  young  wife,  Kennetli 
Kenneth  Murless,  her  chihihood  h)ver,  Cristy  and  his 


faithful  h)ve  for  Janet  Wilford.  Janet  iicrself,  per- 
haps the  most  charming  person  in  thi'  book,  Denis 
O'Brien,  the  fiery  young  H'ishman,  and  many  others 
are  charactersi  well  worth  knowing.  "The  Middle  of 
the  Road"  is  one  of  the  very  liest  things  Mr.  (lil)bs 
has  done. 

The  Brambler  commenting  on  this  last  statement 
agrees  with  it,  l)ut  would  add  that  she  considei's  Sir 
Philij)  Ciibl)s  lietter  as  a  newspaper  correspondent 
than  as  a  novelist.  If  you  like  your  mental  cocktails 
synthetic  you  will  certainly  en.joy  the  "Blind  Bow- 
l5oy."  The  Brambler 's  partictdar  delights  are  "The 
Wind  Hloweth,"  "Raw  xMaterial,"  and  Paul  Scott 
^lowrer's  "Eaires. "  Powys  does  not  appeal  to  all 
hut  tliose  who  like  his  .style  will  find  much  pleasure 
in  his  "Suspended  Judgments,"  an  American  edition 
of  which  has  recently  lieen  released.  Rafael  Sabatini 
make<  his  biography  almost  as  thrilling  as  his  ro- 
mances. Whctlier  he  adds  a  trifie  of  color  to  the 
liistorv  or  not   it   is  most  fascinating  reading. 


CLA,SS!   FLOATS 
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JLttttxs  and  extracts  from  tl)e  SDiarp  of  SDaisp  aiHilltam0 


Daisy  Williams,  the  young  girl  in  whose  memory 
our  college  was  founded,  has  left  to  Sweet  Briar  an 
indefinable  sense  of  romance.  She  was  never  strong 
a?id  doubtless  the  severe  northern  winter  of  her  New 
Yoi-K-  schooling-  did  little  to  aid  her  health.  Though 
her  life  sjianned  soi  short  a  space  the  imprint  of  her 
persiinality  is  .still  with  us.  An  only  child  she  grew 
into  girlhood  with  no  playmates  but  the  great  trees 
and  sentinel  bo.xwoiids.  A  lonel.y  little  girl  yet  full  of 
happiness  and  the  .ioy  of  life.  From  two  short  letters 
and  her  later  diai'y  we  can  reconstruct  her  life. 
Delightfnl,  wistful  bits  of  her  young  imagination,  they 
bring  Daisy  Williams  before  us,  a  sweet,  lonely  young 
personality  who  has  loved  Sweet  Briar  before  us  and 
h'ft  for  us  in  turn  to  love  her  friends — the  great  trees 
and  the  bo.xwoods. 

To  .Mrs.  1.  Ileniy  Williams,  New  York  City 

from  her  daughter  Daisy  Williams  aged  8 

ily  Dear  Mama — Papa  was  he- 
re and  Brought  me  some  jieaehes 
and  Pairs  and  candy  I  pelled 
out  a  tooth  yesterday  and  here 
it  i.s  keep  it  for  my  sake  untile 
1  come  to  New  York.     Papa  thinks 
he  will  be  here  on  tusday  it  is 
raining  to  day  (iood   Bye 
Dear  M  Single 

August  Sunday  29,   1875 

ily  dear  mama  and  did  you  you 
like  the  little  tooth,     it  was  all  I  had 
to  send  you  I  have  only  got  to  make  to  or 
three  lines  to  my  Bed  quilt  pleas  do 
not  send  no  more  dolls  dre.sses  till 
1  see  you  beeaus  it  is  so  much  trouble 
and  besides  I  dont  think  T  would 
have  time  to  make  them  myself  I 
only  mad  me  a  nice  dolls  bonnet 
1   hope  you   are  well 

1'  mama 

single 

Extracts   from   Daisy   "Williams   diary   of   Januarv 

1882. 

Saturday  7.  W^e  got  tip  at  3  o'clock  and  put  on 
the  kettle  in  our  room  to  make  the  coffee  we  ate  some 
chicken,  and  bread  and  butter  in  the  tea  room.  We 
left   the  dishes  on   the   table   without   washing  them. 


We  put  out  the  tire  with  snow  and  started  at  half 
past  four.  The  carriage  came  right  up  to  the  steps 
mamma  slipped  getting  in  the  carriage.  ileally 
wai'ined  some  bricks  which  kept  our  feet  warm  in 
the  carriage.  It  was  a  long  disagreeal)le  ride  which 
I  never  will  forget.  The  snow  was  very  deei)  the 
moon  shone  part  of  the  time.  The  wagon  went  m 
front,  wc  took  ti\-e  ti'unks.  We  reached  the  dejiot  fm- 
the  6.23  train.  The  harp  went  yesterday.  The  ex- 
press was  10. (iO.  We  traveled  all  day  1  did  not  eat 
anything.  We  reached  New  York  (juarter  to  ten,  t:)ok 
a  private  carriage  to  the  Fifth  Avenue  Hotel  ami 
had  supper. 

Thnrs.  12.  Went  to  school  and  knew  all  my  lessons, 
^lama  and  Papa  havei  been  looking  for  rooms  all  ihc 
week  and  have  not  found  a  nice  place  yet.  ilamma 
bought  a  nice  maroon  dress  trimmed  with  plush 
from  the  Co-Opperative  Dress  Association.  We  all 
walked  out  in  the  afternoon  and  bought  a  broad  brim 
maroon  hat  to  match  my  dress  from  Rothschilds. 

Friday  13.  It  snowed  in  the  night  and  is  raining 
this  morning.  I  rode  to  school  in  the  car.  We  had 
a  drawing  lesson  and  a  sewing  lesson.  Jly  school 
books  have  come.  Sabberton's  "Outlines  of  History 
and  Questions,"  Algebra  and  some  othi'rs.  It  rained 
all  day  so  we  could  not  walk  out.  Papa  bought  me 
a  nice  pair  of  shoes  and  iiidia  I'ubbers  at  Lord  and 
Taylors. 

Saturday  U.  A  beautiful  day.  We  walkeil  out 
in  the  morning,  we  looked  for  a  nice  house  ami  w<Mit 
to  five  or  six  but  did  not  decide  on  any.  I  woi-e  my 
new  hat  that  mamma  trimmed  with  satin  ribons  and 
pon-pons.  We  went  to  the  Hotel  for  lunch  and  went 
to  a  matinee  at  Booth's  Theatre  to  see  ilary  Anderson 
in  a  play  called  "Pygmalion  and  Galatea."  We  all 
enjoyed  it  very  much. 

Wednesday  25.  Not  so  cold  as  yesterday.  I  walked 
to  school  and  was  late.  The  water  pipes  are  all  frozen. 
We  had  today  at  school,  philosophy,  literature,  geog- 
raphy and  spelling.  It  snowed  in  the  afternoon. 
Mamma  and  I  did  not  walk  out,  the  tire  engine-; 
passed  by  school  going  to  the  (Tramercy  Park  Hotel, 
it  was  a  false  alarm.  3Iannna  and  Papa  went  to  the 
New  York  Conservatory  and  arranged  for  me  to  tal<e 
a  <|uarter  of  lessons  it  ii  going  to  be  on  23rd  street. 
-My  fir.st  lesson  begins  Wednesday  at  four  o'clock. 

Thursday  26.  Very  mild.  ^Mamma's  cold  and  mine 
is  not  much  better,  ilademoiselle  gave  me  some  licor- 
ice candy  f(n-  my  cough.      It   rained   in  the  afternoon 
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s,(i  «■!■  (lid  iiol  wiilk  out.  Gnittean.  tlie  President's 
assasin,  was  senteiieed  to  be  hung.  I  wa.s  late  for 
school  today.  Practiced  a  half  an  hour  before  break- 
fast whii-li  we  have  at  (|narter  of  eight.  Madame  Otto 
sent  us  yesterday  evening  to  nianima  a  pretty  basket 
lined  with  .sill<  and  to  me  a  eard  ease  and  a  pair  of 
little  candlestii-i^s.  Dr.  Beiden  vaerinated  Papa  tliis 
morning. 

Saturday  28.  We  had  our  breakfast  at  eight  o'clock 
and  went  to  Dr.  Beiden 's  to  be  vaccinated.  It  began 
to  snow  very  hard  as  we  started.  I  was  vaccinated 
first  and  then  mamma,  it  did  not  hurt  at  all.  It 
snowed  all  day  and  is  (|uite  deep.  In  the  afternoon 
we  went  across  the  street  to  the  Madisun  Square 
Theatre  to  see  "Esmeralda."  It  was  very  pleasant. 


Monday  30.  It  is  cool  today.  I  went  to  school  and 
started  at  quarter  to  nine  which  just  gives  me  time 
to  get  there  by  nine,  ilamma  and  I  walked  out  in 
the  afternoon  it  was  windy.  There  was  a  great  crowd 
in  the  store.s.  ilamma  bought  some  nice  cocoainit 
ginger  bread  on  fourteenth  street. 

Tuesday  31.  It  snowed  a  little  when  I  started  to 
school.  I  wore  my  rubbers  and  took  an  umbrella. 
We  have  history  with  Prof.  Labberton.  ilanuna  made 
a  nice  little  apron  for  nie  to  wear  in  the  house  of 
some  calico  we  Ijought  yesterday  at  Arnolds.  There 
was  a  terrible  fire  down  town  where  they  pu1>li.sli  "The 
World"  newspaper.  Mamma  and  I  do  not  feel  our 
vaccinations  at  all. 


College  :^ttMtits 


FOUNDER'S   DAY   PLAY— POMANDER  WALK 


jfounDer'g  Dap  pia^ 


Ponuuulei-  Walk  was  presented  by  Paint  and 
Patches  on  the  evening  of  Pounders'  Day.  The 
handicaps  whicli  jjresented  themselves  in  the  prep- 
aration of  the  production  were  manifold.  The  one 
most  successfully  overcome  was  that  of  the  scenery. 
A  charming  English  village  made  the  setting.  The 
introduclion  of  a  chorus  of  sailors  and  their  lassies 


was  an  interesting  innovation  though  it  somewhat 
intei'rupted  the  continuity  of  the  play.  Martha 
Lobingier.  Virginia  Lee  Taylor,  Katherine  Blount  and 
Tom  Rose  were  particularly  convincing  in  their  char- 
acterizations and  Helen  Joung  made  a  charming 
young  heroine.  On  the  whole  tlie  \)\ay  and  its  pro- 
ducers deserve  much  credit. 
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dLttt  ©tuDcnt  (Sotiecnmcnt  association 

Every  community  must  have  certain  laws  to  control 
its  existence.  We  at  Sweet  Briar  have  adopted  witli 
the  consent  of  the  Faculty,  a  system  of  student  gov- 
ernment that  incorporates  the  highest  of  ideals  in  with 
its  aims^  and  administration.  The  President  and  the 
Executive  C'onnnittee  are  elected  to  carry  out  the 
regulations  and  wishes  of  the  mcmhers  of  the  Asso- 
ciation as  a  whole.  No  matter  what  tliey  attempt, 
liowever,  their  ett'orts  will  certainly  be  in  vain  if  the 
individuals  who  constitute  the  Association  will  not 
cooperate  with  them  in  upholding  its  higli  standards. 

Student  Govei'nment,  in  sanctioning  and  instituting 
the  honor  system  recognizes  the  right  of  each  girl  to 
regulate  her  own  conduct.  Just  as  every  privilege 
carries  with  it  an  obligation,  so  this  same  .student  must 
remember  that  she  is  responsible  for  all  of  her  actions. 
Many  college  authorities  are  frankly  skeptical  of  the 
efficacy  of  the  honor  sy.stem  in  all  phases  of  college 
life  but  we  feel  that  the  pa.st  experiences  at  Sweet 
Briar  have  justified  its  existence.  It  remains  with 
those  girls  who  now  compose  the  student  l)ody  to 
carry  on  the  spirit  of  former  years  by  working;  with 
the  President  and  the  members  of  the  Executive  Com- 
nuttce  and  realizing  these  ideals  in  an  even  fuller 
measure. 


international  delations  CIul) 

The  many  new  develoi)ments  which  have  taken  place 
in  European  countries  during  tlie  past  few  months 
will  provide  decidedly  new  and  interesting  material 
for  discussion  at  the  meetings  of  the  International 
Relations  Club  this  fall.  It  is  the  purpose  of  the 
Club,  compo.sed  during  the  first  semester  of  fifteen 
Seniors  and  to  which  group  an  equal  nundier  of 
Juniors  will  be  added  in  February,  to  discuss  in  an 
informal  way  questions  of  international  interest. 

At  the  first  meeting  this  year  the  present  condition 
in  Germany  was  given  particular  consideration — the 
many  aspects  of  the  existing  German  Government, 
the  condition  of  the  German  currency  and  a  lirief 
account  of  the  situation  in  the  Ruhr  as  it  is  today. 
It  has  been  suggested  that  some  time  in  the  future 
the  Club,  among  other  topics,  make  a  sttuly  of  the 
Facisti  government  of  Italy  and  of  the  situation  which 
has  been  created  as  a  re.sult  of  the  earthquake  in 
Japan.  In  carrying  out  this  jn-ogram  the  Club  has 
as  its  aim  the  further  stimulation  of  interest  in  affairs 


(if  uni\crs,il  iiiiportance.  A  great  characteristic  of 
the  present  age  is  that  the  concei-n  of  one  nation  is 
tlie  concern  of  every  nation. 


Cau  Pbi 

Tau  Phi  in  its  capacity  as  an  honorai-y  societj^  en- 
dea\ors  to  encourage  creative  effort  in  art,  literature 
and  science.  Various  aspects  of  these  subjects  are 
presented  at  tlie  meetings  lield  twice  during  the  month. 
We  hope  sometime  in  tlie  near  future  to  have  an  open 
meeting  somewhat  in  the  nature  of  a  Forum  discus- 
sion of  topics  of  immediate  interest. 

Tlie  initiate  members  for  1923-24:  are 

Katheryn  Kliimph, 

Amy  Williams, 

Elizalieth  Planning, 

Alargaret  Hogue, 

JMartha  Lee, 

Virginia  Whitlock, 

Mary  Stuart  Cassard, 

Laura  Graham, 

Jane  Becker, 

Frances  Engeman. 


Christian  association 

Willi  the  opening  numlier  of  The  Br.vmhi.er  we 
liojie  to  open  a  new  era  of  intere-it  in  the  Sweet  Briar 
Cliristian  Associ;ition.  Our  field  of  work  is  large  and 
in'  it  there  is  opportniiity  for  each  girl  t(}  aid  in  the 
work  wliicli  most  attracts  her;  for  example,  tliere  is 
tlie  work  at  the  Indian  ;\Iission,  the  Poor  House,  the 
work  with  tlie  maids,  and  in  the  Sunday  School, 
l:esides  the  help  we  give  the  employees  on  the  jilace. 
We  are  sure  all  the  new  girls  as  well  as  the  old  will 
want  to  do  their  sliare,  because  we  must  not  forget 
that  service  for  others  is  one  of  the  greatest  things 
in  life. 


le  Circle  JTrancais 

Tlie  organizations  of  Sweet  Briar  have  kept  jiace 
\vith  its  growth  and  tliis  year  an  entirely  new  and 
efficient  one  has  been  founded.  This  is  "Le  Circle 
Franeais"  and  has  for  its  model  the  "Alliance  Fran- 
cais. "  The  charter  member.s  have  not  been  chosen 
for  academic  standing  alone  but  for  sincere  interest 
in  Frencli  and  a  desire  to  better  not  only  their  own 
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knowledge  of  the  Krei'di  language,  Imt  t"  (ihtaiu  the 
French  viewpdint  in  art.  literature  and  amusenients. 
The  aim  tliis  year  will  1  e  tn  aehieve  a  siu-cessful  nr- 
ganizatitm  and  liy  high  aims  and  applii-atidn  sn  raise 
the  standards  of  the  "Le  Cirele  Francais"  that  it 
may  be  a  lienetit,  luit  only  to  its  members  liut  als:i  to 
Swret   Ih-iar. 


Cbe  ^tuDcnt  tDriuc 

Hweet  Eriar  has  long  felt  the  lack  of  proper  gym- 
nasium and  dramatie  faeilities,  and  the  need  for  an 
iiulocr  swimming  pool.  Realizing  this,  the  executi\e 
committees  of  the  dramatie  and  athletic  organizations 
instigated  a  drive  for  $120,000  to  erect  a  bnilding 
containing  a  gymnasium,  swinnuiug  jxiol  and  little 
theatre,  in  ^lay  -i.  lil"28.  When  this  i)lan  was  pre- 
f-:ented  to  the  stiulent  body  great  enthusiasm  was 
displayed,  and  every  girl  pb'dged  herself  to  supimrt 
it  to  the  ntniost. 

An  execntive  committee  was  innnediately  appointed 
with  Miss  Frances  Engeman  as  chairnum  and  Jlis.s 
Eleanor  Harned  as  secretar.w  They  directed  the  ac- 
tivities during  the  summer  which  were  of  necessity 
on  a  rather  small  scale.  A  mcu'e  concentrated  effort 
is  lieing  made  this  fall,  as  the  organization  is  now- 
well  nnder  way  and  according  to  the  present  plans 
the  committee  will  have  obtained  snfficient  luiids  to 
start  the  erection  of  the  l)uil(ling  early  in  the  spring. 

The  Advisory  Connnittee  of  the  drive  whicli  is  com- 
po.sed  of  President  ilcVea  and  Dr.  Ivan  MacDougle 
has  coiiperated  must  splendidly  with  the  students  anil 
has  been  of  inestimable  help.  The  trnstees  of  the 
college,  when  the  jilan  was  presented  to  them,  gave 
it  their  unanimnns  endorsement. 

The  Connnittee  hopes  for  great  resnlt.s  from  the 
Ten-Ten-Ten  Drive  which  was  opened  Noveml)er  l'-!th, 
and  will  close  on  December  19th.  Each  girl  in  college 
i.s  expected  to  obtain  ten  dollars  from  ten  different 
people,  and  each  ahnnna,  as  their  opportunities  are 
greater,  will  be  asked  to  find  ten  people  who  will 
contribute  -I^IOO.OO.  Various  cities  have  lieen  assigned 
quotas:  New  York.  Philadelphia,  Cleveland  and  Pitts- 
burgh, .$2.1,0(10  each:  $l.').O0(l  from  Cincinnati,  and 
$.i,OI!()  from  Rii-hmond  and  Chicago  respectively. 

The  results  so  far  have  l)een  most  encouraging. 
Every  student  and  Aliuuna  realizes  how  essential  to 
Sweet  Briar  such  a  l)uilding  is,  and  is  looking  forward 
optimistically  to  the  fnltillment  of  our  plans  in  the 
very   near   future. 


JTounDcr's  Dap 

Sweet  Briar  lias  once  mori'  coinmemoi-ated  her 
Founder's  Day  with  fitting  ceremony.  (In  this  day 
the  Senior  Class  officially  doinied  their  caps  and  gowns 
and  to  the  strains  of  "Ancient  of  Days""  entered  the 
chapel  for  the  exercises  of  the  day  over  which,  in 
the  absence  of  Dr.  ({rammer.  President  Mi'Vea  i)re- 
sided.  The  invocation  was  made  liy  the  Rev.  l^ow- 
hatan  James  of  Lynchburg.  President  McVea  spoke 
upon  "The  College — Its  Past  and  Its  Future"  and 
Pi-csident  Harry  Woodburn  Chase  of  North  Carolina 
gave  a  most  interesting  address  under  the  general 
title.  "Ourselves  and  Progre-s. '"  A  delightful  addi- 
tien  to  the  program  was  the  violin  solo  of  ilr.  Winston 
Wilkinson,  Wieniaski's  "Romance"  from  the  "Con- 
certo in  1)  ilinor. " 

At  this  time  it  was  deemed  fitting  to  honor  with 
certain  privileges  those  girls  whose  academic  achieve- 
ments are  considei'eil  \vorthy  of  special  recognition 
throughout  tlie  \-ear.  The  Senior  Honors  were 
awarded  Florence  Bodine.  Eleanor  Harned,  .Martha 
Lobingier  and  Gwendolyn  Watson;  while  tlie  -luniors 
honored  were  :\Iary  Craighill,  Elizabetli  :\lanning, 
.Martha  ^IcIIeury  and  Amy  Williams. 

Following  a  custom  inaugurated  by  last  year's 
Senior  Class,  the  Trustees,  Faculty,  the  Seniors  and 
their  sister  class  ])aid  simple,  beautiful  tribute  at  the 
grave  of  the  young  giid  in  win  se  memory  Sweet  Briar 
was  founded. 


Paint  anD  Patcljcs 

Paint  and  Patches  expects  this  year,  more  than 
ever  before,  to  ]irove  hen  worth  as  one  of  the  most 
active  of  Sweet  Briar's  organizations.  We  are  for- 
tunate in  having  the  opportunity  of  being  an  aid  in 
the  pi-oject  which  is  most  vital  to  us  all  today,  the 
Student  Drive  for  the  Little  Theatre  and  Gymna- 
sium. Our  first  move  to  further  this  plan  will  be 
to  present  plays  in  Lexington  and  Blaeksbnrg  some 
time  in  the  early  Avinter. 

The  Dranuitic  Association  is  facing  a  year  of  many 
difficulties.  As  others,  we  have  suffered  irreparably 
in  the  loss  of  Robert  Dempstei'.  But  the  real  test 
of  what  we  have  gained  from  hini  will  lie  in  our 
abilitj'  to  continue  along  the  creative  lines  which  he 
has  laid  down  for  us  and  to  uphold  his  ideals  and 
standai'ds.  Not  until  we  abandon  absolutely  the 
attitude  of  the  amateur  with  whii-h  we  have  too  long 
regarded  our  work,  will  we  reach  our  goal,  an  artistic 
and  finished  production. 


IS 
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Senior  Q^USiC  TBOr  RcUiCUl  Sy,u.„pators-  l,rnu,ht  thundering-  applause  and  elog- 

If  variety  is  the  si)ice  nf  life  the  Senior  Chiss  served  ging  laurels.    The  dcmiestie  tdueh  (expeeted  in  a  senior 

a  spiee  cake  rieh  in  flavor  to  please  every  taste  on  review)  was  found  in  the  playlet  "Thursday  Night," 

Se]it('iiilier  28tli.     A  gay  prologue  opened  the  review  with   side-lights  on   dishwashing  and   niothcr-in-hiws. 

and   we  danced  our  way   from  a  sober  music  lesson  "A  little  hit  of  dancing;  a  little  hit  of  song 

to  a  perfect  kiss,  from  a  Spanish  serenade  to  a  uegro  And  a  little  hit  of  i-oniaiice  to  help  the  play  along." 

minstrel.     "  Old  lo\e  letters  of  mine "  and  the  "' Senior  And    prestol     we   have   the   Senior   .Music    l>ox   Revue. 


Sweet  Briar  has  always  emi)hasized  the  physical  as  i          I— THE  SWIii  To  TIIH  DAM—                 TIME 

well  as  mental  pha-:e  of  education  and  has  encouraged  f ,;                i — Rose     8'2-l:  1-5" 

the  whole  student  body  to  participate  in  athletic  ac-  2. — Walton    8'25" 

tivities.    The  plans  this  year  are  ambitious  and  several  :]_ — Norris    8'29" 

new  features  have  been  added  to  the  usual  routine.  jj GUNNALING 

The  class  hockey  games  have  afforded  ojiportunity  to  j Juniors Kinslev  19  2-5" 

moi'c  girls  than  ever  before  to  play  in  official  games.  2 Freshmen Gilclirist  25" 

For  the  more  concentrated  function,  the  varsity  team,  3 Seniors ilillinu-er  25" 

tile  future  is  iinu.sually  bright.    The  hockey  teams  will  jyj i^ArpTfFTT  a   TJaPF 

plin    L\  iichbiirg  College  in  Lvnchbura'.  Westhnmnton  1       c.      1                    at       •     -rv                      -n  ■->  -// 

'            ■               "^                          ■                                     '  1. — Sophomores — i\' orris,,  Ue\v iv)  S-y 

College   at    Sweet   Briar   and,   if  the    iiroposed    iilaiis  o      ,-,      ,              -,,,  ,.         ,.,,    ,                 ..-,„ 

*=                                   .                          Ill  2. — Freshmen — \\  altoii,  W  helan  -12" 

work  out  successfullv,  will  go  to  Philadelidiia  to  take  .,       t      •           ti-h        /.     ■   1  -n                11, r 

^                         '  ■>. — Juniors — Jliller,   (  raighill 41" 

iiarf  in   the   Xatimial    Ilockev   Tournament   and    also  „.          „    „  „    ^,, 

,   ^       „                rp,      1     ;    „    „       ,     1   ,     ,            ,  IV— SIDK  STROKE  FOR  FORM— 

meet  Swarthmore.      llie   basketball  schedule   has  not  1       -iv  1 

\'ef  been  completed  but  the  prospects  for  an  intere.sf-  ,'     ^^.' 

.  .  2. — jMiUer. 

nig  season  are  promising.  -,r-i,- 

■i. — Jlillinger. 

v.— OPTIONAL  STROKE  FOR  FOIJJI— 

r     I      /TTv  1. — Rose. 

^a^C  ®ap  2.-Walfon. 

T    1       T-v               /^  i  1        ii       ji-i.ii     •                 .1.1  '■^- — ^^Craighill. 
Lake   iJay   on   October   the   nfth   iiiaugiirated   the 

athletic  season  of  192:^ '21.    The  Freshmen  as  a  class  VI.— DIVING— 

were   victorious   and   one   of   its  members,    ^Margaret  W  lutlock. 

Walton,  accumulated  the  highest  number  of  individ-  ""     "*'^s. 

ual  points.     Virginia   Whitlo<dv,    '25,  carried  off  the  8.— Gibbons. 

honors  in  diving.  VII— TWENTY-FIVE  YARD  DASH— 

Gala    night    was    a    great    improvement    over   last  1.— ^^alton  1d2-o 

year.     Tliis  is  a   paif  of  the  Lake  Day  celeliration  2.— Rose  16'^  ^^^ 

which    we    feel    has    reniarkaiile    possibilities.      The  3.— Woodward ^   ^''^;'^" 

floats  were  excellent,  the  music  beautiful,  and  even  '      '  '  "'    ""'' 

the    fireworks,    although    alarmingly    concentrated, 

showed    evidence   that    they   might    have   been   per-  SDhC  STCntliS  ^OUtntiniCnt 

feetly    charming.      Gala    night    is    a    comparativeiy 

young  innovation  and,  like  e\'erything  in  its  infancy,  The  tennis  team  of  Sweet  Briar  made  its  initial  bow 

needs  time  to  develop.    The  chief  fault  at  the  present  at  the  fournanienf  with  Lynchburg'  College,  played  at 

time,   if   a    word   of   criticism   be   tolerated,   seemed  the  Oakwood   Country  Club   October  twenty-seventh. 

to   be    a   lack   of   organization.      This,   however,    is    a  The   trophy,    a  silver   loving  cup   presented   by   ]\Ir. 

mere    technicality,    and    one    easily    remedied.      The  Oppleman  was  won  by  the  Sweet  Briar  team  composed 

whole  idea  is  splendid  and  one  that  can  be  elahor-  of  Annie  Ford   (captain),  Peg  Reiuhold,  Billy  Van- 

ated  from  year  to  year.  cott  and  Diclde  Ilarjier. 
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Alumnae  Jl^otes 


Recent  inarriages  among  the  Alumua? : 

Helen  -rohnst  n  to  Aslnirue  Jones,  at  Rieh- 
niontl,   Va. 

Loyette  Hampton  to  Foster  Ilnnie.  Jr..  at  Nash- 
ville, Tennessee. 

Klizaheth  Sutton  to  Fi'ank  Lee  Camp,  at  .Mem- 
pliis.  Tennessee. 

,\taliel  Martin  to  Edwin  Ward,  at  .Memphis,  Ten- 
nessee. 

Ellen  Wolf  to  Josejih  Gaines  Halsey,  at  Wilkes- 
Barre,  Pennsylvania. 

Edith  :\Iiller  to  Oliver  .Mc(  lintoek,  at  Atlanta, 
Georgia. 

Gladys  Neel  to  Wihiier  Dieke>',  at  ilaeon,  Georgia. 

Faitli  .Mengel  to  I'aul  Davis,  at  Montieello,  New 
York. 

Louise  Case  to  Charles  MeGuire,  at  Cleveland, 
Ohio. 

Rnsse  lUanks  to  Lucius  Butts,  at  Vickshurg.  ^lis- 
sissippi. 

Pinkney  Gotfegan  to  Dabney  Craghill,  at  Cape 
Charles,  Virginia. 

Selma  Brandt  to  Paul  Kress,  at  New  York. 

The  engagement  of  ,Martha  Darden  to  Carl  Visse 
has  been  announced. 

.Mr.  and  .Mrs.  .Vugustiis  Wolf  have  announced  the 
engagement  of  their  dangiitcr,  Lmise,  to  Robert 
Stock,  of  "Wilk-es-Barrc. 

Ruth  Diircll  has  announced  her  engagement  to 
Royal  Ryan. 

Katherine  Zeuch  has  announced  he,r  engagement 
to  Bni-tou  Forster. 

^Ir.  and  .Mrs.  John  Pender,  Jr.,  anmnince  the 
ai  rival  of  a  baby  boy.  ]\Irs.  Pender  will  be  remem- 
bered as  Rogers  Gil)bon. 

Mr  .and  iMrs.  Harry  AVhitner  announce  the  arrival 
of  a  baby  boy.  ilrs.  AVhitner  will  be  remembered 
as  Lillie  '.Aladdox.   '22. 

Ann  ng  the  alumnae  visitors  are: 

Phyllis  Payne,  Claire  Robertson  and  Josephine 
Px'chtcl.  of  the  class  of  '28. 

.Airs.  Fred  Luff,  who  was  Ruth  Hnlbnrd.  "20. 
spent  a  few  days  at  the  college  on  her  way  to 
Florida,  M'here  she  is  spending  the  winter. 

i\[rs.  Hallis  Rbinehart.  who  was  Hathaway 
Wright,  and  Julc  .Vll)crs.  who  has  been  visiting  Airs. 
Rhinehart,  spent  a  few  days  here  in  September. 

ilr.  and  Mrs.  Gregory  Ferenbaeh  motored  np  from 
Atlantic  Citv.   Airs.  Ferenbaeh  was  Romavne  Schooley. 


Elizabeth  Taylor  and  Frances  Rosefiro,  who  are 
making  their  debut  in  Richmond  this  winter,  motored 
U])  to  college. 

Richie  AlcGuire,  '28.  is  also  making  her  debut  in 
Iiichmond  this  winter. 


ACTl\'lTfES  OF  PJ28 

Dorothj'  Lovett  is  teaching  school  in  Huntington, 
AV.  Va. 

Helen  AIcAIahon  has  a  position  as  librarian  in 
Huntington,  AV.  A'a. 

Amey  Smythe  is  doing  post  graduate  work  in 
the  English  department  at  the  University  of  A^ir- 
ginia. 

Jane  Guignard  is  taking  several  post  graduate 
courses  in  English  at  the  University  of  South  Caro- 
lina. 

Plelen  .Anderson.  "22,  is  a.ssisting  Kate  Ellison  in 
her  tea  room  at  Holyoke  College. 

The  Richmond  Chapter  of  the  Sweet  Biiar  Alum- 
na' .Assiiciiition  has  been  very  active  this  winter,  and 
the  new  chapter  officers  are : 

President — Lydia  Purcell. 

Secretary — Aladeline  Bigger. 

Treasurer— Airs.  Preston  P..  AVatt. 

Chairnien  of  Publicity  —  Carrie  and  Alabel 
Taliaferro. 

The  Richmond  Chajitcr  has  decided  to  sponsor 
the  Yale  Glee  Club  here  during  the  holidays,  and 
plans  are  made  for  selling  tickets  for  a  dance.  The 
chairman  and  committee  are :  Emma  Adams,  chair- 
man; Elizabeth  Taylor,  Frances  Rosebro,  Richie 
AlcCiuire.  Katherine  Hancock  and  Bessie  Hogue. 

Sw-eet  Briar  was  represented  at  the  e.xhiliit  of  the 
Southern  AVoman's  Educational  .Alliance  in  the 
Commodore  Hotel,  New  York.  At  this  Alliance 
candidates  f.;r  college  could  view  exhibits  and  see 
the  pictures  of  various  colleges.  Alumnse  of  the  col- 
leges represented  served  as  hostesses.  Eleanor  Smith, 
'IS,  was  chairman,  Alar>-  Reed,  Florence  Freeman, 
Dorothy  Harrison  and  .Moimia  Steles  assisted  her. 
Roses  were  given  to  the  visitors  for  Sweet  Briar  Day. 

Much  progress  has  been  made  in  the  ditferent 
city  chapters,  particularly  in  connection  with  the 
drive,  and  we  look  forward  to  some  interesting 
reports  for  the  next  issue  of  The  Br.\jibIjER. 
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Suiuiiiei'  months  at  the  lii'iiir  were  eoinpai'atively 
deM(l  Init  ni>\v  tliat  we  have  so  luaiiy  i;reeu  y(i\i]i,2' 
tiling's  \vith  n,s  again  T.II.T.  is  luxurious  in  its  new 
foliage.  The  frigidity  of  certain  upperelass  dignity 
has  had  a  shrivelling  etfeet  however,  upon  the  more 
\-erdant  of  the  tender  new  sprouts,  while  others  have 
withstood  the  ehill  of  first  frosts  extremely  well. 

Ill  eonneetion  with  these  hardier  plants  we  cannot 
let  slip  mention  of  that  tall,  dark  haired  freshman 
who  has  graciously  condescended  upon  several  occa- 
siojLs  to  break  seniors  dancing  together. 

Our  well  known  president  of  A.  A.  recently  an- 
uouiiceil  that  there  would  be  a  slielf  in  the  library 
reserved  for  athletics.  We  expect  to  see  iliss  Wood. 
'24,  taking  her  exercises  there  at   any  time  now. 

During-  a  meeting  of  the  Student  Government  Exec- 
utive in  Gray  200  not  long  ago,  the  S.  G.  Auxiliary 
Executive  met  in  Gray  "203.  iliss  G.  ^Merrick  was 
fleeted  president  and  iliss  Simrall  vice-president, 
.secretary  and  treasurer.  ]Miss  Ashcraft's  chinkipins 
were  grcathj  enjoyed  liy  Gwendolyn  and  Deliihinc. 
A  certain  bobbed  haired  senior  from  third  floor  Gray 
is  said  to  have  stumbled  over  a  waste  basket  while 
measuring  the  width  of  the  door  of  Gray  200 

T.II.T..  after  some  diflii'ulty.  learned  that  the  re- 
ports (•diicerning  Jliss  Ruth  Pratt's  new  book,  "Poor 
Edward  and  His  Friend  Willie,''  are  true.  .Alisses 
Whitlock  and  ({ondall  are  cooperating  as  well  ;is  is  to 
be  expected. 

For  those  biologically  inclined  the  following  excerpts 
from  Biology  1  quiz  papers  will  throw  much  illumi- 
nation on  that  subje-t. 

-.■i((  amoeba  is  a  oiie-vclleil  animal  hul  luis  no  defi- 
iiife  place  of  indigestion. 

The  cat  egesteel  her  brealfast. 

The  process  of  accretion  is  vcrif  noticeable  in  the 
guinea  pig. 


By  the  way,  T.II.T.  wonders  if  Babe  Albers  ever 
dill  find  the  note  she  was  hunting  for  in  her  song 
Founder's  Day  afternoon.  We  suggest  she  write  a 
treatise  on  "ily  Exiiloratioiis  of  the  ;Musical  Scale." 

T.II.T.  (and  others)  wnuld  like  td  know  why  the 
library  has  a  table  marked  "one  way  street"?  We 
suggest  it  had  better  be  "single  track  mind." 

T.II.T.  w;ints  to  know  if  iliss  Louise  (libbon  cA-er 
discovered  who  wrote  Adam  and  Eve  and  whethci- 
she  learned  the  date  of  the  copyright. 

It  has  been  suggested  that  our  fire  chief  be  removed 
from  office  as  she  is  at  times  unable  to  |iut  out  lire. 

^I.  Ilogue  thought  Peg  Xelson  was  liead  of  a  liomi' 
for  the  Lost.  Strayed,  and  Stolen,  when  the  "  llc:i\ ciily 
Twin"  disappeared  some  nights  ago.  .Miss  llogue 
neglected  to  realize  that  certain  freshmen  might  also 
run   homes  f(u'  th(>   Lost,   Strayed,   and    Stolen. 

On  the  afternoon  of  October  31,  a  susiiicious  looldng 
gentleman  was  seen  in  the  library.  Can  it  be  that 
the  fame  of  certain  of  our  campus  sleuths  has  spread 
to  such  an  extent  that  Pinkerton  lias  started  a  i-oi-res- 
pondence  agency  here  ? 

"Play  with  fire  and  one  is  sure  to  be  burned,"  savs 
an  old  proverl).     We  fear  Edna  Lee  is  .suffering.     Be 
it  said,  however,  the  Athletic  Executive  party  in  Am 
herst  was  incomplete  without  her.     T.II.T.  wants  to 
know  what  Peggy  Xelson  named  her  s|iort. 

T.II.T.  wih-hes  the  student  body  to  know  that  :\IiKs 
G.  i\Ierriek  returned  from  Virginia  the  middle  of  last, 
week  to  get  another  pair  of  gloves  to  wear  in  Rich- 
mond the  rest  of  thei  week. 

Miss  Elsie  Wood,  famous  in  hockey  circles,  has 
suggested  that  a  new  collegiate  song  be  written,  en- 
titled "People  on  the  Sidelines  We  Can  Get  Along 
Without,"  sung  to  the  tune  of  "A  Baby's  Prayer 
at  Twilight." 
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THE    15KA.MBLER 


aiUtlti  :^nimal0  Wit  l^ate  I^noton,  or,  ^untiap  Scenes  on  a 

College  Campus 


1.  Now,  this  is  Ernest,  wIkjso  tii-st  ihitc  with  I'aiisy 
Marie  sinee  she  left  Potato  Grove,  Idaho,  is  providing 
an  otherwise  jaded  audience  with  a  new  sensaticn. 
Elrnest  may  have  a  lieai't  of  gold,  as  the  story  goes. 
Vint  his  exterior  is  (•ertainl\'  lirassy. 


2.  An  npperelass  Qneen  parades  her's  aeross,  much 
to    the    detriment    of    all    the    crushable    Freshmen. 

"Aren't  they  the  JoreUest  eonple I  could  adore 

a  man  like  that they  say  he's   wUd  about 

her" — and  on,  and  on,  and  on. 


8.  The  wise  guys.  Buck  has  just  finished  remarking 
to  Wilbur  that  there  seem  lo  be  some  fairly  keen 
bets  on  this  campus,  and  Williur  has  condescended 
to  agree.  Eitth'  do  they  kno\v  that  the  particular 
object  of  their  criticism  is  one  of  the  youngest — and 
prettiest — of  the  faculty. 


4.  Here  we  have  Alf,  who  phoned  Nancy  that  he 
was  coming  right  out.  So  far  he  has  held  the  l)ench 
fifteen  minutes  and  no  Nancy  has  yet  appeared  on 
the  horizon.  He  is  about  in  the  state  of  mind  to  take 
the  sign,  "Please  dcn't  throw  trash  on  our  eampus" 
as  a  personal  insult. 


THE    15  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


2:^ 


The  casualty  list  for  Fuimder's  Day  this  year  was 
contined  largely  to  yeuiors  and  Juniors.  Aside  from 
the  fact  that  ;\Iae  Brown  was  tied  into  bed  by  Peggy 
Reinhold.  with  the  rope  on  which  the  freshmen  aprons 
were  strung  across  campus,  and  Tom  was  awakened 
at  5  A.  il.  Iiy  D.  Jones  calling  a  sophomore  meeting 
on  the  Refectory  roof,  the  Seniors  and  Juniors  in 
(iray  had  a  peaceful  morning.  We  sincerely  advise 
that  a  dose  of  morphine  or  laudanum  be  given  to 
all  fre.shmen  and  sophomores  next  year  the  night 
before  Founder's  Day,  for  the  sake  of  the  Junior 
president  if  for  nothing  else. 

Amid  much  gusto,  gesticulation  and  gesture,  ]Miss 
Mutifie  Engeman  (Sue  ililligan's  roommate)  and  ^liss 
Eleanor  Ilarned  (Proctor  of  Gra.v)  departed  for  New 
York,  Wm.  K.  Vanderbilt  and  the  Penn.  game !  Miss 
Jane  Becker  tlioughtfully  put  up  a  lunch  for  them 
which  Jliss  Peggy  ^Malone  gave  to  the  porter  (in  case 
cither  Jliss  E.  or  Miss  II.  shoidd  lose  it  beforehand). 
Sue,   Willctta   and   Dclphine  contributed  an   extraor- 


dinary tloral  decoration  in  the  form  of  a  horse  shoe 
covered  with  fall  tlowers  that  had  seen  service  with 
iMiss  Dix.  This  likewise  was  entrusted  to  the  care  of 
the  porter.  Rice,  lux,  and  ivory  soa])  were  showered 
upon  the  gayly  departing  "drivers"  and  amid  great 
acclamation  (on  Muffle's  part),  and  amazement  (on 
El's)   the  trained  steamed  noi-thwar<l! 

It  is  yet  unknown  just  what  was  the  occasion  for 
;\liss  Billy  Van  Cott's  fright  the  night  of  October  31, 
but  it  is  highly  probable  that  one  of  the  inmates  of 
(iray  20(1  and  one  from  Carson  235  were  getting 
clubby  with  a  few  Hallowe'en  spirits  behind  the  Re- 
fectory. 

Witli  iic.irtfclt  emotion  T.H.T.  wishes  to  second  Miss 
Klunii)h's  motion.  Cleanliness  being  next  to  godli- 
ness we  wish  Ave  were  next  also.  The  fpiality  of 
!Merc.\-  must  have  been  well  strained  if  the  rain 
dropped  as  gently  in  Venice  as  it  does  at  Sweet  Briar. 
We  are  beginning  to  find  our  attitude  toward  Shylock 
r;ither  moi'e  sympathetic  tlinn   roriiicrh. 


SWEET  BRIAR  STATISTICS 

Don't  laugh!  These  are  serious  matters,  compiled 
by  our  Incpiisitive  Reporter  after  weeks  of  research. 
Elvery  student  should  know  these  facts  about  her  Alma 
Mater.     Are  yon  aware  that — 

1.  All  the  bacon  consumed  in  (he  refectory  in  one 
year,  if  laid  end  to  end,  would  reach  from  St.  Peters- 
burg, Fla.,  to  Seattle,  Wash.? 

2.  ilr.  Dew  smokes  Prince  Albert  tobacco  ? 

3.  Sixt.v-seven  per  cent  of  the  Freshmen  who 
swear  "They'll  never  have  the  nerve  to  break  on  a 
man,"  are  liars  .' 

4.  There  are  enough  stamps  used  by  retail  mer- 
chants in  sending  ads  out  to  Sweet  Briar  to  .supply 
three  Seniors  with  Tea  House  money  for  a  year? 
(We  refuse  to  specify  which  three  Seniors.), 

5.  Miss  JlcVea  has  eleven  ditferent  fans? 

t).  If  all  the  students  who  faithfully  do  their  two- 
hours'  work  on  each  subject  were  laid  out  in  a 
straight  line  and  stretched,  the  space  that  they 
would  occupy  could  be  covered  by  a  Freshman  ban- 
ner?    (Blotter  size.) 

Freshmen  are  asked  to  keep  off  the  grass  for  the 
main  reason  that  it  renders  so  many  of  them  invisi- 
ble. 

Sure,  Annabel,  the  eternal  triangle  is  often  the 
result  of  trying  to  make  a  straight  line  the  shortest 
distance  between  three  points. 


-I]6rl4   4  ViroW  "-f"  Va.bK  on  oor   Cq 


f>i  pus 


PUPPY  LOVE 

We  wandered  through  the  woodland, 
The  world  seemed  full  of  love ; 
The  flowers  bloomed  more  brightly 
Than  the  sun  that  shone  above. 
AYe  w-ere  supremely  happy 
Beneath  that  sunnner  sky, 
And  so  we  loved  each  other — 
My  dog  and  I. 
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T  11  E     1!  i;  A  Al  I!  I.  H  li 


I'])  Xdrtli,  tlii'v  call  it  "iKM'kiiig', " 
Out  East,  they  smv,  "td  pet," 

Down  here  they  simply  aet  it  out — 
No  ueed  to  name  it  yet. 


GENERAL   SUMMARY    OF    WOMAN 

Ever  since  the  world  l)egan 
AVomau  has  been  made  for  man — 
jMade  for  man  to  wonder  o'er, 
To  admire,  and  tu  deplore 


That  he  cannot  understand 
How  she  holds  him   in  her  hand. 

Since  the   early  days  of  Eve 

She's  been  able  to  deceive, 

To  ensnare  and  to  entrance 

]>y  llie  merest  word  or  g-lance ; 

And,  quite  likely,  evermore 

She  will  go  on  as  before, 

( )n  her  way,  secure,  serene — 

Savini;'  thinus  she  does  not   mean. 


'^  <^  ^C.         Th^yy^ 


tuui         dtatXid  ~tjjLa 


^      CM)MA      aui  nj    a/m£    Clux. 


'  otkjc    ^dOMyjXjLCrn        G 


0  _ 


ii^Sy 


JI,XX.UjJliJ      ij^U)     ''        '^t).^AX^taL 


ft/Ktj,      /^'^    U-dl   lU 


TiiK   T!t;  .\:\rr.  LE  R 


^iq 


ora 


IF  THKY  HAD  ONLY  HAD  ADVERTISEJIENTS 
THEN 

King  Herod,  Avatehing  Salome  finish  tlie  veils — 
"You  just  know  she  wears  them." 

Adam,  on  his  way  to  the  orehard — "Oliey  that 
impulse." 

Noah,  examining  the  ark — ''It  floats." 

learns,  falling  through  space — "(iood  to  the  last 
drop." 

Jason,  .seizing  the  Golden  Fleeee — "A  skin  ymi 
love  to  touch  !" 


W. — "No,  I  never  studied  a  blotter." 

& 

L. — "Well,  it  certainlv  is  alisdrliing." 


FINE    FOOTWEAR 

and 

HOSIERY 

WE  FEATURE,  AT  ALL  TIMES,  EXCLU- 
SIVE CREATIONS  TO  MATCH  YOUR 
COSTUME.  rOR  QUALITY,  PIT  AND 
SERVICE  WE  ARE   ITNEXCELLED. 

A   specialty  of 
EVENING  SLIPPERS 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO.  JNC. 

"Foot   Costuniers" 

910  Main  Street, 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


READY-TO-WEAR 


814  Main  St.,  Lynchljurg.  Va. 

Exc/us/ve  But  hiexpejisive 

[t] 

SMART  CLOTHES   OF 
ALL  KINDS 

FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN  AND   WOMEN  WHO 
WANT  TO   STAY  YOUNG 

You  are  iiizcais  weuome  at  this  Store  whether  'foil 
wish  to  hit\  or  not 
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THE    B  R  A  :\r  B  L  E  R 


For 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
That  Ring  True 

patronize 

THE  BELL  STUDIO 

(Operated  by  J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc.) 


816  MAIN  STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


THIS    SPACE 


TAKEN  BY 


Moore  Stationery  Co. 

806  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


An  Engineering  Achievement 

DO  YOU  KNOW  THE  SYiMFTOMS? 

I  jnst  kiiow  I"in  in  love? 

I  si>end  luilf  my  time  eongratnlating  myself  on 
having  a  man  I  ean  trust,  and  the  other  half  won- 
dering if  lie  I'eally  went  where  he  said  he  did,  last 
night 

I'd  jnst  die — really,  I  would — if  ever  I  got  stuck 
with  him  at  a  dance,  but  I  feel  like  killing  every 
poor  oyster  that  l)reaks  on  me  when  I  'm  with 
him 

I  love  to  brag  to  all  the  girls  about  how  good  he 
is  at  shooting  that  line — and  other  things — but  if 
ever  I  caught  any  of  them  trying  him  out — say ! 

I  jnst  know  I'm  in  love! 

AMONG  OTHER  DEAD  LANGUAGES 

Atta  girl! 

Hot  dog! 

I'll  tell  the  cock-eyed  world! 

Isn't  he  swell? 

How'd  yon  get  that  way"?     (AVitli  various  replies.) 

r  lirown    sugar  1 

V       til'        I  ■'^tork  I  , 

ion  tell    cm,<^         ,  .  3-! 

cash    register 

(  doughnut  J 

Yon  win  the  fur-lined  liatlitnb ! 

Oh,  boy,  I'm  dizzy! 

Isn't  that  the  cat's  meonw? 

Sweet  mamma  ! 

Jazz  baby ! 


THE    BRAMBLES 


"Xaw, "  said  the  l)('ll-h(i|i.  sitting  down  to  eat,  "I 
can't  stand  tlies<'  asiiaragus  tijjs. '' — Juggler. 


NOT   VERY— 

Pretty  Young  Thing  to  the  Football  Hero: 

She — "Are  you  very  strong?" 

He  (modestly) — "AVell,  what  can  T  do  for  yon  little 
girl—" 

She — "Oh,  I  was  just  wondering  if  yon  conld  lii'enk 
this  twenty  dollar  liill." — I'uncli  Boiil. 


Inexperienced  Biide — "I  want  some  lard." 

Grocer's  Voice — "Pailf" 

I.  B. — "Oh,  I  didn't  know  it  came  in  shades!' 


I've  often  stopped  to  wonder 
At  fate's  peculiar  ways; 

For  nearly  all  nur  famous  men 
Were  hnrn  on  liolidags. — Tiger. 


Social — "He   is  one   of  the   most   altruistic   men   I 

know." 

Service — "What  has  he  lieen   doing  now?" 
Social — "He  spent   all   the   afternoon   telling   hair 

raising  stories  to  a  couple  of  bald  headed  men!" 

— lack  o'Lanlvrn. 


NOT  EVEN  ZEV 

We'll  now  gather  round  the  bedpost  and  sing  that 
tearful  ballad  entitled  "no  matter  how  fast  a  horse 
may  go  he  cannot  beat  a  rug." — The  Mini;. 


The 

LANTERN  TEA  ROOM 

WALL    BUILDING 
EIGHTH  STREET 

Hours:     10:00  to  7:00 

Except  Sunday 
BANQUETS  A  SPECIALTY 


MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic 
Ontfitter 

Every    Rec[uisite    for    Gymnasium,    Track,    Field, 
Hockey,  Basketball,   Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing  —  Printing  —  Enlarging 
The   Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


BALDWIN'S 

DRY  GOODS  —  NOTIONS  —  SHOES 

LADIES'   READY-TO-WEAR 

MILLINERY 

GALOSHES 

TENNIS  SHOES 

COLLEGE  SWEATERS 

ETC. 
No.  812  Main  Street 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Go. 

Incorporated 
809  MAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS 

and 

SIL  VER  SMITHS 

Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


T  li  !•:     lii;  A  M  l!L  E  IJ 


JENNYS  TEA  SHOP 

1021-1023  CHURCH  ST. 

LUNCHEON      DINNER 
AFTERNOON  TEA 

Catering     for     Banquets 
and  Parties  of  All  Kinds 

Hours:   12  to  7. 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dentist 

ft] 

1016^/2  Church  Street,  Lynchburg,  Va. 
Office  Hours:   9-12  A.  M.  and  2-5  P.  M. 


I-S-I-S 

THEATRE 

Tlie  management  wishes  you  to  feel  that 
everything  will  be  done  to  present  our  en- 
tertainment  in  a  proper  musical  setting 
and  to  create  an  atmosphere  of  comfort 
that  will  make  yoU  feel  at  home. 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
sohcit  your  charge  accounts  also 


Inc. 


71  i    MAIN    ST. 

READY-TO-WEAR— MILLINERY 


"Jack  kissed  me  last  night." 

"llow  many  times?" 

"  [  eanie  to  confess,  not  to  hoast." — Brown  Jug. 


She — "Did  \'(iu  say  you  went  to  'Stuml)le  Inn'  last 
night?" 

lie — "Xo — to  stagger  out." 

"AVhy  Hill,  you  look  exhausted;  anything  wrong?" 
"Naw,  just  got  thrcmgh  heaving  a  sigh." — Juggler. 


It  is  only  natxiral  that  the  noses  of  the  brightest 
girls  should  shine  the  most.    They  do. — The  Mink. 


Little  AVillie — "I  don't  want  to  go  to  that  danui 
school  any  more." 

P^Uher  (who  is  a  hrieklayer) — "Why,  Willie,  where 
did  you  ever  hear  such  a  word  as  that?" 

L.  AV. — "AVhy,  William  Slinkespeare  uses  words  lik'e 
that." 

Father — "Well  then,  (|uit  runiiin"  'round  with 
him." — Froth. 

"No,  Hortense,  a  colt  automatic  isn't  a  self-starter 
for  horses!" — Texas  Ranger. 


"Hullo,    Bert,    I   thought    you   was   sending   us   a 
■hicken  for  Sunday  dinner." 
"So  I  was,  but  it  got  better. — I'uiich. 


Pola  Negri  has  written  to  Charlie  Chaplin  l)reaking 
ott"  their  engagement.  It  is  said  that  Charlie  was  stag- 
gered, and  received  the  news  in  three  reels. — launch. 


T  II  E     H  R  A  .M  B  L  E  \l 


The 


Peoples  National 
Banli 


LYNGHBL  KG,  VIRGINIA 


Capital  and  Surplus  One  Million  Dollars 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES ...Assistant  Cashier 


30  T  II  E    B  R  A  il  B  L  E  R 


INCLUSIVE 

VS. 

EXCLUSIVE 


Exclusive.  A  word  often  vaguely  and  sometimes  absurdly  used,  isn"t 
it?  So  much  so  that  we  seldom  employ  it  even  to  express  its  original 
meaning. 

We  know  a  word  of  much  more  consequence,  INCLUSIJE.  And  it 
exactly  describes  our  shopping  service.  Wliether  you  shop  for  quality, 
fashion  or  economy — or  all  three — this  should  be  your  store.  And  prob- 
ably is. 

Whether  you  must  count  cost  or  are  in  a  position  to  discount  it,  you 
can  count  on  satisfaction  hei^e. 

This  is  the  STORE  INCLUSIVE! 

And  another  service,  which  should  mean  a  lot  to  you  at  Sweet  Briar, 
is  our  very  efficient  Mail  Order  Service.  Just  write  to  Mary  Hale,  Almond's, 
Inc.    We  guarantee  satisfaction. 


ALMOND'S 

(Incorporated) 


THE     B  R  A  .M  B  L  E  R 
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Isn  V  it  true  that  a  store  specializing  in  Gift 
things  the  year  round  won  hi  be  best  equipped 
to  help  you  select  your  Christmas  needs'^ 

Oppleman's  Specialty  Store 

906   Main   Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service. 

WATCHES  OR  JEWELRY 


Ours  is  of  the  best. 


fe^ 


Buckingham  &  Flippin 

912  MAIN  STREET, 
LYNCHBURG,   VIRGINIA 


MANUFACTURERS  and  REPAIRS 


REYNOLDS'  DRUG  CO. 

721  MAIN  STREET 

The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 


%^ 


MODERN  REST  ROOM 

DRUGS  AND  SUNDRIES 

QUALITY  FOUNTAIN  DRINKS 
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THE    BRA.^IBLER 


DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


Refinement  and  Style 


ESPECIALLY  DESIGNED 


Fo?^  the  Younger  Set 


Always  found 


7 


at 


'LYHCHBURCSLEADIHC         DRY  GOODS  STORE 


Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES,  Inc. 

DRUGGISTS  ::  Lynchburg,  Va. 


KJE 


^  T/i£  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


THE  HO  USE  OF 
SER  VICE.  CO  UR  TESY 
and  SATISFACTION 


'Dislinclive  Clothes  for  all  Occasions' 


Tele  3040  P^o^^ 


FHE  BRAMBLE  R 

/OLUME  1      NO.  2      Sweet  Briar  College,  Virginia      December.  1923 


Clfrtetmasi  Number 


FOR  SERVICE  AND  QUALITY 


PRINTING 


SEE 


Brown-Morrison  Company 

Incorporated 


PRINTERS  .  . 

BINDERS 

ENGRAVERS 


Phone  2-1-8-4 

718  Main  Street  Lynchburg,  Va. 


THE    B  R  A  .M  B  L  E  R 


The 


VIRGINIAN 

Kuropean 


MODERN 
FIREPROOF 


Dinner  Parties 

Banquets 


F.  G.  CRIDKR.  Sec'v-Mana^er 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    B  R  A  JI  B  L  E  R 


Our  Store  has  been  completely  remodeled  from  the  bottom  to 
the  top  floor.  You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  the  floors  and  all 
the  new  things  in  store  for  you. 

FIRST      FLOOR  :     Silks,      Hosiery,      Gloves, 

Sweaters  and  Small  Wares. 
SECOND  FLOOR:     Ready-to-Wear,  Millinery, 

Corsets  and  Underwear. 
THIRD   FLOOR:      Floor  Coverings,   Druggets, 

Rugs,  Carpet,  etc. 
FOURTH   FLOOR:      Cretonnes,    Curtains   and 

Decorations.      Visit    the    Gift 

Shop. 
BASEMENT:     Pictures,  Frames  and  Awnings. 

You  are  Welcome  Here  Anytime 

D.  MOSES  &  COMPANY 

916  MAIN  STREET.  LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 


THE  LYNCHBURG  NATIONAL  BANK 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS  : 

WM.  V.  WILSON,  Jr President 

ALLEN   CUCULLU Vice-President 
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EDITORIAL 

The  Brambler  wishes  first  of  all  to  propose  a 
toast — 

"Long  life  and  happiness  to  the  holidays!" 

Such  institutions  The  Brambler  feels  should  re- 
ceive every  encouragement.  And  she  firmly  believes 
that,  taken  in  sufficient  quantit.v,  good  cheer  is  an 
excellent  preventative  for  collegiate  cloister  colic. 

So  fill  up  your  cups — wassail,  wassail ! 


The  Brambler  extends  her  greetings  for  the  mer- 
riest of  Christmases  and  the  ha]i]nest  of  New 
Years. 

And  how  about  those  Xevv  Year's  .resolutions? 
There  are  several  that  might  be  suggested,  sub.iect, 
of  course,  to  individual  approval.  To  get  down  to 
concrete  facts,  whj-  not  a  trifie  of  diminution  in  the 
Chatterers'  Club's  activity  during  chapel  service? 
Then  as  to  the  constant  Hetcherization  of  that  sub- 
stance of  the  ilk  of  Wrigley  there  is  no  den,\  ing  the 
eloquence  of  the  bovine  accomplishment,  and  in 
some  it  appears  to  have  reached  the  degree  of  a 
fine  art.  The  Brambler  is  a  strong  believer  in  sel*"- 
expression,  but  she  sometimes  wonders  whether  this 
special  form  of  expression  is  actually  the  one  which 
would  be  chosen  if  sufficient  cerebral  concentration 
were  bestowed  npon  the  subject. 

And  by  the  roadside,  this  particular  season  being 
generally  conducive  to  the  turning  over  of  new 
leaves,  do  not  forget  your  youthful  friend,  The 
Brambler. 

4*     #     ■# 

Street  (Hornets 


Amey  Smythe,   '22 

Fat  brown  churches  sijuat  like  dmwsy  friars 
In  brown  gowns  with  tasselled  ropes  around, 
With  tonsured  heads  and  [lious  upward  glances, 
Awaiting  the  next  service. 
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iat\3er  £^t0ts 


^Iariax  Swaxell,   ''24: 


"It  was  just  snch  a  night  as  this,  M'sieur,  dark 
and  ghostly,  and  still — so  still  that  one  could  almost 
hear  the  mist  rising  from  the  river.  I  went  down  to 
the  wharf  about  ten  o'clock  to  get  a  wild  eat  skin 
I)u  Pres  had  brought  from  a  post  near  the  head- 
waters that  day.  I  walked  cautiously  along  the  edge 
of  the  pier,  almost  afraid  to  move  it  wa.s  sO'  black.  I 
was  reaching  for  the  post  where  Du  Pres'  lantern 
always  hung  when — when,  Jl'sieur,  right  from  under 
me — from  the  rotten  timbers  of  the  pier  came  a 
woman's  voice,  low  and  hurt,  sayin' — 

"'Pierre!   Pierre!    It  is  not  true  !    It  was  not  I!' 

' '  Then  a  man 's  voice : 

"  'Why  then  was  your  cape  on  the  chair — your 
glove  on  the  table  .'  Am  I  to  lielieve  that  man  your 
brother?' 

"  'But  you  did  not  wait!  Oh.  Pierre!  If  you  love 
me  as  you  say  you  do  you  would  believe — you  would 
not  leave  me.    It  was  not  I.     It  was ' 

'  ■  Then  somethin '  like  a  dog  snarled  and  everything 
v.'as  still  again — oidy  the  lapdappin'  of  the  water 
against  the  boats  and  the  rattle  of  the  anchor 
chains. 

"I  set  the  lantern  down  unlighted  tuid  looked 
beneath  the  pier.  1  could  see  nothin' — the  mist  was 
so  thick  and  the  shadows  so  black.  But,  ]\I'sieur, 
there  was  something  breathing  down  there,  short  and 
hard,  then  long  and  fluttering.  My  blood  ran  cold, 
^M'sieur,  and  the  river  wind  made  me  shiver. 

"I  took  the  skin  from  the  boat  and  started  back 
(long  the  pier  when — I  heard  something  else — a  boat 
comin'  silent,  sneakily  'cross  the  river  from  Prairie 
du  Chien.  I  wondered  who  it  might  be  on  a  night 
like   that.      It   came   up   to  the   wharf   and   two   men 


got  out.  They  lit  a  lantern.  Hon  Dieu!  It  was 
L'Abbe  and  Jaccpies  ^Marcpiette,  the  trader,  despised 
by  the  whole  post  as  a  gambler  and  a  cheat.  L'Abbe 
spoke  :  '  Pierre  ! '  And,  M  'sieur,  from  somewhere  out 
of  the  darkness  a  man  came,  not  a  trader,  but  a  man 
of  the  world,  and  with  him  was  a  woman.  Even 
through  the  mist  I  could  see  the  whiteness  of  her 
skin  and  the  sheen  of  the  gown  she  wore.  She  was 
weeping,  and  the  man  spoke  roughly  to  Mar^pii^'e 
to  care  for  her.  ilon  Dieu !  He  treated  her  like  an 
animal !  I  tried  to  force  myself  toward  the  gr  )up, 
Ijut — L'Abbe,  JI 'sieur — the  cross  on  his  black  robe 
glowed  in  the  lantern  light. 

"L'Abbe  spoke  low.  IM'sienr — he  married  them — 
that  woman  and  the  stranger,  there  on  the  deserted 
pier,  with  the  river  mists  shutting  out  the  world.  She 
swooned,  il 'sieur,  at  the  end,  and  the  stranger 
caught  her  in  his  arms  and  I  heard  him  half  moan: 

"  'Jeanne-Marie!  Ma  hien  ainice!  God  forgive  me! 
Tiiut  iiifiii  (■(£»)■  est  a  toi  pour  eteniite!' 

' '  Marquette  put  out  the  light.  Ten,  fifteen  minutes 
passed — then  a  boat,  M'sieur,  slipped  away  from 
the  wharf  into  the  black  stillness  of  the  I'iver. 


"Next  morning,  ]\I 'sieur,  down  at  the  wharf  they 
found  her — strange,  beautiful — with  sad,  dark  eyes 
and  skin  as  white  as  marble.  She  spoke  oidy  once — 
that  to  our  good  Father,  saying: 

"  'Tell  Pierre — tell  him  I  was  not  to  blame.  I  was 
not  there  that  night — it  was — it  was — his  sister.' 

"But,  M'sieur,  Pierre  nor  L'Ablte  nor  Marquette 
never  returned. ' ' 


%{)t  Stnigljt  errant 


Martha  Bachjiax,    "26 


As  was  customary  during  the  Christmas  season, 
the  night  was  a  gala  one  at  the  Country  Club.  Inside 
the  lighted  ballroom  saxophones  were  blaring  away 
in  their  accustomed  fashion,  brave  men  and  fair 
ladies  were  exchanging  dances  and  small  talk  in 
the  usual  manner,  while  chaperons  were  remarking 
to  each  other  in  quite  the  approved  style,  that  such 
(hings  would  never  have  been  permitted  in  their 
day.     Out    on    the    veranda    steps    there    sat    Tom 


Ranier,  dressed,  as  was  his  wont,  immaculately  for 
the  occasion,  and,  as  was  also  quite  customary  with 
him,  drunk — gloriously,  riotously  drunk. 

Whenever  Tom  was  in  the  condition  just  stated 
— and  he  was  rarely  otherwise — his  mood  was  usually 
of  the  happiest,  but  on  this  particular  night  his 
spirits  had  met  with  a  rebuff.  During  the  fir.st  part 
of  the  evening  he  had  come  into  the  ballroom,  fairly 
overflowing    with    peace    and    goodwill    toward    the 
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guests,  the  orehestra,  the  whole  damned  busiue.ss,  in 
fact — and  how  had  they  received  his  well-meant 
efforts  to  spread  a  little  Christmas  eheer  ?  Pushed 
him  rudely  out  the  side  door  and  told  him  for  crap's 
sake  to  stay  outside  until  he'd  cooled  off  a  little. 
"Fine  way  to  treat  anybody  !  Thrown  out  in  the  snow 
just  like  Red  Riding-  Hood,"  he  told  himself  bitterly, 
with  slightly  tangled  metaphor,  bnt  intense  sin- 
cerity— "they'd  ))e  sorry,  indeed  they  would,  when 
they  all  came  out  and  found  his  body  frozen  to  the 
veranda  steps — they'd  wish  that  they  had  left  him 
alone.     They'd  think—" 

His  musings  were  interrupted  by  an  object  which 
dropped  miraculously  from  above  and  landed  with 
a  soft  click  at  his  feet.  It  turned  out  to  lie  a  fan — 
a  cleverly  concealed  tortoise-shell  handle  attached  to 
a  single  curling  feather.  The  feather  fascinated  him. 
it  was  .such  a  billowy,  divinely  scented  thing.  Dropped 
off  of  an  angel,  most  likely.  Poor  little  angel,  wrong 
time  of  year  to  be  moulting — pretty  soon  she'd  be 
left  ont  in  the  cold,  just  the  same  as  he  was.  Served 
her  right,  though ;  Country  Club  was  no  place  for 
angels  to  be  fl.ying  around  dropping  feathers  on 
people.    Wonder  if  she'd  lit  anywhere  near? 

He  got  to  his  feet  in  a  fairly  steady  manner  and 
made  his  way  around  the  corner,  looking  anxiou.sly 
up  at  the  roof.  An  hy.sterieal  little  smothered  laugh 
made  him  look  sharply  around  and,  sure  enough, 
there  was  a  dark  figure  perched  daintily  on  the  very 
edge  of  the  roof,  swinging  silver-slippered  feet 
against  the  trellis  which  framed  the  side  of  the  porch. 
Tom  advanced  and  made  as  sweeping  a  bow  as  his 
equilibrium  would  permit. 

"Oh,  angel,"  said  he  gravely,  holding  firmly  to  a 
porch  pillar  for  support,  "mos'  beautiful  angel,  come 
down  to  earth  for  a-while.  'S  much  too  cold  to  sit  on 
roofs ;  come  on  down  and  maybe  I  can  find  you  a 
li'l'  something  to  warm  you  up.  "Will  you  climb  or 
can  you  fly  ? ' ' 

The  ferial  visitor  seemed  to  hesitate  for  a  moment. 

"I'll  eliml), "  .she  said  at  last,  "if  you'll  please  not 
look  for  just  a  minute — shut  your  eyes,  now,  I'm 
coming ! ' ' 

There  was  a  soft,  silken  rustle,  a  flurry,  a  bump. 
and  Tom  found  the  girl  at  his  side.  They  stood  there 
gravely  regarding  each  other,  nntil  flnally  she  broke 
the  silence. 

"Please,"  she  said,  "do  you  think  you  could  pos- 
sibhj  get  me  home  right  away?  I'm  staying  out  on 
Fairmont  Bluff.s — oh,  it's  awful,  I  know,  but  have 
you  a  car.  I've  simply  got  to  get  back  right  now,  and 
I'm  just  desperate.    Could  you  take  me — please?" 

This  was  no  angel,  but  a  live  human  in  need  of 
help.     "Lady,"  he  assured  her  with  dignity,  "nev' 


let  it  be  said  that  a  Ranier  refused  to  help  a  lady 
under  any  conditions.  Beauty  in  distress,  first  duty 
of  all  Boy  Sconts.  Will  you  do  me  the  honor  of 
esc(U-ting  me — of  me  escorting  you — of  us  escorting 
each  other — to  my  car?" 

She  took  his  arm — he  was  rather  in  need  of  sup- 
port— and  together  they  walked  slowly  down  the  long 
row  of  cars.  He  found  occasion  to  throw  a  cjuick 
look  at  her  as  he  helped  her  into  the  front  seat  of 
his  Stutz.  Pretty  girl,  sure  enough,  with  that  slick 
black  hair  and  those  daredevil  eyes — just  the  kind 
of  girl  he  was  going  to  have  some  day.  Good  sport, 
too — she  must  be  scared  a  little,  he  thought,  as  the 
car  rocketed  around  a  corner  and  she  gripped  the 
side  of  the  door — but  she  didn't  show  it.  For  the  first 
time  he  felt  somewhat  remorseful  about  the  amount 
of  corn  he  had  consumed.  Too  bad  poor  little  girl 
had  to  risk  herself  with  a  worthless  old  drunkard 
like  him — if  those  confounded  streets  would  only 
keep  from  wriggling  around  like  snakes,  or  spaghetti, 
or  whatever  it  was,  he  could  drive  much  better.  Won- 
der what  got  her  into  such  a  mess,  anyway  ?  Bet  it 
wasn't  any  fault  of  hers,  no  matter  what  the  reason 
was.     Such  a  girl — .such  a  sweet  little  girl — 

The  girl  had  remained  silent  all  through  the  plung- 
ing drive  from  the  club,  but  now.  as  the  car  slowed 
do\\u  and  glided  to  a  standstill  in  front  of  a 
shadowed  brownstone  house,  she  impulsively  laid  her 
hand  upon  his  arm. 

"Can  I  ever  thank  you  enough?"  she  asked,  "I 
don't  know  what  I  could  have  done  if  you  hadn't 
been  there — oh,  you  were  just  so  wonderful,  and 
everything — how  can  I  tell  you!" 

"Yours-very  sincerely — lady,"  Tom  nuittered,  try- 
ing to  untangle  himself  from  his  overcoat  which  was 
draped  about  him  somewhat  like  a  toga,  and  seeking 
to  hold  her  for  a  moment — "If  any  time  you  need 
any  dragons  killed,  or  any  giants  or  anything,  )ny 
name's  Tom  Ranier.  Jus"  call  on  me.  beautiful  la(h'. 
and  I'll " 

But  there  was  a  light  stir  and  she  was  gone,  a 
mocking  shadow  in  a  thickening  haze  of  mists.  It 
was  time  to  be  getting  home,  if  that  respectable  haven 
were  to  be  reached  at  all  that  night ;  Tom  gave  his 
dizzy  head  a  shake  and  let  out  the  clutch. 

The  next  morning  he  did  not,  as  was  his  custom, 
lie  in  the  bed  and  shout  for  ice  water  until  his 
harassed  family  came  running  to  his  aid.  Instead 
he  got  up  rather  early  and  sat  for  a  long  time  looking 
out  of  the  window.  What  a  fool  he'd  been!  wasting 
the  best  part  of  his  life  in  drinking  and  dancing — 
anybody's  sot — everybody's  fool.  And  the  girl — what 
must  .she  have  thought  of  him  !  What  could  she  pos- 
sibly have  seen  in  him  but  a  drunken  rounder  whom 
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she'd  had  to  rely  upon  as  a  last  resort?  Well,  it 
wasn  't  too  late,  even  at  that — he  'd  find  that  girl  again 
and  he'd  work  and  struggle  and  some  day  he'd  be 
worthy  of  her.  And  then — well,  at  any  rate,  he  was 
off  liquor  for  life,  that  was  certain.  He'd  taken  his 
la.st  drink  that  night :  yes,  for  good  and  all,  he 
was  through.  With  a  girl  like  that,  a  man  could  do 
anything. 

A  knock  scattered  his  thoughts  like  feathers.  The 
household  Djinn  stuck  a  kinky  head  in  the  door. 

"Lad}'  done  lef '  a  note  for  you,  Hist'  Tom."  Won- 
dering, he  tore  it  open. 

"]My  Dear  Tom  Ranier  (you  see  I  remembered  your 
name),"  it  ran,  "I  feel  that  I  should  write  you,  and 
in  thanking  you,  exj)lain  the  circumstances  in  which 
y"u  found  me  last  night.  You  see,  my  husband  and  I 
jast  stopped  over  here  with  an  old  schoolmate  of 
mine  for  a  day  or  so,  and  Dick  wouldn't  let  me  go 
to  the  dance  because  I'd  been  sick.    But  I  slipped  off 


with  Mary  (Mary  Abshire,  the  girl  we're  visiting) 
.just  the  same,  thinking  that  my  husband  was  safely 
off  at  a  play  somewhere.  Of  course  he  was  the  very 
first  man  I  saw  as  I  came  out  of  the  dressing  room 
door,  so  the  only  way  I  could  get  back  to  Mary's 
house  was  to  slip  out  of  the  upstairs  dressing-room 
window.  You  know  the  rest.  Thank  you  again  and 
again,  because  really,  I  don't  know  what  I  would 
have  done  without  you. 

' '  Sincerely, 
"Virginia  Jackson  Renning." 

That  night  was  again  a  gala  one  at  the  Country 
t'lub.  Saxophones  yelped,  dancers  rushed  about  the 
polished  Hnor.  and  chaperons  gossiped.  And  out  on 
the  veranda  steps  there  sat  Tom  Ranier,  dressed,  as 
was  his  wont,  immaculately  for  the  occasion,  and,  as 
was  also  quite  customary  with  him,  drunk — gloriously, 
riotouslv  drunk. 


£@iti0utnmer's  Cte 


Barbara  Ware,   '26 


Characters :    iL\iD. 

Man. 

The  Watch. 

Scene:  Moonlight  in  a  suiikett.  garden.  3Iidsuin- 
mer's  eve  five  hundred  years  ago.  The  grim  visage 
of  a  graij-iraJled  castle  softens  and  saddens^  as  it  looks 
upon  the  partinff  of  a  tnaii  and-  maid. 

Maid — "You  will  come  l)ack,  my  Jacques,  despite 
the  king's  decree?" 

Man — "And  you  will  wait,  Aimee,  'til  by  my  deeds 
I  win  my  spurs  and  you  ?  Oh !  Why  were  you  born 
the  king's  niece,  and  I  only  a  knight's  son?  What 
can  birth  and  name  mean  to  love?"  (Tlte  sound  of 
his  voice  dies  away  in  love's  eternal  protest  to  the 
stern  decree  of  poicer.) 

Maid — "Jacques,  the  moon  was  like  this  when  you 
climbed  the  convent  walls  and  came  to  me.  How  the 
Virgin's  statue  smiled  on  us  then — and  we  were 
happy  ....  Do  you  remember  the  nightingale  ?  .  .  .  . 
Hark!  ....  it  is  singing  now!" 

Man — "I  heard  only  your  sobs,  dear  one,  when 
they  took  you  from  me  ....  only  the  harsh  voice  of 
Louis  as  he  ordered  me  to  the  wars.  Banishment  had 
been  better ;   you  could  have  gone  with  me  then.    The 


dear  prince  pleaded  in  vain  for  our  love.  Aimee! 
Has  the  old  king  no  heart?  Has  he  never  loved?" 
(His  voice  grows  hard.) 

JIaid — "Hush!  Lest  you  break  the  spell.  We  have 
tonight — midsummer's  night. 

Nanon  used  to  say  that  lovers'  wishes  on  midsum- 
mer's night  always  come  tx-ue. 

"Jacques,  let  us  wish  for  each  other — let  us  ask 
the  moon  for  happiness!" 

Slowly  they  raise  their  eyes  to  the  smiling  moon 
and  each  heart  utters  the  silent  ivish.  almost  a  prayer, 
for  the  other. 

From  the  high  ivalled  keep  echoes: 

The  Watch  :  ' '  Midnight !  And  God  keeps  France ! ' ' 

As  though  in  ansiver  the  solemn  tocsin  rings — a 
low,  vibrating  stroke — ft  wad  comes  from  the  castle — 
thoi  from  the  wall — 

The  Watch:  "The  king  is  dead!  Long  live  the 
king!" 

At  the  awesome  sound  the  man  springs  up;  the 
maid  crosses  herself  and  murmurs  a  prayer. 

Til  en  in  the  silence — 

JLviD — "The  king  is  dead!  Oh,  Jacques,  Nanon 
spoke  true ! ' ' 

Curtain 
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On   her   lioliday   shelf   The   Brambler   has   plaeed      of  the  old  barriers  of  caste  when  everyone,  both  high 


a  number  of  books  which  she  feels  you  will  par- 
ticularly enjoy  at  this  time.  The  long-heralded  book 
of  Joseph  Conrad  is  here,  do  not  miss  it.  Robert 
Nathan  has  performed  a  most  interesting  psychologi- 
cal experiment  by  con- 
trasting in  terms  of  love 
the  story  of  two  humans 
and  two  dolls.  "The  Pup- 
pet llaster"  has  the  deli- 
cate and  tender  irony  of 
the  Universalist.  The 
Brambler  gives  her  high- 
est praise  to  Cyril  Hume's 
"Wife  of  the  Centaur." 
The  youth  of  America 
have  at  last  come  into 
their  own.  Edna  St.  Vin- 
cent JMillay's  latest  book 
ff  verse  is  entirely  worth 
glancing  over;  but  the 
most  charming  otfering  is, 
in  The  Brambler 's  opin- 
ion, Kate  Douglas  Wig- 
gin's  "Garden  of  Mem- 
ory." 

Acting  upon  the  princi- 
ple that  individual  reac- 
tions constitute  the  most 
illuminating  form  of  criti- 
cism, The  Brambler  has 
some  particularly  interest- 
ing contributions  to  of- 
fer. 

Clje  CtiD  of  tfie  !0ouse  of  9IarD 

^Martha  Lobinger,  '24 

The  fame  of  Sheila  Kaye-Smith  is  well  established 
in  England,  but  has  only  recently  been  heralded  in 
America.  She  is  known  as  a  portraj'er  of  the  lower 
and  middle  classes,  but  has  for,sake^  her  accustomed 
medium  to  better  present  a  vital  problem  of  modern 
Engli.sh  life.  It  is  faintly  reminiscent  of  a  novel  of 
Archibald  Marshall  imbued  with  a  purpose.   The  great 


WHAT  TO  READ 

Fiction 

The  Puppet  Master Bohcrt  Nathan 

Oh,   Doctor Harry  Leon  WUsnn 

The   Rover _ Joseph    Conrad 

8lR   JoHK   Dering _ Jeffery  Farnol 

Wife  op  the  Centaur Cyril  Hume 

Jeremy  and  Hamlet Hugh   Walpole 

Deep  Channel Margaret  Prescott  Montague 

Tub  Dark  Frigate Clmrles  B.  Hawes 

Graven   Image - Margaret   Widdimer 

Drama 

The  Montespan _ Somaine  Boland 

PoLiTiAN   (an  unfinished  tragedy)  Edgar  Alien  Foe 
Ten  Minute  Plays Pierre  Loving 

Verse 
The  Harp  Weaver  and  Other  Poems 

Ed7i(i  St.   Vincent  MiUoy 

Less   Lonely Alfred   Kreymhorg 

Vigils - Olive  Kilmer 

The  Peterborough   Anthology 

J.  W.  and  H.  S.  Gorman 

Miscellaneous 

Fancies  Versus  Fads G.  K.  Chesterton 

.\s  I  Like  It William  Lyons  Phelps 

An  Outline  of  Humor Carolyn  Welh 

Sarah  of  the  Sahara   (A  romance  of  Nomads 

Land) Walter   E.    Traprocl- 

The  Heroes  of  the  Puppet  Stage... 

- - Madge    Anderson 

In  Quest  of  El  Dorado Stephen  Graliam 

Garden  of  Memory JKate  Douglas  Wiggins 


and  low,  was  working  toward  a  single  goal,  has  not 
been  without  permanent  effect — particularly  upon  the 
younger  generation. 

Whether  the  individual  should  submerge  himself 
in  the  morass  of  duty  to 
the  "house,"  or  escape 
from  the  bondage  of  cus- 
tom to  establish  his  own 
personal  happiness,  is  the 
thesis  of  the  book. 

With  our  meagre  capac- 
ity, we  are  rather  scrupu- 
lous about  passing  judg- 
ment upon  a  subject  of 
Avhich  we  are  confessedly 
so  ignorant,  and,  there- 
fore, feel  compelled  to 
leave  the  ultimate  decision 
concerning  the  potency  of 
iliss  Kaye-Smith 's  justifi- 
cation of  her  conclusion  to 
the  individual  reader. 

The  characters,  the 
members  of  one  of  the  old- 
est countiw  families, 
w  hose  ancestors  hob- 
nobbed with  Alfred  the 
Great — are  clearly  defined 
types — with  perhaps — one 
or  two  exceptions.  Stella 
ilount  and  Gervase,  who 
appear  rather  as  individ- 
uals. Each  serves  in  his 
way  to  liring  to  light  a 
different  phase  of  the 
problem.  We  are  carefully  prepared  for  the  indi- 
vidual salvations  attained  by  the  various  characters 
and  the  denouement,  forecasted  early  in  the  novel 
seemed  iiractically  inevitable. 


a  Host  laDp 

Martha  McHenry,  '25 
Mi.ss  Cather  is  at  her  best  in  this,  her  latest  novel. 


landed  aristocracy  of  England  has  been  for  years  By  her  remarkable  technicjue,  her  artistic  manner  of 
in  the  process  of  an  evolution  which  reached  its  cul-  narration  and  her  uniciue  style  she  has  condensed  an 
mination  during  the  war.     The  temporary  let-down     interesting  novel  into  176  short  pages.     We  have  a 


12 


THE    BR AMBLER 


classified  reproduction  of  tlie  west  of  some  forty  or 
fifty  years  ago,  as  it  was  settled  bjr  dreamers  and 
adventurers  at  the  time  when  the  great  transconti- 
nental railways  were  being  built.  These  settlers  sug- 
gest the  pioneer  type,  which  is  replaced  in  the  second 
generation  by  "shrewd  young  men  trained  by  petty 
economies." 

The  story  centers  about  Marion  Forrester,  and  at 
the  end  we  know  her  life  fully  and  completely.  Here 
is  evidenced  the  true  touch  of  the  artist  and  Miss 
Gather's  ability  to  characterize  without  exaggeration 
is  realized.  Marion  Forrester  was  a  woman  who 
could  adapt  herself  to  the  circumstances  and  condi- 
tions surrounding  her,  yet  she  was  clearly  out  of 
tune  with  her  environment. 

Of  a  complex  nature,  cheerful,  hospitalile  and 
gracious,  she  was  capable  of  moves,  sudden  and 
astounding  in  their  effect,  and  here  lies  the  weakness 
of  her  character.  Upon  her  charin  seems  to  depend 
all  that  life  gave  her,  but  even  that  could  not  dis- 
guise and  save  her  from  being  what  she  truly  was, 
"A  Lost  Lady."  This  is  Miss  Gather's  version  of 
"The  loveliness  whose  appointed  mission  it  is  to 
include  virtue  as  the  whole  includes  the  parts,  and 
whose  failure  to  be  born  without  the  strength  for 
this  high  destiny  is  the  supreme  tragedy." 

milt  of  tfte  Centaur 

^Iartiia  B.vciiMAX,   "l2G 

Pick  up  this  l)ook  (Wife  of  the  Centaur,  by  Cyril 
Hume)  ;  remember  that  Princeton  produced  Fitz- 
gerald and  that  Hume  conies  from  Yale — and  you 
will  suspect  that  you  are  beginning  another  rhap- 
sody upon  pastime  petting  parties,  forbidden  fruit 
cocktails  and  all  the  usual  failings  of  this  turrilile 
younger  generation.  AVell,  in  a  way,  you'll  be 
wrong.  They  are  all  there,  flappers  and  cakes,  just 
as  they  were  in  "This  Side  of  Paradise;"  but  Hume 
manages  to  inject  into  his  hero,  Jeff  Dwyer,  some- 
thing a  little  more  human  and  moire  likable  than 
is  found  in  the  usual  routine  of  flaming  youths.  True, 
Jeff  has  many  more  lady  friends  than  did  Fitz- 
gerald's Armory,  and  treats  them  much  more  roughly, 
even  going  so  far  as  to  "ditch"  five  of  them  at  once; 
but  outside  of  that,  which  any  sensible  female  knows 
would  have  been  an  utter  impossibility — he  is  real 
and  interesting. 

There  is  a  strain  of  almost  pagan  beauty  running, 
centaur-like,  through  the  entire  book,  which  lifts  it 
out  of  the  ordinary,  and  some  of  the  humorous 
snatches  are  good.  Especially  clever  is  the  pseudo- 
article  by  "Howard  Browne" — transparently  veilin'- 
Heywood  Brown.     And,   thank  Heaven,  the   whole 


story  works  out  to  a  definite  ending  and  does  not 
leave  the  hero  gasping  vainly  for  self-expression,  and 
the  reader  for  air.     A  book  that  is  worth  reading. 

a^est  of  tU  mattt  Cotoct 

Thomasine  Rose,  '24 

Homer  Croy  has  written  a  novel  worthy  to  be 
classed  as  one  of  the  best  of  its  genre.  It  doas  not 
lean  upon  the  usual  plot  of  fiction,  but  is  suported 
by  a  fascinating  presentation  of  the  psychology  and 
s])irit  of  a  plain  people.  To  read  it  is  to  retain  a 
picture  of  thought  clarified  and  unafraid. 

The  galaxy  of  character  centers  about  the  strug- 
gle of  human  passions  in  the  story  of  Gay,  a  minis- 
ter's son,  who  has  been  to  a  greater  or  less  degree 
sujipressed,  and  Bee,  the  daughter  of  the  town's 
most  prominent  lawyer,  who  has  been  over  indulged 
iu  free  thought.  This  very  difi'erence  in  the  evolu- 
tion of  their  characters  brings  about  the  emotional 
clash  which  forms  the  center  from  which  the  devel- 
opment of  the  other  characters  radiates. 

The  novel  is  completely  veracious,  yet  the  ending 
seems  perhaps  a  trifle  fictitious  for  the  true  nemesis 
of  events. 

©tocet  Pepper 

Martha  Lobingier,   '24 

"Sweet  Pepper,"  by  Geoffrey  Moss,  is  redolent  of 
civilization's  renewed  barbarism  and  the  dim  mystery 
of  Hungary  from  one  brilliantly  chromatic  cover  to 
the  other.  The  author  has  i)ainted  a  graphic  picture 
of  the  life  of  the  demi-monde  in  the  Budapest  of  post- 
war days,  with  its  gay  cabarets,  wine,  and,  pulsating 
through  every  vein,  the  throb  of  gypsy  music.  The 
izkjancs  sustain  the  dominant  note  throughout  the 
liook.  It  is  this  influence  which  first  subtly  suggests 
to  Jill  Mordaunt  her  course  of  action.  She  is  a  splen- 
did example  of  the  t.vpe  of  unmoral  young  woman 
whose  creation  is  generally  blamed  upon,  the  ravages 
of  the  war.  Deeds  are  not  abstractly  good  or  bad. 
They  attain  moral  status  only  as  they  relate  to  her 
desires.  She  views  life  subjectively  rather  than 
objectively.  The  product  of  an  age  she  undoubtedly 
is,  and.  as  such,  must  be  considered  in  the  light  of 
contemporary  standards. 

The  other  characters  are  subordinated  in  large 
measure  to  the  atmosphere  of  the  tale.  But  some,  the 
three  cocottes  and  the  general,  for  example,  are  so 
deftly  defined  that  they  constitiite  in  themselves  a 
complete  pattern  in  the  mosaic  of  the  whole. 

It  is  not  a  work  for  philosophers  to  ponder  upon, 
but  would  be  an  excellent  Companion  for  a  winter 
fireside. 
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iFurtl)er  extracts  from  tl)e  Dtarp  of  2Dai0p  ^iUiam0  for  1882 


February  8.  Very  mild.  I  wore  my  rubbers  to 
school.  I  took  a  musie  lesson  in  the  afternoon  at 
four  o'clock.  Professor  Sohrezer  gave  me  a  new 
book  of  exercises.  AVe  took  our  dinner  at  Dorcon's. 
It  was  very  good.  There  was  a  fire  at  the  corner, 
ilanuna  got  a  letter  from  home.  Logan  has  got  a 
thin  load  of  ice  only.     He  has  sold  my  turkeys. 

February  9th.  Raining.  I  took  an  umbrella  to 
school.  The  reports  were  read.  I  am  No.  8.  but  had 
no  imperfect  lessons  and  ninety-seven  perfect.  Was 
at  school  only  fifteen  days,  ilamma  and  I  did  not 
walk  out.  Papa  brought  home  a  lovely  little  bunch 
of  flowers — roses,  hyacinths,  lily  of  the  valley  and 
heliotropes.     The  folding  bed  came  this  evening. 

February  18.  Cooler.  I  took  a  music  lesson  at 
nine  o'clock.  Lola  and  her  sister  came  at  ten  o'clock. 
]\Iamma  and  I  played  on  the  harp.  She  stayed  till 
five  o'clock.  Papa  sent  home  some  nice  eclairs  and 
fruit.  We  went  to  a  concert  at  Chickering  Hall  to 
hear  ilme.  Chatterton-Bohm  play  on  the  harp.  We 
were  very  disappointed  with  her  playing — she  played 
"La  Danse  des  Fees"  and  the  "Greek  Pirates' 
Chorus."    We  got  home  at  quarter  of  eleven. 

February  22.  Clear.  I  have  no  school  today. 
Washington's  birthday  and  Ash  Wednesday.  We 
moved  this  morning.  Mamma  and  I  brought  some 
things  over  first.  The  rooms  are  very  nice  at  151 
West  20th  street.  I  took  a  music  lesson  in  the  after- 
noon at  the  conservatory.  The  harp  and  the  piano 
were  moved  this  morning. 

FebrTiary  24.  Cool  and  clear,  ilamma  and  I 
walked  out  in  the:  afternoon.  I  came  home  at  one 
o'clock.  We  went  to  Macy's  and  I  bought  a  little 
pitcher  with  a  kitten  on  it.  Papa  brought  two  nice 
French  books  from  the  library,  ilamma's  cloak 
came  from  ilme.  Dellais  this  afternoon.  It  is  very 
elegant — black  satin  lined  with  red  plush. 

ilarch  1.  It  rained  last  night  and  is  raining  now. 
I  wore  my  rubbers  to  school  and  took  an  umbrella. 
It  is  mild  like  spring.  I  took  a  music  lesson  at  four 
o'clock — went  by  myself  for  the  first  time,  ilamma 
cut  the  June  apple  yesterday.  Papa  brought  a  lovely 
little  bunch  of  fiowers. 

March  3.  A  beautiful  day.  I  went  to  school  but 
came  home  at  one  o  'clock  so  not  to  stay  to  sewing. 
Mamma  and  I  did  not  go  out  in  the  afternoon.  AVe 
went  to  Aunt  Emma's  to  dinner,  ilamnia  wore  her 
dress  trimmed  with  satin  and  amber,  and  I  my 
maroon.  The  dinner  was  very  elegant.  We  got  home 
at  ten  o'clock. 


I\Iarch  4.  A  lovely  day.  I  took  a  music  lesson 
at  nine  o'clock.  Papa  got  a  letter  from  Uncle  Sing 
yesterday  saying  he  had  dug  a  well  and  struck  water 
at  twenty-three  feet.  Prof.  Schrenzer  gave  me  a 
new  piece,  "Gavotte"  by  Ilsley. 

March  13.  Cooler.  I  went  to  school.  In  the  after- 
noon mamma  and  I  walked  out.  We  bought  some 
taffy  at  Huyler's.  I  put  my  hair  in  papers  to  curl  it 
last  night. 

March  15.  Cool  and  windy.  I  went  to  school.  It 
was  very  cold  there.  Mamma  and  I  walked  out.  'We 
went  to  the  dressmaker's  to  have  my  brown  silk  tried 
on.  I  took  a  musie  lesson  at  four  o'clock.  A  letter 
came  from  I'ncle  Sing,  he  says  the  daffo^lils  and  apri- 
cots are  in  bloom.     I  wish  I  was  there. 

Alarcli  21.  Cool.  I  went  to  school  and  came  home 
at  one  o'clock.  I  have  not  missed  a  lesson  this  month. 
Mamma  and  I  walked  out  to  Macy's.  The  bill  came 
for  the  piano.  Received  a  letter  from  Logan.  Only 
three  of  the  hens  have  .set. 

March  25.  Windy  and  cold.  AVe  took  breakfast 
and  lunch  at  Fourth  Avenue.  I  took  a  music  lesson 
at  nine  o'clock.  Prof.  Schrezer  gave  me  tickets  for 
a  concert  tonight.  JIamma  and  I  went  to  Barnum's 
circus  in  the  afternoon.  AVe  had  reserved  seats.  It 
was  very  interesting.  We  saw  the  Chinese  dwarf, 
the  Zulus,  the  wild  man  from  Borneo  and  many  other 
curiosities.  There  was  a  drove  of  nineteen  elephants 
and  a  little  baliy  elephant. 

April  ().  Raining  and  cool.  I  went  to  school  but 
went  at  half-past  nine.  The  reports  were  read.  I 
was  Xo.  2.  I  wrote  on  two  Easter  cards  to  send  to 
Coloirado. 

April  17.  The  warmest  day  we  have  had.  I  did 
not  go  to  school.  A  letter  from  Uncle  Sing,  he  will 
be  here  AVednesday.  It  is  warm  and  dusty  and  they 
are  watering  the  streets. 

April  19.  AVarm.  I'ncle  Sidney  arrived  in  Xew 
York  at  seven  o  'clock.  AVe  had  dinner  in  the  middle 
of  the  day.  In  the  afternoon  Uncle  Sing  and  I  went 
to  Barnum's  circus  to  see  Jumbo,  the  elephant.  He 
is  not  so  very  large. 

April  20.  Uncle  Sidney  slept  at  Fourth  Avenue. 
AVe  had  breakfast  at  eight  o'clock  and  then  took  a 
walk.  In  the  afternoon  mamma  and  I  took  a  walk 
and  bought  a  knife  to  take  to  Willie  and  something 
for  myself.  Papa  bought  me  a  nice  canary  bird 
which  I  have  named  Don  Roderigo  from  "The 
Cid." 
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April  21.  ilild  and  clear.  Last  night  we  started, 
Uncle  Sing  and  I  at  quarter  past  eight  from  Fourth 
Avenue  and  went  to  23rd  Street.  We,  left  there  in 
the  carriage  and  got  into  the  ears  at  nine.  This 
morning  we  had  breakfast  at  six  in  Washington, 
travelled  until  two  and  waited  an  hour  for  the  spring 


wagon  to  take  us  to  Sweet  Briar.  We  reached  home 
at  four  and  met  Logan  driving  the  wagon.  Every- 
thing is  lovely  here.  The  poplar  trees  are  green, 
the  yellow  jasmine  is  just  in  bloom  and  the  lilacs. 
The  orchard  is  beautiful.  The  grass  is  green  and  the 
trees  are  in  full  bloom.    Frisk  knew  me  at  once. 


FIXAL  PLAY,  JUNE,  1923— "BEHIND  A  WATTEAU  PICTURE' 
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oh,  ye 

of  little  faith ! 

Because  a  king 

may  look  at  a  eat 

does  there  follow 

the  proof  of  the  theorem 

of  Pythagoras? 

say  the  suprematists 

Malevitcli,  Rodtehenko, 

painting  White  on  white 

pass  to  elementary 

constructivism, 

is  the  Industrial  revolution 

no  less  a  fact? 

because  inchoate  fancy 

sees  Madonnas  concave 

cast  in  plastic  glass, 

must  blue  eyes 

because  they  laugh 

tind  answers  only 

in  a  Frown? 

because  the  red  roses  of  Castile 

seem  as  dipped  in  cochineal, 

must  the  gold 

of  silence  tarnish, 

oh,  Ye 

of  little  faith? 


4*     #■ 


iLigftts  at  Bisbt 

Amey  Smythe,   '22 

The  lamps  shine  out  from  window  panes  at  night 

Like  kindly  fires 
And  show  us,  stumblers  in  the  dark,  the  light 

Each  heart  desires: 
And  by  these  friendly  beacons  we  may  tell 
"Where  each  house  is  and  who  therein  doth  dwell. 

And  so  it  is  when  every  tiny  star 

In  all  the  sky 
(tIows  green  or  gold,  or  twinkles  from  afar 

Unceasingly. 
We  know  the  heavenly  warriors  are  alight 
To  guide  new  sotiIs  who  come  that  way  by  night. 


Cbristmas  Streets 

.Marion  A.  Green,   '25 

The  .shuffle  of  people  passing 

Through  the  dull  of  the  wintry  day. 
The  skuffle  of  holiday  hurry 

As  the  crowds  surge  by  and  away. 
The  bustle  of  happy  disorder. 

The  Christmas  trees  fragrant  and  green. 
The  rustle  of  holly — wreaths  carried — 

The  sound  of  a  starting  machine. 

The  longing  of  children  in  toy-shops 

For  tinsel  and  monkeys  and  carts, 
The  thronging  of  wan,  eager  faces 

That  frown  as  a  cold  sleeting  starts. 
The  ding-dong  of  bells  by  a  "Santa" 

Whose  whiskers  are  dirty  and  thin ; 
The  sing-song  of  sellers  of  apples 

That  adds  to  the  tumult  and  din. 
The  brightness  of  Christmas  on  postcards 

Colored  with  candles  and  rhyme, 
The  whiteness  of  snow  softly  falling — 

Yes  !    Christmas  is  holiday  time  ! 


Consistencp 

;\L\RTii.\  B-\cnii.vN,  '26 

I  said  I  loved  you  only 

Yet  now  you  must  complain ; 

Whining  that  my  love  was  false 
And  that  your's  was  vain. 

Well,  it  was — if  you  nuist  know- 
Yet,  what  I  said  was  true. 

Loved  you  only,  sure  enough — 
Only  for  a  day  or  two. 


#     # 


jFootligbt  ^tuff 

]\I.VRTIIA    15.\rH-\IAX.    '26 

'All  the  world's  a  .stage" — sure  enough — 
And  most  of  lis  merely  property  managers 
Wlio  never  step  into  the  limelight's  glare. 
But  linger  in  the  wing's  obscurity 
Doing  the  necessary  things  of  life  .... 
Let  down  the  curtain,   Bill, 
Show's  over . 
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Winston  asiilfeinson's  IKecital 

^Ir.  Wilkinson,  beginning  his  program  with  Han- 
del's Sonata  in  A  Major,  showed  excellent  skill  in 
legato  melody  playing,  in  the  trills,  and  in  the  beauti- 
ful quality  of  the  eeho  melody  found  in  the 
adaig-io.  The  Concerto,  by  Joachim,  with  its  opportun- 
ity for  the  expression  of  technique,  fotind  a  com- 
petent interpreter  in  Mr.  Wilkinson  ;  the  li(|uid  qual- 
ity of  the  introductory  runs,  the  depth  of  feeling  in 
the  inelody  which  came  just  after  the  interval  of  the 
piano  accompaniment,  and  the  double  stopping  could 
not  fail  to  have  made  a  deep  impression  upon  the 
audience. 

The  group  of  compositions  by  Americans  varying 
from  peaceful  "Evening"  to  the  gay  "  Valse  Caprice" 
were  jileasingly  light,  and  gave  relief  from  the  neces- 
sitated strain  of  the  preceding  Concerto. 

Of  the  mimbers  in  the  fourth  group  of  compositions 
"Colibri"  (Humming  Bird),  by  Peiniger,  stood  out 
for  its  excellent  portrayal  of  the  flitting  of  a  hum- 
ming bird.  The  runs  depicting  the  circling  of  the 
bird  in  the  air  were  marvelously  smooth  and  showed 
excellent   technique. 

Mr.  Wilkinson  was  very  liberal  in  giving  several 
encores.  "The  Song  of  India"  was  received  with  the 
appreciation  which  usually  accompanies  it,  and  the 
Irish  melody  by  Kreisler  was  a  fitting  ending  for  a 
most  delightful  program. 


Cl3e  Senior  Pattp 

On  November  the  sixteenth  Queen  Zoheida  bade 
the  Sophomores  be  present  at  her  court  "en  masque." 
Many  and  varied  were  tb°  visions  who  answered  the 
suiiimons  on  the  appoinicd  evening  and  approached 
the  refectory,  whose  prosaic  function  had  earlier 
been  disguised  as  a  sumptuous  hall  in  an  oriental 
palace. 

jMildred  Hudson  as  Dead-Eyed  Dick,  Marie  Prange 
as  an  old-fashioned  girl,  and  Connie  Cross,  The 
Time  to  Retire  Boy,  were  selected  from  the  motley 
array  and  awarded  prizes  for  the  best  costiuues. 

After  theic  formalities  the  entertainment,  in  true 
oriental  fashion,  proceeded.  The  geni  of  the  lamp  of 
Aladdin  presided  at  the  crystal  sphere  and  prophe- 
sied the  future  activities  of  the  guests  in  clever 
rhyme.  By  his  magic  incantation  he  aroused  a  be- 
witched   and    bound    maiden,     Celia    ]Marshall,    who 


came  to  life,  danced  and  again  was  east  under  the 
spell  of  the  geni.  Kathrj'n  Kluniph,  as  a  captive 
slave,  appealed,  in  pantomime,  to  the  Cjueen,  in  a  par- 
ticularly esthetic  manner,  and  Tom  Rose,  Willetta 
Dolle  and  Elizabeth  Pape  introduced  an  innovation  in 
Sweet  Briar  histrionics  by  impersonating  living 
statues. 

The  refreshments,  heaps  of  nuts  and  fruit,  were 
more  artistic  than  nourishing,  but  aided,  along  with 
paper  streamers  and  confetti,  in  preserving  the  atmos- 
phere of  festive  Persian  merrymaking. 


'j]3clsl)t)ors,'  Ctje  JFacultp  piap 

When  the  Sweet  Briar  Faculty  presented  Zona 
Gale 's  one-act  play,  ' '  Neighbors, ' '  they  scored  a  signal 
success.  The  fact  that  it  was  given  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Student  Drive  causes  us  to  be  doubly  grateful  for 
such  a  delightful  performance. 

There  may  be  entertained  no  doubt  but  that  cer- 
tain of  our  faculty  have  a  second  metier  beyond  that 
of  distilling  knowledge  in  the  cerebral  vacancies  of 
American  Youth.  Mrs.  Blalock,  Miss  Young,  ]Mrs. 
Wales,  Dr.  McDougle,  Miss  Morenns,  Miss  Searle  and 
Dr.  and  ^Irs.  Salathe  all  contributed  their  talent, 
which  was  ably  displayed  luider  the  direction  of  Miss 
Randall,  a  recent  and  valued  addition  to  Sweet 
Briar. 

A  delightful  intei'pretation  was  given  Ijy  Miss 
Young  in  the  pathetic  and  appealing  old  "Grandma," 
while  Mrs.  Blalock,  as  usual,  presented  an  exceedingly 
clever  characterization.  As  for  Pete,  our  hero,  words 
fail  us.  Let  it  suffice  to  say  that  a  certain  finesse 
beneath  his  bashful  trepidation  was  clearly  evidenced 
and  duly  appreciated.  No  mere  Valentine  need  apply 
to  our  midst  with  any  hope  of  success  while  Dr. 
McDougle  remains  on  campus. 

The  simplicity  and  actuality  of  "Neighbors" 
might  be  termed  its  chief  virtues,  for  it  notably 
attained  both  realism  and  charm  through  these  two 
qualities. 

Cbe  3Iunior=jFcesf)man  part? 

The  night  of  the  Junior  party  for  the  Freshmen 
the  Refectory  was  again  the  scene  of  scintillating 
lights  and  gala  decorations.  Under  the  effect  of  music, 
laughter  and  original  entertainment  the  evening  prog- 
ressed successfully  and  most  enjoyably. 
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True,  Dr.  liarley  had  an  unusual  number  of  euts 
and  bruises  to  dress  the  foUowing  day,  due  to  the 
vain  attempts  of  the  Freshmen,  in  the  privacy  of 
their  own  rooms  to  acquire  the  latest  breath-taking- 
dance  steps  as  illustrated  by  Virginia  Whitlock,  Lucy 
Holmes  Carson,  Eugenia  Goodall  and  iMartha  Lee. 
Radiators  will  not  move,  even  for  the  sprightliest 
terpsichorean  devotees. 

An  unusual  feature  of  the  party  was  the  dancing 
contest  won  by  ilartha  Thomas  and  Beth  Williams, 
who  were  luianimously  voted  the  Irene  Castles  of  the 
Freshman  Class. 

^bt  apinstrel  ©boto 

We  enjoyed  the  1923  ilinstrels  every  minute  froni 
the  hilarious  beginning  to  the  almost  boisterous  end- 
ing.    They  journeyed  this  year  to  the  South  Seas  for 


inspiration  and  the  rising  curtain  disclosed  a  tropical 
moon  shining  over  palm  trees. 

It  seems  to  us  the  individual  solos  would  have  been 
much  more  effective  had  there  not  been  so  much  by- 
play among  the  rest  of  the  troupe,  particularly  the 
end  men.  The  two  Freshmen  showed  up  astonish- 
ingly well.  Babe  Alber's  song  and  Sophie  Lou  Hall's, 
may  we  call  it — dancing?  were  two  of  the  individual 
hits  of  the  evening. 

Judging  from  the  enthusiasm  of  the  audience,  and 
let  us  add  that  it  is  our  personal  opinion  also,  Martha 
Bachman  and  ^Madeline  Brown  with  banjo  and  guitar 
in  an  entree  d'acte  offered  the  piece  de  resistance. 

As  for  the  rest,  we  thoroitghly  approve  of  "Campus 
Scandal,"  as  long  as  its  spirit  does  not  become 
maliciously  personal,  Grace  jMerrick  as  interlocutor, 
Tom's  hula  kilts,  and  Swannell's  baby-leopard  skin. 


:^tl)ietic0 


Sweet  Briar  has  been  sitting  up,  puffing  out  its 
chest,  thanking  its  teams  and  mating  obeisance  to 
the  great  god  Chance — all  on  account  of  the  results 
of  the  hockey  season  of  1923.  Not  only  was  our  varsity 
team  successful  in  its  various  combats  with  neighbor- 
ing colleges,  but  more  girls  than  ever  before  were 
given  a  chance  to  aetivel.y  participate  in  the  leading 
games  of  the  Round-Robin  Tournament.  After  tying 
the  score  in  two  successive  games,  the  Seniors  and 
Sophomores  called  a  truce  and  decided  to  share  the 
laurels  of  victory.  The  varsit,v  team,  selected  by  Miss 
Warner  and  ]Miss  AVatkins,  proved  worthy  of  repre- 
senting the  college  in  every  way,  partieulaiiy  so, 
with  all  due  appreciation  for  its  efficient  team  work, 
in  the  new  uniforms  of  green  sleeveless  sweaters  and 
socks  and  white  knickers. 

Athletics  would  like,  at  this  opportune  moment, 
to  take  half  an  inch  or  so  of  space  to  thank  the  student 
body  for  its  whole-hearted  support  of  the  team. 
Nothing  in  the  world  spursi  on  a  team  at  the  crucial 
point  of  a  game  as  the  confidence  that  those  for  whom 
it  is  fighting  ai'e  backing  them  up. 


LpncbtJutg  tJS.  ^tucct  15tm 

The  hoeke.y  game  with  Lynchburg  College  was 
played  in  Lynchburg.  It  was  characterized  by  good, 
clean  fighting,  clever  stick  work  and  quick  thinking. 
Freddy  Bernhard,  Peg  Reinhold,  Tom  Rose  and 
Peggy  Nelson  starred   for   Sweet  Briar. 


L.  W Reinhold  R.  H Nelson 

L.   I ^Millinger  L.    F Bernard 

C.  F Rose  C.  II....K,  Norris  (Capt.) 

R.   I Blount  R.    F Klumph 


R.  W Douglass     R.    II. 


-Boone 


G Van   Cott 


(ioals — Blount,   3  ; 
lass,  1. 


Rose,   2 ;    ilillinger,   1 :    Doug- 


Sweet  Briar  always  looks  forward  to  the  West- 
hampton  game  as  the  biggest  one  of  the  year,  and 
this  time  it  was  better  than  ever.  Westhampton  was 
represented  by  an  unexpectedly  large  number  of  suid- 
porters,  and  Sweet  Briar  turned  out  en  masse. 

Westhampton  started  the  action  by  making  a  goal 
before  even  the  time  keepers  had  settled  iu  comfort, 
and  added  two  more  during  later  moments  of  the  first 
half,  while  Sweet  Briar  lagged  along  with  only  one 
goal  to  its  credit.  After  taking  the  fir.st  half  to  warm 
up.  Sweet  Briar  went  to  work  and  fought  all  during 
the  second  half  to  .such  good  purpose  that  when  the 
final  whistle  blew  the  score  stood  6-3,  with  the  Rose 
and  Green  on  top.  Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given 
all  the  members  of  the  team,  and  only  lack  of  space 
prohibits  individual  mention  of  every  one  of  them. 
Billy  Van  Cott  was  a  veritable  wall  between  the  goal 
posts  and  Ka.y  Norris,  Peg  Reinhold,  K.  Klumph  and 
Kitty  Blount  deserve  honorable  mention.  The  wings 
and  goal  starred  for  Westhampton. 
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L.  W Reinliold  L. 

L.   I Millinger  L. 

C.  F Rose  C. 

R.   I Blount  R. 

R.  W Douglass  R. 


II Nelson 

F Bernard 

H...K.  Norris  (Capt.) 

F Klumph 

H Boone 


Goals — Rose,  2  ;    Blount 
1.     AVesth;irapton.   3. 


G Van  Cott 

Reinliold,  1;   Douglass, 


Rose    C.  F Sailer   (Capt.) 

Jlillinger    R.I Miller 

Ford   R.W Whitlock 

Klumph    L.  II Watkins 

Bernhard   L.  F Hager 

llulljurd  C.H Craighill 

Wood    R.  F Pratt 

Nelson    ( capt. ) R.  H Agard 

Swannell    G Perkins 


Cftc  3ntcr=(!i:ia0S  (Same0 

Since  so  much  energy  was  expended  upon  the  class 
games  this  year  the  iuterclass  contests  rather  suffered 
from  the  division  of  interests.  However,  tliey  were 
well  supported  and  interesting  and  represent  the  best 
in  athletic  acti\'ities  within  the  college. 

Tlie  scores : 

First  game  :  Senior-Soph.,  6  ;  Junior-Freshman,  2. 
Return  game:i   Senior-Soph.,  8;    Junior-Freshman,  ',i. 

The  teams: 

Scniw-Soplwmore —  Junior-Freshnmn — 

Reinhold  L.  W Gilchrist 

Watson  L.  I Sailer 

Rose    C.  F Thomas 

Blount    R.  I Walton 

Douglaas  E.  W G.  Harris 

Nelson  L.  II Whelan 

Wood    L.  F Chaffee 

Norris    (Capt.) C.  II Craighill    (Capt.) 

Bernhard  R.  F Woodward 

Klumph    Jt.  II Agard 

Van   Cott  G Compton 

€Ia0s  (Samcs 

The  class  teams  participated  in  the  Round-Robin 
tournament,  and,  while  somewhat  lacking  in  tech- 
nicpie,  they  amply  suplied  any  deficiency  in  finesse 
l)y  a  superabundance  of  spirit  and  cntliusiasni. 

The  scores: 
Seniors,  5;    Juniors,  1. 
Freshmen,  9 ;    Juniors,  2. 
Seniors,  rt ;    Soi)homores,  4. 
Sophomores,  6;    Freshmen,  ■">. 
Seniors,  4  ;   Freshmen,  3. 
Seniors,  5 ;    Sophomores,  5. 


Sophomoves —  Fresh  men — 

Reinhold    L.  W Gilchrist 

Hoppinger  L.  I Harrison 

Wallace    C.  F Thomas  (Capt.) 

Blount    R.I Walton 

Douglass    R.  W G.  Harris 

Booth    L.  H Harper 

Taylor    L.  F Chaffee 

Norris    (Capt.) C.H Whelan 

Peterson  R.  F Woodward 

Van  Cleve  R.  H Boone 

Van  Cott  G Compton 

The  second  teams  of  the  Freshman  and  Sophomore 
classes  may  be  congratulated  for  their  fine  spirit  and 
cooperation.  In  the  two  games  that  were  playetl  the 
Freshmen  were  victorious. 


e^       ^#*       '^ffi* 


The  teams : 

Seniors —  Jn  niors- 

Lobingier   L.  W 

Watson   L.  I 


-Jamison 
Strode 
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Recent  marriages  of  interest  to  Sweet  Bria,r  are : 

Sarah  McKinncy,  ex  '26,  to  John  Go-\ven.  both  of 
Norfolk. 

Philyis  Payne,  '23,  to  N.  0.  Scott,  at  Durham,  N.  C. 

Tlie  engagement  of  ilildred  La  Veneture,  ex  '23 
to  Fred  ]\IcKinney  was  announced  in  New  York  last 
month. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  Sauer  II  of  Richmond 
announce  the  arrival  of  a  baby  boy,  Conrad  Fred- 
erick III.  ilrs.  Sauer  was  formerly  ilargaret  Arm- 
strong, ex   '25. 

Among  the  alumn?:  visitors  at  the  college  the  past 
month  were  Beth  Hall,  '23,  Gertrude  Geer,  '23,  ilil- 
dred  Baird,  '23y  Helen  MacMahon,  '23,  Heath  Jones, 
ex  '23.  and  Jaqueline  Frankie,  ex  '2-1. 

The  alumna^  organizations  are  doing  their  part  to 
put  the  Student  Buikliug  Drive  over  in  their  respect- 
ive cities.  We  are  constantly  receiving  favorable 
reports  and  thank  them  for  their  sincere  etforts  and 
cooperation. 

The  New  York  Alunnuv  have  been  specially  coop- 
erative. They  have  organized  their  chapter  and  are 
very  busy  raising  their  quota.  iLrs.  Alice  Swain 
Zell  at  our  request  called  a  meeting  November  5 
at  the  University  Club.  At  this  meeting  ilrs.  Zell 
was  elected  chairnuui  of  the  New  York  Alumna' 
Association;  ^liss  Faimy  Ellsworth,  '21,  vice-presi- 
dent ;  ]\Iiss  Eleanor  Smith,  secretary  and  Miss  Jlar- 
garet  Bannister,  treasurer.  The  officers  of  the  chap- 
ter were  also  to  act  as  an  executive  committee  for 
the  drive.  !Miss  Ellsworth  was  appointed  chairman 
for  the  drive. 

The  Philadelphia  meeting  was  also  very  satisfac- 
tory. All  the  girls  were  interested  and  ready  for 
work.  ;\Iiss  Louisa  Newkirk,  '23,  is  chairman  of  the 
chapter,  and  also  head  of  the  drive  in  Philadelphia. 


iliss  Elmira  Pennypacker,  is  secretary  and  ^liss 
Dorothy  Beun,  ex  '25  was  elected  publicity  agent. 
Since  the  meeting  on  Noveml)er  6.  the  chairman  has 
called  several  other  meetings,  as  a  result  of  which 
many  valuable  suggestions  have  been  sent  in  to  us. 

The  Cincinnati  Alumnaj  chapter  has  cooperated 
with  us  splendidly,  iliss  Elizabeth  Hodge,  '20,  is 
chairman  of  the  chapter.  They  are  giving  a  bridge 
for  the  drive  on  December  7.  These  girls  too  are 
out  to  get  their  full  cjuota. 

The  Richmond  chapter  has  been  a  little  slower  in 
getting  etfectively  organized.  AVe  find,  liowever, 
that  this  has  been  due  largely  to  the  illness  of  the 
chairman,  Mis.s  Lydia  Purcell,  '23,  and  to  their  con- 
centration on  the  benefit  concert  to  be  given  by  the 
Yale  Glee  Club  during  the  Christmas  holidays.  Un- 
der the  leadership  of  Mrs.  C.  R.  Barnett,  as  head  of 
the  drive  in  Richmond.  They  have  now  started  after 
their  quota  $10,000. 

No  recent  report  has  been  received  from  the  Cleve- 
land Chapter.  However,  they  accepted  their  quota 
and  from  the  interest  which  this  chapter  has  shown 
formerly  we  know  that  they  are  doing  their  best  to 
raise  their  share,  ilrs.  Redley  (Polly  Bessell,  '17), 
chairman  of  the  chapter,  is  away  from  home  just 
now.  Miss  Isabel  Webb  has  been  appointed  chair- 
man in  her  place. 

Aliss  Katherrine  Cordes,  '21,  is  chairman  of  the 
Pittsburg  Alumnse. 

All  tlie  ahunni  liave  received  letters  concerning 
the  drive,  (liapters  are  being  organized  as  quickly 
as  possible  in  such  places  as  Savannah,  Birmingham, 
Atlanta,  Norfolk,  Wheeling  and  Chicago. 

The  mail  is  necessarily  slow,  but  judging  by  letters 
we  have  received  from  individuals  of  the  alumna3 
we  are  sure  we  will  meet  with  the  same  cooperation 
in  other  places,  as  in  the  chapters  already  at  work. 


€luotation0  jFtom  Cfte  Kub^  JDacfit 

BY  OMAR  K.  il. 


A  pocket  flask,  an  Eskimo  pie,  a  bough 
To  lie  beneath  from  time  to  time  and  thou. 
Playing  a  ukelele   frequently — 
Oh,  Sweet  Briar  were  a  Paradise  now. 

That  person  who  a  bushel  basket  begs 

To  hide  his  light  beneath — doth  wa.ste  his  legs. 


For  if  the  basket  be  consumed,  in  what, 
Provided  he  has  them,  shall  lie  carry  his  eggs? 

Know  ye,  when  time  has  turned  his  final  glass 
And  you,  a  suicide,  push  up  the  gra.s.s — 
For  all  men  squander  half  their  life  away — . 
That  time  killed  but  intercepts  Death's  forward  pass. 
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Since  last  eouferring  witli  The  Brambler,  Tea 
IIoiLse  Topics  has  had  serious  setbaeljs  in  the  gossip 
line.  "Campus  Scandal,"  that  famous  "dirt  sheet" 
introduced  for  the  third  time  at  the  annual  Athletic 
Association  ^Minstrel  Show  is  running  competition  to 
our  worthy  corner  here.  T.  H.  T.'s  reporter,  however, 
has  come  directly  from  the  bedside  of  those  two  unfor- 
tunates, who  chanced  to  read  aloud  the  above-men- 
tioned paper,  well  informed  on  much  that  even  Cam- 
pus Scandal  deemed  unwise  to  present  to  the  public 
while  in  the  innuediate  range  of  carrots,  cabbages,  etc. 

It  has  I)een  rumored  that  a  senior — well-known  in 
higher  dramatic  circles — has  had  some  publicity  in  a 
certain  college  journal  published  in  the  State  of  New 
York,  in  which  she  is  charged  with  being  the  cause  of 
the  repeated  dnwii  fall  of  a  popidar  young  man  on  the 
campus. 

T.  H.  T.  has  learned  that  ]\Iiss  Katherine  Agard 
on  being  asked  by  an  enthusiastic  "driver,"  "How 
about  the  Pittsburgh  bridge?"  answered,  "Why,  I 
didn't  know  they  were  building  one."  We  suggest 
Mr.  Ho.yle's  treatise  on  the  subject. 

As  it  draws  near  Christmas  T.  II.  T.  has  worried 
a  great  deal  about  that  oft  mentioned  dizzy  little 
blonde — Has  she  a  bid  to  go  home  this  year? 

T.  II.  T.  would  like  to  point  out  that  the  hand  of 
the  1926  clock  is  at  1100.  The  nearest  to  this  is  1925 
at  800. 

T.  H.  T.  has  recognized  for  some  time  that  talent 
of  the  famous  Alexander  Pope.  Dr.  JMcDougle  not 
long  ago  quoted  a  somewhat  leng-thy  passage  from 
this  distinguiished  writer  and  asked  ]Mary  B.  to  give 
the  passage  in  her  own  words.  After  some  thought 
on  the  matter  Miss  Wilson  explained  to  Dr.  Mae- 
Doiigle  that  she  didn't  think  she  could  improve  upon 
Mr.  Pope.    Modesty,  thy  name  is  Mary  B. ! 


Miss  Katharine  Kluniph  and  Miss  Katharine  Blount 
have  departed  for  Cornell,  a  conference  of  Northern 

Dramatic  Associations,  Cornell,  and and 

Cornell.  The  technique  of  these  two  youug  ladies  is 
well  known  and  most  dramatic  results  of  the  trip  are 
expected.  Misses  Klumpli  and  Blount,  we  are  glad 
to  say,  got  under  way  with  little  or  no  difficulty  pre- 
sented by  their  friencis. 

T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  suggest  that  Sunday  services  in 
the  chapel  are  not  meetings  of  a  debating  club,  where, 
if  a  student  is  unable  to  debate  with  her  neighbors, 
she  argues  the  number  of  the  hymn  with  herself.  The 
mo.st  helpful  suggestions  made,  by  wliich  this  habit 
may  be  remedied,  is  that  each  girl  .securely  gag  herself 
before  attending  church.  Silence,  or  a  semblance  of 
it,  may  then  be  reached. 

T.  H.  T.  has  not  yet  recovered  from  the  Persian, 
Egyptian,  Chinese,  futurist,  and  what  not  effects 
achieved  in  the  decorations  at  the  Senior  party. 
iMany  well-known  couch  covers  and  pillows  were  in 
evidence  but  naught  detracted  from  the  brilliancy  of 
the  affair.  The  living  statues,  brought  to  life  for  the 
occasion  from  four  cans  of  clown  white  and  three 
yards  of  chiffon,  made  the  guests  hold  their  breath. 
Ciel  has,  since  that  night,  displayed  a  slightly  dam- 
aged eyebrow  due  to  the  careless  handling  of  her  slaves 
who  inadvertently  dropped  her  oft"  a  table.  A  climax 
was  reached  at  10  P.  ]\I.,  after  which  Peraians,  Chinese, 
liallet  girls,  et  al.,  did  a  bucket  brigade)  act  with  the 
Refectory  chairs  so  that  the  college  might  return  from 
Persia  to  eat  a  peaceful  breakfa.st  at  Sweet  Briar. 

T.  II.  T.  thinks  that  the  minstrel  show  of  Decemljer 
7  is  most  worthy  of  mention.  Despite  the  fact  that 
interlocutor  Merrick  became  needlessly  worried  dur- 
ing the  reading  of  Campus  Scanchl,  and  the  front 
row  showed  signs  of  panic  at  the  end,  the  whole 
thing  was  a  great  success.  No  one  will  ever  forget 
how  tenderly   Brother  Albers   rendered  "Not   Here, 
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Not  There,"  nor  with  what  feeling  Brother  Lee  spoke. 
T.  H.  T.  is  indebted  to  the  minstrels  for  the  following- 
remarks  : 

Dot  J\k'K.  says  if  you're  ehilly  to  borrow  iJickie's 
sweat  shirt — it's  hot. 

A  itrominent  Senior  and  her  gen'lemau  friend  were 
deaf  to  all  calling,  shouts,  horns,  etc.  last  Sunday 
night.     They  were  lost  between  Academic  and  Gray. 


Grace  Merrick  is  never  seen  "Settin'  in  a  Coi'ner" 
by  herself.     There's  always  Twohy. 

A  preacher,  who  was  here  not  long  ago.  said  that 
John  Bunyan  spent  the  best  days  of  his  life  on 
"Paradise  Lost."  Sue  Hager  wants  to  know  if  he 
ever  returned  it  to  ^Ir.  ^Milton. 

S.  B.  gave  a  tincup  to  Jliss  Elizabeth  Rountree 
from  the  "What 're  vou  do  Inn." 


CtDO  £^ontI)S  'til  Ci)n0tinas 


fOLut     XkxAM.      (jtad^     oxncf      Juokynutytx^    ojfixenn^ 


iLloccLteA.,  thai'   tiu  uniUA^  oisiMaTtvL/t^ 
Uajl  ToAt/no    ftO-THt.    a.  Uoo,  en.  -co   ' 

-=  —  na.ft.&. 


^^-t/Uft 
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Kules  for   t!)C  Debutante,  1923-1924,  as 

approtieD  tip  tf)c  Committee  on 

public  ^afetp 

1.  Strict  eniiventicDi  decrees  that  if  a  debutante 
accepts  from  a  man  any  gift  more  valuable  than 
candy,  Howers  or  a  tip  on  the  stock  market,  she 
shall   n:)t   mention  the  fact   to  her  mother. 

2.  No  debutante  should  shoot  crap  during  the 
closed  season. 

3.  On  entering  a  crowded  ear  a  debutante  should 
leave  the  door  open.  It  is  quite  permissible  for  her 
to  api)roi)riate  the  seat  of  the  man  who  gets  up  to 
close  it. 

-1.  When  in  the  street  with  a  gentleman  no  debu- 
tante should  light  a  cigarette  unless  the  gentleman 
does.  ,      I     '■*  i 

5.  It  is  not  good  form  for  a  debutante  to  go  to 
the  theatre  with  a  gentleman,  unaccompanied  by  a 


chaperon.  On  the  other  hand  it  is  not  good  form 
for  her  to  go  to  the  theatre  with  a  chaperon  un- 
accompanied by  a  gentleman. 

6.  At  Sunday  night  bridge  parties  no  really  nice 
debutante  should   cheat. 

7.  Debutantes  should  never  attend  prize  fights  un- 
cliaperoned. 

e^       <^       <^ 

Ctibute 

Brown  eyes — dancing  eyes 

Twinkling  with  fun 
Bright  eyes,  no  disguise 

To  admiration  won. 
Brown   eye.s — appealing  eyes 

Sympathy  so  deep ; 
Soft  eyes,  no  one  denies 

I  like  my  dog  aheap ! 
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a  CtJtistmas  Vision 

(Apologies.) 

Abou  Bed  ]iad"em  (he'd  been  drinking-  corn) 

So,  when  awakened  in  the  early  morn 

By  an  angel  perched  npon  his  narrow  bed. 

He  showed  him  no  surprise,  but  merely  said, 

"Damn  liquor!    All  this  whole  night  through 

I  've  seen  pink  snakes  and  lizards — now  there  "s  you  1 

But  snakes  or  saints,  to  me  it 's  all  the  same — 

So  tell  me,  angel,  what's  your  little  game?" 

"With  wings  aloft,  the  visitor  replied, 

"I  seek  the  names  of  those  who've  tried 

To  better  this  poor  world  in  some  small  way — 

What  about  you?    And  what  have  you  to  say?'' 

Abou  then  said,  ' '  With  pride  I  must  disclose 

I'm  one  who  never  wore  his  roommate's  clothes," 

Off  flew  the  angel.     When  he  came  again 

He  bore  a  tablet  of  the  names  of  men. 

And  where  there  were  those  who  as  liars  were  known 

Beu's  name  stood  in  a  class  quite  all  its  own. 


a^cott  JFit^gctalD  heroine  mtitts  a  tenet 

Dear  Santy : 

You  know,  old  boy,  I've  been  quite  the  pure  and 
chaste  since  I  hit  this  fount  of  knowledge,  and  it 
seems  to  me  there's  a  little  remittance  due  my  way. 
How  abovit  it?  Anyway,  I'll  state  my  wants  and 
you  can  0.  K.  them  as  you  please. 

First  I  want  a  big  fat  ticket  home,  straight  to 
that  haven  of  bliss  where  I'll  feel  like  the  Queen  Bee 
herself  and  I  can  do  what  I  please.  And  send  me 
a  whole  lot  of  these  funny  little  white  things  that 
you  light  at  one  end  and  stick  in  your  mouth.  And 
a  big  l)ottle  of  mouth  wash — the  kind  Ilaig-  and  Ilaig 
puts  up. 

And  I  want  a  cute  little  snake  I  can  pet  all  T  want 
to,  and  a  lot  of  dates  with  nuts. 

Guess  that's  enough.  Bundle  up  well,  ohl  thing, 
and  treat  me  pretty.  I  won't  sit  up  to  look  for  you 
Christmas  Eve,  but  1  might  be  coming  in  about  then. 

As  ever — 
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The  Season  is  Open  :    Good   Hunting ! 


THE  BELLE  OF  THE  YUKON 

OR  THE 

RHYME  OF  AN  ESKIMONOMANIAC 

(Apologies   to   Carrol,   Service  and   all   Concerned) 

I  rambled  alone  one  day 

In  the  land  of  the  violet  snow, 

AVhere  the  polar  bears  pant  in  the  shade 

If  it's  hotter  than  eighty  below. 

And  I  found   'neath  a  palm  tree  a  wench, 

With  langorons  lavender  eyes 

Who  was  thoughtfully  munching  her  lunch 

Of  gum  drops  and  Eskimo  pies. 

Said  I,  '"Your  apparel  is  scant, 

Pray  what  do  you  wear  when  it's  warm?" 

"You  may  guess  if  you  like,"  she  replied, 

"Though  it's  scarcely  the  nicest  of , form. " 

"Just  what  is  your  secret  of  heat?" 

And  I  whipped  out  my  trusty  corona. 

"Quite  simple,"  demurely  she  smiled, 

"It's  my  new  tieece-lined  Eskimona." 


NO  MOTHER  TO  GUIDE  IT 

Jones — "Say,  waiter,  is  this  an  incubator  chicken?" 
Waiter— "I  don't  know,  sir,  why?" 
Jones — "Any  chicken  that  has  had  a  mother  could 
never  get  as  tough  as  this  one." — Sun  Dial. 


"Is  it  true  yciur  father  w.is  a  policeman?" 
"No,  but  he  went  with  them  a  lot." 

— Sun    Dodi/er. 

"Wltat  becaine  of  the  yate  ijou  and  i/our  <jirl  used 
to  swing  on?" 

"She  gave  it  to  me.'' 

— Lemon  Punch. 

4^   #   # 

"Oh.  Charles,  you  dear  thing  1"  said  the  enraptured 
one  as  she  opened  her  Christmas  present.  "A  diary 
is  the  very  thing  I  wanted. ' ' 

"All  right,"  said  the  hard-lioiled  lover,  nonchalant- 
ly, "see  that  you  keep  it." 

— Pelican. 


The  Covered  Wagon. 
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Jelly — "Men  are  like  bullets,'' 

Bean — "All  right,  shoot." 

Jelly — "The  smoother  they   are  the  farther  they 

BO."    ' 


FINE    FOOTWEAR 

and 

HOSIERY 

WE  FEATURE,  AT  ALL  TIMES,  EXCLU- 

SIVE   CREATIONS    TO    MATCH    YOUE 

COSTUME.     FOE    QUALITY,    PIT    AND 

SERVICE  WE  AEE  UNEXCELLED. 

A   specialty  of 

EVENING  SLIPPERS 

^ 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO.  JNC. 

'"Foot  Costumers'" 

910  Main  Street, 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 

SHOES                          HOSIERY 

Who  is  this  person  Action  that  everyone  strips  for? 

—Owl. 


Carrie — "AVhy   do   all   the   boy.s  call  me   a   (lumli- 
bell?" 

George — "Because  you  exercise  .so  many  men." 


READY-TO-WEAR 


S14  jVIain  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

Kxclusive  But  Ijiexpensive 

SMART  CLOTHES  OF 
ALL   KINDS 

FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN  AND   WOMEN  WHO 
WANT  TO  STAY  YOUNG 

You  are  aizcays  weuome  at  this  Store  whether  you 
wish  to  btii  or  not 
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For 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
That  Ring  True 


patronize 

THE  BELL  STUDIO 

(Operated  by  J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc.) 


816  MAIN  STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


THIS    SPACE 


TAKEN  BY 


Moore  Stationery  Co. 

806  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


"They  say  the  German  mark  is  the  most  worthless 
thing  in  the  world — " 

"Thev  one'ht  to  see  the  one  I  got  in  Latin." 
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"I   hear   that    Santa's   whiskers   are   so    kmg   they 
sweep  the  tloor. 

"I  see,  sort  of  a  whisk-lirooin.  eh?" 

— BcDiter. 


A  man  is  known  by  the  photographs  he  keeps. 

— Widow. 


Jennie  (reprovingly) — "Bnt  we're  not  nnder  the 
mistletoe  now,  Jack!" 

Jack  (nnahashed) — "So  mneh  the  nicer." — Widoic. 

*     *     # 

SEEING    DOUBLE 

A  professor  was  invited  to  dine  at  the  home  of 
a  lady  of  fashion.  The  day  was  hot,  the  wine  cool, 
and  the  fair  partner  with  Avhom  the  professor  was 
engaged  in  conversation  tilled  his  gla.ss  as  often  as  it 
was  emptied. 

When  the  company  rose  from  the  table,  the  pro- 
fessor noticed,  to  his  dismay,  that  he  was  nnstead\ 
on  his  feet.  In  his  anxiety  to  save  appearances,  he 
retired  to  the  drawing  room,  where  the  lady  of  the 
honse  was  showing  to  her  friends  her*  baby  twins. 

The  pair  were  lying  together  on  a  pillow  as  thcv 
were  presented  to  the  professor.  He  gazed  intently 
at  them,  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  then  said  rather  hnskily, 
"Really,  what  a  bonny  little  child." 

— Jlercunj. 


The 

LANTERN  TEA  ROOM 

WALL    BUILDING 
EIGHTH  STREET 

Hours:     10:00  to  7:00 

Except  Sunday 
BANQUETS  A  SPECIALTY 


MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic 
Ontfitter 

Every    Requisite    for    Gynmasivuii,    Track,    Field, 
Hockey,  Basketball,   Tennis  and  Swlnmiing 

KODAKS 

Developing  —  Printing  —  Enlarging 

The   Quality   Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


BALDWIN'S 

DRY  GOODS  —  NOTIONS  —  SHOES 

LADIES'    READY-TO-WEAR 

MILLINERY 

GALOSHES 

TENNIS  SHOES 

COLLEGE  SWEATERS 

ETC. 
No.  812  Main  Street 


D.  B.  Ryland  ^  Go. 

Incorporated 
809  MAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS 

and 
SIL  IE R SMITHS 

Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 
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JENNY  S  TEA  SHOP 

1021-1023  CHURCH  ST. 


LUNCHEON  DINNER 

AFTERNOON  TEA 

Catering     for     Banquets 
and  Parties  of  All  Kinds 

Hours:   12  to  7. 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dentist 

1016^2  Church  Street,  Lynchburg,  Va. 
Office  Hours:  9-12  A.  M.  and  2-5  P.  M. 


I-S-I-S 

THEATRE 

The  management  wishes  you  to  feel  that 
everything  ivill  be  done  to  present  our  en- 
tertainment in  a  proper  musical  setting 
and  to  create  an  atmosphere  of  comfort 
that  will  make  yoii  feel  at  home. 


Tliough  our  prices  are 

fixed 

for  cash. 

we 

solicit  your  charge 

accounts  also 

i:P> 

f 

nfSOi 

r(/i 

t>*Inc 

^*-^^ll    MAIN 

ST. 

READY-TO-WEAR- 

-MILLINERY 

1924 's  Conception  of  Senior  Privileges 


COLLEGIATE 

I  love  his  hat  and  woolly  socks, 
I  like  the  way  he  parts  his  hair. 
His  baggy  pants  are  quite  0.  K. 
I  even  think  his  ties  are  fair, 
His  c(.rdfivans  are  quite  the  stui¥. 
And  on  his  Finchley  shirts  I  dote. 
But  oh!  what  I  like  best  of  ail- 
That  big  old  bear-skin  racoon  coat ! 


IN  THE  S.  B.  GARDEN 
"27 — Tender   Sprout — "Pleased   to   meet    cha!!!" 
"26 — Laughing    L'Eves — "I'm    so    glad    to    know 

you!!" 

'25 — Blossoming  Bud — "Oh,  how  do  you  do!" 
"24 — F(dl    Blown    Rose — "How    do    you    do,    I'm 

sure." 

A  ticklish  pretzel  barked  at  me 
"Oh,  death  where  is  thy  sting?" 
Here  all  my  thoughts  are  far  at  sea, 
ily  watch  has  cracked  its  spring. 


AS  ADVERTISED 
A  man  got  in  a  folding  bed. 
The  bed  flew  shut  and  held  him  tight 
'All  I  can  say,"  the  man  remarked, 
'Is  that  the  darn  thing  shuts  all  right." 
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The 


Peoples  National 
Bank 


LYNGHBUHG,  VIRGINIA 


Capital  and  Surplus  One  Million  Dollars 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN  .-.- Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE- Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES.. Assistant  Cashier 


PAlRONIZfi    OUK  ADVERTISERS 
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INCLUSIVE 

VS. 

EXCLUSIVE 


Exclusive.  A  word  often  vaguely  and  sometimes  absurdly  used,  isn't 
it?  So  much  so  that  we  seldom  employ  it  even  to  express  its  original 
meaning. 

We  know  a  word  of  much  more  consequence,  INCLUSIVE.  And  it 
exactly  describes  our  shopping  service.  Whether  you  shop  for  quality, 
fashion  or  economy — or  all  three — this  should  be  your  store.  And  prob- 
ably is. 

Whether  you  must  count  cost  or  are  in  a  position  to  discount  it,  you 
can  count  on  satisfaction  here. 

This  is  the  STORE  INCLUSIVE! 

And  another  service,  which  should  mean  a  lot  to  you  at  Sweet  Briar, 
is  our  very  efficient  Mail  Order  Service.  Just  write  to  Mary  Hale,  Almond's, 
Inc.    We  guarantee  satisfaction. 


ALMOND'S 

(Incorporated) 


PAIKONIZE   OXJR  ADVERTISERS 
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Isn  V  //  true  that  a  store  specializing  in  Gift 

things  the  year  round  would  be  best  equipped 

to  help  you  select  your  Christmas  needs? 

Oppleman's  Specialty  Store 

906   Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

REYNOLDS'  DRUG  CO. 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service. 

721  MAIN  STREET 

WATCHES  OR  JEWELRY 

Ours  is  of  the  best. 

The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 

s- 

%^ 

Buckingham  &  Flippin 

912  MAIN  STREET, 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

MODERN  REST  ROOM 
DRUGS  AND  SUNDRIES 

MANUFACTURERS  and  REPAIRS 

QUALITY  FOUNTAIN  DRINKS 

PAIKONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


Refinement  and  Style 


ESPECIALLY  DESIGNED 


For  the  Younger  Set 


Always  found 
at 


llk'j;N.'MU:l^^f:ff'jrt. 


PATRONIZE  CUE  ADVERTISERS 


Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES,  Inc. 
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It  is  extremely  difticult  to  sti'ikc  the  Ilnratiaii 
ilean.  to  tind  a  just  iirdpnrtiim  fur  our  time  whieli 
is  of  necessity  divided  aiiioiig  varying  interests  and 
activities;  but  too  often  the  primary  interest  is  lost 
to  sight  or  at  best  takes  second  jilace.  Sweet  Briar  has 
an  academic  standard  of  wbicdi  we  are  justly  proud, 
])ut  it  must  be  remembei'ed  tliat  it  is  we  who  have 
made  this  standard  and  upon  whom  it  rests.  Let  us 
look  to  our  golden  mean  and  sec  that  it  is  of  the 
pure  metal  and  not  merely  a  plated  affair.  Harmony 
and  proportion  seem  cant  phrases  but  they  are  th^ 
fundamentals  of  our  existence.  If  we  can  attain 
them  to  some  degree  in  our  college  life  we  will  have 
gone  a  long  way  toward  solving  a  most  %-ital  problem. 


EDITORIAL 

The  Br.mibler,  now  that  the  great  .Mid-winter 
Revue  is  a  thing  of  the  past,  wishas  to  congratulate  all 
those  who  took  part  whether  they  acquitted  them- 
selves with  leading  parts  or  only  made  the  third  row 
chorus.  As  a  whole  the  performance  was  most  credit- 
able and  those  who  were  lucky  enough  to  attend  the 
Honors  Banciuet  testify  that  this  curtain  call  was  well 
worth  the  preceding  effort. 


It  is  with  great  pleasure  that  The  Brambler  an- 
nounces the  privilege  of  offering  to  her  reader.s  an 
article  in  this  issue  bv  ;\Irs.  William  Dew. 


In  the  succeeding  issue  The  Brambler  expects  to 
feature  the  alumnae  and  old  Sweet  Briar  girls.  The 
plan  depends  on  the  support  of  the  alumnae  and 
The  Brambler  is  assured  that  this  number  which 
will  appear  shortly  before  ~Sh\y  Day  will  be  one  of 
interest  to  all. 
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€;i)e  iReturn 


JM-VRIAN    SWANELL.     '24 


The  station  platform  "was  deserted.  A  dim  light 
burned  in  tlie  waiting  room  where  two  or  three  of  the 
tTsual  small  town  bums  sat  huddled  up  asleep.  I 
glanced  at  my  watch.  It  was  almost  midnight,  ile- 
chanically  I  picked  up  my  bag  and  started  up  the 
hill  toward  tlie  old  hotel  I  knew  was  still  in  existence. 

The  night  was  cold  and  silver-still  in  the  moonlight. 
Walking  along  the  frozen  ground  as  one  in  a  dream, 
my  thoughts  travelled  swiftly  back  over  the  past 
twenty-five  years.  The  grim  .spectres  of  yesterday 
seemed  to  walk  beside  me.  Suddenly  a  shadow  blot- 
ted out  the  path.  I  looked  up  to  find  myself  in  fi-ont 
of  the  old  Harwood  House.  Something  seemed  to 
tug  at  my  heart  string.  Why  had  I  come  this  way 
instead  of  the  main  road  ?  Why  had  I  not  waited  for 
daylight  for  this  ?  Why  had  I  returned  at  all '? 
Would  thi.s  place  forever  haunt  me?  Would  Nancy 
Harwood  follow  me  to  my  grave  ?  Already  memory 
was  making  a  crazed  being  of  me. 

The  coldness  of  the  night  suddenly  became  warmth. 
The  bare  branches  of  the  lilac  bushes  lining  the  path 
to  the  house  liurst  into  l)h)i)m,  roses  drooped  over  the 
porch,  and  the  silver  veil  of  the  moon  wrapped  all  in 
silence.  Urged  on  by  some  un,seen  force  I  walked  up 
the  path  to  the  wide,  veranda  and  looked  through  the 
window  into  the  empty  rooms  beyond. 

A  dim  light  .seemed  to  dance  before  my  eyes — a 
weird  sound  of  music  floated  out  from  the  hall.  Some- 
where a  branch  cracked — it  was  the  wind!  And  yet 
there ! it  came  again,  calling — eerily  call- 
ing. I  stood  rigid,  waiting  for  I  knew  not  what. 
Then  a  sound  of  laughter,  wild,  hoarse  laughter.  It 
seemed  as  though  ic.\'  fingers  gripped  my  heart.  Fran- 
tically I  siezed  the  door  knoli.  It  yielded  to  my  touch 
and  I  was  inside. 


There  was  no  light — no  sound  now.  The  moonlight 
glowed  pale  and  ghastlj^  on  the  dust  and  cobwebs  in 
th^  empty  hall.  I  stared  about  me  half  afraid,  into 
the  concealing  shadows  of  the  room.  And  then  I 
laughed,  but  only  a  dull  scraping  sound  came  from 
my  throat,  like  a  person  choking.  The  sound,  reverb- 
erating through  the  empty  rooms  seemed  to  petrify 
me.  The  moonlight  glowed  whiter  and  whiter  and 
with  the  light  the  room  was  no  longer  empty.     . 

I  saw  her  first  as  through  a  mist — the  beautiful 
Nancy  Harwood,  whom  far  and  near  men  loved.  Even 
after  twenty-five  years  her  Ijeauty  was  as  fresh  as 
ever  and  the  same  provocative,  tender  .smile  curved 
her  lips.  As  she  moved  slowly  toward  me  again  came 
that  weird  music  now  seemingly  fraught  with  the 
beauty  of  her,  of  the  moonlight,  and  of  the  shadows 
that  had  l)een. 

Gloved  by  a  force  I  could  not  control  I  walked  to- 
ward her,  caught  her  in  my  arms  and  began  tol  dance 
to  that  music.  Louder,  louder  it  grew,  faster  and 
faster — until  the  old  oak  l)eams  resounded  with  the 
crazy  shrillness,  iladly  and  more  madly  I  whirled, 
crushing  her  to  me.  In  a  fantastic  whirligig  we  swept 
through  those  vast  rooms  ever  followed  by  the  eerie 
light  of  the  moon  and  the  scraping  sound  of  my  feet 
on  the  floor.  Yet  for  all  that  strange  dance  she  seemed 
<M)ld — so  cold!  Would  she  tempt  me  for  ever  with 
her  lying  eyes'  I  looked  down  at  her,  she  was  cold — 
and  still — in  the  glow  of  the  moon  I  saw  on  her 
fair  white  throat  the  blue  marks  of  a  man's  fingers — 
and  that  voice  which  was  mine  laughed — wild,  hoarse 
laughter  like  a  person  choking.     . 

The  moonlight  faded.  I  stood  alone  in  the  empty 
hall  remembering — remembering  that  the  blue  finger 
marks  on  her  throat  were  mine  of  twenty-five  years 
ago. 


3loui0e  or  fl©arp  IPtrgtnia 


Augusta  Gee    '24 


iMary  \'irginia  ilason  was  the  mo.st  [lojiular  girl  in  she  couldn't  have  if  she  wanted  him.  be  he  married 

Shelbyville,   that   is,   the  most   ijojiular  girl   with  the  or  single.  And  verily  there  was  more  truth  than  poetry 

boys.     There  was  no  doubt  about  it — she  said  so  her-  in  her  statement,  for  .she  was  small,   piciuant,  lovely 

self.     It  was  her  boast  that  there  wasn  't   a  man  in  as  a  picture  and  vivacious — why  boys  at  the  University 

Shelbyville,   or  for  that  matter,   in   the  entire  State,  said  she  had  more  "pep"  than  any  girl  they'd  ever 
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seen,  and  must  attraotive  of  all,  she  had  an  nnliinited 
l)ank  acconnt.  She  had  cars  galore,  and  she  av.is  in 
the  hal)it  of  picking  up  all  the  elite  hoys  at  just  auy 
honr  of  the  day.  She  was  the  best  dancer  in  town, 
and  her  dances  and  card  parties  were  famous. 
Jloreover.  her  father  had  a  well-stocked  cellar.  ]Mary 
Virginia  should  have  been  a  poi)ular  girl,  and  she 
was.  She  was  known  to  say  publicly  th.it  the  only 
reason  why  other  girls  in  Shelbyville  had  any  beaux 
at  all,  was  because  she  had  chosen  not  to  be  a  pig  and 
take  them  all. 

lint  .Mary  Virginia  was  sui-ely  using  fair  means 
and  foul  to  get  Louise  Loekhart's  beau  away  from  her. 
Louise  had  only  one  suitor,  Rufus  Elliott,  a  Yale  man, 
and  a  mighty  good-looking  one  at  that.  He  had  been 
in  love  with  her  since  they  were  in  high  school  to- 
gether. Rufus  often  said  that  he  was  going  to  nuirry 
a  girl  who  looked  like  his  mother,  and  of  all  the  girls 
in  town  Louise  most  resendiled  3Irs.  Elliott :  and  so 
it  was  rumored  fir.st.  then  talked  of  openly,  that 
Louise  Lockhart  would  one  day  be  ^Mrs,  Elliott,  Jr. 
Everything  seemed  to  be  going  beautifully. 

And  then  Louise  went  to  visit  her  aunt  in  a  neigh- 
boring town,  and  Rufus,  home  for  the  summer,  got  in 
the  haljit  of  dropping  in  to  see  JMary  Virginia  pretty 
often.  He  liked,  but  never  dreamed  of  loving  the 
gay,  yellow-haired,  little  flapper,  who  was  so  very 
ditferent  from  his  Louise,  with  her  dark  curls.  But 
Mary  Virginia,  realizing  for  the  first  time  what  an 
exceedingly  attractive  man  Rufus  was,  decided  that 
he  was  entirely  too  cute  tq  go  with  anybody  but  her- 
self;  and  so  .she  began  to  pay  him  the  most  marked 
attention.  She  flattered  him.  She  asked  his  opinion 
about  everything,  and  her  most  frequent  words  were. 
"Don't  you  think  so,"  or  "Oh,  ymi  don't — \vell  now, 
when  I  think  of  it,  I  don't  either — you're  always 
right."  And  no  man,  excepting  he  be  very  wonder- 
ful indeed  is  proof  against  flattery  and  a  i)retty 
Avoman.  So  when  Louise  came  home,  she  found  that 
she  was  no  longer  the  idol  of  Rufus'  heart,  a  flaxen- 
haired  doll  reigned  in  her  place.  Rufus,  it  is  true, 
came  occasionally  to  see  her,  but  it  was  evident  that 
his  thoughts  were  all  of  ilary  Virginia,  he  had  even 
given  her  his  pin.  And  when  a  man  gives  a  girl  his 
pin,  it  is  getting  pretty  serious,  that  is,  to  the  man, 
unless  he  has  more  than  one  pin,  and  more  money 
than  brains. 

xVbout  the  time  that  everybody  was  wondering 
when  the  iMason-Elliott  nuptials  were  to  lie.  Wilfred 
Roland  came  to  visit  his  cousins.  He  was  instantly 
the  talk  of  the  town.  Did  anyone  ever  see  such  a 
wonderful-looking  man,  why  he  must  be  six  feet,  two, 


at  least,  and  such  golden  hrown  hair,  and  such  dark 
eyes,  and  the  clothes  he  wore!  And  just  graduated 
from  Llarvard  !  Young  Lochinvar  may  have  come  out 
of  the  West  to  lo\e  and  conquer,  but  he  wa.su 't  a  patch 
on  Wilfred  Roland. 

ilary  Vii-ginia  was  in  a  (|uandary.  According  to 
custom,  she  should  have  immediately  "vamped"  Wil- 
fred, but  how  could  she,  when  she  was  as  good  as  en- 
gaged to  Rufus.  She  liad  to  lliink  hard  and  fast,  and 
to  do  this,  she  shut  her.self  in  her  room  for  two  whole 
hours.  At  the  end  of  this  time,  she  emerged,  looking 
sweet  and  pensive,  and  called  up  Rufus  and  bade  him 
come  at  once  for  a  talk  with  her.  And  Rufus  lost  no 
time,  ilary  Virginia  talked,  for  an  hour,  telling  him 
that  she  knew  he  didn't  really  care  for  her,  he  had 
loved  Louise  all  along,  and  that  she  was  afraid  she'd 
never  be  able  to  make  him  happy,  that  she  really 
didn't  look  at  all  like  ]\Irs.  Elliott,  and  she  was  so 
sorry,  her  own  heart  was  ju.st  about  to  break.  She'd 
always  care  an  awful  lot  about  him.  lint  it  wasn't 
right,  he  and  Louise  were  just  made  for  each  other ; 
and  so  she  was  going  to  do  the  brave  thing  and  step 
aside.  And  then  she  handed  him  something,  and  turn- 
ing, fled  up  the  stairs.  Rufus  smiled,  it  did  hurt  to 
be  "kicked,"  but  he  was  a  sophisticated  young  man, 
and  never  took  girls  too  sei'iously,  except  one.  One 
whom  he  had  neglected,  and  proliably  hurt  dreadfully. 
He  wondered  if  she'd  like  him  again.  He  looked  at 
the  object  in  his  hand.     It  was  his  fraternity  pin. 

iLu-y  Virginia,  upstairs,  was  'phoning  to  Louise. 
She  informed  her  that  she'd  he  over  right  after  dinner. 
It  was  dark  when  she  ascended  the  steps  to  the  Lock- 
hart  veranda,  and  felt,  rather  than  saw,  Louise  wait- 
ing for  her.  She  began  inuiiediately  what  she  had 
come  to  say.  "Louise,  dear.  I  hope  you  don't  think 
anything!  about  this  silly  gossip  aliont  Rufus  and  me. 
Why,  Honey,  we're  only  just  grand  old  pals — don't 
care  a  thing  for  each  other.  Of  course  I  wore  his  pin 
— but  just  for  fun.  And — well,  he  did  sort  of  fall 
for  me — well — to  be  ti'ulld'nl  \V( — well,  oh  yon  know 
how  it  is.  But  1  just  didn't  think  it  was  right.  You 
and  Rufe  were  just  made  for  each  other.  So  I'm 
giving  him  back  to  you."  She  was  turning  quickly  to 
go,  when  Louise  stopped  her,  at  the  same  time  flashing 
on  the  porch  light.  A  tall,  extremely  good-looking 
bo.A'  was  coming  down  the  jiorch — Wilfred  Roland! 
Then,  "iMary  Virginia,  I  want  >ou  to  meef  Wilfred. 
!Miss  ^Mason.  ^Ir,  Roland,"  ^lary  Virginia,  out  of 
breath,  was  listening  to  a  deep  voice,  "Plow  do  you 
do,  iliss  iMason?  I  am  glad  to  meet  all  the  friends 
of  my  fiancee. ' ' 


in 
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2Bl)en  oBbe  iforgot  tl)e  apple 

Constance  Van  Ness  '27 


We  started  slowly,  arm  in  ami,  down  the  red  dirt 
road  toward  the  lake,  with  every  intention  of  tnrn- 
ing  oi¥  to  the  right  and  walking  up  through  the  num- 
erous hrambles  and  stick-tights  into  the  orchard,  for 
some  apples.  But  it  was  one  of  those  crisp, 
orange  and  blue  autumn  days,  and  the  woods  along 
the  lake  with  their  bright  golds  and  red  held  more 
charm  than  the  orchard  with  its  barren  trees,  dead 
grass,  and  brambles.  So  we  decided  to  walk  on  and 
save  the  apples  until  our  return. 

We  contemplated  picking  some  cattails  which  grew 
beside  the  boat  house,  but  decided  the  water  would  be 
much  too  cold  if  we  fell  in.  We  peered  into  the  dim 
and  dusty  interior  of  the  boat  house.  Through  the  door, 
we  could  see  the  blue  of  the  lake,  shimmering  as  the 
sun's  rays  struck  it  obliquely.  We  did  not  stop  long 
to  look,  for  a  huge  black  spider  slipped  noiselessly 
down  a  thread  and  swung  almost  in  line  with  our 
faces 

We  started  up  the  hill  away  h-'nu  the  lake. 
From  the  blue  of  the  lake  and  sk-y,  and  the  tan  and 
dull  gold  of  the  grass,  surrounding  the  lake,  we  were 
plunged  into  the  dark  lirown  of  the  woods.  Under 
our  feet  was  no  longer  the  henna-eolored  Virginia  dirt, 
but  the  black  wood's  soil,  covered  with  a  slight  la>-er 
of  last  year's  dead  leaves.  Splatterings  of  sunlight 
slanted  down  through  the  leaves  upon  this  brown 
carpet,  lighting  up  the  dark  trunks  of  oak  and  nuiple 
and  vying  with  the  leaves  in  brightness.  We  walked 
oil  without  speaking,  each  occupied  with  her  own 
thoughts  and  not  caring  to  break  the  silence,  'til  a 
noisy  chattering  came  to  our  ears.  We  glanced  up. 
There,  in  a  chestnut  tree,  we  saw  the  cause  of  all  the 
commotion — a  lively  little  grey  squirrel.  If  his  chat- 
tering had  not  caused  us  to  look  up,  we  should  have 
missed  comi^letely  a  dogwood  tree  over  our  path,  odd- 
ly shaped,  like  an  umbrella,  and  laden  down  with  bril- 
liant scarlet  berries. 

The  woods  thinned  a  little  and  we  came  to  a  grove 
of  beech  trees.  Here  nature's  color  scheme  blended, 
fi.'iri  the  ■  lack,  deep  browns,  reds  and  golds,  into  givv 
of  beech  trunks  and  bright  yellow  of  leaves.  A  blue 
and  grey  nuthatch  tiew  across  our  i)ath  and  alighted, 
daringly,  on  a  ti'ee  not  five  feet  from  us.  From  the 
far  distance  came  the  tap-tap-tap  of  a  wood-pecker. 

A  little  further  on,  through  a  young  growth  of  trees, 
we  could  see  the  dam.  We  hiu'ried  down  towards  it 
as  fast  as  the  bi-anches  and  undergrowth  would  permit. 
The  dam  was  none  too  liroad — not  more  than  two  feet. 
On  one  side  was  tbcf  lake,  on  the  other  a  deep  ravine, 


where,  far  below,  we  could  hear  the  water  from  the 
.^oillway  murmering  off  among  the  rocks.  We  crossed 
the  spillwa.y  by  means  of  a  wobbly,  half  rotten  plank, 
and  with  a  sigh  of  relief  and  rather  trembling  knees, 
reached  the  other  bank.  We  clambered  over  a  stile 
and  found  ourselves  climbing  a  little  slope,  densely 
wooded  with  scrub  pine.  We  made  our  way  with 
trouble  through  these,  for  their  branches  seemed  to 
reach  out  and  interlace.  Near  the  top  of  this  slope 
the  trees  thinned  out  and  we  found  ourselves  almost 
waist  high  in  grass.  A  rabbit,  frightened  by  us, 
hopped  across  our  jiath  and  fled,  in  ai  zig-zag  line,  off 
to  the  west — his  little  white  tail  discernible  long  after 
his  brown  body  had  blended  with  the  dead  grass.  We 
frequently  got  tangled  up  in  branches  and  briars. 
Where  Sweet  Briar  got  its  name,  was  no  longer  a 
mystery. 

We  reached  the  top  of  this  little  hill  and  found  we 
had  circled  back  toward  the  college.  We  paused  a 
minute  to  rest  and  glance  around.  Off  to  the  west  the 
sun  was  just  setting  over  the  mountains.  Across  its 
face  were  ribbons  of  blue  clouds.  Below  us  and  a 
little  to  the  left,  was  the  lake,  already  dim  in  the 
shadow  of  the  hill.  In  front  and  lielow  us  was  a 
swamp,  deepening  in  the  middle  to  a  brook  in  which 
a  big  white  swan,  a  striking  contrast  to  the 
autumn  lirowiis,  blues  and  golds,  swam  about  in- 
differently. In  the  distance  were  the  Sweet  Briar 
liuildings,  shining  with  windows  aglow  in  the  last  rays 
of  the  sun.  The  far  off  cheering  of  a  hockey  practice 
reached  us.  and  there,  on  a  plateau  a  little  above  and 
to  the  right  of  the  lake,  was  the  hockey  field  with  its 
players,  mere  lilai'k  and  white  spots  moving  around. 
We  called  to  them  but  only  the  echo  came  back.  One 
would  have  thought  we  were  in  two  worlds,  separated 
by  one  small  lake  and  brook. 

It  was  fast  growing  late  and  we  hurried  do'\\m  the 
hill.  A  flock  of  quail  rose  noiselessly  and  flew  near 
to  the  ground  to  a  spot  some  thirty  feet  away. 

We  climbed  another  stile  and  came  to  the  brook. 
It  Vv-as  an  unobliging  little  brook  with  nutddy,  marshy 
shores  and  no  stepping  stones.  We  dared  not  wait 
long,  for  twilight  was  already  fallen,  so  we  hurried 
across,  trusting  to  speed  to  keep  us  from  sinking  in 
too  deeply.  With  Avet,  muddy  feet,  and  nuul  splashed 
skirts,  we  eliudied  a  third  stile,  slid  through  a  gate 
and  hastened  home,  happily  singing,  though  tired, 
through  a  dim  grey  woods. 

"The  ai)i)les:'"  you  say.     Left  for  another  day! 
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Cl)e  Brambler's  }i5oofe  ^l;elf 


In  this  golden  age  of  the  short  story  when  even  the 
sandiest  soil  yields  forth  a  plentiful  if  somewhat 
heterogeneous  harvest  of  the  abbreviated  literary  form 
tliere  are  certain  volumes  toward  which  The  Brambler 
wishes  to   draw   attention.      The   entire   gamut   from 

the  sublime  to  the  redicu-       

Ions  is  run  in  "The  Black 

Dog,"  and  other  tales  from 

the    fertile    brain    of    ]\lr. 

Coppard.  Now  comedy,  now 

tragedy  is  ascendent  in  a 

strange  medley  of  themes, 

variously     and     skillfully 

handled,  giving  that  same 

sensation  to  the  brain  that 

a  kaleidoscope  gives  to  the 

eyes.     While    with    "The 

Shadowy      Third"      Ellen 

Glascow  reaches  the  plane 

of  the  super-natural.    But 

there  is  more    than    pure 

mysticism  in  these  stories. 

An  extraordinary  psycho- 
logical    grasp     is     shown. 

"Jordan's  End,"  an  ex- 
ample of  this,  while  hor- 
rible in  the  extreme  is  not 

without  beauty.  Has  it  ever 

occurred  to  you  that  your 

ideas,   resolutions    or    des- 

cisions  might  have  ghosts  ' 

Of  course    one    pulls    out 

now    and    then    from    the 

subconscious  some  old  con- 
ception    long     relegated     to 

the  mental   attic,   blows   the 

dust  and  gives  it  a  cjuick  polisli,  but  this  resurrected 
idea  is  a  concrete  affair.  Eead  "Dare's  Gift"  and  you 
will  know  what  it  is  to  be  haunted  by  the  phantom  of 
an  idea,  nebnk)U^,  intangible,  yet  omni-present,  a  ghost 
that  will  not  be  laid.  Louis  Ilemon  in  the  collection 
of  his  .short  stories  which  he  now  offers  has  again 
captured  that  same  minor  harmony  which  tiowed  so 
limpidly  through  '"^Marie  Chapedelaine."  Another 
book  of  peculiar  charm,  "The  Dreams  of  Chang,''  re- 
mains subtley  oriental  even  after  lieing  transfused 
through  a  Slav's  conception  and  translated  into  im- 
romantic  English.  AVhile  Robert  Nichols  in  his  super- 
ficially fantastic  wdiimsies  strikes  a  strong  note  of 
satiaric  ironv.     If  vou  would  learn  the  riddle  of  the 


smile  of  the  Sphinx  here  is  yoiir  opportunity.  The 
Br-VMBLER  nuist  content  herself  with  Vjrief  mention  of 
Arnold  Bennet's  "Riceyman  Steps."  a  thin  theme 
perhaps  but  one  w-ith  strong  sinews,  an  exceptionally 
skillful  novel  of  character.   As  for  "Jennifer  Lorn"  if 

you  have  not  already  read 
it  do  not  waste  more  time, 
it  is  unique  and  withal 
charming.  If  you  enjoy 
your  poetry  cerebralized, 
"Body  of  this  Death"  will 
make  a  strong  appeal ;  as 
for  Robert  Roe 's  ver.se,  ego- 
centric in  the  extreme  and 
intensely  masculine  as 
might  be  exi>ected,  you 
will  either  like  or  you  will 
not  like.  Havelock  Ellis' 
"The  Dance  of  Life" 
should  most  certainly  be 
read,  while  "His  Religion 
and  Hers"  will  prove  a  de- 
cided stimulant. 


WHAT  TO  READ 

Fiction 

The  Black  Dog  A.  E.  Coppaid 

The  Shadowy  Third  and  Other  Stories 

Ellen  Glascoii; 

Deirdre James  Sleplwiis 

KiCEVMAN   Steps  Arnold  Bennet 

Jennifer  Lorn  Elinor  Wi/Ue 

Antic  Hay  - Aldous  Huxlcij 

The  Dreams  of  Chang Ivan  Biimnn 

ilY    Fair   Lady   Louis   Hi'mon 

A  CuuE  OF  Souls  May  Sinclair 

Fantastica    Bobert    Nicitols 

Draha 

The  Craft  of  the  Tortoise  Algernon  Tassin 

This  Fine  Pretty  "World  JPercy  MacKayc 

A  iCiNG's  Daughter  John  Masefiehl 

Verse 

Wild  Cherry  - Usette   W.  Bcese 

Body  of  This  Death  Lo^iise  Bogan 

Here  You  Have  Me  Bobert  Boe 

Poems  of  Seumas  O 'Sullivan  Padraic  Coliim 

Freedom  and  the  College  Alexander  Meildejohn 

Miscellaneous 

The  Dance  of  Life Haveloel  Ellis 

His  Religion  and  Hers  Charlotte  P.  Gihnan 

The  Humanizing  of  Knowledge  _ 

James  Harvey  Eobinson 

The  Procession  of  Masks  Herbert  S.  Gorman 

Letters  from  W.  H.  Hudson 


Ji3o.  26  Japne 

LrcY  Reeves 


ittttt 


When  a  young  girl,  aged 
twenty-six,  at  the  dismay 
of  her  unprecautious  and 
aristocratic  aunts,  leases 
three  rooms  Avith  bath  and 
kitclienette  at  n  u  m  b  er 
Jayne  street,  so  as  to  have  a  coign  of  vant- 
age from  which  to  view  American  pre-war  conditions 
— as  she  expressed  it,  "to  live  among  the  people  and 
get  to  know  our  country"  and  "to  have  a  chance  to 
be  myself" — what  happens? 

In  her  new  book  "No.  26  Jayne  Street."  Mary 
Austin  gives  us  the  answer  in  a  setting  made  up  of 
people  placed  in  a  Imckground  of  Syndicalism,  Intel- 
leetualism  and  Protagonism.  There  is  an  editor  of 
"The  Proletariat"  and  a  man  who  would  be  called 
a  Bolshevik  in  Russia.  This  man,  Adam  Frear,  en- 
courages international  abolition  of  militarism,  strikes 
in  labor  unions,  believes  in  the  inpregnability  of 
free  speech  and  loves  the  girl  on  Jayne  Street. 
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Miss  Austin  lias  attempted  a  diiflenlt  thing— to  ex- 
plain the  conditions,  the  nin-est,  the  development,  the 
very  heart  of  such  a  chaotic  movement  in  terms  of 
personalities.  It  is  for  the  reader  to  judge  in  how- 
far  the  author  has  succeeded. 

^Ir  aoftn  Dcring 

]\Iartii.\   Baciiman    '26 

Speaking  in  a  strictly-pure-one-hundred-per-cent- 
Ameriean  sense  of  the  word,  romance  in  this  day  and 
time  is  a  distinct  tlop.  The  sword  and  buckler  have 
been  beaten,  not  into  plowshares,  Init  into  radio  ap- 
paratus; and  the  gallant  lad  who  fares  forth  today 
in  search  of  adventure  usually  finishes  his  journey 
in  jail — charged  with  vagrancy.  The  wayside  inn 
has  become  a  filling  station,  and  all  good  innkeepers 
have  become  bootleggers.  Romeo  and  Juliet  would 
be  called  petters,  Beowulf  is  now  Babbitt,  and  Cyrano 
de  Bergerac  has  joined  the  Actors 'Equity  Associa- 
tion. But  for  those  of  lis  who  still  have  a  sneaking 
feeling  that  we  should  have  lieen  born  a  few  hundred 
years  earlier,  there  is  always  JefFery  Farnol. 

In  his  latest  liook,  "Sir  Juliu  Dering,"  he  makes  no 
attempt  to  settle  old  world  problems  or  even  to  dig 
up  new  cues;  he  simjily  says  to  himself,  "I'm  going 
to  write  a  good  thrilling  story."  And  so  he  does.  It 
is  a  gallant  romance  with  flickering  candles,  powdered 
wigs,  dexterous  sword-pla,^-,  and  dusty  byroads, 
all  woven  together  into  an  atmosphere  which 
we  are  willing  to  guarantee  will  have  you,  muttering 
"egad"  and  "forsooth"  between  your  teeth  a.nd  look- 
ing out  the  window  for  possible  highwaymen  before 
you're  half  through.  Of  course  you  know  how  it's 
going  to  end  long  before  he  takes  her  in  his  manly 
arms,  and  perhaps  the  comic  element  does  creak  a 
little  in  places — but  what  of  it?  It  is  pleasant  and 
charming  enough  tn  till  a  few  short  hours  with 
cohn-.  and  surelv  no  one  coidd  wish  more. 


of  flesh  and  blood  who  continue  to  go  aliout  with  us 
long  after  we  have  closed  the  book.  In  every  word,  in 
every  act  Isabel  IMcLaughlin  remains  the  true  mother, 
always  forgetting  self  in  helping  others.  The  plot 
deals  witli  Wally's  inward  struggle  against  self, 
supported  by  an  old  theme  presented  in  a  new  light. 

Miss  Wilson's  simple  and  straightforward  style  is 
in  true  harmony  with  her  subject  matter.  She  shows 
an  instinctive  appreciation  for  artistic  effects.  We 
could  not  ask  that  a  writer  be  better  equijiped  and 
more  familiar  \vith  her  suliject.  The  ironic  Scotch 
hmnor  is  deliglitful.  A  book  that  is  well  woi-th  read- 
ing. 

Jennifer  Horn 

TriOMASiNE  Rose  '24 

An  eigliteeiith  century  novel  with  a  reaction  as 
James  Branch  Cabell  or  Max  Beerbohm  would  stimu- 
late, rather  impressive,  and  almost  repressive,  void 
of  emotion  but  scintillating  in  effect  is  Elinor  Wylie's 
latest  mental  offspring. 

The  dull  weai'iness  of  Jennifer's  life  overwhelms 
us  as  contrasted  with  the  conceit  of  the  fascinating 
Cerald,  with  his  comprehending  and  mundane  mind. 
The  tragedy  is  pigmented,  in  spite  of  the  horror  of 
the  Khan  and  the  Banon,  with  sugar  and  rose  leaves. 

And  as  for  (Jerald  there  was  a  Byzantine  Image 
and  it  did  reseuilile  his  wife,  and  he  did  obtain  it 
with  little  effort  or  pain,  and  much  more  we  love  this 
model   (if  iiiocl;  dignitw 


Cfte  CatfteDral  Street 


Marion  Green    '25 


Ct)e  a&le  90cILau0blins 

Lucy  Reeves  '25 

The  Harper  prize  novel,  Margaret  Wilson's  "The 
Able  McLaughlins,"  is  a  fascinating  and  gripping 
story.  It  presents  the  psychology,  the  life,  the  spirit, 
the  very  soul  of  a  plain  and  staunch  Scotch  people, 
who,  having  left  their  Ayshire  home  in  Scotland,  make 
[dwa  yeild  up  her  wealth,  first  for  the  glory  of  God, 
;ind  then  for  their  own  lieneiit. 

Isaljcl  IMcLaughlin  and  her  son.  Wally,  the  two 
outstanding  characters,  are  vividly  portrayed.  I\Iiss 
Wilson  here  proves  her  ability  fo  create  more  than 
a  mere  type.    These  two  charnrlers  l)ecome  individuals 


A  pointed  spire  against  a  moon  of  white, 
The  l)lack  of  darkened  streets  and  deepest  night, 
Silence  that  is  full  of  shimm'ring  light — 
Aliove  the  towers. 

A  swish  of  skirts  and  steps  that  softly  tread, 
The  stones  that  gloom  enshrouds  in  shadows  dread, 
Tlie  tinlde  of  a  rosary  instead 
Of  silent  hours. 

A  close-wrapped  figure  and  a  clanking  key. 
The  creak  of  rusty  hinges  swinging  free 
Then  liollow  echoes;  blackness  left  to  me 
Beneath  the  towers. 
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^ome  ^toeet  idriar  ilPeigl^bors 

Natalie  Dew 


Frt>m  the  Barrett's,  Sweet  Briar  is  a  group  of  ro- 
mantic buildings  among  wooded  foothills  with  1)1  ue 
moniitains  aliove.    P^roin  Sweet  Briar,  when  the  leaves 


are  off  the  trees,  the  Barrett's  ean  be  seen  after  night- 
fall as  a  particularly  large  star.  Two  miles  of  wood 
and  meadow  lie  lietween. 

ilr.  and  Mrs.  Barrett  live  in  a  remodelled  farm 
hoiTse  full  of  pictures.  AViien  you  o])en  the  front  door, 
after  walking  through  .Mr.  15arrett"s  scientifically 
cultivated  fields  and  orchard,  you  are  faced  by  a 
full  length  i)ortrait  of  .Mrs.  Barrett  at  seventeen,  the 
age  when  she  began  seriously  to  paint.  Over  the  liv- 
ing room  mantel  there  is  a  wide  faced  Dutch  girl  done 
in  oils  by  an  artist  friend  in  Holland.  Beside  it  are 
downs  and  purple  heather  in  the  half  light  of  a  rising 
moon.  Just  lieyond  are  three  beeches  in  water  color. 
Tlu'dugh  the  open  door,  in  the  dining  room,  are  more 
water  colors — the  one  ]Mrs.  Barrett  was  working  on 
this  morning,  the  one  she  did  last  week,  those  she  is 


putting    together    for    the    exhibition.      Pictures    are 
pinned  against  the  wall,  propped  on  the  table. 

Nowadays  our  neighlior  artist  on  the  hill  works  en- 
tirely  in    water   color   and    she   always   paints   trees. 


Hound  bouquets  of  jipple  trees  blossoming  again.st  a 
blue  sky.  a  bit  of  autumn  wood  glowing  with  the 
mystery  that  is  in  all  woods  but  oftenest,  in  ,snn  or 
shade — the  smooth,  touchable,  gray  trunks  of  beeches. 
Tliere  nuist  be  .sympathy  and  kinship  between  Mrs. 
Barrett  and  all  liecM-h  trees.  She  jiaints  them  like  a 
lover. 

Elizabeth  Hunt  was  born  in  New  York  City.  Her 
father  painted  for  pastime.  In  her  early  teens  she 
had  a  delightful  idea  of  copying  a  picture  as  a  sur- 
prise for  him.  She  made  her  copy  and  surprised  not 
only  hei'  father  but  the  professional  artists  to  whom 
he  showed  it.  They  gave  the  child  .so  much  encourage- 
ment that  at  seventeen  she  began  to  work  at  painting 
in  earnest.  While  she  was  at  Normal  School  and 
while  slie  taught  she  could  only  work  at  her  art  in 
spare  minutes.  After  three  yearsi  she  took  her  cour- 
age in  her  hands,  stopped  teaching  and  went  at  the 
tiling  she  loved  "hard." 


For  two  of  these  school  summers  she  studied  with 
Alfred  Insley.  One  year  he  stayed  at  her  home. 
One  year  she  stayed  with  his  mother.  She  studied 
with  Jerome  Thompson  and  with  Donald  Alexander, 
a  portrait  painter  who  lived  near  her  people  in  Patter- 
son, New  Jersey.  Finally  she  decided  to  stop  dabbling 
in  color  and  begin  at  the  beginning.  For  five  years 
she  worked  at  the  Academy  of  Design  in  New  York 
City, 

Then  came  her  father's  long  continued  illness,  so 
for  a  time  her  art  had  to  be  put  aside.  After  his 
death  Elizal)eth  Hunt  opened  her  own  studio  in.  New 
York  and  at  once  began  to  exhibit  and  to  sell. 

After  several  years  of  success  she  married  Edward 
Barrett,  a  newspaper  reporter,  who  had  fallen  in  love 
with  country  life  and  gone  to  farming.  When  she 
went  into  Edward  Barrett's  house  at  once  it  became 
a  studio.  Mrs.  Barrett  painted  even  better  than 
Elizabeth  Hunt  had  done. 
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After  they  had  Ijeen  married  three  years  they  went 
to  Europe  on  a  pleasnre  trip.  Mrs.  Barrett  studied 
in  Switzerland.  After  six  years  they  went  again. 
Mr.  Barrett  traveled.  j\Irs.  Barrett  stayed  in  Holland 
and  worked  under  William  Beatty.  The  Dutch  land- 
scapes, the  sand  dunes,  the  thatdied  houses  and  the 
wonderful  purple  heather  were  done  at  this  time. 

Mr.  Barrett's  farm  was  in  Bedford.  .Rich  people 
from  New  York  began  to  buy  up  land  around  him  for 
fancy  jirices.  He  decided  to  sell  out  and  move  South 
where  the  winters  ^^■ould  not  be  so  long.  In  Lynch- 
l.iurg  he  met  Jlr.  Drunnnond  from  Amherst  who 
showed  him   Rdse   Hill,   the  old   Peticolas   place,   and 


he  went  home  as  he  said  "with  a  farm  in  his  pocket." 
So  five  years  after  Sweet  Bvhw  began,  the  Barrett's 
moved  in  and  began  to  be  Sweet  Briar  neighbors. 

^Irs.  Barrett  exhibits  at  the  Washington  AVater 
Color  Club,  the  National  Water  Color  Society,  the 
C'hieago  Water  Color  Society  and  the  Philadelphia 
Water  Color  Society.  She  is  an  entirely  delightful 
person  but  one  of  her  most  delightful  traits  is  her 
modesty.  Her  own  estimate  of  her  many  years  of 
success  is,  "I  have  never  taken  any  big  honors  and 
I  've  never  gotten  any  vei-y  big  prices  but  I  've  had  lots 
of  fun. 


^^  -  • 


u:  ,f^ 


^Jjl/J^sm 


B.vRB.vR.v  Ware  '26  aiul  M.  G. 

Western  sun  through  the  cob-webs  of  the  ^viadow 

On  the  dusty  boards 

And  the  old  horse-hair  trunk'. 

The  gay  chintz  awakened — failed  shades  tduchcd  witli 

Brilliancy. 

Red,  blue,  green  and  a  creamy  background — 

Romance  in  a  gown 

The  red  for  her  cheeks  and  lips  apart 

The  love  of  young  hearts 

And  their  dreams. 

Blue 

For  a  uniform  and  tear-bright  eyes  that  smile, 

A  touch  of  green  for  another  spring-lime 

And  a  grave  on  the  hill-top. 

Did  the  three  Sisters  weave  and  leave  to  the 

Deepening  twilight  and  dusty  shadows 

Chintz  ? 


CtJatactct  ^tuDp 

il.VRTH  Baciim.\x  '26 
Of  C(mrse  you'll  eventually  go  to  hell     . 
I  can  picture  you,  entering  there,  even  now — 
Swaggering,  insolent  as  ever, 
With  the   tail  of  your  shroud  still  a   bit  wet  from 

swimming  the  Styx. 
(You   could   never   wait    for    anything    as    .slow     as 

Charon's  ferr^y.) 
You'll  very  likely  offer  dog-biscuit  to  Cerebus, 
And  ask  Minas  for  a  drink. 
Death?     It  will  not  daunt  you,  nor  the  stillness  of 

the  dark  places. 
And  you  will  be  distinctly  invied 
By  several  smug  angels  looking  down  from  above, 
Among  whom,  my  dear, 
I  sincerely  hope  you  may  not  find  me ! 
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College  ^^ctMtits 


a  I^cspcr0'  agiraclc  piap 

Soft  carols,  gay  cassocks,  caiicUes  gleaming  amid 
evergreens,  old  English,  beautiful  symliolism,  and  a 
radiantly,  sweet-faced  lady — these  are  the  impressions, 
^till  vivid  whifh  were  received  at  the  Christmas 
.Miracle  Play,  a  happy  combination  of  the  old  Hegge 
' '  Conception ' '  and  the  York  ' '  Nativity. ' '  The  group- 
ing of  the  actors  for  the  tableaux  and  their  interpre- 
tation was  marvelously  subtle  and  beautiful,  while 
the  medieval  atmosphere  M-as  strongly  impressive. 
The  utter  simplicity  and  beauty  of  the  spectacle  was 
a  most  unusual  and  striking  expression  of  the  Christ- 
mas spirit. 

Piano  Recital  tip  ^^crma  Q^ent!) 

The  piano  recital  given  by  Hernia  ^Mciilh 
was  one  in  which  the  brilliant  playing  uf 
the  soloist  and  her  fascinating  personality  held 
the  audience  tense  in  their  interest  for  the  short  time 
the  program  la.sted.  Jliss  ilenth's  skill  as  a  pianist 
places  her  among  present  day  artists  of  the  fir.st  rank 
and  her  charming  personality  which  is  manifest  dur- 
ing evei'y  minute  of  her  presence  on  the  platfonn 
makes  her  the  idol  of  her  audience. 

In  the  "Gavotte"  by  D 'Albert  the  listener  was  at 
once  impressed  by  her  extreme  clearness  of  tone,  her 
Arm  touch,  and  at  the  same  time  by  her  delightfully 
delicate  playing.  This  composition  made  an  appro- 
priate introdviction  to  the  numbers  which  were  to 
follow. 

Schumann's  "Faschingsschwaiik,"  the  third  uumlicr 
is  divided  into  five  distinct  movements :  Allegro,  Ro- 
mance, Scherzino,  Intermetzo  and  Finale.  An  in- 
teresting feature  of  the  allegro,  the  introduction  of 
the  ]\rarsaillaise  theme  in  a  different  rhythm,  was 
explained  by  Miss  Menth  in  her  original  and  fascinat- 
ing way  before  she  began  the  number.  The  soloist 
played  the  "Fasching.sschwank"  with  a  depth  of  feel- 
ing that  had  not  before  been  felt  during  the  program, 
and  the  lirilliancy  of  the  composition  formed  the  dra- 
matic climax  for  the  evenings  program. 

Three  D  bussy  numbers  added  a  more  modern 
touch  to  the  evening's  entertainment. 

While  the  appearance  of  minor  melodies  and  a  va- 
riety of  themes  demonstrated  the  feeling  of  the 
modern  spirit  which  permeates  musical  art  today. 

Two  compositions  of  Godowsky,  were  most  at- 
tractive  in   theme   and   when    followed   bv   the   Liszt 


"ilephisto  Valse"  sent  the  audience  into  the  raptures 
of  applause  which  brought  iliss  ]\Ienth  to  the  piano 
man.y  times.  Two  of  the  four  encores,  Mendelssohn's 
"Wedding  March"  and  "The  Blue  Danube"  by 
Strauss  were  especially  well  played. 

'Slififi  ]Mcnth  as  usual  jilayed  to  a  most  appreciative 
audience  for  the  soloist  is  a  special  favorite  at  Sweet 
Briar. 

Eutt)  Draper 

Sweet  Briar  had  a  rare  treat  on  February  the  15th, 
the  privilege  of  hearing  one  of  the  most  brilliant 
entertainers  of  the  season  at  an  evening  performance. 
-Miss  Ruth  Draper,  the  well  known  author  as  well  as 
actress  of  monologue,  honored  us  with  her  presence 
and  kept  our  interest,  while  she  acted,  alone,  some  of 
the  cleverest  character  sketches  of  our  experience. 

Miss  Draper  chose  as  the  type  of  people  she  wished 
to  portray,  those  whom  we  either  knew  intimately  or 
of  wIkjhi  we  had  read  in  liooks  all  our  lives.  "The 
French  Dressmaker"  was  the  one  about  whom  we 
had  heard,  the  exeiteable  little  woman  who  is  so 
anxious  to  ingratiate  herself  into  the  favor  of  her  pros- 
pective cust(uner.  We  would  have  bought  tlresses 
galore  from  her  had  we  lieen  given  the  opportunity, 
or  better  still  had  we  had  the  money.  "Thi'ee  Gen- 
erations in  Court"  was  the  family  we  had  met  in 
our  sociology  courses,  whom  we  knew  existed  in  Am- 
erica, whom  we  could  recognize  as  a  problem  of  im- 
migration. "A  Quiet  ^Morning  in  Bed"  is  the  one 
we  live  through  when  we  are  home  on,  our  vacations, 
the  kind  which  makes  us  cross  .yet  which  we  all  adore. 
How  we  laughed  with  iliss  Draper  then,  yet  ho\v  we 
sympathized  with  ourselves  as  she  showed  us  up. 

If  we  could  describe  the  entire  program  which  was 
set  before  us,  we  would  take  up  too  much  space,  so  we 
will  stop  with  just  a  few  words  more.  "In  a  Railway 
Station  on  the  Western  Plains"  proves  ^liss  Draper's 
genius.  She  is  a  creature  blessed  by  the  gods  for  she 
is  versatile  to  a  degree.  She  can  make  us  laugh,  she 
can  make  us  weep,  liut  her  best  feature  is  that  she 
can  make  lis  truly  believe  that  there  are  more  char- 
acters than  just  one  on  the  stage  and  that  a  whole 
plaj-  is  being  enacted  in  front  of  our  very  eyes. 

We  thank  her  for  coming  down  to  us  and  for  being 
so  kind  as  to  entertain  us  so  royally.  The  girls  of 
Sweet  Briar  College  can  be  counted  as  Miss  Draper's 
loval  friends  from  now  on. 
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IPacsitp  iSasketball 

SCHEDULE  OF  (JA]\IES 
Eclii'iuii-y   ll! — LyiU'lilmi-o'  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  at  Lyneh- 


Siil>.stitute.s :    WmHoh,    Tlunnasdii,    Jamison,    Swan- 

11, ■11. 

The  material  for  our  team  is  splendid  this  year,  but 


hiu'u 


a  large  part  of  any  success  we  may  have  is  due  to  our 

Fdin.arvKi-Williani  and  Mary  College,  at  Lynch-  ^'O'^^^J^'   ^i^^  Watkins,   whose    untiring    efforts    have 

1       .  helped  turn   out   the  type   of  team   of   which   Sweet 

'  l,>ln-nary   IS-George    Washinginn    T'niversity,   at  '"""'■  ^'"^"^'^  ''"  P™"^^' 

Washiiiglon,  U.  C.  'I''"'  Varsity  schedule  this  year  is  somewhat  longer 

February   li:J— Lynchburg   Y.  W.   C.   A.  at  Lynch-  t  haii  usual.    The  first  game  with  the  Lynchburg  Y.  W. 

|i„|.o'.  C.   A.   was  a   fast,   though  exceedingly    rough    game. 


iMarch  1 — West  Hampton  College  at  Kiclniuini 
VARSITY  TE.\M 
Forwards 

Kluiiiph 

lu'iiili(il(l   (Caplain") 
( 'I'liters 

Hager  (jiunping) 

r>criilinrd   (side) 
tiuartis 

Booth 

( iilchrist 


l\luiii]ih  aiul  Reinhold  starred  for  Sweet  Briar  with 
(|uick  pass  work  and  sure  shots.  The  game  with 
William  and  Mary  was  one  of  the  hardest  we  have 
had.  The  teams  were  well  matched  and  the  game  -was 
characterized  by  fast  playing  on  the  part  of  both 
teams. 

The  (irst  trip  away  ]>roved  most  successful  for 
Sweet  Briar.  George  Washington  University  has 
never  been  included  in  our  schedule  before  but  we 
hope  to  make  this  game  an  animal  affair.  The  game 
was  pla.\cd   at   tlie   Coliseum    in   Washington,   D.   C. 
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Both  teams  were  liautlicappeil  by  the  hirge  and  slip- 
pery floor  so  that  there  was  little  cliaiiee  for  a  fast 
game.  Dorothy  Booth's  spectaeuhu'  jnnii>ing-  whii-h 
drew  much  applause  from  the  side  lines  was  the  dis- 
tinguishing feature  of  the  game. 

GAMES 

Lynehburg  Y.  W.  C.  A.  30        Sweet  Briar  39 

Wm.  &  i\lary  College,  26        Sweet   Briar  30 

Geo.  Washington  16        Sweet  Briar  40 

3ntcr=dass  ©amcs 

This  part  of  tlie  athletic  program  had  fine  support 
within  tlie  college.  The  senior-sophomores  claimed 
the  victory  l)y  a  decided  score. 

1st  game:  Senior-Sophs.,  50;  Junior-Frcsli.,  L'i. 

2nd  game:  Senior-Sophs.,  33;  Junior-Fresli.,  11. 


Sciiior-8opho)norc 

Ford    

Kluiupii    

Booth '^ 

Cohl)  J 

Swannell    ) 

Bernliard    (eapt.)C 


Centers 

Guards 

Forwards 

SUBSTITUTES 


Ji(n>or-Fn>f!lntif  )i 

\ Hager   (capt.) 

I Pollard 

Jamison 

Walton 


Ilogue 

Thomason 


M.     Nelson 
B.     Moore 
li.     Adams 


^Yhith)ck 
Gilchrist 
Sample 


(Class  (Samcs 

Because  of  a  sliort  season  an  elimination  tourna- 
ment took  the  ]ilace  of  the  usual  round  rol)in  of  class 
games.  An  amazing  amount  of  material  came  to  the 
front  as  can  he  seen  by  the  fact  that  in  the  Freshman 
class  alone  seven  teams  were  formed.  The  Seniors 
won  and  claimed  for  the  third  time  thr  cup  that  they 
lost  last  year. 


The  scores : 

Seniors    20 

Fre.shmen   20 

Seniors    17 


Freshmen    10 

Sophomores    14 

■Juniors    1 6 


Class  Ccams 


Sen! 


Junior 


Ford   (capt.)   J 

Khmiiih ( 

M.  Nelson  ~) 

'SI  B.  Wilson  \ 

Bernhard   (side) 
Swannell   (jmpg) 

SopJioiiioi'es; 

Eeinhold  (capt.)  ] 

Wallover  C 

Booth ] 

Cobb   __ ^ 

B.  !Mooro   (.jmpg) 
II.  Adams  (side) 


Centers 

Forwards 

Guards 

Centers 

Forwards 

Guards 


\  AVhitlock'  (capt.) 

I .Mc Henry 

\ Ilogue 

I Sailer 

^     Jamison    (side) 
)  Ilagcr  (jumi)ing) 


Freslniiitn 
P.   Walton 

Pollard 

Gilchrist 

J  Thoma.son 

^     Sample   (capt.) 
)      Gibbons    (side) 


i- 


:Hlumnat  il^otes^ 


Recent  alumnae  visitors  at  the  college  include : 
Louisa  Newkirk  "23,  Jane  Lee  '23,  Claire  Robertson 
'23,  :Mrs.  Bert  Ilarless  (ilartha  Robertson),  Eloise 
Doxy,  Helleu  Hill,  Cordelia  Kirkendall,  ^Mrs.  Edwin 
Ward  (Jlable  Martin). 

A  recent  engagement  of  note  is  that  of  Florence 
Lovell  to  Hines  Vaughan,  of  Tampa,  Florida.  jMarch 
17th,  is  the  date  set  for  the  wedding. 

i\Iajorie  Abraham  who  is  now'  iMrs.  Jerome  ileyers, 
announces  the  arrival  of  a  son,  Jerome  Ferdinande, 
on  Jan.  30th. 

Maynette  Rozelle,  Mrs.  S.  Albert  Stephenson,  an- 
nounces the  arrival  of  Elizabeth  Jane,  on  Jan.  31st. 


Dorotliy  Job  now  ^Irs.  N.  V.  Roliinsnii,  announces 
the  arrival  of  Alice  Elizabeth  on  Jan.  11th. 

Kitty  Cook,  ]Mary  Chantler  and  Louise  Carper,  at- 
tended the  ba.sketball  game  with  George  Washington 
University  at  Washington.  iMary  Chantler  has  a  po- 
sition in  a  bank  in  Baltimore. 

Louisa  Newlcirk  '23  has  been  coaching  hockey  in 
Philadelphia. 

Elizabeth  Fold  is  doing  research  work  in  a  hospital 
in  Phillipsburg,  Penna.,  and  ilargaret  Mierke  at  the 
Lake  Side  Hospital  in  Cleveland. 

The  Alumnae  in  Richmond  have  oft'ered  to  enter- 
tain all  of  tlie  guests  for  the  basketball  game  with 
West  ILuupton. 


]8 
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Some  of  us  have  recovered  enough  from  the  on- 
slaught of  exams  to  record  the  dark  doings  of  that 
week.  Tlie  Revival  of  Learning  this  year  started 
somewhat  later  than  usual  so  that  only  a  few  sneaked 
off  triiuuphantly  with  sufficient  "bull"  to  put  them 
on  the  honor  roll. 

T.  II.  T.  and  the  treasurer  of  Dramatics  inter- 
viewed a  certain  Senior,  well-known  for  her  large 
freshman  following,  as  to  her  method  of  attacking 
the  infants.  She  was  unsatisfactory,  however,  assur- 
ing them  that  after  working  four  years  to  perfect  her 
"line"  she  had  no  intention  of  divulging  it  at  such 
a  late  date.     Thus  perisheth  another  secret  of  charm. 

One  of  our  familiar  campus  "co-Edwards"  kindly 
posed  for  the  benefit  of  Gray  and  Randolph,   a   few 

Sundays  ago  with  iliss  D. J. .     T.  H.  T.  is 

opening  a  title  contest  for  this  picture.  All  contribu- 
tions must  be  in  by  April  1. 

T.  II.  T.  would  like  to  know  on  what  grounds  the 
II.  P.  of  G.  obtained  leave  of  absence  from  college 
when  she  spent  the  week  end  at  St.  Angelo.    Perhaps 

]Miss  B. has  not  the  faith  in  her  school  mates  she 

should  have.  lender  any  circumstances  it  is  danger- 
ous to  parade  a  man  on  campus  in  the  middle  of  the 
week.  Discretion,  in  such  a  case,  is  much  the  better 
part  of  valor. 

The  marble  topped  table  which  formerly  graced 
fh-ay  parlor  has  been  reduced  to  fragments.  We  sug- 
gest that  a  hanmioek  be  installed  there  or  that  Miss 

A. P. hereafter  sign  up  for  the  senior  study 

when  entertaining. 

iliss  L.  'SI.  X.  '23  arrived  unheralded  on  our 
campus  for  her  initial  visit  since  her  graduation.  Her 
departure,  however,  was  well  attended  by  D. —  J. — 
and  a  few  of  the  "dei)artees"  acquaintances. 


Rumor  suggests  that  Billy  V.  C.  write  a  treatise  on 
"What  is  Read  About  ^My  Hair." 

A  certain  sophomore,  rooming  in  Gray  203,  is  the 
proud  possessor  of  two  beautiful  parrakeets.  The 
little  "love  birdies"  have  the  freedom  of  the  suite  and 
may  he  seen  nibbling  at  the  Y.  W.  candy  at  anytime 
of  day.  One  is  always  surprised  and  pleased  upon 
entering  the  room  to  find  one  of  the  feathered  treas- 
ures flying  about.  Five  dollars  ($5.00)  fine  will  be 
charged  by  the  inmates  of  second  floor  Gray  upon 
anyone  leaving  the  door  of  Gray  203  open  and  letting 
one  of  the  dear  things  out. 

Misses  Bailey  and  Newell  are  proving  a  great  help 
in  the  new  girls  play  February  22.  iliss  X. 's  great 
strength,  besides  which  the  immortal  Hercules  him- 
self pales,  .joined  to  that  of  ]Miss  B.,  should  prove  a 
scene  .shifting  combination  such  as  the  Briar  has  not 
yet  seen.  We  expect  to  see  all  the  scenes  hauled  into 
place  with  lightning  rapidity.  We  only  trust  that  Miss 
N. 's  and  iliss  B.'s  aim  is  as  great  as  their  strength. 

During  the  absence  of  the  H.  P.  of  Grammer.  the 
president  of  Dramatics  and  Miss  S.  S.  took  her  place 
one  night.  The  house  warming  committee,  headed  by 
:\Iiss  Hilda  H.,  and  ably  assisted  by  J. —  S.— ,  planned 
devices  such  as  had  never  graced  a  house  warming 
before.  The  vice-president  of  Dramatics  was  the  active 
recipient  of  much  that  was  meant  for  the  president, 
iliss  S.  S.,  old  in  the  ways  of  S.  B.,  fortunately  dis- 
covered the  six  alarm  clocks  set  for  2,  3,  4,  3,  6  and 
7  o'clock  respectively  before  the  first  went  off. 

4*   #   # 

Animal  trainer:  Our  leopard  has  escaped.  Hhoot 
him  on  the  spot. 

Sheriff:    What  spot? 

Animal  Trainer:  Any  spot,  you  damn  fool. — >>//- 
At-Mah. 


T  II  E    B  R  A  .M  B  L  E  R 


19 


THE  HISTORY  OF  PAINTING 


FIVE  OLD   FAVORITES  OR   HOT   LINES 
FOR  COOL  OCCASIONS 

I.  Intimate  line :  best  used  in  an  early  part  of  the 
campaign ;  after  a  slight  lull  in  the  conversation. 
Adopt  a  confidential  manner.  Opening  sentence — 
"Do  you  l^now,  tliere's  something  about  you  that's 
different  from  other  people:  I  don't  IkUow  why,  but 
I  feel  as  though  I'd  known  you  for  a  long  time." 

II.  Big'-strong-man  line:  No  one  over  5  feet  two 
can,  hope  to  pull  this  without  getting  socced ;  best  ac- 
companied by  a  trusting  look  and  a  light  strangle 
hold  on  the  left  arm.  Opening  sentence:  "Oo,  it's 
awful  dark  out  here,  but  I'm  not  scared — with  you.'' 

III.  Mystery  line  :  This  also  is  confidential  and  is 
especially  designed  by  Heaven  for  tall  brunettes, 
works  fine  in  front  of  an  open  fireplace — soft  music 
around,  if  possible.  Opening  sentence:  "Yes  .  .  . 
I  have  loved  .  .  .  once,  long  a.go — I  don't  know 
why  I  tell  you  all  this,  but  somehow  you  seeni  to 
understand."' 

IV.  Good  old  budd,v  stuff:  Goes  over  big  almost 
anywhere,  provided  the  subject  of  attack  is  dumb 
enough.  Begins:  "That's  all  right;  you  can  trust 
me.  You  know  I'll  talk  you  up  to  her — how  can  she 
help  loving-  you?" — and  ends  with  a  good  hearty 
handshake.  Girl  Scout  fashion. 


Well,  anyway,  1  bet  I  coxdd 
have  kissed  her  if  I  'd  really 
wanted  to ! 


If  >-ou  will  ])lay  ilah  Jongg  I 
wind. 

Why!     I  wouldn't  sit  in  such  , 


'11  give  you  the  east 
I  draft. 


V.    Injured  Innocence:    Absolutely  a  winner;  used  "Popixarity  is  usually  bouglit  at  tlic  cost  of  self 

with  best  effect  after  that  certain  situation  that  just  respect." 
win  arise  every   now  and  then.     An   almost-in-tears 

expression  helps  this— "I  want  you  to  know  that  I'm  "An  Acquaintance  is  the  girl  who  liorrowed  money 

not  that  kind  of  girl.     What  cain>  you  think  of  me?  from  voix." 
I'd  hate  to  have  you  believe  that  I  ki.ssed  everj-  man 

I  met"— and  on,  and  on.  "The  Race  is  not  always  to  the  swift,  though  the 

smart  set  think  it  is." 


'Where  there  is  a  will  there  is  a  relative 


"Quick  Lunches  make  slow  funerals." 
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Miivy — Jack  is  in  love. 
Ann — "With  .yon? 
Mary — No,  himself. 

Ann — Well,  he  won't  lose  any  sleep  won-ying  over 
eoiupetition. 

Love !  Like  a  hot  bath ;  easy  to  get  into,  hard  to 
get  out  of — and  you  always  emerge  with  the  sensa- 
tion of  havino'  been  soaked. 
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Tom — I  see  Gwen  is  taking  a  eonrse  in  surgery. 

Jack— How's  that? 

Tom — She's  cutting  classes. 

VACATION  liU'ES 

When  the  train  ])ulls  in  the  station 
And  we  know  we've  reached  S.  B. 
When  we're  torn  from  civilization 
And  life  is  no  more  free. 

Vacation  Bhir^"' 

When  thoughts  of  some  hig  city 

Come  rushing  to  the  brain 
AVhen  sympathy  and  i)ity 

For  us  bring  only  pain — 

Vdcafiiin  BlncA'' 

When  that  tragic  word  "exam" 

Fills  every  heart  with  fear 
When  we  have  had  to'  cram 

Though  cracked  and  out  of  gear — 

Vacation  nines'' 

AVhen  fact  and  realization 
Are  strangely  cold  and  stern 

Wheuj  "bacon"  and  "starvati'>n'' 
Are  still  in  vogue  we  learn  — 

Vacation  Bhica" 

V.  S.  T. 

"Wu.D  Oats  are  poor  lu-cakfast  food." 

"Xever  put  in  the  collei'tion  box  less  than  ten  per 
cent  of  what  you  tip  your  waiti'r  at  lunch.'' 


FINE    FOOTWEAR 

and 

HOSIERY 

WE  FEATURE,  AT  ALL  TIMES,  EXCLU- 
SIVE CREATIONS  TO  MATCH  YOUR 
COSTUME.  FOR  QUALITY,  FIT  AND 
SERVICE   WE  ARE   UNEXCELLED. 

A   specialty  of 
EVENING  SLIPPERS 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO.,  INC. 

"Foot  Costumers" 

910  Main  Street, 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


READY-TO-WEAR 

Main  St.,  LviichburCT.  Va. 

Exc/us/vc  But  Inexpe?isi-ve 
C?3 

SMART  CLOTHES  OF 
ALL  KINDS 

FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN  AND   WOMEN  WHO 
WANT  TO   STAY  YOUNG 

ft] 

You  lire  iiKcuts  ■zvcicome  at  this  Store  -a:hcther  fou 
wish  to  buy  or  /lot 


T  II  K     ]?i;  AMBLE  I! 


•2\ 


For 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
That  Ring  True 


patronize 

THE  BELL  STUDIO 

(Operated  by  J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc.) 


816  MAIN  STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


THIS   SPACE 


TAKEN   BY 


Moore  Stationery  Co. 

806  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


A  WARLIKE   COLLEGE   YELL 

Here  is  a  suggestion  from  Harper's  Magazine  that 
may  be  helpful  to  harassed  undergraduates  who  are 
trying  td  compose  a  new  ''yell"  that  shall  l)e  at  once 
inspiring  and  unintelligible : 

"We've  got  a  dandy  college  yell  now." 

"What  is  it?" 

"We  give  four  Russian  liattlesliips,  a  siss-boom-ah 
and  then  two  ('hinese  generals."" — Yaiiflif;  ('oiiiiKuiioii. 


She  swore  to  me  eternal  love. 

Well  ? 

Eternity  lasted  one  evening. 

Critic :  What  does  that  i)ictnre  represent  ? 

Artist:  Satin "s  daughters. 

Critic:  Oh,  hell's  belles,  eli '.--Dirge. 

"Oil,  where,  oh,  wJtere  has  mij  polygon f 
Oh,  where,  oh,  where  can.  it  bef" 

"Hush  lit}!  child:  its  sii)iply  gone 
Up  tJic  gcohiet-tree.'' — Dirge. 

ANATOMICAL  ACCIDENTS. 
She  kissed  him  passionatclx-  upon  his  reappearance. 
He  whipped  the  dog  on  his  return. 
She  sat  down  upon  her  being  asked. 
She  fainted  i^pon  his  departure. 
Mrs.  Jones  was  shot  in  the  oil  regions. 
Mrs.  Bodkins  was  severely  wounded  in  the  l)(ittling 
works.  Bear  Skin. 
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X — A.  M. :  Do  you  know  the  password  this  weclv  ? 
I— Niltinii:  I  do ''D." 

Jack — That  suit  ease  cost  me  !iil2  and  its  been  all 
over  the  world  with  me. 

Jill — ]\Ierey!  Think  how  far  one  ean  yo  on  $12! 

Cop  :  Hey  there  !    This  is  a  one  way  street, ! 
Aiitoist:  Well,  I'm  only  going  one  waj'. 


He — I  saw  your  eounter  attack  this  morning. 
She — Why,  where  were  you? 
He — At  the  bargain  sale. 

"Mrs.  Nancy,  yer  child  is  liadly  spoiled." 
"G'wan  wid  yez!" 

"Well,  if  ye  don't  believe  me,  come  see  what  ilie 
steam  rullcr  did  to  it." — Jester. 

The  man  who'd  walk  a  mile  for  a  Camel  has  noth- 
ing on  Sweet  Briar  women. 

She:  Your  husband  looks  fearfully  clever.  I  sup- 
pose he  knows  every  thing? 

Her:  Sh-h-h!  He  doesn't  even  suspect  anything. 
— Chaparnil. 

"Cleverness  is  wisdom  nnderdone." 

"Be  Good  but  don't  try  too  hard  to  get  caught  at 

Bencla — Anne  told  me  she  worsliipped  her  tigure. 

Benday  :     And  how  about  you  .' 

Benda:     Oh,  I  emln-aeed  her  religion. — Tiger. 

"Have  you  read  'Finis?'  " 

"Xo,  what  is  it?" 

"It's  the  last  word  in  books." — Record. 


The 

LANTERN  TEA  ROOM 

WALL    BUILDING 
EIGHTH  STREET 

Hours:     10:00  to  7:00 

Except  Sunday 
BANQUETS  A  SPECIALTY 


MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic 
Outfitter 

Every    Reciuisite    for    Gymnasium,    Track,    Field, 
Hockey,  Baskefball,   Tennis  and  Swinuning 

KODAKS 

Developing  —  Printing  —  Enlarging 
The   Quality  Kind 

SWE.VTERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


BALDWIN'S 

DRY  GOODS  —  NOTIONS  —  SHOES 

LADIES'   READY-TO-WEAR 

MILLINERY 

GALOSHES 

TENNIS  SHOES 

COLLEGE  SWEATERS 

ETC. 

No.  812  Main  Street 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Go. 

Incorporated 
809  MAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS 

and 

SIL  VERSMITHS 

Xour  Patronage  is  Solicited 


THE  B  "R  A  :\r  b  i.  e  r 


JENNYS  TEA  SHOP 

1021-1023  CHURCH  ST. 


LUNCHEON      DINNER 
AFTERNOON  TEA 

Catering     for     Banquets 
and  Parties  of  All  Kinds 

Hours:   12  to  7. 


I-S-I-S 

THEATRE 

The  management  wishes  you  to  feel  that 
everything  ivill  be  done  to  present  our  en- 
tertainment in  a  proper  musical  setting 
and  to  create  an  atmosphere  of  comfort 
that  will  make  you  feel  at  home. 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
soHcit  your  charge  accounts  also 


^^-^^^11    MAIN    ST. 


Inc. 


READY-TO-WEAR— MILLINERY 


Dad:  Is  there  auythiiig  worse  than  to  l)e  olvl  and 
lient  ? 

Son  :  Yes — to  be  young-  and  broke. — Pointer. 

Matilda  !<aw  a  little  snake. 

Said  she  to  hrother  Jimmy, 
"Oh,  see  the  rope — for  goodness  salr. 
Its  taught  itself  to  shimmy!" — Witt. 

I 
"Dick  was  ahnost  drowned  last  night." 
"Xo !     How  come?" 

"The  pillow  slipped,  the  bed  spread,  and  he  fell  into 
the  spring." — ^Yitt. 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dentist 

^ 

IOI6V2  Church  Street,  Lynchhurg, 

Va. 

Office  Hours:   9-12  A.  M.  and  2-5  P 

M. 

Jerry — "When  yon  are  far  from  the  lips  you  love — 

Geraldine— Well  ? 

■Jerry — ilake  loA'e  to  the  lips  yon  are  near. 

Kiss  me,  Sally  ? 

For  the  last  time,  Jack,  I  tell  yon — XO. 

I  knew  you  would  weaken  finally ! 

TO  THE  GIRL  WITH  THE  LIXE 
/  icish  you  were  a  phonograph  so  cdl  the  livedong  day 
I  could  sit  and  listen  to  the  sweetest  things  you  say. 
And  then  could  hear  them  over,  whenever  fancy  chose. 
But  Itest  of  all  could  stop  you — when  e'r  I  wished 

repose. 
The  only  thing  that  troubles  is — what  shall  I  do 
When  you  start  hrecdcing  records  f  f    I  leave  it  up 

to  you.  JM.  G. 

We  know  a  girl  who  came  to  college  with  an  end 
in  view;  lint  when  she  got  here  shei  found  he'd  Iieen 
changed  to  quarter-back. — .Judge. 

"Vanity  is  seeing  yourself  as  yon  would  have  oth- 
ers see  you." 


T  II  K   r.  Ty  A  :\i  r.  l  e  r 


The 


Peoples  National 
Bank 


LYNGHBUKG.  VIRGINIA 


Capital  and  Surplus  One  Million  Dollars 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN .....Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE     BRA.MBLER 


INCLUSIVE 

VS. 

EXCLUSIVE 


Exclusive.  A  word  often  vaguely  and  sometimes  absurdly  used,  isn't 
it?  So  much  so  that  we  seldom  employ  it  even  to  express  its  original 
meaning. 

We  know  a  word  of  much  more  consequence,  INCLUSIVE.  And  it 
exactly  describes  our  shopping  service.  Whether  you  shop  lor  quality, 
fashion  or  economy — or  all  three — this  should  be  your  store.  And  prob- 
ably is. 

Whether  you  must  count  cost  or  are  in  a  position  to  discount  it,  you 
can  count  on  satisfaction  here. 

This  is  the  STORE  INCLUSIVE! 

And  another  service,  which  should  mean  a  lot  to  you  at  Sweet  Briar, 
is  our  very  efficient  Mail  Order  Service.  Just  write  to  Mary  Hale,  Almond's, 
Inc.    We  guarantee  satisfaction. 


ALMOND'S 

(Incorporated) 


PAIKONIZE    OUR   ADVERTISERS 


THE    B  R  A  :\I  B  L  E  R 


Isri  V  it  true  that  a  store  speeializing  in  Gift 
things  the  year  round  wonhi  he  best  equipped 
to  help  you  seleet  your  Christmas  needs? 

Oppleman's  Specialty  Store 

906    Main   Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service. 

WATCHES  OR  JEWELRY 


Ours  is  of  the  best. 


^^ 


Buckingham  ^  Flippin 

912  MAIN  STREET, 
LYNCHBURG,   VIRGINIA 


MANUFACTURERS  and  REPAIRS 


REYNOLDS'  DRUG  CO. 

721  MAIN  STREET 

The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 


«^ 


MODERN  REST  ROOM 

DRUGS  AND  SUNDRIES 

QUALITY  FOUNTAIN  DRINKS 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BE  A  :\r  B  L  E  R 


Radio  Outfits  and  Electric  Appliances 
For  Your  Room 

WESTINGHOUSE  LAMPS 


ARTHUR  S.  WILLIAMS 


Phone  3020 


915  Main  Street,  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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DISTINC'  riVE  APPAREL 


OF 


Refinement  and  Style 


ESPECIALLY  DESIGNED 


For  the  Younger  Set 


Always  found 


Ly 


at 


iivr.NihVhi'i^iM^hWh 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES,  Inc. 

DRUGGISTS  Lynchburg,  Va. 


-  ■/ 


-.Mi 


THE  .  C^PI  N  G-   CEN  TRE 


THE  HO  USE  OF 
SER  VICE.  CO  UR  TESY 
and  SA  TISFA  C TION 


"Dislinclive  Clothes  for  all  Occasions" 


Tele  3040  phone 


mEBRAMBLER 

Vol.  I,  No.  4       SWEET  BRIAR  COLLEGE,  VIRGINIA       APRIL,  1924 


FOR  SERVICE  AND  QUALITY 


PRINTING 


SEE 


Brown-Morrison  Company 

Incorporated 


PRINTERS  .  . 
BINDERS .... 
ENGRAVERS 


Phone  2-1-8-4 

718  Main  Street  Lynchburg,  Va. 


THE    BE AMBLER 


The 


VIRGINIAN 

European 


MODERN 
FIREPROOF 


Dinner  Parties 

Banquets 


F.  G.  GRIDER.  Sec'y-Mana^er 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVEETISEES 


THE    B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Our  Store  has  been  completely  remodeled  from  the  bottom  to 
the  top  floor.  You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  the  floors  and  all 
the  new  things  in  store  for  you. 

FIRST      FLOOR  :     Silks,      Hosiery,      Gloves, 

Sweaters  and  Small  Wares. 
SECOND  FLOOR:     Ready-to-Wear,  Millinery, 

Corsets  and  Underwear. 
THIRD   FLOOR:      Floor  Coverings,   Druggets, 

Rugs,  Carpet,  etc. 
FOURTH   FLOOR:      Cretonnes,    Curtains   and 

Decorations.      Visit    the    Gift 

Shop. 
BASEMENT:     Pictures.  Frames  and  Awnings. 

You  are  Welcome  Here  Anytime 

D.  MOSES  &  COMPANY 

916  MAIN  STREET.  LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


THE  LYNCHBURG  NATIONAL  BANK 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS  : 

WM.  V.  WILSON,  Jr President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS - - Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr. -.- Assistant  Cashier 

Resources:  OVER  SEVEN  MILLION  DOLLARS 
Student  Accounts  Solicited 

"The  Oldest  Bank  in  Lynchburg" 

PATEONIZE   OXJH  ADVERTISEKS 


T  II  E  J!  R  A  M  B  T.  E  R 


Nove/tv  is  not  oioiigh — 

In  order  to  be  ■'quite  the  stuff" 
Gifts  must    be  unique    and  new, 
Chic,   and   individual  too.        Our 
varied  stock  has  "just  the  thing" 
If  your  quest  you'll  swiftly  bring,  to 

THE  NOVELTY  SHOP 

921  CHURCH 

You'll  find  the  gift  —  and  the  end 
of  your  search  I 

PaLm^AMtoL 

0/  THE  HOUSE  OF  FASHION  \ 

Wearino-  Apparel 

AND 

Millinery 

SPECIALLY  FOR  THE 
COLLEGE  MISS 

MODERATELY  PRICED 

ROBT.  P.  STICKLEY,  D.  D.  S. 

927  Church  Street 
LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 

Phone  753 

Watch  for  Our  Imprint  in  the  Publications 

of  the  Leading  Schools  and  Colleges 

of  the  South 

J.  P.  Bell  Company 

Incorporated 

College  Publications,  Annuals,  Catalogues  and 
Monthly  Magazines 

LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 

Dance  Programs  and  Invitations 

'rgiirlilmrg]^awngCD. 

^^^^,               INCORPORATEO 

MAKERS   OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTONES  .ZI NC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-21O  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 

BUSINESS  MANAGER'S  ANNOUNCEMENT 

The   Bramblek,   which   is  conducted  by  the  Student   Body   of   Sweet 
Briar  College,  is  at  present  published  five  times  annually. 

We  call  the  attention  of  our  readers,  the  students  in  particular,  to  the 
firms  who  advertise  witli   us,  and  who  thus  have  contributed  materially 
to  tlie  financial  support  of  the  magazine.     We  hope  that,  in  return,  the 
students  will,  as  far  as  possible,   give  them  their  patronage. 
Subscription  price  .$1.7.5  per  year- 
Payments  for  advertising  are  due  w-ith  tlie  first  issue  of  tlie  magazine. 
All  subscriptions  must  be  paid  in  advance. 
Address   all    communications   to 

Eleanor  Hakxed,  iJ»s.  ilgr. 

Sweet  Briar,  Va. 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    B  R  A  JI  B  L  E  R 


Established  1865 
The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 

Resources 
Ten  Million  Dollars 

THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


For  the  College  Girl — 


Everything  That's 
New  and  Pretty  in 
SHOES  &  HOSIERY 

RUCKER-EVANS  SHOE  CO. 


810  MAIN  STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


PA1E0NIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    B  R  xV  il  B  L  E  R 


COLLEGE    DIRECTORY 


OFFICERS  OF  THE  OOLLEGE 

Dr.  Emilie  Watts  McVea President 

Mk.  William  B.  Dew Treasurer  and  Business  Manager 

STUDENT  GOVERNMENT  ASSOCIATION 

Margaret  Nelson President 

Mary  Marshall Vice-President 

Martha  Loeingier _ Secretary 

Mary  Rich Treasurer 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE 

HOUSE  PRESIDENTS 
Jane  Becker  Mary  Stuart  Cassaud 

Eugenia  Goodall  Eleanor  Harned 

Bernice  Hulburd 

DRAMATIC  ASSOCIATION 

PAINT  AND  PATCHES 

Kathryn   Klumph President 

Gelia  Marshall Vice-Pres-ident 

Grace  ilERRicK _ Secretary 

Elsie  Wood Treasurer 

CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION 

Ada   Tyler Tresident 

Susan  Simrall _ Vice-President 

Mary  Stuart  Cassard _ Secj-etary 

Mary  Sailor Treasurer 

GLEE   CLUB 

Harrell    James I'res-ident 

Ruth  Pratt Secretary  and  Treasurer 

TAU  PHI 

M.utTHA  LOBINGIER Tresidcnt 

Ada  Tyler Secretary  and  Treasurer 

INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS  CLUB 

Eleanor  Harned ^'resident 

Gwendolyn   Watson Secretary  a n d  Treasurer 

LE   CERCLE   FRANCAIS 

Muriel  MacLeod President 

Bernice  Hulburd Vice-President 

Laura  Graham Secretary  and  Treasurer 


PUBLICATIONS 

THE   BRIAR  PATCH 

Amy   Williajis Editor-in-Chief 

Gertrude  Kinsley Bitsincss  Manager 

THE   BRAMBLER 

Celia  Marshall _ Editor-in-Chief 

Eleanor  Harned Business  Manager 

CLASS  PRESIDENTS 

Gwendolyn  Watson Senior 

Margaret  Hogue Junior 

Edna  Lee Sophomore 

Nar   Warren   Taylor _ Freshman 

VARSITY   COUNCIL 
Gwendolyn  Watson Chairman 


ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

Frederica  Bernhard President 

Annie   Ford , Vice-President 

Virginia  Whitlock Secretary 

Marian    Swannell Treasurer 


HEAD  OF   SPORTS 

Katherine  Norris Hockey 

Margaret  Reinhold Basketball 

Thouasine  Rose Swimming 

Martha  Bachman Jliding 

Mary  Craighill Hiking 

Frances  Engeman Tennis 

Katherine  Blount ..Track 
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These  are   the  Jioiirs  a  ,Stceet  Briar  fjirl  reineinhers: 
These   inagieal  Meuj  gloamings   when   cf  f((ke 

Our  milk  and  breael  and  strawberries  and  honey 
A)id  cook  onr  supper  out  across  the  lake. 

Incense  of  toasting  coffee,  twigs.  aiu:l  bacon. 
Lilting  of  laughter,  wuil  of  wliippoorwiU, 

And  long,  last  rosij  rags  on  wood  and  n:ai(r 
For  licjht   upon  our  ggpsijing,   untU 

The  sun  lets  slip  the  grag  dove  of  the  cvcni)tg 
To  fetch  the  low-swung  lantern  of  the  moon. 

A  banjo's  tlirumming  throbs  across  the  ripples: 
A  plaintive  voice  feels  for  a  twdight  tune. 

We  lie  about  the  fire  while  sparks  fig  upward 
And,  imp-like,  seem  to  mock  the  impassive  skies, 

Flinging  wee  challenge  to  the  constellations 
That  tu-inkle  at  us  witli  their  thousand  eyes. 

The  blaze  dies  down:  we  file  cdong  tlic  patlnray 
Where  stunted  pines  reach  out  to  brusli  the  clteek 

And  grope  for  us  with  scraggy,  lichened  fingers 
While  shadows  plag  at  pltantom  liide  and  see\\ 


The  creaking  of  a  slow  oar  in  its  oar-lock. 
The  swisli  of  little  waves  against  a  boat, 

The  apple-blossom  fragrance  of  an  orchard 
Will  always  cause  a  tightening  in  my  throat. 

These  are  the  hours  a  Sweet  Briar  girl  remembers 
However  far — and  feels  a  Jiomesick  ache 

For  friendships  wrought  in  magic  of  May  moonlight 
When   we  cooked  supper  out  across  the  lake. 

— Shelley  Rouse,  '21. 
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EDITORIAL 

There  is  a  powerful  opiate  in  the  flower  of  Spring 
which  like  the  drug-freighted  poppy  of  Iris  breathes 
a  fragrance  that,  stealing  over  our  senses,  lulls  them 
to  an  impotent  lassitude.    Even  the  onion-grass  whose 


subtle  perfume  fills  the  passing  zephyr  cannot  lift  the 
spell  of  the  luxurious  langour  which  has  captured  us. 
With  the  fir.st  notes,  rich  bass  and  silver  treble,  of  the 
Sweet  Briar  Lake  Orchestra  whose  famous  ancestor 
was  early  immortalized  by  one  Aristophanes,  we  have 
the  sweet  presage  of  the  joys  to  come.  It  is  useless, 
indeed,  to  resist  their  fascination  and,  in  truth,  un- 
necessary. But,  lest  you  breathe  too  deeply  of  the 
enchanting  essence  of  spring,  and  so  pass  lieyond  the 
tranquil  seas  to  the  Land  of  the  Dreamers  of  Einpty 
Dreams,  think  flrst  of  another  spring,  and  yet  an- 
other and  another,  and  yield  not  too  completely  to 
the  glamorous  spell  of  the  present.  Rather  remain 
in  the  Land  of  the  Dreamers  of  Fertile  Dreams  breath- 
ing of  the  potent  elixir  only  enough  to  thrill  and  not 
to  intoxicate,  thus  making  of  seemingly  idle  dreams, 
lustrous  and  concrete  realities. 


The  Br-VJIBLEr's  initial  staff  having  made  a  rather 
hesitating  entrance  despite  their  seeming  hardihood 
are  now  prejiaring  their  final  exeunt.  And  so  for 
what  ever  slight  success  they  may  have  attained  with 
their  experiment  they  wish  to  thank  the  cooperation 
and  support  of  their  friends,  the  students,  the  faculty 
and  the  ahunna'.  without  whom  this  would  have  l)een 
impossil)le. 

The  Brambler  begs  your  same  interest  for  her  new 
staff,  and  takes  great  pleasure  in  announcing  the 
election  of  Amy  Williams  as  the  new  Editor-in-chief, 
under  whose  direction  the  Commencement  number  will 
be  issued. 


THE    B  R  A  il  B  L  E  R 


Ct)e  Jneffectualt0t 


Jane  Guignakd,  '23 


The  iiian's  wife  was  liard-lxidied  anil  large  in  the 
joints.  Parting  the  stiff  line  of  her  lips  there  never 
eanie  any  words  save  ones  mandatory  in  meaning  or 
sound.  Seeing  her  walk  to  church  with  the  man  people 
would  say,  "Where  in  the  world  did  that  briek-slinger 
[lick  up  the  milkv  little  shrimp? — she  looks  as  if  she 
lieats  before  breakfast." — something  like  that.  And 
people  would  have  liked  to  have  a  hit  at  her  once,  just 
to  see  how  she  came  back,  but  they  eared  nothing  for 
the  man  named  Walter  ]Mosby.  All  his  life  he  had 
inspired  no  emotion.  He  would  have  had  a  hard  time 
getting  listeners  if  he  had  wanted  to  tell  that  he  had 
sought  out  and  selected,  this  woman  himself  and  that 
he  had  liated  her  vehemently  from  the  first  day  he  saw 
her.  People  assumed  that  the  mating  of  the  mastiff- 
like female,  a  milliner  by  trade,  and  the  plaintive- 
looking  history  professor  came  about  in  as  natural  a 
way  as  do  many  eminent  misfits.  They  would  not  have 
believed  that  .she  was  only  being  used  as  a  back-stop. 

Walter  ]\Iosby  had  not  been  plunged,  misled  or 
eased  into  matrimony.  He  had  come  to  it  as  the 
climax  of  a  shatteringly  violent  psychic  state ;  yet  he 
was  exactly  the  t.\pe  of  which  one  would  expect  stac- 
cato periods  of  shriveling  self-conscioiisness,  but  no 
bigger  emotion  than  that.  Generalizing,  one  would 
have  called  him  an  ineffectualist.  For  the  man  was 
blurred.  The  outlines  of  his  personality  wavered  ;  he 
was  always  fumbling  over  things,  making  useless  ges- 
tures; being  vague  about  which  chair  he  would  choose, 
which  magazine  he  would  read,  which  shoe  he  would 
put  on  first.  It  was  because  his  thinking  was  detached 
and  loosely  knit.  He  had  good  ideas  but  he  was  always 
chasing  them  aroiind  flittingiy — like  a  person  in  pur- 
suit of  butterflies  stopping  to  look  at  flowers,  a  car 
coming  up  the  road,  a  place  on  his  vest  where  a  button 
has  been  gone  all  day.  Whenever  he  was  able  to  con- 
centrate he  was  in  a  sense  a  very  able  man.  But  it 
was  as  if  the  whole  of  him  was  near-sighted — close 
enough  to  a  thing  he  saw  with  a  gripping  accuracy, 
but  at  a  normal  distance  it  was  lilurred  and  he  fum- 
bled over  the  details. 

It  is  hard  to  explain  the  man  exactly — particularly 
his  relation  to  his  own  ego.  Like  finding  a  keyhole 
ill  the  dark,  he  knew  what  he  wanted  to  do  and  say 
as  he  knew  the  lock  was  there  and  the  key  in  his  hand. 
But  he  groped  nervously — the  key  scraping  in  con- 
fusion round  and  round  its  hole.     And  Walter  Mo.sby 


was  sharply  (-(jnscidus  of  his  own  fiitilit,\.  In  mo- 
ments out  of  his  ploddish  days  he  formed  and  set 
himself  up  a  shrine. 

It  was  not  like  ordinary  shrines,  a  static,  carveu 
s>'mbol ;  yet  I  think  it  could  hardly  be  called  anything 
but  a  shrine.  Certainly  he  worshipped  before  this 
creation  of  his  own  mind  with  all  the  earnestness  of 
a  man  who  wanted  to  be  great.  It  was  a  thing  of  flesh 
and  blood  to  him,  intensely  and  vividly  alive;  a  figure 
which  grew  clearer  and  more  vitally  beautiful  as  he 
lived  with  it.  To  him  it  stood  for  the  man  of  pur- 
pose, of  accomplishment,  of  good  heritage  in  fruition; 
an  incarnation  of  vigor,  alertness,  direct  power. 
When  he  looked  up  as  men  do  to  their  several  gods, 
he  saw-  a  high-diver  sensitively  poised.  The  body  was 
essentially  masculine,  perfectly  formed  and  perfectly 
controlled ;  the  poise  was  one  of  delicate  grace,  in- 
herent power,  latent  foreefulness.  It  was  an  exalted 
and  inspiring  figure,  born  out  of  high  air  and  held  by 
its  own  will  between  sky  and  water. 

T  have  said  that  there  was  nothing  static  about  the 
shriiu'.  To  Walter  ilosby  even  the  water  was  a  mov- 
ing thing,  continuously  reflecting  and  holding  to  it- 
self; it  was  infinite  in  capacity  and  in  uncertainty. 
For  it  somehow  represented  Life  to  him;  and  the  man 
diving  into  it  with  that  precision  of  suret.v,  that  un- 
erring, clear-cut  movement,  would  strike  its  currents 
straight  and  cleanly  and  come  up  con(pu'ror. 

The  man  ^losliy  stood  awed  and  ijuieted  liefore  his 
vision.  Then  when  he  i)ictured  himself  beside  it  the 
old  palsy  of  indetermination  would  rush  liack  tunnil- 
tuously.  He  was  like  a  damp  garment  on  a  clothes- 
line, fluttering  sporadically  in  a  sullen  wind. 

Pei-haps  you  do  not  see  how  a  thing  like  this  conhl 
grow  upon  a  man,  but  the  comparison  was  insistent 
in  his  mind — a  challenge  that  he  found  himself  unabb; 
to  refuse  and  unable  to  take  up  so  he  married  a  l)rute 
woman  as  a  straight-jacket,  and  as  the  only  solution 
he  could  see.  She  was  to  be  the  author  of  brisk  de- 
cisive action  that  he  failed  of.  He  chose  delilierately 
that  his  fluctuant  ])ersonality  be  crushed  out  liy  the 
crude  domination  of  a  hunuui  automaton  who  was  like 
some  simple,  heavy  piece  of  machinery  and  never 
thought  at  all.  As  they  walked  to  church  together 
she  reminded  one  of  a  chain-gang  foreman,  and  he  of 
a  small,  hui'f  I'ur  which  has  been  out  in  n  winter  rain. 


in 
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lLo\)t  is  a  Breacl)  tn  tl)e  Wiam 


Jane  Guignaed,  '23 


She  was  a  little  nervous  as  she  wrote,  stopping  to 
rnn  the  paper  knife  under  her  nails,  polishing  a  pencil 
I K lint  on  the  blotter.  A  slim,  still-faced  girl  in  a 
faded  lavendar  kimona  and  silver  dancing  slippers. 
A  pile  of  hairpins  and  a  handful  of  brilliants  taken 
from  her  hair  lay  on  the  desk  beside  her.  The  after- 
midnight  silence  was  tense,  unrelaxed.  Sentences 
came  slowly  to  the  lined  page  of  the  old  buff-colored 
notebook. 

"How  dear  you  are  to  me,  Harvey,  clear-cut  profile, 
clear-cut  pi'inciples,  brisk,  decisive  ge.stures.  It  was 
hard  to  say  goodbye  until  tomorrow,  man — of — my — 

heart yes,  I  believe  that's  what  you  are.    But  I'm 

afraid,  Harvey,  to  shut  out  all  my  doulits ;  if  I  could 
do  it.  You  see,  that  other  time  I  was  so  sure — sure 
liast  redeeming.  I  felt  it  would  have  been  saereligious 
to  cpiestiou  it,  that  mysteriously  but  unmistakably  the 
thing  "had  happened"  to  me  and  that  it  was  wholly 
um-elated  to  the  emotions  in  the  little  games  I'd 
played  with  men  before.  It  was  like  a  substance,  a 
chemical  quantity  (the  very  stuff  and  faln-ic  of  ro- 
mantic illusion,  I  suppose)  which  I  was  a  wide-lipped 
vessel  to  receive  instinctively.  I  was  twenty-one  then, 
and  worldly-wise,  I  said.  I  wrote  in  this  very  little 
book,  "I  have  had  the  Brimming  Cup,"  and  then, 
in.solent  with  certainty,  ''This  is  love.  The  drawing 
together  of  two  people  by  forces  so  strong  and  inevi- 
table that  they  cease  to  exist." 

Poor  little  girl!  After  that  was  over  she  was  pre- 
pared never  to  believe  at  all.  Not  bitter  or  cynical, 
thank  God.  I've  played  the  game  fairly — and  unex- 
pectantly — time  after  time,  these  after  years.  But 
never  said  again  that  "this"  or  "this"  or  " TJa's  is 
love." 

You  have  differed  from  other  men,  Harvey,  as  nmch 
as  it  is  possible  to  differ.  Walking  in  along  a  dull, 
familiar  path  you  came  unerringly  to  the  core  of  me, 
the  me  that  I  am  only  intermittently  conscious  of  and 
have  never  fully  understood.  And  somehow  I  have 
likewise  found  you  out.  Together  in  illuminated  mo- 
ments we  have  seen  life  as  dearly  as  we  ever  need 
to  and  together  touched  it  with  our  naked  hands,  in 
the  same  way,  sensitively  aware. 

Love — what  is  love?  What  is  it,  Harvey?  Passion 
and  congeniality,  you  said.  Yes,  that's  what  one 
marries  on  no  doul)t.  In  that  case,  how  nuieh  do  I 
love  you?  I  cannot  go  on  always  answering,  "Before 
God,   I   do   not   know,"   and   look   into   xuxiv   eves   to 


till  the  silence.  Tonight  I  overheard  one  girl  saying 
to  another  in  the  dressing  room  before  the  dance, 
"Well,  is  .she  going  to  marry  Harvey  Richardson  or 
isn't  she?  She  must  know  by  iioir.  Still,  I  guess  as 
long  as  she  gets  such  a  I'ush  at  dances,  what's  the 
use.  .  .  ."  But  it's  got  to  be  take  it  or  leave  it 
with  a  girl  of  twenty-four.  In  this  adolescent  twen- 
tieth century  world  it's  always  either  "be  my  friend, 
old  dear,"  or  "hereto  I  give  thee  my  troth." 

I  no  longer  think  that  love  is  a  sort  of  heady  wine 
to  be  poured  into  you  'til  you  are  three  sheets  in 
the  wind.  The  potential  elements,  emotional,  mental, 
spiritual,  are  all  in  you.  Whether  love  is  created  or 
not  depends  on  the  mixture.  It  comes  a  long  way 
from  being  stronger  than  you  are,  it's  only  as  strong 
as  you  are  capable  of  making  it.  It's — oh,  danui  the 
elusiveness — I  never  catch  it  into  words. 

I  had  a  lovely  time  tonight.  You  are  sweet  the  way 
you  say  the  little  things.  I  wish  feelings  could  be 
kept,  for  some  of  them  are  very  beautiful.  But  they 
are  born  and  then  the.y  die,  over  and  over.  I  am  des- 
perately afraid,  Harvey,  that  in  a  month  or  so  I  will 
have  forgotten  just  what  these  were  like.  I  almost  be- 
long to  you  entirely  tonight  and  in  a  month  or  so — six 

months  say — perhaps Great  God  !  If  it  happens 

I  will  always  say,  "Yes,  I  know  what  love  is,  but  it 
can  not  ever  live  for  long."  Kisses  for  my  best 
good  night ! — . 

The  light  was  out  and  a  minute  later  a  silver  slipper 
kicked  across  the  floor,  a  cold  cream  .jar  left  open. 
a  handful  of  brilliants  and  a  pile  of  hairpins  by  a  buff- 
colored  notebook  on  the  desk.  The  slim  and  still- 
faced  girl  had  gone  to  bed. 

Little  Saints 

Elizabeth  C  Egglestun,  '19 

Tomorrow  is  the  day  of  little  saints. 

The  village  will  cease  its  choring 

And  old  women  in  scarlet  mantles 

Will  mumble  their  beads  in  the  silent  church. 

The  candles  will  all  be  lighted — red,  bhu'  and  orange. 

The  tall  starry  ones  above  the  altar 

Are  little  souls  that  raise  their  heads  to  God. 

I  shall  kneel  before  an  orange  candle  lighted  yesterday 

It  will  be  good  to  be  a  little  saint, 

I  would  ])ray  to  God  for  children 

Who  laugh  and  roll  their  hoops. 
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iae0tUS0nE$s 

Amey  Smyth,   '22 

The  white  clouds  blow  in  twisting  waving'  wisps 

Across  the  pale  blue  sky — 
0  <  Joel !    If  Thou  hadst  given  wings  to  me, 

That   1  might  also  tly ! 

OBticnt  v 

Jane  Guignard,   '23 

I  was  glad  before  you  came. 

Because  the  coming  yet  to  be. 
Cast  glow  ahead  like  bird-call 

In   a   morning  yet  to  see. 

I  was  glad  when  you  had  come, 

And  we  blew  awjiy  our  care 
Like  dandelions ;  and   the  sun 

Made  silken  lustre  of  your  hair. 

Ilcatly   perfnme   is  its  sweetest. 

Drunk  of,  breatliless,  then  withdrawn. 
So  I  could,  having  ki.ssed  your  lips, 

Still  be  glad  wlien  you  were  gone. 

Jl^ottoap 

AlIEY   SllVTH.    '22 

0  Sun.  so  red  and  gold  amid  thy  clouds, 

Bid  me  farewell. 
And  touching  all  the  mountains  witli  thy  Idss, 

Leave  rosy  knell, 
That  tender  with  thy  blushes  fades  and  dies. 

0  ;\loon.  al)ove  the  amethystine  hills. 

So  palely  shine. 
That  in  the  ciuiet  waters  of  the  lake 

Thy  face  divine 
Lays  gentle  ninsie  on  my  weary  eyes. 

Jl3o0talgia 

Amey'  Smyth,   '22 

Spring  is  here;  the  clouds  are  blown  away; 

Tlie  white  flag-staff  looks,  in  the  sun,   a  dirty  gray. 

Its  halliards  slapped  against  it  by  the  wind. 

Spring's  here — I  should  not  care. 

But  the  tapping  ropes  remind  me  of  the  sea. 

With  ships  and  tarred  hands  and  sailors'  gear, 

Tliat  I  onee  knew  in  other  far-off  springs ; 

1  feel  the  lift  of  the  waves,  and  ta.ste  the  s]iray ; 
I  know  again  the  things  that  used  to  be. 

And  have  again  mv  former  hungerings. 


^toamp  CrcES 

Jane  Guignaed,  '28 

They  are  the  grey  of  cold  ashes 
In  a  long  deserted  house. 
One  watching  by  the  newly  dead 
Sees  that  color  just  before  dawn. 
These  trees  no  longer  notice  death. 
It,  like  life,  has  pas.sed  them  over 
And  gone  along  le.ss  solitary  paths. 

Numbed;  with  the  taste  of  young  love 

Hot  on  their  lips. 

Now  they  feel  nothing — sexless  atheists. 

Tall  trees  with  black,   uinuoving  water 

At  their  feet — 

Lacquered  black  j)ools. 

And  the  underbrush  is  leafless. 

Gray  like  the  hair  of  a  woman 

Who  has  years  since  lost  her  mind. 

Do  not  tell  me  they  are  bcautifnl  for  artists, 
I  was  once  as  desolate  myself. 


©ong; 

Hildegarde  Flannee 
{For  One  Who  Is  Beautiful) 

I  think  the  dead  men  shine  and  stir 
When  you  go  by  their  place, 

Ycmr  feet  upon  their  slumber. 
Their  beauty  on  your  face. 

I   think   the  dead   remember 
The  ancient  ways  of  Spring, 

And  from  the  dust  put  forth  a  new 
Swift  flower  .  .  .  and  vaguely  sing. 


^oung  OBucalpptus 

IIlLDEGAEnE   FlAXNER 

Here  in  this  vertical   wan   place 

Of  girl-like  trees. 

There  are  three  soiuids. 

One,  of  water  shaken  softly 

iTnderground. 

One,  of  my.stery  discreetly  stepping 

Through  the  grass. 

And  one, 

A  creature  with  a  hidden  throat 

No  man  mav   ever  hear. 
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%\)t  Brambler'0  Booh  ^\\t\t 


This  time  The  Rrambler  feeling  in  a  roving  mood 
decided  to  look  further  afield  for  material  with  which 
to  fill  lier  shelf.  Perhaps  because  the  accusation  of 
cerebral  insularity  piques  our  pride  and  perhaps 
lieeause  there  is  a  flavor  in  the  mental  seasoning  of 
certain  European  writers 
that  stimulates  the  palate 
of  our  thought  The  BKAir- 
BLER  is  confident  that 
among  the  volumes  on  her 
shelf  there  will  be  those  to 
suit  the  taste  of  every  in- 
dividual, exacting  as  she 
may  be.  For  instance  there 
is  "The  Sea,"  which  pos- 
sibly will  date  the  geniscs 
of  a  Breton  Literatui-e, 
reminiscent  of  Masefield 
and  Conrad,  here  Bernard 
Kellermann  has  revealed 
every  mood  and  movement 
of  an  ever-changing  sea. 
While  not  comparable  to 
"The  Growth  of  the  Soil," 
there  is  found  in  "Children 
of  the  Age,"  the  same  epic 
note.  It  is  said  of  Knut 
Hamsen  that  he  is  "the 
most  discriminating  observ- 
er of  human  nature  that 
the  world  literature  has  to 
record  in  192-1,"  and  .such 
being  the  general  estimate 
you  will  not  wish  to  miss 
his  latest  book,  "Victoria." 
"Buddenbrooks, "  familiar 
to  Germanj'  for  some  twen- 
ty years  is  just  beginning 
to  be  kno-wTi  in  this  country 

and  will  be  found  well  worth  acquaintance.  Another 
liook  known  to  Europe  for  some  time  past  is  "La 
Porte  Etroite, "  frail,  spiritual,  with  a  imrity  and 
charm  ever  tinged  with  the  subtle  irony  and  delicate 
disenchantment  that  is  Andre  (}ide.  To  turn  to  a  very 
different  variety  of  French  thought  there  is  ilarcel 
Prevost  whose  style  has  never  been  anything  but 
commonplace  and  therefore  cannot  suffer  seriously 
through  translation,  liut  whose  plots  are  always  rich 
in  originality.     Despite  thi'  morality,  which  is  rather 


tenr-d-tcnr,  "The  Don  Juanes"  will  prove  at  least 
amusing.  Then  there  is  "Goha  the  Fool,"  by  two 
young  Egyptians  essentially  French  in  their  culture 
and  technique,  a  penetrating  study  of  an  idiot,  with 
a  keen   analysis  of  the   world  and   its  forces  etched 

vividly  against  a  back- 
ground of  the  desert,  the 
Nile,  and  Nature.  Here  is 
no  Eastern  opiate  to  dull 
the  senses,  it  is  teeming  with 
interest,  yet  tranquil  in 
spirit,  philosophic,  remote, 
still  strangely  intimate. 
Spain  has  recently  pro- 
duced several  young  writ- 
ers of  note  among  whom  is 
IManuel  Galvez.  The  heart 
and  soul  of  a  people  is 
found  in  their  folk  songs ; 
so  that  if  you  would  better 
understand  Spain  read 
Salvador  Madariaga's  col- 
lection. "ITlug  Beg"  is 
anonymous,  a  strangely  ex- 
otic and  dazzling  irony  of 
the  East,  b  u  t  whether 
"Autolycus"  has  an  orien- 
tal or  an  occidental  brain 
only  adds  to  the  mystery  of 
the  glittering  octaves  which 
he  has  conceived.  Ossen- 
dowski  is  breathless  i  f 
slightly  imju-oliable,  l)ut 
this  detracts  not  at  all 
from  the  interest  he  a- 
rouses.  "The  University 
days"  of  ^Maxim  Gorky 
are  illuminating,  w  h  i  1  e 
"The  Real  Sarah  Bern- 
hardt" cannot  fail  to  be  of  intense  interest  to  all.  And 
Anatole  France  has  again  made  a  notable  contribution 
to  Criticism,  in  his  recent  series  "On  Life  and  Let- 
ters," but  to  read  France  in  translation  seems  sacri- 
lege. However,  translations  though  never  holding  the 
perfection  of  the  (U-iginal  are  welcomed  gratefully, 
for  without  them  a  great  literary  store  would  be  for- 
ever locked  to  many  of  us.  The  Br.\mbler  hopes  you 
will  find  ;is  much  enjoyment  on  h.er  foi-eign  l)ook-shelf 
as  she  herself  has. 


WHAT  TO  READ 

Fiction 

The  Late  M.-^ttia  Pascal Luigi  PirandeJlo 

The   Se.\ Bernard  Keller  ma  n 

Ag-mnst  the  Grain  (A  Eebours) J.  E.  Huysmuii 

Children  of  the  Age Enut  Haiiisum 

Victorh Knut   Hamsum 

Xatcha  Eegules Manuel  Galvcs 

Strait  is  the  G.\te Andre  Gide 

\   Houseful  of  People, 

E.  and  M.  Scliralen-Aulirl- 

The  Prisoner  Who  Sang Johan  Bojer 

The  Don  Juanes Marcel  Prevost 

Buddenbrooks ^..Thomas  Mann 

(iOHA  THE  Fooh.Alhert  Ades  and  Albert.  Josipoviei 
The  Long  Walk  of  Samea  Diouf, 

Jerome  and  Jean  TharauH 

The  F ai lure Giovann i  Fapi n i 

Silbbrmann De  Lacretelle 

Drama 

The  Swan _ Fercnc  Molnar 

Three  Modern  Japanese  Plays, 

Yozan  T.  Iioasaki  and  Glenn  Hughes 
One-Act  Plays  from  the  Yiddish Etta  Block 

Verse 

Spanish  Folk  Songs Salvador  Madariar/a 

Ulug  Beg ..' '  Autolycus ' ' 

From  the  Song  of  France Grace  IVarracl,- 

MiSCELLANEOlTS 
ilAN    AND   THE    MYSTERY'   IN    AsiA, 

Ferdinand  Ossendmrsli 

The  Diary  of  Otto  Braun Julie  Vogelstein 

My  University  Days Maxim  Gorly 

The  Real  Sakah  Bernhardt, 

Mme.  Pierre  Berton  and  Basil  IVoun 
On  Life  and  Letters,  Series  IV Anaiolc  France 
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''^0  I5ig"  =  =  =  OBDna  jFcrbcr 

J.  li.  G..   '23 

This  is  tlie  story  of  a  woman  whose  seventcwi-honr 
days  were  spent  in  plodding  drndgery  on  a  trnek  farm 
bnt  whose  h)ve  of  light  and  beauty  gave  her  a  vibrant 
contact  with  all  the  rare  and  radiant  glories  of  life 
as  seen  in  the  simple  things  of  earth.  Selina  Peake 
De  Fong  had  "a  gay  and  adventersome  spirit  that 
was  never  to  die  though  it  led  her  into  enrions  places 
and  she  often  found  at  the  end  only  a  trackless  waste 
from  which  she  had  to  retrace  her  steps  painfully. 
But  always  to  her  red  and  green  cabbages  were  to  be 
jade  and  Burgundy,  chrysoprase  and  porphyry.  Life 
has  no  weapons  against  a  woman  like  that." 

In  "So  Big"  there  are  contrasts,  prophecies,  fulfil- 
ments; it  is  a  stirring  record  of  material  and  spiritual 
achievement.  The  Dutch  settlement  of  High  Prairie 
is  an  unusual  and  a  particularl,\'  interesting  setting. 
Its  peo|)le  are  iiortra.x'ed  in  all  their  inherent  stolidity 
and  inflexibility  ami  thriftiness.  The  book  leaves  one 
with  the  feeling  of  having  foimd  beautiful  language, 
a  kinship  with  hiunanity,  sharp  jierception,  inspira- 
tion. It  is  like  a  fresh,  brisk  brec/.c  wlicn  the  air  is 
like  wine. 


'*ColD  tip  an  3Diot"  =  -  -  Close  ^acaulap 

J.  B.  G.,  'L'^ 

;\Iiss  ;\Iacaulay  would  seem  to  have  had  nothing  to 
do  with  the  creation  of  the  members  of  the  Garden 
famil.\  and  their  inevitable  offspring.  They  are  like 
so  man.v  actual,  knowable  persons  and  she  the  com- 
mentator, anil,  very  subtly,  the  satirist.  She  indicates 
astutcl.N'  that  there  are  as  nuui.v  wa.vs  of  iiitcr[)r('ting 
and  using  life  as  there  are  individuals;  and  her  thesis 
is  that  human  nature  does  not  change.  Rome  Garden 
says,  "There's  one  thing  about  freedom — each  genera- 
tion of  people  begins  by  thinking  the.v've  got  it  for 
the  first  time  in  history  and  ends  by  being  sure  the 
generation  younger  than  themselves  has  too  mui-b 
of  it." 

The  story  covers  the  ,vears  from  1879  to  lOlS 
chronologieally  and  so  gives  a  place  to  the  moderns 
of  three  generations  and  their  similarities.  There  are 
times  when  it  comes  close  to  being  a  mere  annotation 
of  political  episodes  and  of  the  reactions  of  each  of 
the  characters.  But  the  book  is  undeniably  enter- 
taining; if  has  shrewd  observation,  provocative  wit 
and  well-seasoned  wisdom. 


'^Ctje  plastic  9gc" 


Percp  99arfes 


"The  Plastic  Age"  is  another  of  those  frank  and 
earnest  expositions  of  the  scandalous  activities  per- 
taining to  the  "inter''  and  "extra"  curricula  func- 
tions of  the  modern  college.  The  author  has  concocted, 
in  his  enthusiasm,  a  most  delectable  guide  book  guar- 
anteed to  steer  the  progressive  prep-school  graduate 
through  the  better  channels  of  college  societ\' — to 
emerge  unscathed  from  the  ordeal  in  twenty-four 
cliaptcrs. 

It  is  the  tyjie  of  boolj  which  nuikes  the  fond  parent 
decide  that  home  wonhl  lie  lietter  than  college  for 
AVillie  next  winter  after  all.  and  arouse  pit.v  in  the 
souls  of  the  initiated  f(u-  all  the  righteously  misguided 
wild  swalliiw  tile  sinlccr  along  with  the  hook  and  line. 
Scott  Fitzgerald,  i)sychi>-analysis  and  a  recent  jioetic 
flair  have  all  had  their  influence  in  filling  the  book- 
sliclves  with  the  latest  revelations  of  the  soul  of  the 
recentl.v  graduated.  "The  Plastic  Age"  happens  to 
be  a  particularly  jxiorly  written  exami)le — oiu'  de- 
pending jirincipally  upon  a  i-laim  to  sensationalism 
fur  popularit.v. 


Questioning 

Amey  Smyth,   '22 

What  if  my  name  sboidd  never  die, 
If  future  folk  in  distant  time 
Should  read  my  life,  and  study  my 
Collected  woi-lc   in   pi'ose  or  rhyme — 
Would  this  mean  anything  to  me, 
A  toiler  through  eternity? 

IBIessing 

IBldkgakde  Fi..\xxer 

You  said   I   nmst  learn  sorrow  and  the  white 

Unending  hanils  of  sorrow  laid  on  me. 
You  found  that   I  was  limited  by  light. 

You  thought  that  only  grief  could  set  me  free. 
"Tears  are  far  richer  than  delight,"  .von  said. 

"Open  your  sweet  and  ignorant  eyes,  an<l  weep. 
It  is  so  beautiful  to  bow  the  head 

In  heav,v  tear.s,  and  then  in  hcav\    sleep." 
I  took  my  candle  in  my  hands.     I  went 

Through  nights  and  deeper  nights  liehind  its  thunc. 
1   said,  "0  sori-ow.   give  the  sacrament. 

Give  me  the  blessing  now,  for  which  I  came." 
T  bared  my  heart,  she  laid  her  two  hands  there. 

Now  I  can  weep  .  .  .  .  T  wonder,  do  you  care? 
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College  MtiWit^ 


Otarolina  ILa^^ati 

;\Iadaine  Carolina  Lazzari  won  an  entluisiastie  and 
sincere  ovation  when  she  appeared  at  Sweet  Briar 
College  in  recital  on  ;\Iarch  the  first. 

She  is  a  snperb  artist  of  the  highest  type,  winning 
the  distinction  of  being  one  of  the  greatest  contraltos 
of  the  age,  purely  through  the  merits  of  her  voice  and 
her  ability  to  interprete  in  song.  Madame  Laz- 
zari creates  a  sympathetic  and  mutual  feeling  of 
understanding  with  her  audience;  her  remarkable 
dignity  and  poise  demanded  absolute  quiet  and  atten- 
tion, a  characteristic  that  is  not  always  noticeable 
in  a  Sweet  Briar  audience. 

Lazzari 's  technique  seems  faultless  and  she  gives 
the  impression  of  possessing  a  true  and  thorough  con- 
ception of  tone  and  voice  pi'oduction.  Her  remark- 
able breath  control  makes  this  possible  and  produces 
the  feeling  of  secure  solidity  and  delightful  abandon. 
We  feel  that  she  can  do  anything  and  everything 
witli  her  voice.  A  rich,  velvety  quality  of  tone  was 
consistent  throughout  the  remarkable  range  of  her 
voice.  All  of  her  effects  were  produced  with  ease  and 
sureness. 

An  attractive  personality  is  another  desirable  attri- 
bute of  this  artist.     She  is  beautiful  to  look  upon. 

Her  program  «as  well  balanced  and  representative. 
"Airometta"  and  "Lungi  dal  caro  bene,"  delightful 
old  Italian  airs,  proved  to  be  .just  as  attractive  and 
appealing  as  her  modern  group,  in  which  "The 
Eag-le"  was  well  suited  to  her  lyric  contralto.  Laz- 
zari seemed  to  live  in  her  aria.  "Amour  Viens  Aides," 
from  "Samson  and  Delilah." 

We  are  looking  forward  with  pleasure  to  the  privi- 
lege of  hearing  tlio  great  c-nntralto  next  year. 

— L.  M.  R.,   '25. 


ris  and  Louise  Gibbon.  Stunning  dresses  were  shown 
by  ilary  B.  and  Delphine.  and  Harrell  looked  superb 
in  an  all  white  costume  which  was  perfectly  suited 
to  her  brunette  beauty.  Further  interest  was  add-^d 
to  the  show  by  JIarty's  clever  impersonation  of  a 
mother  out  shopping  with  her  g-ood  looking  daugh!:>'i , 
Harrel  James.  Ruth  Pratt's  voice  was  enjoyed  as 
always  and  the  applause  of  the  audience  wirr.essed 
the  appreciation  given  to  the  dancing  of  Peggy  Den- 
man  and  Dot  Booth.  Yes,  everybody  liked  the  Fash- 
ion Show,  for  while  Tennyson  may  be  right  about 
the  young  man's  fancy,  in  the  young  girl's  case  for 
the  word  "love"  one  might  easilj'  substitute  the  word 
' '  clothes ' ' ! 

—A.  P.,  '25. 

Huncftcon  Meeting  of  tfte  ^tocet  Briar 
€lut)  of  Cincinnati 

One  of  the  strongest  Chapters  of  the  Sweet  Briar 
Alumna;  Association  is  that  which  includes  graduates 
and  former  students  of  the  college  living  in  and  near 
Cincinnati  and  which  meets  once  ever.y  month  for 
luncheon  and  the  transaction  of  business. 

During  the  spring  vacation  some  twenty  members 
of  the  Chaiiter  and  students  now  at  Sweet  Briar  met 
at  the  new  Business  ilen's  Club  and  discussed  means 
of  making  money  for  the  Student  Building  Drive.  A 
real  enthusiasm  was  manifested  and  many  .suggestions 
were  made  which  promise  to  bring  in  substantial  sums 
toward  the  new  building.  It  is  the  desire  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Drive  Executive  Committee  that  every 
city  in  which  there  are  several  Sweet  Briar  graduates 
or  former  stiidents  should  have  such  an  organization 
putting  forth  its  best  efforts  to  help  construct  the  new 
building  for  which  there  is  .such  a  pressing  need. 


Ct)e  iFasljion  ©botu 


Sweet  Briar's  best  looking  girls  and  Lynchburg's 
liest  looking  clothes — nuff  said  !  The  audience  spent 
its  time  wondering  how  it  could  shrink  to  ri\-al 
Shinny's  adorable  petiteness  or  reduce  to  equal  ^Mu- 
riel's  slimness!  "Mais  oui,  Madame,  we  hav'  every- 
zing  in  ze  clothes  mos'  chic,"  said  Celia  Marshall  as 
the  charming  little  French  modiste,  and  it  was  true. 
Everything  was  shown  from  evening  dresses  worn  by 
Lib  Rountree  to  tlannel  frock's  displayed  by  Trig  Ilar- 


Cantata,  presenteD  6p  ^toeet  T5riar 
€f)oral  CIu6 

The  present;itiiin  of  a  cantata,  "The  Legend  of 
Bregenc, "  by  the  new  Choral  Club  of  Sweet  Briar 
College  marked  a  beginning  in  secular  choral  singing 
here,  and  promises  to  be  the  nucleus  of  bigger  things. 

The  chorus  was  directed  by  Miss  Helen  Young,  head 
of  the  Music  Department.     She  has  had  wide  exper- 
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ieiii'e  in  this  line  of  work  and  .showed  lier  ahilit.x  as 
a  director  liy  the  finished  effects  attained. 

iliss  Virginia  ilacOruder,  of  Lynchburg,  who  pos- 
sesses a  pleasing  lyric  voice,  was  the  soloist  for  the 
evening.  She  also  gave  a  group  of  three  delight  ful 
songs  with  iliss  Wood  as  accompanist,  iliss  Lucy 
Reaves  and  Miss  Annette  Brown  sang  the  duet.  ]Miss 
Laughery  was  the  aceoinpanist  for  the  chorus. 

The  concert  was  opened  with  the  chorus,  "Orph(>us 


With  His  Lute,"  a  very  dignified  and  beautiful  num- 
ber, whicii  giive  ample  opportunity  to  demonstrate  the 
ability  of  the  chorus  in  sustained  work. 

The  voices  were  well  balanced  and  lilended,  pro- 
ducing a  pleasing  effect.  The  dramatic  parts  of  the 
cantata  stood  out  as  l)eing  particularly  well  inter- 
in-eted.  The  choral  clul)  hopes  to  do  even  more  am- 
liitious  tilings  in  the  future. 

— L.  ^\.  R.,   '25. 


0atnt  an\)  ^attl^ts  on  tl)e  IRoati 


If  any  of  the  inmates  of  Sweet  Briar  had  been 
awake  on  March  seventh,  around  three-thirty  A.  iL, 
they  would  have  witnessed  the  departure  f)f  eight 
members  of  dramatics — plus  two  members  of  the  fac- 
ulty— the  former  going  back  to  "ye  olde  days"  of 
carrying  candles  for  means  of  light.  They  were  well 
nourished,  however,  through  the  aid  of  two  seniors 
and  a  few  cans  of  soup. 

After  a  tiresome  trip  on  the  "Dawn-Special"  the 
troupe  arrived  in  Lexington  causing  nmeh  disturbance 
with  fifteen  hat  boxes  and  six  franks,  not  to  mention 
several  odd  pieces  of  scenery. 

For  several  members  the  day  prov^ed  eventful  to 
a  hectic  degree,  even  our  worthy  business-manager 
oblivious  of  his  munerous  duties  of  a  stage-hand  pur- 
sued his  favorite  occupation  of  "  Isshie-Hunting. " 
Although  there  was  great  doubt  of  a  stage-setting  up 
to  the  eleventh  hour  the  Troubadours  came  to  the 
rescue  and  the  audience  amidst  stomping  and  whist- 
ling designated   their   approval   of   the   performance. 

The  entire  east  was  delightfully  entertained  by  a 
dance  at  the  Kappa  Alpha  House  that  night. 


The  following  evening  the  performance  was  re- 
peated at  V.  il.  1.  even  more  successfully  due  to  the 
fact  that  experience  is  the  best  teacher.  V.  }>L  I.  very 
hospitably  had  planned  to  entertain  the  players  by 
a  dance  liuf  due  to  a  misunderstanding  only  a  dinner 
at  the  Dutch  Inn  ensued.  Following  the  performance 
at  V.  il.  I.  the  W.  and  L.  Informal  saw  a  group  of 
enthusiastic  but  weary  young  actresses  who  voted  their 
entire  stay  at  Lexington  a  complete  success.  Paint 
and  Patches  wishes  to  express  appreciation  for  the 
interest  and  help  given  them  by  Iwth  the  Troubadours 
and  Dramatic  Association  of  V.  il.  I. 

Another  "barn-storming"  expedition  occurred  last 
week  when  the  troupe  again  went  on  tlie  road,  this 
time  to  Cliarloffesville.  A  great  success  was  .scored 
here  through  the  untiring  etforfs  of  the  Messrs.  Hinds, 
Rowe  and  Daniels,  who  made  the  performance  pos- 
sible and  to  whom  we  owe  a  sincere  debt  of  gratitude. 

The.se  performances  were  given  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Students'  Building  Drive  and  a  substantial  sum 
was  cleared  for  it. 

Adequate  appreciation  cannot  be  expressed  for  the 
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unflagg-iug  interest  and  aid  of  Miss  Randall  and  Dr. 
^laeDougal. 

The  Program  of  tlie  plays  ai'e  as  follows: 

A  .MERRY   DEATH 
Harlequinade 

BY 

Nicholas  Evreionv 

Pierrot Bernice  Hnlburd 

Ilarlequin Kathryii  Kliimph 

Columbine Gwendolyn  Watson 

Doctor Celia  Marshall 

Death Elizabeth  Pape 

Scene — Harlequin 's  House. 


THE   SWEETMEAT   GA:\IE 

BY 

Ruth  Comfort  ^Iitchell 

Wou-Liu-iI<ii,  "Sweet  Smelling  Flower," 

His  Second  Wife Elsie  Wood 

Yiong- Yueng,   ' '  Live  Forever, ' '  a  Merchant, 

OFuriel     ]\racLeod 
iKatherine  Blount 


San-Chi— "Beautiful  Bird,"  his  Blind  Son, 

Celia  Marshall 
A  White  Devil,   a  New  Year's  Reveler, 

Bernice  Ilnllmrd 
Scene — "China  Town,"  San  Francisco. 
Time — An  Evening  of  the  Chinese  New  Y''ear. 


THE  TRYSTING  PLACE 

Farce 

BY 

Booth  Tabkington 

ilrs.  Curtis,  the  Young  Woman Kathryn  Kluniph 

Lancelot  Briggs,  the  Boy ...Hilda  Ilarpstcr 

Mrs.  Briggs,  His  ilother Elsie  Woinl 

Jessie,  His  Sister Elizabeth  Pape 

Rupert  Smith,  the  Young  ilan Gwendolyn  Watson 

Mr.  Ingoldsby,  the  Elderh'  Gentleman, 

(Caroline    Compton 
]iluriel     ^MacLeod 
The  ^lysterimis  ^'oi^•e.  .Male  and  Adult .' 

Scene — Room    .just    off    Lounge    of    a    Fashionable 
Summer  Resort. 

Time — Present. 


l^easoning 

Often  our  weak  mind  debates 

On  current  tO|)ic  lore. 

And  seldom,  seldom  hesitates 

To  voice  the  truth  each  time  it  states 

One  sage  deduction  nmre. 


It  didn't  take  us  very  long 
For  we  found  out   with  ease 
When  we  essayed  to  ]>lay  ]\Iah  Jongg 
Just  why  to  opiates  so  strong 
Resort  the  jioor  Chinese ! 

— M.  G.,   '25. 
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:^lumnae  il^otes 


D(}rothy  IMathers  lias  set  ilay  1st  as  the  date  of  her 
marriage  to  Paul  Summers  of  Philadelphia. 

^lildred  le  Venteur  and  Alice  Knoedler  are  planning 
a  double  wedding  for  May  14th. 

In  June,  Frances  ;McKenue\-  will  nuirry  Charles  W. 
Jones  of  Norfolk. 

Katherine  Zeuch  has  announced  her  engagement  to 
Burton  Forster  of  Springtield,  ]Mass.  The  wedding 
will  take  place  in  Davenport,  ilay  27th. 

Bus  Fohl  has  given  up  her  position  in  the  Phillips- 
Inirg  hospital  and  has  been  in  Florida  all  winter.  On 
her  way  home  she  intends  to  stop  off  at  the  Briar  for 
May  Day. 


Virginia  Stanbery.  1023  May  Queen  and  Elizabeth 
Taylor,  1923  A.  A.  President  were  recent  visitors  at 
the  Briar  and  were  nmch  entertained  by  a  serenade 
frmii  their  sister  class. 

Due  to  Katherine  Cordes  nolile  response  to  the  call 
for  contributions  we  feel  that  we  must  laud  her  posi- 
tion as  English  insti-uctor  at  Winchester  School  in 
Pittsburgh,   Penna. 

Amey  Smyth,  '22,  has  received  a  fellowship  at 
Tniversity  of  Toulane,  France,  for  the  year  1924-25. 

We  expect  a  large  representation  of  the  alumnie 
(lui'ing  ]\lav  Dav  festivities. 


Clje  Potce  of  Cl)e  iLabor  0artp 


Catherine  Cordes,   '21 


For  a  time  it  has  been  rather  a  puzzle  to  me  as  to 
the  nature  of  my  requested  contribution  to  the  ahimnie 
number  of  The  Brambler.  It  is  a  very  difficult  mat- 
ter to  call  back  into  use  a  literary  muse  which  (always 
rather  a  delicate  and  declining  spirit)  has  lain  quite 
cold  and  dormant  since  the  old  days  of  the  Sireef 
Briar  Magazine.  I  do  not  mourn  its  departure,  it 
was  far  from  an  unmixed  blessing  to  its  editor  and 
staff.  But  herein  lies  my  difficulty,  in  my  career  as 
a  reporter  for  my  worthy  editor  Shelley  Rouse  '21, 
my  path  was  a  flowery  bed  in  every  sense  of  the 
word.  ;\ly  only  task  was  to  sleuth  around  a  bit.  visit 
certain  well  known  haunts,  converse  with  the  inmates, 
and  lo!  "Tea  House  Ttilk"  was  written  for  the  cur- 
rent issue. 

But  the  task  confronting  me  is  not  so  simple.  1 
am  far  removed  from  the  scene  of  action  and  another 
worthy  member  is  very  ably  scouring  the  vicinity  for 
the  local  gossip.  I  have  cast  about  for  various  inspir- 
ations and  have  discarded  several  as  being  unwoi-thy. 
Finally,  however,  after  reading  the  alumna^  notes  the 
idea  occurred  to  me  that  after  all  there  is  still  a  mis- 
sion left  to  me.  The  alumna?  notes  were  very  aptl,\' 
summed  up  in  a  bon  mot  from  Mary  Taylor  Cor  ley, 
'21,  as  "a  report  of  the  bureau  of  Vital  Statistics." 
We  read  of  engagements,  marriages,  births,  and  visits. 
We  re.joice  with  our  friends  and  feel  a  pride  in  their 


adventures  and  progeny.  MovSt  particularly  do  I  thrill 
over  the  advent  of  my  twin  "nieces,"  the  daughters 
of  my  ex  r.m..  Lee  Schurman  Spear,  '20.  Yet  I  feel 
that  there  is  gross  negligence  evidenced  toward  a 
certain  portion  of  the  alumna".  We,  the  active  mem- 
Iiers  of  the  Labor  Party,  the  working  women,  feel 
that  we  shnidd  have  a  place  with  our  more  social 
sisters. 

It  is  no  doubt  the  fault  of  the  Laborites  that  we 
are  not  menti(/ned.  Sometimes  it  seems  as  though  we 
were  just  a  little  backward  about  declaring  our  call- 
ings. This  is  the  rankest  of  foolislmess  1  What  better 
thing  has  our  Alma  Mater  done  than  to  send  forth 
this  army  of  energetic  toilers?  I  have  heard  rumors 
of  many  various  callings  from  a  member  of  a  polo 
team  (I  would  call  this  work,  anyhow)  to  proprietor- 
ship of  a  tea  hoiise  and  gift  shop,  and  many  and  var- 
ious are  the  occupations  which  range  between. 

So  it  is  in  recognition  of  such  a  condition  that  1 
have  felt  the  urge  to  sound  a  stirring  call  to  the  Labor 
Party  of  the  S.  B.  alumna\  Rouse  yourself  sisters! 
Come  forth  and  enlighten  your  friends  as  to  your 
status  in  the  great  economical  world.  W^e  have  long 
been  assured  that  Heaven  ■\\nll  protect  the  working 
girl  so  it  is  not  unfair  to  equally  suppose  that  the 
Alumna^  Notes  will  give  us  recognition.     Carry  on! 
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Tea  House  Topics  should  by  eoiiscience  exclude  the 
defenseless  alumna%  Irat  this  being  their  issue  we 
feel  it  our  duty  not  to  ignore  any  particle  of  dust 
that  come?  to  light.  However,  we  have  focused  our 
ahnighty  spy-glass  on  the  inunediate  campus,  and  in 
solitude  this  lionorable  week  of  Spring  Vacation,  T. 
H.  T.  is  written  anonymously. 

It  has  come  to  the  attention  of  T.  II.  T.  that  a 
certain  senior  is  very  interested  in  mice.  Is  it  this 
profound  knowledge  of  mice  that  draws  the  freshman 
(cannot  resist   a  simile)    or  tlie  food  that  draws  the 


T.  H.  T.  hears  that  B.  Ilulburd  is  wearing  out  not 
only  one  but  many  seats  in  the  library. 

A'non: — Interested  in  something  no  doubt. 
O'mous: — Not  a  thing  l)ut  Art  you  know. 

T.  H.  T.  says  a  certain  senior  on  second  floor  Carson 
is  a  collector  of  rings. 

A'non: — Say!  I  thought  she  contined  her  research 
to  Charlottesville. 

O'mous: — Well,  Lexington,  according  to  a  certain 
analide  is  fertile  ground  also ! 

T.  H.  T.  has  it  that  E.  Wood  has  a  musical  tempera- 
ment. 

A'non-(-0'mous : — Then  that  may  explain  her  at- 
traction for  people  with  harps  in  their  names. 

A'non: — Do  you  know  something  funny? 
O'mous: — What,   my  darling  Timothy? 
A'non: — Tad-poles  die  in  beds  but  frogs  don't. 

T.  II.  T.  is  deeply  concerned  in  the  development  of 
the  sleep  walking  scene  that  occurred  upon  a  recent 
P.  and  P.  tour. 

T.  H.  T.  would  like  to  liave  a  picture  of  that  bass 
that  Miss  Prange  caught  in  Ikmmula. 


Rumors  have  leaked  out  that  the  friendly  enemies 
debate  on  "  E(|ual  Rights"  by  Misses  D.  N.  and  S.  S. 
ended  in  a  mutual  agreement  that  it  is  w()n(hM-fnl 
tliat  women  can  now  stand  up  in  street  cars. 

Sad  but  tr\ic.  K.  K.  and  T.  R.  didn't  get  any  mnil. 
but  upon  invcstigatiiin  it  was  discovered  at  the  Mar 
l)'s.     The  I'ost  Office  is  slow  some  times. 

T.  11.  T.  cniwns  Swannel  the  tiueen  of  the  liobbed 
heads,  Imt  ,Mi-s.  .>hicD.  offers  close  competition. 

T.  II.  T.  heirs  tliat  the  special  train  was  ten  minutes 
late  in  starting  due  to  the  train  crew  turning  out  to 
separate  a  cinder  from  the  streaming  orb  of  a  certain 
young  lady.  Her  colleague  says  that  the  cinder  was 
a  great  help  and  inducement  to  the  incoming  mail  the 
next  week. 

T.  II.  T.  announces  a  new  book  entitled  "The  Eire 
and  Fall  of  the  Isshie,"  by  E.  H. 

T.  H.  T.  noted  for  its  radicalism  takes  great  pleasure 
in  doing  the  unexpected.  So  we  announce  the  great 
diplomatic  engagement  of  Miss  V.  S.  to  ilr.  R.  S. 
This  is  absolutely  an  anonymous  announcement — lut 
parties  being  liable. 

T.  II.  T.  hears  that  certain  Dramatic  Stars  find 
Hunting  a  Capital  sport. 

In  closing,  we  are  investigating  that  ruddy  light 
episode  on  campus  last  night.  It  seemed  to  light  up 
the  S.  G.  Suite. 

A'non: — Perhaps  it  was  to  celebrate  Swannel's  re- 
turn. 

O'moiis: — No.     Jliss  W.  arrived  that  night. 

T.  H.  T.  is  .somewhat  worried  about  iliss  Dennum's 
education  and  after  careful  consideration  recommends 
a  course  in  History  of  Art.  But  perhaps  your  mother 
doesn't  allow  vou  to  read  that  kind  of  book  eitlier? 
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Price,  2c.  or  what  have  you? 


abr  Hibltral  i^crali' 

'IT'S  ALL  TEUE  AND  IT'S  ALL 
LUEE" 


Aiken  Bunyan  ... 
' '  Baalani  's  Ass ' 


Editor 

Office  Dog 


SOCIETY   MURDER    SUSPECTED 

Eden,  July  3 — The  summer  colony  at 
Eden-ou-the-Jordan,  is  in  tlie  greatest 
turmoil.  Abel,  youngest  sou  of  the 
Adam-Eve  family,  has  been  missing  for 
several  days  and  the  family  suspects 
foul  play.  Suspicion  pioints  to  Cain, 
eldest  son  of  the  Eve-Adams,  for  there 
was  bad  blood  between  the  brothers, 
due  to  last  week's  scene  at  the  Country 
Club. 

It  seems  that  Cain  was  sitting  on  the 
verandah  of  the  Eden  Country  Club, 
with  Miss  Snake,  one  ,of  our  most  pop- 
ular debutants.  They  were  ostensibly 
eating  apples.  Abel  came  up  and  in- 
sisted that  it  was  his  dance,  and  there 
ensued  a  most  uuseemly  row. 

A  reward  has  been  offered  for  the 
missing  youths — one  package  of  camels, 
one  quart  of  white  mule  and  four 
bushels  of  wild  oats.  Cain  added  an 
old  pair  of  golf  socks. 

The  Jerusalem  police,  headed  by  that 
able  chief  Abraham  Butter,  are  investi- 
gating, and  an  early  arrest  is  expected. 


PROMINENT   EVANGELIST 

TRAVELS    STEERAGE 

Muriate,  July  3— Mr.  A.  Percival 
Jonah,  prominent  evangelist,  is  in  this 
city.  He  was  preparing  to  embark  for 
Sodom,  but  due  to  an  error  on  the  part 
of  the  steamship  company,  he  was  sent 
to  the  wrong  pier.  At  pier  37  he  saw 
G.  Isaac  Goldstein  feeding  his  pet  whale, 
Lucy.     Mr.  Jonah  paused  a  moment,  and 


was  lost.  For  'Lucy  inadvertantly  con- 
sumed him  with  her  cereal,  and  then, 
sensing  that  something  was  wrong,  put 
to  sea  at  once. 

The  affair  might  have  terminated 
fatally — for  Mr.  Jonah  is  a  very  poor 
sailor — had  not  Lucy  been  caught  by 
the  "E.  Z.  E.  Sardine  Co.,"  of  this 
city.  In  canning  her,  they  discovered 
Mr.  Jonah.  He  greeted  his  discoverers 
enthusiastically,  and  ordered  a  crate  of 
Lucy  as  a  memento. 

The  only  ill  effect  to  Mr.  Jonah,  is 
tlie  fact  that  Mr.  Goldstein  is  suing  him 
for  the  abduction  of  Lucy.  However, 
Mr.  Jonah  is  a  member  of  the  Jerusalem 
Rotary  Club,  and  says  he  isn't  worried 
over   the   outcome. 


INTERESTING   LEBENON    EVENT 

Next  ^Veduesday  evening,  directly 
after  prayer  meeting,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Mcses  will  raffle  off  a  tine  Jersey  cow. 


SATE    IN    PORT 

A  wireless  from  Benjamin  Noah  an- 
nounces that  the  heavy  storms  his 
yacht  has  recently  encountered  have 
abated.  That  he  will  land  early  next 
week,  and  on  Saturday  night  will  give 
a  donation  party  for  the  new  congre- 
gational minister. 


ANNOUNCEMENT 

Sodom,  July  3 — The  Sodom  Bureau  of 
Public  Safety  announces  that  there  will 
be  no  more  left  hand  turns  on  Main 
Street.  And  that  all  donkeys  and 
chariots  must  ."^ound  klaxon  when  ap- 
proaching a  school.  All  pedestrians  in 
the  outlying  districts,  must  carrj-  lant- 
erns after  night  fall.  Only  last  week  a 
young  lady  was  run  over  by  a  wheel- 
liarrow. 


ADVERTISVMENTS 


DANIEL'S  PET  SHOP 

We    specialize     on     lions — inspec 

tions  solicited.     Come  and 

bring  the  children. 


SAMSON  AND  DELILAH 

Hair  dressing 

All  the  latest  modes.     "The  curl 

up  and  dye. '   ' 

Bobbing  a  Specialty. 


DAVID  AND  GOLIAH 

Boxing  Academy 

"Come  and  get  3'ours. "     Long 

years    of    practice    have    made    us 

masters    of    instruction.      A     fine 

(•nurse  for  married  men. 

SHADARACK   &   MEESHACK 

Furnaces 

The  best  is  none  too  good. 
Heaters  and  ranges  guaranteed. 
Why  not  give  the  wife  a  new  fur- 
nace for  Christmas? 


FIRE  SALE! 

EVERYTHING  MUST  GO! 

Some 

singed 

camels, 

almost   as 

good   as 

new. 

A  little 

ointment. 

and  they'll  last  a  life  time.                | 

Also 

some 

smoke 

damaged 

tunics. 

A  rare 

opportunity!    And      | 

some  A-1  sack 

,'loth  and 

ashes. 

"THE 

ANNIAS   GIFT 

SHOP" 

L.  K.,  ex.,   '24. 
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FINE    FOOTWEAR 

and 

HOSIERY 

WE  FEATURE,  AT  ALL  TIMES,  EXCLU- 
SIVE CREATIONS  TO  MATCH  YOUR 
COSTUME.  FOE  QUALITY,  FIT  AND 
SERVICE   WE  ARE   UNEXCELLED. 

A   specialty  of 
EVENING  SLIPPERS 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO.  JNC. 

"Foot  Costumers" 

910  Main  Street, 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 

SHOES  HOSIERY 


mr=^ 


READY-TO-WEAR 

Main  St.,  Lynchburg.  Va. 

Exclusive  But  hiexpe?isive 

SMART  CLOTHES  OF 
ALL  KINDS 

FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN   AND   WOMEN  WHO 
WANT  TO   STAY  YOUNG 

You  lire  aizvafs  weuome  at  this  Store  whether  fou 
wish  to  buy  or  not 


flOnc  jFull  J^igtjt  in  tbe  ILifc  of  a 
Cautious  ^tag 

Staged  in  XVI  Staggers 

Stagger  I. — Arrives  late.  Starts  to  hide  his  hat 
liiider  the  table  lieeaiise  he  lost  two  last  season,  then 
decides  that  that  is  tlie  first  plaee  drunks  would  look 
for  one,  and  leaves  it  carelessly  on  a  chair — where 
incidentally  it  is  sat  upon  by  the  next  eoiuer. 

Stagger  II. — Wanders  on  to  ballroom  floor.  De- 
cides not  to  cut  in  on  Betty  right  away  because  it 
might  make  her  too  sure  of  him ;  looks  around  for 
plausible  excuse  to  kill  time. 

Stagger  III. — Continues  to  look  around. 

Stagger  IV. — Discovers  fellow  stag  and  spends  a 
fe\\'  minutes  agreeing  that  the  old  town  isn't  what  it 
used  to  be.  Also  agrees  that  a  couple  of  little  ones 
might  not  hurt. 

Stagger  V, — Proves  the  latter  statement  made  in 
Stagger  IV. 

Stagger  VI. — Decides  not  to  cut  in  on  Betty  .iust 
yet  because  he  doesn't  like  the  man  she's  dancing  with. 

Stagger  VII. — Goes  over  and  helps  the  orchestra 
along  b>'  staring  fixedly  at  the  banjo  playei'  and 
offering  intelligent  criticism  of  the  jiianist's  ability. 
"j\Im,   that  ol'  boy  sure   does  tickle  those   ivories." 

St.vgger  VIII. — Decides  uot  to  cut  in  on  Betty 
because  she's  been  dancing  in  that  corner  for  <|uite  a 
while  and  he  doesn't  want  to  appear  jealous. 

Stagger  IX. — Same  as  Stagger  V. 

Stagger  X. — Consents  to  be  introduced  to  a  peadi 
from  Birmingham,  and  dances  with  her. 

Stagger  XI. — Peach  turns  out  to  be  a  lemon.  Con- 
tiiuies  to  dance  with  her. 

Stagger  XII. — Continues  dancing  with  the  Bir- 
mingham i)roduct. 

Stagger  XIII. — Decides  that  he  is  in  for  a  mara- 
thon endurance  contest  and  begins  sending  out  dis- 
tress .signals.     No  relief. 

Stagger  XIV. — Is  broken  by  some  good  Samaritan  ; 
mentally  consigns  him  to  a  front  seat  in  Heaven  and 
decides  to  take  a  small  one  as  a  reward  for  himself. 

Stagger  XV. — Finally  cuts  in  on  Betty ;  is  received 
with  an  icy  glare  and  the  statement  that  he  is  a 
dnuiken  l)nite,  that  the  way  he  has  been  flirting  with 
that  Birmingham  woman  is  something  outrageous  and 
that  he  can  consider  all  of  his  next  week's  dates 
broken  and  that  she  would  be  delighted  if  she  never 
saw  him  again. 

Stagger  XVI. — Leaves  hurriedly  and  spends  the 
rest  of  the  evening  in  a  place  where  .\ou  can  get  it 
rio'ht  across  the  bar. 
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OF  CUL'RSE    WE   REALIZE   THAT   EVERY 
AH'.MXA  IS  ENTITLED  TO 


LIFE 


LIIiEKTY 


AND  THE  PURSUIT  OF  HAPPINESS ! 


For 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
That  Ring  True 

patronize 

THE  BELL  STUDIO 

(Operated  by  J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc.) 


816  MAIN  STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


THIS   SPACE 


TAKEN  BY 


Moore  Stationery  Co. 

806  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


20 


THE    B  R  A  .M  B  L  E  E 


The 

LANTERN  TEA  ROOM 

WALL    BUILDING 
EIGHTH  STREET 

Hours:     10:00  to  7:00 

Except  Sunday 
BANQUETS  A  SPECIALTY 


MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic 
Outfitter 

Every    Reciuisite    for    Gyiniiasimn,    Track,    Field, 
Hockey,  Basketball,   Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing  —  Printing  —  Enlarging 
The   Quality   Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


BALDWIN'S 

DRY  GOODS  —  NOTIONS  —  SHOES 

LADIES'    READY-TO-WEAR 

MILLINERY 

GALOSHES 

TENNIS  SHOES 

COLLEGE  SWEATERS 

ETC. 
No.  812  Main  Street 


D.B 

.  Rvland  S:  Go. 

• 

Incorporaletl 

S09   M.AIN   STRKliT 

JEWELERS 

and 

SIL  VER SMITHS 

Your 

Patronage  is  Solicited 

1  wiiiider  why  my  lady  chose 

To  have  her  picture  with  a  cat? 

Although  it  /.s  a  pretty  pose, 

I   ivo)ider  why  my  lady  chose 

To  sit  with  Tabby,  when  she  knows 

What  puns  her  friends  will  make  on  that ! 

I  wonder  why  my  lady  chose 

To  have  her  picture  with  a  eat. 

—M.  B.,    '26. 


WHAT'S  THE  USE  OF  GOING? 

Dicky  takes  me  out  to  swim, 

Tommy  takes  me  jaunting, 
Tim  won't  take  me  anywhere 

And  he 's  the  one  I  'm  wanting. 

Reggy  take,  me  riding  far 

When  April  winds  are  blowing. 

But  if  my  heart  stays  home  with  Tim — 
Wliat's  the  use  of  going? 

— Shelley  Rouse,   '21. 

#  #     # 

"NO,  PHYLLIS,  THE  SWIMMING  TEAM 
DOESN'T  HOLD  ITS  MEETS  IN  THE  POOL- 
ROOjNI.  ' '— IV/Zr   llccnrd. 

#  #     -I' 

During  one  of  its  hot-air  sessions.  Congress  fre- 
quently reminds  us  that  it's  not  the  heat,  it's  the 
stupidity. — ro/p   Bccord. 
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Beau — "Then  it's  decided  th;it  we  are  to  lie  mur- 
i-ied?" 

Belle — "Yes — Imt   not   to  each  other." 


Hen — "I've  stopped  giviiii;-  my  wife  i)iii  money. 

Peeked— "Why?" 

Hen — "She  houg'ht  a  rolling  pin." 


■  She — "My  face  is  my  fortune." 
He — "Never  mind.     The  richest  people  aren't  al- 
ways the  happiest." 
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and  to  create  an  atmosphere  of  comfort 
that  will  make  you  feel  at  home. 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 


Inc. 
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VS. 
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it?      So  much  so  that  we  seldom  employ  it  even  to  express  its  original 
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THE   OLD   \'lRCilNlAN    HILLS 

Tom  Skeyhill 

/  love  these  old  Virginian  hills, 
I  love  their  shades  of  distant  blues. 
And  how  this  heart  with  beauty  thrills 
When  God's  own  sunset  nightly  fills 
Its  vase  of  multi-colored  hues. 

I  love  their  soft  contour  the  best. 
Their  flowing  grace  and  dimpling  mien. 
And  that  seductive  charm  which  rests 
In  curves  as  lovely  as  the  breasts 
Of  one  men  call  ''The  Magdalene." 
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EDITORIAL 

It  is  with  a  eertaiii  hesitancy  that  The  Brambler 
takes  up  her  pen  to  enter  on  her  second  year.  Be- 
ginnings are  always  difficult  and  especially  so  is  start- 
ing over  again  with  some  one  else's  record  of  a  deed 
well  accomplished,  behind  yim.  Unless  she  had  last 
year's  staff  and  their  success  to  commence  with  The 
Brambler  feels  sure  she  could  not  enter  this  year  with 
any  degree  of  assurance. 

The  Brajiler  wishes  to  say  au  revoir  but  not  good- 
bye to  the  Class  of  '24.  She  desires  that  each  member 
of  it  will  find  true  success  in  whatever  she  may  take 
up ;  that  each  one  will  rememlier  always  her  days  at 
Sweet  Briar;  and  that  many  may  be  able  to  come  back 
to  spend  other  days  here. 


Today  and  tomorrow — and  the  distance  between 
them  is  so  vast  a  gulf  that  often  we  cannot  bridge  it. 
Today  is  known  but  stepping  into  a  tomorrow  means 
adventure.  It  is  a  new  undertaking  with  more  of 
beauty  to  find,  more  courage  to  face  new  issues.  But 
without  today  there  could  be  no  tomorrow.  Today 
will  brighten  tomorrow  with  its  memories;  will  make 
tomorrow  less  an  untried  way  and  more  a  familiar 
path.  "VYe  have  high  heai-ts  today — hearts  filled  with 
knowledge,  with  ambition,  with  hope.  Tomorrow  will 
tell  whether  we  fall  beneath  new  burdens,  shrink  from 
thoughts  not  thought  before,  or  rise  victorious  in  the 
light  of  a  newer,  richer  day.  Newer  and  richer  but 
standing  withal  on  the  foundation  of  today. 

It  gi\-es  The  Brambler  sincere  pleasure  to  be  able 
to  jiublish  one  of  Tom  Skeyhill's  poems,  ilr.  Skeyhill 
is  more  than  a  lu-illiant  lecturer  and  versatile  talker 
to  the  students  and  faculty  at  Sweet  Briar;  he  is  a 
friend — well  k'liown  and  well  liked. 

The  l)()x  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs  in  Gray  seems  to 
have  yielded  but  few  inspirations.  The  Brambler 
hopes  that  next  year,  under  a  new  system,  it  will  have 
to  be  replaced  by  a  larger  box.  A  budding  writer,  it 
seems,  does  not  care  to  have  her  efforts  and  her  name 
connected  so  The  Brambler  thinks  that  if  everyone 
will  put  her  contribution  in  the  box  and  the  title  of  it 
on  the  outside  of  a  separate  sealed  enveb^pe,  con- 
taining her  name,  perhaps  this  difficulty  will  be 
lessened.  Unless  the  contribution  is  published  no  one 
will  kniiw  who  its  author  was. 
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Cl)e  Sslanti  of  Sntjagtnatton 


Sara  von  Schilling, 


As  though  in  great  dispute  the  colors  rolled  and 
surged  and  rioted  in  eonfusion  on  the  edge  of  the 
blue  ocean  in  the  west.  They  seemed  to  boil  over  the 
liorizon  into  the  world  of  visions  and  each  struggled 
lliere  for  supremacy.  Finally,  suddenly,  the  rose  won 
and  great  streaks  of  fire  shot  triumphantly  into  the 
heaven,  transfiguring  the  hot  tired  world  beneath  with 
an  almost  holy  glow. 

On  the  beach,  motionless,  stood  a  horse  and  rider. 
Lifting  his  head  to  meet  the  breeze  the  man  pushed 
back  his  soiled  helmet  from  his  perspiring  forehead, 
looked  down  at  his  drenched  and  panting  horse,  then 
shaded  his  eyes  and  gazed  long  out  to  the  horizon 
where  a  black  spot  slowly  took  the  shape  of  an  ap- 
proaching ship.  A  ship;  it  would  land  in  the  morn- 
ing, take  on  a  few  bags  of  sugar,  then  steam  away, 
carrying  whatever  was  on  board,  home — home  to  the 
white  man's  country.  From  his  pocket  he  drew  a 
Haik,  a  swallow,  two  swallows;  he  pocketed  it,  gal- 
vanized his  horse  to  iniinful  action  with  the  spurs,  and 
turned  into  a  trail. 

Cactus  and  l)anaiia  trees  scratched  or  lirushed  him; 
a  rocky  road  hurt  his  horse's  feet;  a  hill  and  finally  a 
little  house — two  rooms  and  a  tin  roof.  He  turned  to 
look  at  the  sky  and  sea.  The  rose  had  been  mopped 
from  the  horizon  by  the  swift  tropical  night,  and 
above  many  stars  seemed  suspended  just  out  of  reach. 
The  ship  on  the  still  gray  sea  had  become  a  light,  like 
a  low  hung  star.  It  was  coming  in,  slowly,  silently. 
Everything  was  slow  and  silent — nothing  could  hurry; 
nothing  could  make  any  noise. 

He  dismounted  and  a  black  boy  took  the  horse  and 
led  him  away.  The  man  sank  down  on  the  doorstep, 
his  eyes  glued  on  the  distant  light:  shi]i,  home,  white 
men.  He  looked  at  the  jungle  near  by:  Haiti,  rum, 
natives.  Violently  he  thi-ew  his  helmet  from  him  and 
ran  his  fingers  thru  his  sticky  hair. 

"Damn!"  he  muttered. 

For  a  while  he  remained  still.  Just  the  whispering 
night  closed  around,  a  bat  blundered  past,  far  or  near, 
an  immeasurable  distance,  a  tom-tom  throbbed  like 
the  beating  heart  of  the  night  itself.  Raising  his  head 
he  looked  again  at  the  light.  Finally  he  arose 
laboriously. 

"Bill,"  he  called. 

"Huh,"  from  within. 

"What  vou  doin'?" 


"Packin'  your  junk.  What  you  doin'  so  damn 
late?  That  ship's  sailin',  close  to  dawn,  they'll 
decided  to  tak"  on  tonight." 

"Aw,  go  t'  hell!"  The  new  comer  evidently  was 
in  no  good  humor.  However,  he  busied  himself  with 
throwing  his  things  in  the  partially  packed  trunk. 
There  was  no  more  conversation  for  an  hour,  just  the 
sputtering  of  the  lamp,  and  the  moving  about  of  the 
man  packing  his  trunk,  with  the  occasional  splash  of 
the  liquid  in  the  bottle  that  contained  less  and  less. 
His  method  of  packing  was  decidedly  erratic,  almost 
lovingly  he  would  place  one  garment  in  but  the  next 
u'duld  be  flung-  with  altogether  satisfying  violence. 
Then  he  would  stamp  over  to  the  window,  hang  out, 
breathe  the  heavily  perfumed  air  and  regard  the  tardy 
mo(in.  Was  it  the  moon  at  which  he  gazed?  It  seemed 
more  to  be  the  small  fire  just  below  the  moon. 

At  ten  there  was  a  bang,  and  the  man  within  called. 

"Well,  it's  all  ready,  (iuess  you'd  better  send  the 
gook  up." 

"Hey,  garcon!"  The  call  seemed  to  startle  the 
night,  "venez-ici." 

What  had  appeared  to  be  a  hole  under  a  nearby  tree 
unfolded  its  dark  self  into  the  shape  of  a  man. 
Sleepily  he  came  up. 

"Oui.  m'sieur, "  he  said. 

The  man  on  the  door  step  explained  in  Creole, 
rather  violent  Creole,  for  the  gook  was  sleepy,  that 
he  was  to  take  the  trunk  to  the  wharf  in  the  city, 
about  a  mile  up  the  road.  The  negro  vanished  for  a 
moment  then  came  back  with  some  old  rags,  having 
arranged  these  upon  his  head,  he  stooped  and  the  two 
men  lifted  the  steamer  trunk,  and  placed  it  ujion  the 
pad;  a  moment  of  lialancing  it  and  he  was  oft'  down 
the  black  path  unfalteringly. 

Bill,  witii  bis  pipe  settled  himself  upon  the  door 
step.  Tlie  other  man  smoked  his  cigarette  menacingly. 
Each  was  enveloped  in  his  own  thoughts. 

"It  sort  of  gets  under  your  skin,  don't  it  ?"  the  man 
in  the  doorway  .shifted  his  position  as  he  spoke. 

"Yes,  it  does.  I'm  glad  I'm  leavin'  in  the 
mornin'. "     Bills'  pipe  had  gone  out. 

"I  was  too  'till  it  come  to  be  so  certain  that  I  was 
goin'. "    He  lit  another  cigarette. 

"Good  thing  you  are  then.  The  damn  place  will 
get  you  for  good,  it  sorts  of,  sort  of  invaginates  men, 
don't  it?" 
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'■rill — luim, "  again  ho  phuigtHl  into  dreams  aud 
time  went  on. 

Sdiiiewhere  another  tom-tom  started.  It  wailed,  it 
throhlied,  it  crept,  it  rushed,  it  filled  the  air  with 
laughing,  grimacing,  dancing  demons.  It  seemed  far 
and  near ;  it  seemed  within ;  it  seemed  to  sound  the 
time  of  one's  very  heart  and  pulse.  A  horse  whinnied, 
the  men  moved  restles.sly ;  the  oleander  imshes  shed 
their  heavy  fragrance  on  the  night  air ;  the  moon  sail- 
ed serenely  on,  drawing  the  suspended  stars  back  into 
the  heavens  with  its  increasing  brilliance ;  the  moun- 
tains seemed  like  black  sentinels  posted  against  the 
purple  sky.  The  man  in  the  door\va,\'  straightened  up, 
looked  at  the  fire  on  the  hill.  The  sound  of  the  tom- 
tom seemed  to  come  from  there.  He  put  his  hands 
behind  him  and  paced  acrcss  the  threshold  once  or 
twice  before  he  finally  disappeared  within.  When  he 
came  i)ai-k  spurs  clanked  at  his  heels  and  a  crop 
was  ill  his  hand.     Bill  looked  up  with  a  frown. 

""Where  you  goin'?"'  he  asked. 

The  man  fingered  his  crop,  "(iuess  I'll  take  a  last 
lock  at  the  old  cactus  trail,"  he  said  then.  "Garcon  !" 
No  answer. 

"(iarcon  !" 

"Oui.  m'  sicur. "  rather  weak  anil  I'l-oiii  around  the 
house. 

"i'arte/.  clieval   ici,  tmit  de  suite!" 

"Oui,  m'  sieur. "  the  hoy's  bare  feet  jiatted  the 
ground  as  he  ran  to  the  stable  .shack. 

Finally  Bill's  frown  culminated  in  speech — 
"Cactus  trail  notliin".  You  go  on  in  there  and  go  to 
bed.   Man,  we're  sailin'  at  dawn  and  it's  twelve  now." 

"Well,  I  don't  guess  I  could  sleep  anywa.v,  so  I 
might  as  well  take  a  ride,"  he  said,  still  fingering  the 
crop. 

Bill  took  his  arm.  "Ah,  come  on  here,  you — " 

"(io  to  th'  devil  1  I'll  do  what  I  damn  please!  If 
I'm  here  at  three  that's  plenty  of  time  to  catch  that 
ship."    lie  shoolv  liimself  loose.    "Ici,  gar(;on!" 

Bill  sat  down  on  the  step  again,  filled  his  pipe, 
lighted  it.  Silently  he  watched  the  man  ride  away. 
Some  thought  disturlied  him  for  he  frowned  deepl.y 
and  long  after  his  pipe  was  out,  puffed  at  it  viciously. 
At  last  he  .sank  back  against  the  door  post  to  doze  and 
the  tropical  night  creitt  on. 

lie  awoke  with  a  start.  Striking  a  match  he  looked 
at  his  watch.  It  was  three-thirty.  After  the  boy  had 
prepared  a  cup  of  steaming  coffee  he  init  the  pot  back 
on  the  coals  to  keep  hot.  After  telling  him  to  wait 
for  m'  sieu  Bill  mounted  a  waiting  horse  and  started 
for  the  city.     It  was  five  when  he  reached  the  ship 


and  the  first  gray  streaks  of  dawn  were  warning 
Night  to  leave  that  Day  mijilit  enter. 

Everything  on  the  wharf  was  in  confusion.  Tired 
exasperated  white  men  tried  in  vain  to  make  the 
Ilatians  hurry.  Bill  saw  a  small  trunk  on  the  edge  of 
the  iiile  of  things  to  be  loaded.  "With  his  foot  he  push- 
ed it  a  little  to  one  side — it  could  lie  loaded  last.  He 
made  his  way  up  the  shaky  gang  plank  and  then  to 
the  front  of  the  boat.  From  there  against  the  ap- 
proaching day  was  outlined  a  small  hill ;  a  little  curl 
of  smoke  arose  from  a  tin-ro"fed  h  use  and  a  negro 
boy  dozed  on  the  ground  in  front — he  discerned  the 
latter  by  means  of  field  glasses.  For  a  while  he  watch- 
ed the  dawn  glorify  earth  and  sky  and  sea.  It  did  not 
come  with  the  burst  and  surge  of  sunset  but  slowly 
grew  into  its  colors  of  rose  and  orange.  It  seemed 
strange  that  such  loveliness  could  change  into  the  al- 
most crackling  white  head  of  the  tropical  day. 

Again  he  raisetl  the  glasses  to  his  e.ves  and  looked 
long  at  the  little  house  on  the  hill.  Suddenly  he 
stitfened !  Then !  A  horse  came  thru  the  trees,  a 
horse  and  rider;  the  rider's  head  rested  on  the 
animal's  neck  and  w:)bbled  back  and  forth  with  each 
step  he  took  ;  inert  human  hands  tapped  against  the 
horse's  knees  each  time  they  came  forward  and 
dangling  human  feet  hung  far  below  the  stirrups.  In 
his  imagination  Bill  featured  a  Hushed,  dissipated 
face,  and  a  whisky  laden  breath.  Placidly  the  negro 
on  the  ground  got  up,  pulled  the  man  off  the  horse  and 
half-carried,  half-dragged  him  into  the  house.  Bill 
lowered  his  glasses  and  moved  to  the  side  of  the  boat. 

"Iley,  Smith!"  he  called,  "tell  a  gook  to  move  that 
little  trunk  out  of  the  way;  it's  not  to  be  loaded." 
Again  at  the  railing  he  rested  his  face  on  his  hands, 
"Yes,"  he  muttered.  "It  soi't  of,  s'^rt  of  invaginates 
vou." 


(Zrf)E  TBacftcIot 

M.  G.,  '2.5 

^ly  i>ipe,  a  crackling  fire  and  .vou 

Bring  sweet  content  and  perfect  peace, 

Bright  dreams  in  the  blaze,  a  realm  for  two. 

JI,v  pipe,  a  crackling  fire  and  ,vou. 

Darting  s]irites  are  there  to  do 

Our  bidding,   'til  the  phantoms  cease 

My  pipe,  a  crackling  fire  and  you 

Bring  sweet  content  and  perfect  peace. 
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Cl)e  Brambler's  Boofe  ^l;elf 


Soon,  very  soon  (and  may  we  not  surreptitiously 
breathe  a  small  sigh  of  relief?)  college  will  lie  over 
and  the  long,  lazy  summer  will  be  upon  us.  What 
shall  we  read  on  those  sleepy  afternoons  when  we  lie 
stretched  out  in  a  hanunock  or  propped  among 
cushions  in  a  canoe,  anchored  safely  under  some 
gracefully  drooping  willow?  The  Brambler  offers 
a  few  suggestions.  For  all  those  who  love  a  good  story 
flavored  with  the  sea  breeze,  there  is  "Great  Waters" 
by  Vere  Hutchinson.  Those  who  delight  in  the 
romance  and  picturesque 
([uaintness  of  old  New 
Orleans  will  enjoy  Lof- 
cadia  llearn's  "Creole 
Sketches,"  a  charmingly 
written  book  and  further 
made  attractive  with  wood 
cuts  by  the  author.  One  of 
the  most  worth-while  books 
of  the  year  is  "The  Inter- 
preter's House"  by  Struth- 
ers  Burt.  It  is  a  story  of 
modern  New  York,  direct l\- 
and  simply  told.  In  the 
characterization  of  a  luun- 
ber  of  the  people  in  the 
book,  ^Ir.  Burt  has  done 
excellent  work  and  The 
BRAirBLER  advises  you  to 
make  their  ac(iuaintancc. 
Tliose  who  en.joy  ultra- 
modernism  and  ultra- 
sophistication  will  doubt- 
less like  "Prancing  Nig- 
ger" with  which  Ronald 
Pirbank  makes  his  debut  to 
the  American  public,  but 
T.HE  Brambler  thinks  Carl 

Van  Vechten's  complimentary  jireface  hardly  .justi- 
fiable. For  more  serious  reading,  there  is  ' '  The 
Failure"  in  which  Giovanni  Papini  reveals  the  in- 
tense spiritual  and  mental  struggle  thru  which  he 
passed  before  his  final  conversion  to  Christianity. 
The  record  of  the  adventures  of  a  great  soul  is  always 
interesting,  and  "The  Failure  will  prove  absorbing 
reading.  The  Brambler  wishes  to  call  attention 
to  that  fascinating  biography,  indeed  it  may  almost  be 
called  a  novel,  "Ariel,  the  Life  of  Shellev,"  b\-  Andre 


IMaurois.  The  translation  cannot  be  said  to  be  of 
particular  merit,  and  those  who  may  read  it  in  the 
original  will  be  douljly  foi'tunat<'.  Two  other  notable 
biographies  are,  "An  Intimate  Portrait  of  R.  L.  S." 
by  Lloyd  Osborne  and  "ilahatma  Ghandi"  by  Re- 
main Rolland.  No  one  lietter  Ihan  Uoniain  Rolland 
could  interpret  to  the  West  this  great  and  inspiring 
figure  of  the  Indian  world.  For  lovers  of  poetry  The 
Brambler  suggests  a  collection  of  poems  liy  Donald 
David.son,  entitled  "An  Outland  Piper."  Mr.  David- 
son is  a  new  poet  and  one 
who  gives  promise  of  better 
things  to  come. 


WHAT  TO  READ 


Fiction 

The  Pitiful  Wife Storm  Jameson 

Gre.\t  Waters Vere  Hutchinson 

The  Dkeam JB.  G.  Trdh 


Creole  Sketches Xofca-dio  Eearn 

La  Dame  de  Sainte  Hermine Grace  King 

Heirs    Apparent TliiUp    Gibbs 

Those  Charming  People Mielwel  Arlen 

The  I.\"terpreter 's  House. Strutliers  Burt 

Biographies 

Ariel,  The  Life  of  Shelley Andre  Maurois 

Mahatma   Ghandi Eomain  Eoliaml 

An  Intimate  Portrait  of  R.  L.  S. ..Lloyd  Osborne 

Verse 

Skylines  and  Horizons Dubo.sc  Eeyward 

The  Miller's  Youncest  Baltghter, 

Grace  F.  Norton 
Ax  Outland  Piper Donald  Davidson 

Miscellaneous 
America  's  Place  in  the  World, 

Herbert  A.  Gibbons 
The  Failure Giovanni  Papini 


"9@aDamc  (Llairc" 


:\I.  .Mcll.,  '2.') 
"Oh,  the  joy  of  wanting 
nothing  !  The  joy  of 
being  eighty  and  immune. 
Not  for  anything  would  I 
be  blind  again,  uneci-taiii, 
groping,  feeling  my  wa.\', 
wondering  where  duty  lay. 
valuing  hajjpiness  too  high- 
ly. That  is  life.  Now  the 
turmoil  has  died  down, 
confusion  is  no  more.  I 
have  lived."  And  iladame 
Claire  was  right.  She  had 
lived  richly  and  fully  be- 
cause of  her  deep  insight 
into  human  nature  —  be- 
cause she  savored  so  keenly 
the  jo.vs  of  life,  and  under- 
stood so  fully  its  troubles. 
She  is  the  central  figure 
among  a  group  of  interest- 
ing characters.  She  it  is  who  skilfully  disentangled 
the  knotted  webs  of  love  which  her  sons  and  daugh- 
ters, grandsons  and  granddaughters  had  woven  for 
themselves.  There  is  her  son  Eric  unhappily  married; 
Connie  unfortunate  also  in  her  several  married 
careers;  and  ^Millie,  her  other  daughter,  who  has  the 
highest  soeial  ambitions.  Then  there  are  Jladame 
Claire's  grandchildren.  Noel  who  fought  in  the 
world  war  and  Judy,  his  si.ster — a  modern  girl — inter- 
esting and  delightful. 
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Madame  Claire  is  kindly,  shrewd,  humorous  and 
wise.  She  is  one  of  those  people  capable  of  distin- 
guishing between  the  real  and  unreal  values  of  life. 
Outwardly  she  aeeepts  life  and  its  problems  with  a 
spirit  of  eare-free  abandon  and  optimism.  "We  learn 
from  her  not  to  regret  the  inevitable,  but  we  discover 
an  insight  into  her  true  character  when  we  read,  "We 
make  too  much  of  happiness,  Noel.  It  doesn't  much 
matter  what  our  lives  are ;  but  it  does  matter  whether 
or  not  we  live  them  finely.  And  that  is  possible  to 
any  of  us. ' ' 

Read  the  book.  Its  literary  merits,  charm  of  old 
age,  kindness  and  love  fascinate  one  from  beginning 
to  end.  It  reflects  the  real  things  of  life.  As  one 
critic  has  said,  "You'll  find  there  everything  you 
want,  provided  you  want  intelligently  rain-bowed 
realism. " 


"Ipeics  apparent" 


^ir  Pbillip  aibbs 


A.  p. 


Like  "The  ^Middle  of  the  Road,"  "Heirs  Apjtarent" 
is  a  picture  of  the  youth  of  modern  England.  Waking 
up  one  day  with  that  "morning-after-the-night-be- 
fore"  feeling,  Julian  Perryaii  decides  that  he's  "fed 
up"  with  Oxford,  and  sets  out  to  walk  to  London. 
The  book  is  concerned  with  his  endeavors  to  adjust 
and  establish  himself  in  life.  His  experiences  and 
those  of  the  heroine,  Audrey  Nye  are  interestingly 
and  vividly  told.  The  action  moves  rapidly  and  holds 
our  attention  throughciut.  Hdwever,  the  book  suffers 
from  very  obviously  having  been  written  to  prove  a 
proposition — that  generations  differ  only  in  slang — 
and  we  have  the  feeling  tiiat  Sir  I'hilip  (iibbs  is 
handling  his  characters  in  sm-li  a  way  as  to  be  sure 
to  ju'ove  his  point. 

'^Cbe  pitiful  miW    >    ^totm  Jameson 

D.  G.,  '26 

It  would  be  impo.ssible  to  sum  n\)  the  outstanding 
characteristics  of  Sto-im  Jameson's  book  in  a  single 
word.  The  plot  itself  is  not  uncounnon,  but  the  treat- 
ment of  it,  the  characters  and  their  setting  are  so 
unusual  that  the  spell  of  the  book  holds  one  long  after 
it  is  finished.  The  influence  of  the  setting  predomi- 
nates throughout  the  book-.  The  half-ruined  great 
house  shared  by  Jotd  and  her  crijipled  brother  with 
their  half-mad  and  unspeakably  evil  old  father  seems 
to  breed  a  something  supernatui-al  and  weird  in  the 
atmosphere.  When  later  J(iel  is  married  and  her 
husband  comes  to  live  in  the  house,  one  feels  that  the 
wildness  of  the  moors  and  the  weirdness  of  the  house 
bring  aliout  many  of  the  crises  in  their  affairs. 


There  is  a  beauty  of  style  and  a  tenderness  of  feel- 
ing which  is  very  marked  all  through  the  story.  One 
feels  that  the  author  loves  her  characters,  for  .she 
seems  to  understand  them  so  well  and  is  so  tolerant 
and  .sympathetic  with  all  their  short-comings.  The 
author  has  achieved  the  feat  of  making  an  unfamiliar 
and  unnatural  .setting  seem  perfectly  in  keei>ing  with 
the  characters  introduced.  Joel,  herself,  although 
living  in  modern  times,  is  a  Melisande-like  figure — 
not  at  all  a  modern  in  the  usual  sense  of  the  word. 
The  husband  is  more  of  our  time,  but  he,  too,  par- 
takes of  the  strange  timeless  atmosphere  of  the  book. 
In  spite  of  this,  the  characters  enter  into  the  th;)ught 
of  the  reader — vital  and  alive.  The  book  is  well  worth 
reading  for  its  story,  for  its  style  and  for  the  atmos- 
phere that  permeates  it. 


©DC  to  tf)c  2^est  &liinx\ 

(Apulogier  to  p.  B.  Shelley) 
P.  C.  D.,  '26 

(J  wind!    My  own  score  doubling  west  wind! 

ThoiL  from  lack  of  whom  my  tiles  all  worthle.ss  glare 

Unless  you  come  I'll  surely  lose  my  mind. 

All  bamboos,  characters,  circles,  hectic  .stare, 

Pestilence  stricken  multitude,  0  thou 

Well  woulds't  complete  my  worthless  jiair. 

I've  cleared  my  characters  with  Chinese  scrawl, 

I've  called  on  Buddha  and  his  demons  vile, 

I  drew  two  winds  when  first  I  broke  the  wall. 

I've  punged  and  chowed  while  others,  lucky,  smile. 

You  see  that  third  west  wind  I  cannot  find, 

O  wind,  I've  bet  my  last  on  your  old  tile. 

And  I  nnist  draw  \ou  right  this  time.     And  wind 

If  thou  slioulds'f  come,  can  ilah  Jongg  lie  far  behind? 


l^elpful  I0ints  for  Q^aft  3Ionff  piapers 

1.  Lay  all  weapons  well  out  of  reach. 

2.  Take  fifteen  minutes  to  decide  which  rules  to 
play  by  (8  hands  later  try  to  agree!) 

3.  It  is  always  advisable  to  compose  a  table  from 
four  total  strangers.  In  this  way,  lieautiful  and 
true  friendships  may  be  kept  intact. 

4.  Keep  a  large  supply  of  cough  di'ops  handy. 
They  will  aid  materially  in  keeping  ones  throat  in 
condition  for  the  debates  sure  to  follow. 

5.  Keep  slide  rules,  surveying  texts,  engineers' 
handbooks,  and  an  adding  machine  near  at  hand. 
They  will  prove  indispensable  in  scoring. — The 
Widow. 
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College  MtMtits 


00ap  Dap  Court,  1924 


QuKEN  OF  May 
ANNK  HAKKELL  JAMES 

Maid  of  Hoxor 
MARY  B.  WILSON 

Scepter   Bearer 
ilURTEL  MAC  LEOD 

Garland  Bearer 
JOSEPHINE  VON  MAUE 

Ladies  of  the  Court 


GWENDOLYN    WATSON 
LAURA   GRAHAM 
ANNIE   FORD 
MARY    GLADYS    BROWN 
DELPHINE  NORTON 
LiLIZABETII    PAPE 
CAROLYN  FLYNN 
ADELAIDE  HARRIS 
IFARY    MARSHALL 
ELIZABETH  ROUNTREE 


EUGENIA  600DALL 
LOUISE  GIBBON 
MARGARET  ELLIOT 
DORINE    BROWN 
ADA  TYLER 
GRACE  MERRICK 
DOROTHY    j\[cKEE 
ELIZABETH  HOLTZMAN 
JANE   BECKER 
SUSAN  HAGER 


Flower  Girls 
THELMA   JONES  FLORENCE   BODINE 

MAE  BROWN  DOROTHY    LIPSCOMB 

KATHARINE  AGARD 

Page 
jrARTHA  LEE 


CLAIRE    HANXER 


Heralds 

THEODORA  MAYBANK 


The  Jlay  Pole  dance  led  by  Mary  and  Rohhins  Rich 
was  very  iiietnresqne  because  of  the  quaint  little 
cnstuiiies   \v(irii    by  the  participants. 

The  Pageant  of  the  Seasons  was  arranged  by  Miss 
Young  and  ilis-;  Watkins.  Soft  music  waked  the 
Spirit  of  Spring,  Elizabeth  Pape,  and  the  young 
leaves:  tliey  were  joined  by  the  spring  violets  and 
l>each  blossoms.     Even  the  frogs  croaked  their  joy  in 
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renewed  life.  The  Queen  of  Suiuiner,  Polly  Gary  Dew, 
with  her  Gonrt  aiir'i''''ichecl ;  a  riot  of  color,  and  the 
world  was  full  of  gladness.  Youths  were  seen  bearing 
gifts  of  fruits  and  sheaves  ol'  grain  which  they  laid 
at  the  feet  of  the  Queen  of  Suunner,  hut  cuiiekly  came 
the  Spirit  of  Autumn,  Kathryn  Khuuph,  and  luinished 
Summer  and  all  her  glory.  The  pranks  of  the  Pump- 
kin Pigmies  were  reminiscent  of  hallowe'en.  but  the 


swirling  Autumn  leaves  bore  a  tuui-h  nf  sadness. 
Swiftly  bounded  down  the  hill  King  Winter,  Louise 
Harper,  accompanied  by  Jack  Frost,  Mildred  Wil- 
son, and  a  merry  crew  of  snowflakes  and  snowballs, 
and  Winter  frolirked  madly  until  the  music  of  Spring 
was  again  heard  antl  the  Spirit  of  Spring  summoned 
the  Queen  of  ^lay  and  her  Court  to  join  in  the 
pageant  of  the  seasons. 


JFlCiD  Dap,  1924 


(!.  K.,   "25 


Events  ix  1924 

Winners 

1924   RECoRns 

S.  B.  Records 

High    jump  

Von  ;\laur,    '24 

Gilchrist,  '27 

Gilchrist,  '27 

Harris,   "27 

Harris,   '27 

Swannell,  '24 

Boone,    '27 

Boone,    '27 

Keller,   '26 

Seniors,    '24 

4'  334" 
14'  6\C" 
14'  3" 
9.2  sec. 
9.1  sec. 
27'  9" 
75'  6" 

190' 

52'  9" 

30.4  sec. 

4'  6" 

Running  broad  lump  

16'  5" 

Hop,  .step  and  iump  

34'  5" 

75-vard  dash                                                  .    ... 

9  2  sec 

Hurdles       

9  see 

Shot   put   

■Javelin  throw      

31%' 
75'  6" 

Baseball  throw  

1 90' 

Discus   throw   

ry.v  61/0" 

29  2  sec 

Relav  race 

The  Frcslniien  wdii  the  day  with  l,6(i(l  points;  tiie  So|)liomores  coming  second  with  S:!(l. 


^opbomorc  loricfs 

M.  W.,    "27 

Had  anyone  dared  suggest  that  our  chapel  could  be 
so  completely  transformed  as  to  exactly  resemble  a 
Keith  vaudeville  house,  we  would  have  raised  onr 
hands  in  holy  horror  or  in  honest  incredulity,  yet  this 
is  what  happened  when  Sophomore  Briefs  made  its 
debut  at  Sweet  Briar.  The  illusion  waj3  perfectly 
sustained,  inclnding  chicly  costumed  ushers,  and  elec- 
tric light  boxes  on  either  side  of  the  stage  announcing 
the  different  acts  and  above  and  beyond  all  the  pro- 
grams !  The  extracts  from  the  New  York  World, 
George  ]M.  Cohan,  Ziegfield  and  Belasco  are  but  faint 
praise  for  such  an  achievement,  and  with  perfect 
justice  are  we  told  (in  the  programs)  of  the  "marvel- 
lous merits  of  this  mammoth  masterpiece,"  which 
"make  millions  of  men  malign  malicious  mon- 
strosities."' Of  all  the  advertisements  the  one  that 
struck  closest  home  was  that  of  the  Tea  House — "Fills 
that  refectory  gap."  The  whole  show,  scintillating 
with  pep  and  originality  was  characteristic  of  the 
Class  of  '26. 


^eniot'^opbomorc  TBanquet 

D.  B.,   '26 

May,  the  seventh,  was  decidedly  gloomy  and,  as 
usual,  when  there  is  anything  going  on,  it  rained.  But 
the  Oakwood  Country  Club  gave  evidence  that  it 
takes  more  than  rain  to  dampen  the  ardor  of  the 
Seni(n's  and  Sophomores.  The  scene  was  a  colorful 
one,  with  the  greens  and  flowers  that  seemed  to  be 
.strewn  everywhere.  We  were  very  glad,  indeed,  to 
have  the  pleasure  of  Dean  Dutton's  and  Dr.  Mac- 
dougle's  company  at  dinner,  and  regretted  the  illness 
that  kept  ilr.  Jlanson  away.  Edna  Lee,  as  hostess, 
announced  that  brevity  was  to  be  the  motto  of  the 
evening.  She  introduced  JIart  Bachman  as  toast- 
mistress  who  characteristically  assented  to  her  sug- 
gestion by  saying  "Let's  eat."  Between  the  courses 
there  were  toasts  to  the  Seniors  and  dancing.  Toward 
the  entl  of  the  ban(piet  Edna  Lee  made  a  short  speech, 
impressive  and  sincere,  thanking  the  Seniors  for  all 
they  have  done  for  the  Soplu)mores.  Gwendolyn  Wat- 
son returned  witli  a  tribute  to  the  Sophomores.  Then 
the  nuisic  struck'  up  again  and  everyone  danced.     The 
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Sophomores  hope  that  the  Seniors  enjoyed  themselves 
to  the  o'reatest  extent. 


^U  Crojan  S^aap'-Com  ©fecpfjill 

A.  B.  P.,   '25 

The  war  is  over  and  the  memory  of  its  tragedies  is 
slowly  softening  under  the  benignant  hand  of  time. 
Happy  for  its  it  is  that  the  first  bitterness  of  sorrow 
is  not  perpetually  enduring.  However,  remembrance 
of  the  horror  of  this  war  thru  which  the  world  has  so 
recently  passed  should  always  renuiin  in  our  minds 
as  a  warning  against  future  wars.  Vividly,  feelingly, 
ilr.  .Sla'yhill  brought  back  to  us.  brought  home  to  us, 
the  ghastly  awfulness  of  fighting,  of  being  sent  to  kill 
and  be  k'illed  by  fellow  men.  He  described  the  dis- 
astrous (ialipoli  expeditiou  thru  which  he  served  and 
spoke  as  one  who  had  known  and  suffered.  A  sensi- 
l)ilit,v  alive  to  impression  and  a  power  of  forceful  and 
beautiful  expression  make  JMr.  Slceyhill  a  fascinating 
and  stimulating  speaker. 


Cf)C  JFtcDctick  ©itl 

K.  T..  '2(1 

111  this,  their  last  offering,  the  Seniors  have  outdone 
fhciiiscUcs.  Tile  whole  produition  was  carried  out  in 
a  manner  prochiiming  that  mu<'li  efforf  had  licen  cx- 
|iended  on  the  coaching.  (iwendol\n  was  a  lo\-ely  and 
gracious  heroine,  and  we.  in  the  auiliciirc  wept  in 
sympathy  with  licr  when  we  wci'en'f  ci-yiiig  witli 
laughter  at  I'ape's  most  realistic  cohl.  We  heard 
sighs  of  envy  at  the  advent  of  the  most  fa.seinating 
Captain  Truiiibell,  jdayed  l)y  Muriel  Mac  Leod.  The 
(ifhiT  iiiciiibcrs  of  the  cast  made  a  charming  back- 
ground whicli  welded  the  pictures  of  the  mosaic  into 
a  composite   whole. 


Paint  anD  patcftcs 

B.  W.,  '20 

Tender  the  auspices  of  "Paint  and  Patches"  the 
"Cap  and  Bells"  club  of  Haverford  College,  Haver- 
ford,  Pennsylvania,  presented  "The  Great  Adven- 
ture," by  Arnold  Bennett.  The  jiarts  were  well  cast 
and  the  Haverford  men  made  excellent  girls — our 
highest  praise !  We  wish  to  compliment  them  on  their 
tine  English  accent  and  fiiiisheil  acting.  The  play 
showed  careful  study  and  long  rehearsing. 

Cennis  Cournamcnt 

With  hockey,  basketball  an<l  track  over,  tennis  has 
become  the  center  of  activity,  and  we  have  followed 
the  toin-nament  up  to  semi-finals  with  the  keenest  in- 
terest. Exhibitions  of  excellent  playing  have  fully  re- 
wardccl  those  who  have  watched  the  games  and  only 
after  hard  and  well  fought  matches  have  Billy  Van 
Cotf   and  Annie  reached  finals. 

The  varsity  tennis  team  composed  of  Peg  Reinhold, 
Annie  Ford,  Billy  Van  Cott  and  Grace  Koehler,  de- 
feated William  and  ilary  in  Lynchburg  en  ilaj'  12. 

The  1924  Briar  Patch  and  tlie  Junior  Class  want 
to  announce  the  presentation  oF  one  thousand  dollars 
to  the  Drive.  This  is  part  of  the  iiioncy  made  by  this 
year's  aiiinial. 

Rusliing  licrc  and  ruiininti  there, 

Busy   as  can   be; 
Working  on  a  paper 

For  Ec.  VI  and  So,-.  111. 
Fussing  some  and  freftiiig  some, 

In  the  library, 
AVondering  if   I'll   finish   them 

Before  1  leave  S.  B. 

— G.  K.,  '25. 


Jack  says  Betty  made  a  fool  out  of  him. 
She  certaiid\'  made  a  lasting  imiu'ession. 
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:^lumnae  Jl^otes 


This  is  the  season  when  the  old  girls  come  luiek  to 
visit  their  Alma  ilater  to  witness  the  May  Day 
festivities  and  the  Commencement  activities.  Some  of 
the  Seniors  wished  that  a  few  less  had  come  back  on 
a  certain  evening  not  long  ago.  Bnt  that  is  paren- 
thetical, it  is  very  good  to  see  them  again  but  oh  !  how 
we  sometimes  envy  them  as  they  sleep  thru  bells  and 
classes  and  eat  every  meal  at  the  Tea  House!  To 
have  the  Faculty  greet  you  as  tho  you'd  had  an  all 
"A"  report  while  "climbing  up  the  golden  stairs" — 
oh!  it  must  be  nice!  No  wonder  "you  don't  half  ap- 
preciate Sweet  Briar  until  after  you've  left  it." 

So,  come  one,  come  all  and  follow  the  worthy  ex- 
ample of : 

Gert  Dally,  '22. 
Dorothy  Austin,  ex  '24. 
Bus  Fold,  ex  '22. 


^largaret  ilierke,   '22. 

lone  McKenzie,  ex  "2.5. 

Florence  Westgate  Kraffert,  ex  '2-4. 

Claire  Robertson,  '23. 

-Mildi-ed  Baird,  '23. 

Beth  Hall,  '23. 

Richie  ilcGuire,  '23. 

Kit  Hancock,  "23. 

Lydia  Purcell,  '23. 

Butfy  Taylor,  '23. 

Frances  Rosebro,  ex  '25. 

Betty  Leopold,  ex  '25. 

Virginia  Whitlnck,  ex  '25. 

^largaret  James,  ex   '2-t. 

Ruth  Hagler,   '22. 

(ienieve  Elstun,  ex  '24. 

Hilda  Dreyfuss,  ex   '24. 

Ruth  Fiske,   '22. 


agoon  Rising 

M.  G.    '25 

The  gray  blue  hills  their  softened  outlines  show 
Against  the  deeper  blackness  of  the  sky; 

The  stars  in  shining  brilliancy  hang  low 
While  silence,  stillness,  rest,  upon  all  lie. 

Above  a  filmy  whiteness  tioating  by 

Is  touched  and  lightened  by  the  coming  rays 

Cntil  the  round  red  glowing  disc  is  nigh; 
The  red  light,  fading  to  a  saifron,  stays 
And  shades  the  sky,  like  ling 'ring  days. 
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T.  H.  T.  would  like  to  know  the  reason  for  the  be- 
havior of  certain  nieiiiliers  of  the  (Uass  of  "27  on  the 
evening  of  ilay  10  at  the  Chemistry  movie.  We  didn't 
know  it  was  neeessai-y  to  read  eertain  portions  of  the 
i^rayer  Boole  to  understand  a   h'l-tni'c  of  tliat  sort. 

It  has  ccime  to  tlie  attention  of  T.  11.  T.  that  one. 
Dave  Boatwrig'ht.  acted  on  a  eertain  evening  la.st 
week  as  if  he  wished  to  heeonie  a  meinlier  of  Tan  I'hi. 
Perliaps  Mae  had  some  thing  to  do  with  it.  Wanted: 
Sound  |)roof  walls  in  the  Senioi'  study. 

No,  Swannie.  Tan  Phi  is  not  going  to  give  lessons 
in  sweeping  even  if  it  did  (jrder  a  "' lii-ooni. "" 

T.  H.  T.  wonld  like  to  k-now  wliy  a  certain  Fresh- 
man on  first  floor  Randolph  bought  new  pajamas  for 
the  evening  of  Jlay  8.  Perhaps  some  upperelassman 
ean  help  us  ont. 

Ye.s,  :\I.  G.,  T.  II.  T.  agrees  with  you,  the  Arcade  is 
not  very  pleasant  on  a  wet  Sunday  afternoon. 


parison  to  the  new  game  of  One  and  Take  played  with 
real  men,  instead  of  chess  men,  liy  the  Seniors  of  third 
floor  (Jrav. 


T.  II.  T.  wants  to  know  why  a  dignitied  |)lay  as  that 
given  by  Ilaverford,  should  bring  forth  from  the 
audience  nursery  i-hymns  such  as: 

"Tickle,  tickle  on  your  knee 
If  you  laugh,  you  don't  love  nu\" 

T.  II.  T.  annoiuices  to  the  amorous  population  of 
S.  1$.,  Charlottesx'ille  and  Lexington  that  a  new  a\i- 
thorit.N'  on  love  has  been  discovered  among  the  Senior 
class.  This  fickle  blond  was  heard  to  say  to  an  un- 
initiated soph.:  ''That's  all  right  dear,  when  the  riylii 
man  coiucs  along  i/nu'll  know." 

T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  announce  the  birth  of  an- 
other day  for  giving  and  receiving  gifts.  It  has  been 
brought  to  our  notice  by  a  ring  sent  to  a  certain 
Senior  on  second  floor  Carson.  We  would  suggest  that 
this  day  be  called  "Sweet  ]\lama's  Day." 


T.  II.  T.  heard  it  rumored  that  one  of  the  members 
of  the  Senior  Class  calmly  choked  her  date  a  few  Sun- 
days ago.  He  revived  later,  however,  in  the  vivifying 
air  of  the  Senior  stuih'. 


T.  II.  T.  would  like  to  know  why  a  certain  Senior 
and  a  eertain  Freshman  have  to  take  to  Randolph  wall 
for  purposes  of  study. 


T.  II.  T.  wonders  just  what  K.  W.  was  planning  to 
do  with  Dr.  ilac.  in  that  dai-1;  room  at  the  Senior- 
Sophomore  ban(|Uet. 


It  has  come  to  the  attention  of  T.  II.  T.  that  Peg 
Nelson's  mom  was  decorated  on  the  night  of  the 
Senior-Sopiiomore  li;in(piet.    We  wonder  why. 


T.  II.  T.  wishes  to  inform  the  gambling  |)ul)lic  that  --^^  '^  commencement   present  to  Grace  and  Sue  we 

Mah  Jongg  and  Put-and-Take  are  not  in  it  in  com-      "i'l  l''-'"^'''  fl"'i'i  "nf  "*'  ^''i^^  T.  II.  T. 
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(R>Jti>(y3    ^Oiund  c/nj  iuwu    Cum. , 
c£^    Ou  Sit   7i   (mxa/tv   aj   -rnx/r^. 


CLn^    3   uyyytc  thji^m  i,v<juj  UMyrUymi  (^MuJo  t}  (oit  Sim  Truayorvi     Lufj 

Qou^  Xbtd  nyxsL  ~H\Ci)~  'rr\JLA.  TiOujrL.  UXLO  Qodiiynl  'JtuAi  ~ihi  muMstXi  la\  YWLAOffU.^ 

(joju  d^d/tct-  -mvv;   "^    Lattjuva  ,    ^'SouJ   'H^,      Cik.  oua,  .Aarryxy-moOtla 
tiud    a--n4     'tjuuL 


rtoA 
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FINE    FOOTWEAR 

and 

HOSIERY 

WE  FEATUEE,  AT  ALL  TIMES,  EXCLU- 
SIVE CREATIONS  TO  MATCH  YOUB 
COSTUME.  FOR  QUALITY,  FIT  AND 
SERVICE  WE  ARE   UNEXCELLED. 

A   specialty  of 
EVENING  SLIPPERS 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO. JNC. 

"Foot  Costumers" 

910  Main  Street, 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


Main  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 
Kxclusive  But  I/iexpensive 

SMART  CLOTHES  OF 
ALL  KINDS 

FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN   AND   WOMEN  WHO 
WANT  TO  STAY  YOUNG 


You  are  mzvays  ■wcicome  at  this  Store  whether  you 
wish  to  buf  or  not 


He  (turning  t(j  i-idiator) — "Doesn't  there  seem  to 
be  too  mueli  hot  air  in  here?" 

She  (eooly) — "Yes,  and  the  furnace  isn't  givinji- 
oft'  all  of  it." 


•r 
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"WluM-c  .irc  yim  jioing,  my  pretty  iiiaid?" 

"I'm  going  a-walking,  sir,"  she  said. 

"Won't  you  ride  with  nie  in  my  ciir  instead?" 

"I'd  be  very  ghid  to,  sir,"  she  said. 

Rut  as  it  turned  out  fartlier  down  the  I'nad  she  had 
to  get  out  and  wall<  tiaek  so  she  niiglit  as  well  liave 
spared  lierself  the  trouble,  you  understand,  don't  you, 
Oscar  ? 

DARK  DOINGS 

Fir.st  She:  "Hear  about  the  honor  eoniuiittee  kick- 
ing Jack  out  of  college?" 

Second  Ditto:  "Why  you  don't  say?" 
First  She:  "Yeah,  they  caught  him  looking  out  of 
the  window  on  the  night  of  the  astronomy  exam." 


The  BiiAiiBLER  is  a  great  invent ion- 
The  school  gets  all  the  fame, 

Brown-Morrison  gets  the  money, 
And  the  statf  gets  all  the  blame. 


Jack:  "Why  does  a  girl  give  you  the  cold 
shoulder  ? ' ' 

Dave :  ' '  Proliably,  because  you  haven 't  kept  it 
warm!" 


For 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
That  Ring  True 


patronize 

THE  BELL  STUDIO 

(Operated  by  J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc.) 


C?3 

816  MAIN  STRP:ET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


THIS   SPACE 

TAKEN   BY 

M 

oore  Stationery 

806  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 

Co. 

T  11  E     P,  I;  A  .M  B  I.  E  H 


The 

LANTERN  TEA  ROOM 

WALL    BUILDING 
EIGHTH  STREET 

Hours:     10:00  to  7:00 

Except  Sunday 
BANQUETS  A  SPECIALTY 


MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic 
Outfitter 

Every    Requisite    for    Gymnasium,    Track,    Field, 
Hockey,  Basketball,   Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing  —  Printing  —  Enlarging 
The   Quality   Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


BALDWIN'S 

DRY  GOODS  —  NOTIONS  —  SHOES 

LADIES'    READY-TO-WEAR 

MILLINERY 

GALOSHES 

TENNIS  SHOES 

COLLEGE  SWEATERS 

ETC. 
No.  812  Main  Street 


She:  "J  "11  marry  you  on  one  eondition." 
He:    "All,    that's   all    right,    I    entei'ed    College   on 
liiiir. "' 


Before  exams:  "The  Lord  of  Hosts  be  with  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget." 

After  exams:  "The  Lord  of  Hosts  was  with  us  nut. 
For  we  forgot.'' 


15oue:  "Will  that  wateh  tell  time?" 
Head:  "Xo,  you  have  to  look  at  it.'' 


A  hint  on  etiquette  to  the  rising  young  surgeon, 
Hefore  oi)erating  on  a  patient  it  is  always  proper  to 
ask:  "JIa\'  I  eut  in  ?"-^-Tiger. 


D.  B.  Rvland  &  Go. 

Incorporated 
809  M.A.IN  STREET 

JEWELERS 

and 

SIL  VERSMITHS 

Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


Eeeeut  researches  at  Oxford, 

'Conducted  by  Huxley  and  Hall, 
Have  conelusively  praved  that  the  hedgehog 

Can  never  be  patted  at  all. 

JMore  recent  researches  at  Sweet  Briar 

Have  ineontravertibly  shown 
That  this  privilege  down  at  the  Briar 

Is  enjoyed  by  the  hedgehog  alone. 

J.  P.,  a  Contributor. 
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JUSTIFIED 

Conceit?     I  cannot  call  your  vanity  conceit 

Instead  it  seems 

Dear,  when  you  primp  l)efore  your  glass  to  shyly 

meet 
Your  brig-ht  eye's  gleam, 
Your  own  self  face  to  face ;  you  piose  and  then  you 

smile, 
Coquette  a  bit. 

Pout  eontrarily;  raise  your  eyes  to  make  a  trial. 
Would  that  be  fit 

To  use?     I  cannot  call  your  \anity  conceit 
Instead  it  seems 

In  my  own  thoughts  to  he  far,  far  too  sweet 
For  aught  but  dreams. 

Scenario  Write:     Two  burglars  enter.     The  clock 
strikes  one. 

Actor:    Which  one? 

AULD  LANG  SYNE 

Ann  :  '"I  hate  to  think  of  my  twentieth  birthday. 
Don :     Well,   let 's   not   bring  up    the    past. — The 
Widow. 


A    4 


•^ 


JENNY'S  TEA  SHOP 

1021-1023  CHURCH  ST. 

LUNCHEON      DINNER 
AFTERNOON  TEA 

Catering     for     Banquets 
and  Parties  of  All  Kinds 

Hours:   12  to  7. 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dentist 

1016|/2  Church  Street,  Lynchburg,  Va. 
Office  Hours:   9-12  A.  M.  and  2-5  P.  M. 


I-S- I-S 

THEATRE 

The  management  wishes  you  to  feel  that 
everything  will  be  done  to  present  our  en- 
tertainment in  a  proper  musical  setting 
and  to  create  an  atmosphere  of  comfort 
that  ivill  make  you  feel  at  home. 


"The  love  that  lies  in  a  woman's  eyes — and  lies, 
and  lies,  and  lies." 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 


^^^^^It    MAIN    ST. 


READY-TO-WEAR— MILLINERY 


Inc. 
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The 

Peoples  National 
Bank 

LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 


liiS;ji 


Capital  and  Surplus  One  Million  Dollars 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN  Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES ..Assistant  Cashier 


PAIBONIZE  OUR  ADVEKTISEES 
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INCLUSIVE 

VS. 

EXCLUSIVE 


Exclusive.  A  word  often  vaguely  and  sometimes  absurdly  used,  isn't 
it?  So  much  so  that  we  seldom  employ  it  even  to  express  its  original 
meaning. 

We  know  a  word  of  much  more  consequence,  INCLUSIVE.  And  it 
exactly  describes  our  shopping  service.  Whether  you  shop  for  quality, 
fashion  or  economy — or  all  three — this  should  be  your  store.  And  prob- 
ably is. 

Whether  you  must  count  cost  or  are  in  a  position  to  discount  it,  you 
can  count  on  satisfaction  here. 

This  is  the  STORE  INCLUSIVE! 

And  another  service,  which  should  mean  a  lot  to  you  at  Sweet  Briar, 
is  our  very  efficient  Mail  Order  Service.  Just  write  to  Mary  Hale,  Almond's, 
Inc.    We  guarantee  satisfaction. 


ALMOND'S 

(Incorporated) 


PATRONIZE    OUE   ADVERTISERS 
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Isn  V  //  true  that  a  store  specializing  in  Gift 

things  the  year  round  won  hi  be  best  equipped 

to  help  you  select  your  Christmas  needsF 

Oppleman's  Specialty  Store 

906   Main   Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

REYNOLDS'  DRUG  CO. 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service. 

721  MAIN  STREET 

WATCHES  OR  JEWELRY 

Ours  is  of  the  best. 

The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 

e^ 

^ 

Buckingham  &  Flippin 

1 

912  MAIN  STREET, 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

MODERN  REST  ROOM 
DRUGS  AND  SUNDRIES 

MANUFACTURERS   and  REPAIRS 

QUALITY  FOUNTAIN  DRINKS 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Radio  Outfits  and  Electric  Appliances 
For  Your  Room 

WESTINGHOUSE  LAMPS 


ARTHUR  S.  WILLIAMS 


Phone  3020 
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We   call   the   attention   of   our   readers,   the   stu- 
dents in  particular,  to  the  firms  who  advertise  witli 
us  and  who  thus  have  contributed  materially  to  tlic 
financial  support  of  the  magazine.     We  hope  tli:it, 
in  return,  the  students  will,  so  far  as  possible,  give 
them  their  patronage. 

Subscription  price,  $2.2.5  a  year.     Single  copies 
thirty-five  cents. 

Payments  for  advertising  are  due  with  the  first 
issue  of  the  magazine. 
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Sweet  Briar,  Virginia. 

if/  THE  HOUSE  OF  FASHION  1 

Wearing  Apparel 

AND 

Millinery 

SPECIALLY   FOR   THE 
COLLEGE   MISS 

Moderately  Priced 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


T  II  E 


R  A  :\r  1^  ].  E  R 


COLLEGE    DIRECTORY 


OFFICEES   OF   THE   COLLEGE 

Dr.  Emilie  Watts  McVea President 

Mu.  William  B.  Dew Treasurer  and  Business  Mgr. 

STUDENT  GOVEKXMEXT  ASSOCIATION 

Eugenia  Goodall President 

Martha  Lee Vice-President 

Elizabeth  Manning Secretary 

Mary  Stuart  Cassard Treasurer 


PUBLICATIONS 

THE   BRIAR  PATCH 

Martha  Bachiian  Editor-in-Chief 

Edna  Lee  Business  Manager 

THE  BRAMBLER 

Amy  Williajis  Editor-in-Cluef 

Mary  Sailer  Business  Manager 


EXECUTIVE  COiUMITTEE 

HOUSE  PRESIDENTS 


Katharixe  Blount 
Laura  Graham 


Margaret  Hogue 
Elizabeth  Moore 


Nar   Wakren   Taylor 


ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

Margaret  Eeinhold  President 

Mary  Craighill Vice-President 

ilARTHA  Jamison  Secretary 

JIary  Sailer  Treasurer 


DRAMATIC   ASSOCIATION 

PAINT  AND  PATCHES 

Virginia  Lee  Taylor President 

Adelaide  Harris V ice-President 

EuTH    Pratt Secretary 

Martha    Ambrose Treasurer 

CHEISTIAN    ASSOCIATION 

Jane    Becker President 

Adelaide  Harris  Vice-President 

Mary-  Bristol  Secretary 

Elizabeth    JIoore   Treasurer 

TAU  PHI 

Martha  Lee  President 

AsiY-  Williams  Vice-President 

Polly  Cary  Dew  Secretary-Treasurer 

INTERNATIONAL  EELATIONS 

Elizabeth  Manning  President 

Laura    Graham    Secretary-Treasurer 

LE   CERCLE    FRANCAIS 

Barbara  Ware  President 

Margaret  White Vice-President 

Dorothy'  Booth  Secretary-Treasurer 

GLEE  CLUB 
Lucy  Reeves  President 


HEADS  OF   SPORTS 

Katharine  Blount  Hockey 

Dorothy  Booth  Basletball 

Katharine   Norris  Lale 

Martha  Bachman  Siding 

Elsetta  Gilchrist  Hiking 

Eleanor  Miller  Tennis 

Jeanette  Boone  Track 

HIKE   LEADERS 

NiTA  Ashhurst  Lois  Peterson 

Ruth  Crenshaw  Eugenia  Thomason 

Elnior  Green  Bebe  Gilchrist 

Betsy  Harrison  Gertrude  Gulick 

Dorothy-  Keller 

RIDING    LEADERS 


Marjorie  Atlee 
Jane  Becker 
Dan  Boone 
Madeline  Brown 
Elizabeth   Cobb 


Bebe  Gilchrist 
Margaret  Laidley 
Edna  Lee 
Anne  Maybank 
Kathrine  Voris 


CLASS  PRESIDENTS 


Eleanor  Miller 

Edna  Lee  

Emily  Jones   


Senior 

.Junior 

..Sophomore 
Freshman 


THESE  FRESHMEN 

M.  G.,  '25 

The  Freshman  hordes  once  more  invade 
The  boxwood's  cool,  secluded  shade, 
Thex  smile  but  seem  so  much  dismayed — 

T'hese  Freshmen. 

And  so  we  place  them  on  parade 
To  have  their  graces  here  displayed. 
For  them  this  number  has  been  made — 

These  Freshmen. 
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EDITORIAL 

With  the  (ipening  nf  <i  ne'.v  year,  simultaneously 
with  the  assumi)tiiin  of  aeadeniie  duties  comes  that 
of  extra-curricula  activities.  The  old  students  know 
the  various  ones  that  hold  a  place  at  Sweet  Briar — it 
is  to  the  Freshmen  that  The  Brajibler  AvLshes  to  say 
a  few  -words.  Find  a  dominant  interest  and  center 
your  thoughts  on  that.  If  it  is  athletics,  go  out  and 
practice ;  of  course  we  realize  you  have  to  twice  a 
week,  hut  aside  from  that  try  to  make  a  team ;  if 
you  care  for  acting  or  have  acted  try  out  for  Dra- 
matics ;  even  a  good  proctor  may  rise  to  he  Student 
Government  President ;  or  if  as  so  many  people  do, 


you  feel  the  urge  "to  write,"  by  all  means  do  that. 
If  a  student  concentrates  on  giving  her  hest  to  one  or 
two  interests  they  will  be  strengthened  by  such  en- 
thusiasm and  the  girl  herself  will  get  the  most  out  of 
them.  You  oiil\'  have  a  certain  amount  of  energy — 
concentrate  it. 


Here  at  Sweet  Briar  we  may  come  to  have  a  narrow 
outlook  on  life  and  on  the  life  of  other  colleges  par- 
ticularly. We  are  acquainted  with  histor.y,  of  neces- 
sity perhaps,  ]ioetry  and  fiction,  hut  do  we  know  any- 
thing of  what  other  colleges  over  the  world  are  doing? 
Do  we  care  what  other  students  ai-e  thinking?  I  think 
we  do.  "With  this  in  mind  The  Braiibler  during  the 
course  of  this  year  will  pulilish  three  articles  on  stu- 
dent life  and  thought  in  foreign  countries.  The  first 
one  of  the  series  will  appear  in  the  next  issue. 

The  Brajibler  believes  in  freedom  of  speech  and 
of  the  press,  therefore  on  page  fifteen  we  are  offering 
to  the  liberty  loving  public  an  opportunity  to  express 
its  opinion  on  any  and  all  sub.iects.  The  only  rules 
to  be  observed  are  given  on  that  page. 

The  American  Red  Cross  roll  call  for  1925  will  be 
held  from  November  eleventh  to  November  twenty- 
seventh,  all  over  the  country.  In  view  of  this  The 
Brajibler  is  publishing  the  following  appeal  from 
the  National  headcpiarters. 


in 
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VL\)t  laeti  Cro0S  anti  tlje  Colleger 


The  personnel  nf  the  American  Red  Cross  has 
always  been  largely  composed  of  college  and  univer- 
sity-trained men  and  women.  The  reason  is  not  far 
to  seek.  It  is  trne  that  a  man  does  not  need  higher 
edncaticn  to  assist  him  to  the  desire  for  service  to  his 
fellow  man.  The  impulse  to  aid  the  suffering  is  no 
special  prerogative  of  the  college  man.  Bnt  the  vision 
wliich  sees  the  value  of  organized  service,  and  the 
ability  to  perform  such  service,  are  more  likely  to  be 
the  results  of  training  than  otherwise.  The  illiterate 
laborer  is  as  eager  to  bind  the  wounds  fif  a  fellow 
laborer  as  another,  but  he  is  not  easily  brought  to 
realize  the  value  of  measures  which  will  prevent  such 
wounds  being  dealt  to  others  in  the  future,  nor  will 
he  subscribe  to  any  but  the  most  obvious  and  direct 
methods. 

For  this  reason  too  the  Red  Cross  has  always  num- 
bered college  men  and  women  among  its  most  ardent 
sup]iorters.    Widei-  knowledge  and  a  qniekened  imagi- 


nation dispose  them  to  a  keener  appreciation  of  snch 
things  as  educational  work  in  fighting  preventable 
disease,  or  preparedness  for  disaster  relief  work. 

The  Red  Cross  Roll  Call  will  be  held  this  year 
from  Armistice  Day  to  Thanksgiving — November  11- 
27.  The  need  is  greater  than  ever  before.  There  are, 
for  instance,  35,000  disabled  ex-service  men  in  govern- 
ment and  private  hospitals  today,  as  against  26,000  a 
year  ago.  The  Red  Cross  has  spent  since  the  Armis- 
tice $50,000,000  in  relief  for  service  and  ex-service 
men.  And  there  is  Disaster  Relief.  In  43  years  the 
Red  Cross  has  spent  $33,000,000  in  this  work,  and  last 
year  gave  aid  in  220  disasters,  the  greatest  of  which 
was  the  Japanese  earthquake. 

The  membership  dollars  carry  on  all  these  activities. 
Your  dollar  is  needed.  Join  then  when  you  are  called 
upon,  do  your  share  in  the  work,  and  reaffirm  your 
faith  in  the  ideal  of  service  for  which  the  Red  Cross 
has  always  stood. 


tli:i)trtp  ftte  ®inute0  of  Cl)rift 


The  hotel  corridor  was  almost  deserted.  Apart 
from  the  confusion  of  the  main  lobby  a  polite  silence 
broken  only  by  rng-muffled  footsteps  and  the  whispers 
of  silk  skirts  was  observed.  In  a  deep  upholstered 
divan  that  resembled  his  own  i)ortly  person  sat  a 
gentleman,  a  gentleman  with  small  blue  eyes,  a  face 
made  for  smiles  and  a  white  moustache.  The  snowy 
fi'oiit  of  his  shirt  sliook  v.itb  an  (iccasii)nal  chuckle  as 
he  perused  the  evening  news. 

Gracia's  slippered  feet  trod  the  carpet  in  front  of 
him.  then  with  practised  care  shi'  turned  the  neighbor- 
ing corner  and  lost  herself  in  the  hustle  of  porters  and 
(ransients.  It  took  but  a  minute  to  slip  the  solitaire 
and  wedding  ring  into  her  pocket.  Her  hair  pin  went 
next,  along  with  a  handsome  mesh  purse.  A  vigoroiis 
rub  of  handkerchief  subdued  the  usual  color  on  her 
cheeks  and  a  cleft  movement  brought  her  hair  away 
from  her  face,  tucked  tight  under  her  hat.  Again  the 
quiet  recess  heard  the  pat-pat  of  her  feet  but  this  time 
she  sank  to  rest  beside  the  genial  gentleman.  Worry 
wa-^  shown  on  her  face  by  her  puckered  brow  while 
she  nervou.sly  chewed  hei-  lijis  and  pulled  and  tugged 
with  her  hands  at  a  handkerchief  in  her  lap.  The 
old  gentleman  politely  removed  his  papers  so  that 
they  would  not  interfere  with  her  and  continued  his 
reading.  Graeia  from  time  to  time  glanced  up  and 
down  the  corridor,  carefully  watched  each  newcomer 


and  then  lifted  her  handkerchief  to  hide  a  nose  that 
was  reddening  and  eyes  that  were  threatening  tears. 

The  evening  paper  next  to  her  was  being  carefully 
folded  together. 

"Little  Sliss?"  There  was  a  gentle  touch  on  her 
arm  and  the  old  gentleman  smiled  at  her  sympatheti- 
cally, "You  seem  to  be  bothered  about  something.  Is 
there  anything  I  can  do  to  help  you?"  The  little 
lines  at  the  side  of  his  eyes  turned  into  creases  and  a 
comforting  hand  patted  hers  that  rested  on  the  divan. 

"No,  sir,"  she  shook  her  head  but  her  eye-;  pleaded 
his  insistence. 

"You  seemed  to  be  alone  and  troubled  so  I  just 
thought  that  if  you  had  been  my  little  girl  that  I'd 
ha\'e  lieen  mighty  obliged  to  the  person  who  lielped 
her  out." 

"You  see — "  Graeia  began  twisting  her  handker- 
i-hief  with  increased  concentration,  "you  see  .... 
I  don't  know  Jimmy  so  very  well  and  JMother  and 
Father  don't  know  I'm  here.  But "a  com- 
forting pat  seemed  to  increase  her  courage,  "you  see 
Jlother  and  Father  have  taken  the  train  for  home  by 
now   and  I   slipped   away  to  meet   Jimmy   here   and 

we're  going  to  get  married — but  he's  late I 

guess."     A  hopeful  glance  down  the  corridor  showed 
nothing  but  a  hurrying  bell-hop. 
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"That's  a  shame,  little  girl."  The  deep  voice  was 
soft  and  he  moved  over  closer  to  allow  a  pas;er-by  a 
seat  on  the  other  side  while  he  collected  the  pile  of 
newspapers  in  his  lap.  "Probably  from  the  middle 
west  on  to  see  his  daughter,"  Gracia  surmised,  "who 
lives  in  an  apartment,  so  she  shipped  him  to  the 
hotel." 

The  hand  upon  hers  picked  up  the  comic  sheet  of 
the  paper  and  i>ointed  to  a  special  part  as  he  chuckled. 
"Read  that!" 

With  people  meeting  each  other,  strolling  couples 
and  subdued  conversation,  Gracia  looked  at  each 
passer-by,  then  tried  to  anuise  herself  with  the  paper. 
She  spread  it  out  over  her  knees,  let  half  of  it  fall 
en  the  lap  of  her  companion,  called  his  attention  to 
a  news  item  and  as  he  leaned  over,  slipped  a  soft 
leather  wallet  from  his  pocket  into  the  back  of  the 
divan.  She  ventured  a  bit  of  talk  with  an  occasional 
sniff  and  use  of  her  handkerchief,  dauljing  her  eyes. 
This  wa-s  an  easy  job  all  right,  nothing  to  it !  Not 
even  fun !  A  bit  of  pity  for  such  gullibility  even 
entered  her  mind  as  she  reached  her  other  hand 
around  to  bring  the  wallet  to  the  safety  of  the  oppo- 
site pocket. 

The  old  gentleman  explained  to  her  the  difference 
between  the  American  league  and  the  Nationals  as 
they  scanned  the  sporting  page  and  after  she  had 
become   interested   in  the   "what   women   will   wear" 


nlnmn,  he  called  her  attention  to  the  clock  out  near 
the  lobliy  that  read  seven-fifteen. 

"Don't  you  think."  he  drew  out  a  snowy  hand- 
kerchief from  the  recesses  of  his  coat  pocket,  "that 
if  you  tried  to  call  up  your  ^Mother  and  Father  that 
y(]u'il  find  them  waiting  for  you?"  Gracia  shook  her 
head  slowly.  "Why  don't  you  try  it  anyway?  Right 
arnund  that  corner  yonder,"  liis  hand  showed  her  the 
direction,  "the  first  turn  to  your  left  you'll  find  a 
telephone  booth  and  that's  where  you  ought  to  go." 

Gracia  rose,  hesitated,  then  said,  "You'll  be  here 
when  I  get  back  ?" 

"(~>b.  yes!"  he  smiled  and  turned  another  leaf  of 
the  paper  as  she  walked  in  the  direction  indicated. 
"I  kinda  liatc  to  do  it."  (iracia  thought  as  she  pulled 
the  sliding  door  of  the  telephone  booth  shut.  In  the 
safety  and  darkness  she  searched  her  suit  pocket  to 
find  the  spoil;  a  worn  leather  wallet  ctmtaining  two 
grimy  one  dollar  bills  and  a  railroad  ticket  to  Phila- 
delphia. What  a  mess !  She  pulled  her  hair  from  up 
under  her  hat.  drew  her  gloves  out  of  one  pocket  and 
reached  into  the  other  for  her  rings.  Gone !  Fran- 
tically she  turned  the  pocket  inside  out.  No  mesh 
purse !  The  lining  offered  little  reassurance.  She 
fiung  the  liooth  door  open,  turned  the  corner  to  the 
corridor  and  viewed  the  empty  divan  with  a  disar- 
ranged  newspaper  remaining. 

iI.\Ri.vN  Greene,   '25. 


a  bonnet 

The  days  I  love  I  find  I  cannot   keep, 

I   cannot   hold  them   close   to   use   again; 
Nor  pile  them,  like  small  pebbles,  in  a  heap 

To   play  with  where   I   so   desire   and  when. 
I   cannot  lift  them   from   some   secret   place, 

Where   I   have   laid   them   tenderly   away, 
And  hold  them  gently  to  my  wearied  face 

To  soothe  the  pain  the  fine  etched  lines  betray. 
Those  other  days  I  find  I  only  liate. 

Those  days  that  cling  and  linger  by  my  side. 
To   chase   away,   like   some   avenging  fate. 

The  ones  I  love,  I  would  that  I  could  liide 
Within  a  place  that  I  have  never  found, 

A  place  where  quiet   days   I  've  loved  abound. 

M.\KjORiE  Shepherd,   '26. 


%£a  ^tan^as 


I  stood  along  the  shore,  the  waves  boomed  deep. 

The  shadows  of  a  starless  night  hung  low, 
I  watched  the  tide-ebb   slowly  backward   creep 

To  leave  sea  hardened  sand.     The  salt  tanged  blow 
Of  wind  against  my  cheek  stung  sharp  and  cold, 

The  breakers  seethed  and  pulsed  fi'om  rliytlim  liold, 
A  fear  that   grips  the  tliroat,   primeval  fear, 

Of  great  barbaric  strength   tliat   dares  to  rage. 
Comes  rushing  ou  the  white-cajis  kiss  I  hear. 

I  lift  my  head  to  know  the  boundless  age 
Of   cowardice   like   mine — against   my  will 

I  stood  along  the  shore,  my  heart  was  still. 

Marian  Greene,    '2.5. 
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VLl)t  Brambler'0  idoofe  ^Ijelf 


Such  a  lot  of  new  hooks  greet  us  this  fall  that  The 
Brambler  really  feels  at  a  loss  to  decide  what  to  place 
upon  its  shelf.  Surely,  however,  we  cannot  neglect 
our  old  friends  so  we  will  begin  by  recommending 
"Blind  Raftery, "  Donu  Byrne's  new  book.  This  is 
really  a  very  fine  piece  of  writing — the  story  of  a 
l)liiid  bard  and  his  Spanish 
wife.  Again  we  find  in  it 
that  indefinable  haunting 
charm  which  is  so  charac- 
tex"istic  of  all  Doun  Byrne 's 
works. 

Susan  Ertz  also  has  a 
new  book,  "Nina,"  which 
we  feel  sure  all  the  lovers 
of  ":Madame  Claire"  will 
hasten  to  read.  A  truly 
well  done  book  is  "The 
Little  French  Girl"  by 
Anne  Douglas  Sedgewick. 
The  story  is  artistic  in 
structure,  t  h  e  character 
drawing  shows  both  a 
knowledge  of  psychology 
and  a  true  sympathy,  and 
the  style  is  delightfully 
easy  and  flexible.  A  very 
different  type  of  story  is 
"Work  Only,"  by  G.  E. 
Powys.  Here  is  realism 
of  a  sombre  and  depress- 
ing sort,  l)ut  occasiouiilly 
throughout  there  are  poetic 
passages  of  great  beauty. 
The  book  describes  the  con- 
dition  of  English  peasant 

life.  It  is  a  combination  of  reticence  and  out-spoken 
frankness,  by  one  or  the  other  of  which  some  one  is 
certain  to  be  oifended,  but  nevertheless  it  is  an  inter- 
esting and  vivid  story — one  which  seems  thoroughly 
real  and  life-like. 

"Wandering  Stars"  is  the  name  of  Clemence  Dane's 
new  book,  the  story  of  how  a  playwright  killed  the 
soul  of  a  beautiful  actress  who  loved  him.  The  same 
method  that  appeared  in  "Legend"  is  emidoyed  in 
"Wandering  Stars" — almost  the  entire  book  is  con- 
versation and  this  time  between  only  two  characters — 
l)ut  the  latter  is  nothing  like  so  successful  as  the 
earlier  work.  Although  certain  portions  are  highly 
dramatic  and  impressive  on  the  whole,  the  incessant 
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talking  becomes  monotonous.  One  loses  interest,  for 
the  character  of  the  woman  is  never  made  very  clear. 
Accompanying  "Wandering  Stars"  is  a  short  story, 
"The  Lovers,"  which  is  rather  a  charming  expression 
of  a  mystical  theory. 

A  new  novel  by  Romaiii  Rolland  entitled  "Annette 
and  Sylvie "  has  been 
translated,  a  n  d  although 
we  have  not  yet  read  it 
if  we  may  judge  by  his 
"Pierre  Et  Luce"  of  sev- 
eral years  ago,  it  will  prove 
entirely  worth  reading. 

Turning  now  to  the 
[loetry,  we  suggest  t  w  o 
volumes,  absolutely  differ- 
ent but  both  good  in  its 
own  way.  For  sheerly 
joyous  verse  read  "The 
•Janitor's  Boy  and  Other 
Poems"  by  Nathalia  Crane. 
This  precocious  child  really 
possesses  a  lyric  touch  and 
many  of  her  thoughts  are 
delightful.  Then  there  is 
"The  New  Spoon  River." 
It  is  interesting  to  see 
what  new  types  blasters 
has  found  to  add  to  his 
collection  since  1914,  and 
we  are  glad  to  find  in  this 
new  work  the  same  vigor 
and  directness  that  char- 
acterized his  first  "Spoon 
River." 


anatolc  jFrancc  =  --  Ct)c  00an  anD  ii)is 

Especially  interesting  at  this  time  when  all  the 
literary  world  is  mourning  the  death  of  Anatole 
France  is  the  new  biograjjhy  written  by  ilr.  May. 
We  have  in  this  boolv  the  first  look  at  Anatole  France 
from  the  English  standpoint.  Mr.  ilay,  we  believe, 
truly  appreciates  this  contemporary  genius  and  has 
very  delightfully  given  us  incidents  from  his  daily 
life  as  well  as  interesting  comments  on  his  works. 

Anatole  France  wrote  most  of  his  novels  in  a 
diary  form  which  is  best  suited  to  his  natural  man- 
ner, which  is  essentially  autobiographical.     France 


T  II  E    I?  R  A  11  B  L  E  R 


13 


created  M.  Bergeret  in  liis  own  image  and  developed 
Ills  character  along  the  lines  in  which  he,  himself 
was  interested. 

Mr.  May's  praise  of  Anatole  France  and  his  appre- 
ciation of  his  work  are  worth  much  more,  coming 
as  they  do  from  a  prejndiced  Englishman,  than  if 
they  had  been  spoken  of  b.y  one  of  his  own  country- 
men. The  highest  praise  one  nationality  can  give 
to  another  is  to  say  that  they  are  like  themselves. 
This  is  exactly  what  ilr.  May  says  of  Anatole  France 
— that  he  could  have  been  an  Englishman,  or  as  the 
French  sav,  ''chez  nous" — one  of  ns. 


beautiful,  unwanted  little  girl.  Even  though  you 
have  read  the  translation,  read  it  again  in  the 
original.     It  will  be  worth  v<iur  while. 


ariel  =  =  anDrc  ^autoi0 

Although  "Ariel"  lias  been  out  for  some  time 
The  Brambleb  wishes  to  call  the  attention  of  its 
readers  to  the  original  French  of  this  work.  In  direct 
contrast  to  the  work  mentioned  above,  "Ariel"  is 
written  by  a  Frenchman  of  an  Englishman — ilau- 
I'ois  has  portrayed  .Slielley — not  so  much  as  the 
genius  that  he  undoubtedly  was,  but  as  the  gentle, 
loving  man,  caring  for  beauty  and  seeking  it  at  all 
times  regardless  of  the  laws  men  had  made.  It 
gives  us  such  a  picture  of  Shelley  as  we  shall  never 
forget — the  sympathetic  and  understanding  man, 
withal  his  happy-go-lucky  traits.  In  this  book  also 
the  author  has  presented  to  our  minds  a  vivid  pic- 
ture of  George  Gordon,  Lord  Byron — Byron  the 
hasty,  the  furious,   the  unsatisfied — and  Allegro,  his 


Cf)c  li)ome=90akcc  =  =  Dorott)p  CanfielD 

A  presentation  of  a  modern  problem  with  a  reality 
that  is  both  forceful  and  fascinating.  The  story  of 
a  woman  whom  the  ordinary  round  of  house  work 
had  turned  into  a  self-righteous  drudge,  one  would 
almost  say  a  scold,  and  who  unconsciously  killed 
not  only  her  own  personality  hut  that  of  each  mem- 
ber of  her  family  by  her  relentless  system.  The 
climax,  comes  when  the  father  of  the  family  loses 
his  position  and  at  the  same  time  is  crippled,. shift- 
ing the  burden  of  the  family  support  upcn  the 
mother.  From  then  on  the  l)ook  deals  with  the 
gradual  awakening  in  the  woman  of  all  her  capacity 
for  business.  She  has  found  her  true  vocation  at 
last,  while  the  father  finds  that  he  can  give  to  his 
children  the  sympathy  and  understanding  of  a  home- 
maker.  Rather  than  lose  what  he  had  thus  gained 
he  sacrifices  all  thoughts  of  becoming  physically 
able  again. 

The  book  presents  a  novel  solution  of  a  jiroblon 
that  many  families  face  and  although  it  is  not  proli- 
able  that  just  such  a  solution  would  be  possible  to 
many  families,  Dorothy  Canfield  has  made  it  in  this 
l)ook,  botli   real  and  very  plausil)le. 

— B.  McQ.,  "25. 


MJWm 


Knicker— "You  look  sunk."  She— "It  must  be  wmiderful  to  be  in  love." 

Bocker— "I  am,  I  can't  find  out  where  the  famous  He— "You  ought  to  know— you've  tried  it  enough 

Alma  Mater  lives."  times." 
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College  Calentiar 


On  September  tweiitietli  the  Sweet  Briar  Christian 
Asf5oeiati()n  g-ave  a  wele;)ine  party  for  the  new  girls. 
The  college  attended ;  a  joyous  crowd,  combining  the 
gay  spirit  of  modern  youth  with  the  ideals  and  tra- 
ditions of  Sweet  Briar.  AVe  feel  that  the  new  girls 
have  received  a  very  auspicious  introduction  to  the 
social  life  at  Sweet  Briar. 

On  Friday  evening,  Septend.)er  twenty-sixth  the 
Junior  Class  opened  the  dramatic  season  at  Sweet 
Briar  with  "The  Junior  Jollities."  The  vaudeville 
slvetches  were  clever  and  well  directed ;  the  jokes 
local  and  highly  appreciated.  Judging  by  the  up- 
roarious reception  which  they  received,  both  by  the 
audience  and  back  stage,  the  Junicrs  modestly  de- 
claim the  "Jollities"  a  success. 

On  October  third,  Charles  Trowbridge  Tittmann, 
basso,  assisted  by  George  Thompson,  ga\'e  a  delight- 
ful musical  program.  Familiar  songs  well  sung  took 
on  new  meaning  and  every  one  enj)yed  llr.  Men- 
son's  playing. 

Brilliant  sunshine  ushered  in  Lake  Day  on  October 
fourth.  The  Freshmen  turned  out,  en  masse,  and 
the  other  classes  were  well  represented.  The  events 
went  off  promptly ;  cla.'-s  competition  was  keen  and 
the  cheering  loud  and  lusty.  Tiie  Juni(  rs  wen,  with 
the  Sophs  a  close  second. 

Gala  Night  was  beautiful  and  the  class  floats  well 
clone.  The  Seniors  received  first  place,  for  the  third 
consecutive  time.  Their  float  represented  an  old 
fashioned  garden — the  lighting  and  flowers  showing 
very  effectively  in  the  moonlight. 

Miss  Ruth  Draper  visited  Sweet  Briar  on  October 
tenth ;  the  Chapel  became  the  scene  of  a  riot  con- 
secjuently.  Finally  seated  two  girls  on  a  chair,  the 
audience  became  absorbed  in  Miss  Draper's  clever 
monologues.  Her  work  describes  itself  and  sings  its 
own  praises.  We  all  hope  that  I\Iiss  Draper  will 
come  often  to  Sweet  Briar,  and  tliat  the  next  time 
more  chairs  are  put  in  the  Chapel. 

On  October  seventeenth  Le  Cercle  Francais  gave 
its  first  performance  and  to  the  astonishment  of  all 
it  w'as  a  real  entertainment.  Professor  Abbot  of  the 
University  of  Virginia  sang  some  familiar  French 
airs  and  the  club  presented  "L 'Anglais  tel  Qu'on  le 
Parle"  to  a  small  but  appreciative  audience. 


JFounDcc's  Dap 


Founder's  Day  belongs  essentially  to  the  Seniors 
in  their  new  dignity  of  cap  and  gown.  In  the  morn- 
ing there  was  the  usual  Chapel  .service.  President 
Wooley  of  Mt.  Holyoke  gave  an  interesting  address 
followed  by  a  memorial  service  for  !Mr.  IManson  con- 
ducted by  Dr.  Grammer. 

In  the  afternoon  the  tennis  finals  were  jilayed  and 
Billy  Van  Cott  won  from  Grace  Kolhler. 

In  the  evening  Miss  Wainwright  gave  a  charming 
voice  recital.  We  feel  that  Founder's  Day  is  really 
coming  to  mean  more  to  us  than  it  has  before. 

On  Hallowe'en  the  Freshmen  and  Sophomores  had 
the  stunts  that  formerly  have  taken  place  on  Found- 
er's Day. 


Cau  Pbi 

The  Greek  letters  by  which  this  society  is  known 
have  been  misleading,  in  so  far  as  they  have  con- 
strued the  idea  of  a  secret  organization.  To  jirevent 
and  correct  further  misapprehension  we  want  to 
state  that  the  i)urpose  of  this  society  is  to  affiliate 
those  students  in  the  college  who  are  interested  in 
literature,  art  and  science ;  to  further  this  interest 
and  to  recognize  their  individual  effort  and  thought. 

(July  u])per  classmen,  in  go  :d  standing  in  the 
college  and  in  their  academic  w'ork  may  l)e  mend)ers. 

At  our  meetings,  held  twice  a  month,  discussion 
is  encouraged ;  essays,  poems,  plays  and  stories  read  ; 
talks  given ;  songs  sung  and  anything  of  literary, 
artistic  or  scientific  interest  is  presented.  As  litera- 
ture embraces  every  subject,  the  fields  for  discussion 
are  large. 

Bearing  the  purpr.se  and  progress  of  the  society 
in  mind  Tan  Phi  has  initiated  the  following  upper 
classmen  : 

Mary  Craighill,  Marian  Greene,  Martha  JIcHenry, 
Al  Perkins,  Martha  Baehman,  Katharine  Blount, 
Martha  Close,  Polly  Gary  Dew,  Edna  Lee,  Virginia 
Lee  Taylor,  Barbara  Ware. 

Elizabeth  Forsythe  and  Jane  Riddle  will  be  initiated 
later. 
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jFrce  press  Page 


All  ciiiitiiliutioiis  for  this  page  must  l)e  Igned  with  thi' 
name  of  the  author.  Only  articles  ac-eompaiiied  by  the 
writer's  signature  will  be  printed.  In  printing,  however, 
the  name  of  the  writer  Avill  not  be  given  unless  so  desired 
liy  the  writer. 

The  Brambler  staff  docs  not  hold  itself  rcsponsildc 
for  opinions  and  statements  which  are  printed  on  this 
]iage.     It  is  open  to  both  faculty  and  students. 

(Jontriljutions  must  not  exceed  two  hundred  and  tifty 
AVtU'ds. 


jQoisc  in  tfte  Rcfcctorp 

One  way  of  lessening  the  uoise  in  the  Ket'eetnry 
would  be  to  have  a  pad  at  each  table  with  a  pencil 
attached,  on  which  the  girl  sitting  at  the  head  of  the 
table  eonld  write  down  the  nnmber  of  milks,  teas, 
coffees,  etc.  for  her  table.  A  great  deal  of  loud  talk- 
ing would  thus  be  obviated  because  then  each  girl 
would  tell  the  one  sitting  at  the  head  of  her  table 
what  she  wanted  instead  of  each  one  indiscriminately 
Screaming  at  the  waitress. 

A    I'liOTKST — '25. 
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(In  reply  to  the  article  entitled  "Spotted  Fruit," 
in  The  Carolina  Magazine  for  October,  1924.) 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  did  not  read  the  article 
mentioned  above,  we  wish  to  say  that  it  was  a  dis- 
course on  petting  parties.  In  the  first  place  the  article 
was  accompanied  by  statistics  such  as  are  printed  on 
this  page,  with  the  exception  that  they  were  for  men. 
Xo  discrimination  was  used  in  the  choice  of  either 
girls  or  men.  Each  man  of  the  seventeen  was  asked 
the  same  questions  as  the  girls  have  been  asked.  Their 
replies  seemed  to  show  that  girls  liked  indiscriminate 
necking,  to  use  that  term  in  lieu  of  a  better  one. 
According  to  our  statistics  this  does  not  seem  to  be 
the  ease. 

The  men  cited  in  the  statistics  used  in  the  former 
article  were  students  or  visitors  at  the  summer  school 
at  Chapel  Hill — a  rather  less  representative  group,  we 
think,  than  the  girls  who  furnished  the  latter  figures. 
They  range  from  freshmen  to  seniors  in  college  and 
are  from  ten  dift'erent  states  in  the  country,  including 
every  section  of  it.  The  girls  questioned  said  that 
invariably  the  men  wanted  to  neck,  and  that  resist- 
ance was  futile.  As  for  tlic  men  di.sliking  petting 
and  being  disgusted  with  girls  who  neck,  the  statistics 
for  the  girls  seem  to  disprove  this  in  almost  every  case. 
Several  of  the  girls  were  shocked  at  the  idea  of  neck- 
ing with  men  and  said  that  of  course  they  wouldn't. 
None  of  the  men  seemed  to  be  of  this  disposition. 
When  asked  what  they  did  do  then,  \\\\en  having  dates 
the  girls  answered  that  they  talked — an  idea  that 
seemed  irrelevant  in  these  modern  days  to  the  writer 
in  The  Carolina  Magazine — or  danced,  etc. 

As  for  supposing  that  all  girls  neck  and  desire  that 
the  men  they  go  with  do  likewise  is  a  grave  in.justice 
to  the  modern  girl — singly  m-  (■"llectively.  The  girls 
who  pet  promisctiously  are  the  exception. 

Too  much  blame,  we  believe,  has  been  attached  to 
the  girl  in  this  i)articular  instance.  The  twentieth 
century  man  is  just  as  eager  as,  and  in  many  case^ 
much  more  willing  to  he  sacrificed  on  the  altar  of 
temporary  pleasure  than,  the  twentieth  century  girl. 
There  are,  of  course,  exceptions  to  this  ease  and 
Chapel  Hill  during  the  summer  session  must  be  ex- 
ceedingly well  supplied  with  the  exceptions.  — '25. 


Cf)c  (ZBrecution 

They  are  hanging  ^laxfield  Parrish, 

Ton  can  hear  the  f  re.shmen  sa.v ; 
They've  stacked  the  desks  and  chairs  in  piles, 

And  moved  the  couch  away; 
They've  strung  the  wall  with  picture-wires 

(For  holes  they  hate  to  pay")  — 
They  are  hanging  Maxfield  Parrish  in  the  village ! 
— Wellesley  College  News. 
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Bessie  Hoge,  '23,  was  married  to  "William  Ellis 
Browu  of  Huntington,  West  Virginia,  on  October 
seventh.  ]Mr.  Brown  is  a  fdotball  eoaeh  at  the  I'ni- 
versity  of  Virginia.  They  will  make  their  home  in 
Charlottesville. 

Virginia  Stanberry.  '23.  was  married  last  June  to 
"Red"  Schneider.     They  will  live  in  Chicago. 

Louise  Newkirk,  '23,  has  become  famous  for  aesthe- 
tic and  stunt  dancing  in  Philadelphia  circles. 

ilary  Chantler,  '23,  has  been  helping  Dr.  Esta- 
brook  this  past  summer  at  the  Eugenics  Record  Office 
at  Cold  Spring  Harbor. 

ilargaret  Burwell.  '23.  is  a  laboratory  technician  at 
the  Lewis  Gale  Hospital  in  Roanoke,  Virginia. 

Among  alumme  and  former  students  that  have  vis- 
ited here  lately  are  Jane  Guignard,  '23 ;  ilargaret 
Burwell.  '23;  Annie  Ford,  '24;  Casey  Jones,  '2-1; 
Mary  Marshall,    "2-t :  and  Rebecca  Ashecraft,  ex- '26. 

Kitty  Hancock,  '23,  has  l)een  visiting  Alice  Babcock, 
'22,  in  Columbia,  South  Carolina. 

Ada  Tyler,  '24,  has  announced  her  engagement  to 
Robert  Moss  of  Chattanooga,  Tennessee.  The  date  of 
the  wedding  has  not  yet  been  set. 

Grace  I\Ierrick,  '24,  was  mari'ied  to  Jack  Towhey 
early  in  Septembei'.  They  are  now  on  their  honey- 
moon in  Europe. 


:\rrs.  Oliver  IMcClintock,  (Edith  :Miller.  '22),  has 
a  baby  boy,  born  on  August  thirty-first, 

iliiri'dl  Jones,  '22,  is  doing  social  work  with  the 
Family  Organization  in  Louisville.  Kentucky. 

i\Iarty  Lobingier,  '24,  is  one  of  our  new  faculty 
members.  She  is  teaching  in  the  department  of  Soci- 
ology and  Economics. 

Peggy  Nelson,  '24,  has  gone  to  Ohio  to  visit  Dot 
^Meyers,  ex- "24,  who  is  to  be  married  in  the  latter  part 
of  Oetol)er. 

Virginia  Lewis,  ex- '24,  is  also  to  l)e  married  this 
fall. 

Lydia  Purcell,   '23.  is  a  librarian  in  Richmond. 

]Mattie  Hammond,  '21,  has  announced  her  engage- 
ment to  Riehard  Smith  of  Norfolk,  Virginia.  The 
wedding  will  take  place  this  fall. 

Josephine  Payne.  '19,  is  teaching  at  St.  Catherine's 
School  in  Richmond. 

Buffy  Taylor,  '23,  was  a  bridesmaid  at  Grace  i\Ier- 
rick's  wedding.  Delphine  Norton,  '24,  was  also  a 
l)ridesmaid. 

Mrs.  Benjamin  Wailes  (Bertha  Pfeister,  '17)  is 
teaching  Sociology  and  German  here  at  Sweet  Briar. 

.Mrs.  Peyton  Evans  (Jeanetta  Fitzhugh,  ex-'18)  is 
completing  her  college  career  now,  which  was  inter- 
rupted a  few  years  ago  by  her  marriage. 


a  l^ecDant  jFrcsDman 

A  green  little  Freshman 

I  came  to   S.   B. 
And  now  I  feel  greener, 

As  you  probably  see. 

It  isn't  because 

I'm  not  learning  the  ndes. 
Just  as  I  did 

In  all  former  schools — 

It's  because  of  the  rain 
And  I,  like  the  grass, 

Seem  to  grow  greener 
"While  rainv  davs  last. 


T  II 1-:    p.  R  A  M  P.  L  E  R 
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T.  II.  T.  wishes  to  apologize  for  the  lack  of  any 
dirt  or  points  of  interest  to  those  amorously  inclined 
Imt  with  the  graduation  of  the  Class  of  '24  sources 
are  scarce. 

No,  IMartha  L..  althougli  diiilomacy  is  always  a  good 
policy,  especially  at  the  lieginning  of  a  course,  we 
don't  feel  that  a  class  in  population  would  lie  suc- 
cessful in  High  Schools. 

T.  II.  T.  understands  that  it  has  now  lieconie  the 
fad  to  take  on  the  customs  and  character  of  historic 
personages.  We  have  a  Henry  the  Eighth  with  us 
already. 

T.  II.  T.  extends  a  hearty  welcome  to  the  fm-mer 
fellows  of  tleeting  graduates.  We  thought  .a'ou  had 
graduated  with  them  but  as  long  as  the  girls  don't 
mind,  it  is  nice  and  homelike  to  have  you  amund. 

There  is  a  rumor  flitting  around  campus  that  a 
Princetouian  has  volunteered  the  information  that 
with  the  line  of  a  certain  Junior  (rather  prounnent 
in  athletics)   his  college  could  win  every  game. 


T.  H.  T.,  expressing  the  general  wonder  of  the 
college,  is  desirous  of  knowing  exactly  what  happened 
and  where — to  keep  a  certain  young  Fre.ihman  and 
her  date  from  appearing  at  the  gym.  of  Octolicr  1 1 
until  10:10.  However,  we  thank  you.  one  and  all. 
for  the  ten  minutes  treat. 

T.  II.  T.  has  been  asked  to  serve  as  "Information 
Board."  We  are  anxious  to  know  when  a  certain 
Sopliomore  from  ^Mississippi  is  going  to  start  making 
her  dates  more  than  a  week  in  advance. 

T.  II.  T.  wishes  to  s,\  iiipathizc  with  the  Freshmen. 
We  understand  that  the  Sophomores  are  getting  so 
boisterous  that  the  P.  of  S.  G.  is  being  requested 
nightly  to  stay  in  (4rannnar.  Tell  us,  is  it  for  pro- 
tection ? 

T.  II.  T.  wishes  to  make  a  formal  announcement  to 
all  misguided  and  ignorant  Fre.shmeu  that  although 
Social  Sciences  are  prominent  and  especially  Eco- 
nomics, our  one  building  of  learning  has  not  been 
dedicated  to  it. 


i^earD  :arounD  tlje  Campus 


ANOTHER    CASE   OP   THE  ABSENT-JIIXDED 
PROFESSOR 

Prof.  (In  Spanish) — "Will  you  jilease  give  me  the 
principle  parts  of  the  verl)  'hablar'?" 

(After  long  silence  a  voice) — "Whom  did  you  <'all 
on '? ' ' 

Prof. — "That's  right  for  the  infinitive,  now  what's 
the  present  participle'?'' 

Soph. — "I  hear  they're  going  to  have   a   rainljow 
chorous  in  the  Jtuiior  Jollities." 
Prosh. — "Oh,  what  an  arch  idea." 


SPEAKING  OF—! 

K.  Blount  (in  a  learned  confab  on  the  middle-aged 
man's  ideal) — "I  don't  know  a  thing  about  golf — 
I  don't  even  know  a  driver  from  a  Massie!" 

(They  do  hai)pen  to  be  the  same  down  here.  Kitty.) 

K.  ileyer  (holding  u]i  for  exhil)ition  the  picture  of 
a  rather  wan  looking  young  man) — "This  man  is  a 
famous  discus  thrower.  He  used  to  call  on  me  fre- 
quentlj'  because  he  liked  to  talk  to  me  on  account  of 
the  sympathetic  interest  I  took  in  his  work — " 

Bored  Soph. — "I'll  bet  he  used  you  for  a  target." 
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HORIZONTAL 

1.  Trees. 

4.  Part  of  a  stove. 

6.  And   (French). 

7.  To  request. 

9.  A  conjunction. 

11.  Preposition. 

13.  Exclamation. 

1.5.  Emotion. 

17.  Near. 

18.  Woody  perennial  plant. 

19.  You. 

20.  Abbreviation  for  a  tliorouglifare. 

22.  Abbreviation  for  a  topographical  elevation. 

23.  To  perform. 

24.  To  cause  to  occupy. 

27.  A  sound  uttered  by  infants. 

29.  Within. 

30.  Like. 

31.  In  contact  with. 

32.  Abbreviation  for  a  New  England  state. 

33.  I. 

34.  Abbreviation  for  a  continent. 
3.5.  In  that  degree. 

37.  Tart  of  tlie  anatomy. 

39.  A  diphthong. 

40.  Orderly. 

41.  Abbreviation  for  semester  investigations. 


VERTICAL 

1. 

Formal  consents. 

o 

Pronoun. 

3. 

Abbreviation  for  a  continent. 

4. 

All  right. 

5. 

Negative. 

8. 

A  female  institution  of  learning 

10. 

Used  in  ' '  listening  in. ' ' 

11. 

Skill  in  performance. 

12. 

A  distillate  of  coal. 

13. 

Dried  clover. 

14. 

Consumed. 

16. 

A  precious  stone. 

21. 

A  numeral. 

25. 

A  minute  particle. 

26. 

Sound. 

27. 

To  mend. 

28. 

A  continent. 

36. 

Next  to. 

37. 

Contact. 

38. 

Personal  |tronoiin. 

39. 

Part  of  verb  "to  lie." 

T  II  E    P.  i;  A  :\i  I?  L  E  R 
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THE    B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Said  the  chamber  iiiaicl  to  the  sleeping  guest, 
"Get  up,  you  lazy  sinner, 
For  we  need  the  sheet  for  the  table  cloth, 
And  it's  almost  time  for  dinner." — Exchange. 


ADVICE   TO   THE   LOVELORN 
HICKVILLE 

^ly  dear  Mian  Vinton — 

I  have  been  going  with  a  certain  young  man  for 
nearly  a  year  and  he  seems  to  be  attracted  to  me. 
Last  week  a  new  girl  visiting  here  seemed  to  have  won 
him  from  nie.     What  .should  I  do? — Bothered. 

Dear  Bothered — 

If  the  young  man's  affections  have  beaome  alienated 
the  best  thing  yon  can  do  is  to  take  up  social  service. 
Never  pursue  a  man.  Show  him  that  you  do  not  care 
and  he  may  return  to  you.  If  not,  you  still  have  your 
work. — Miss  Vinton. 

What  arc  your  difficulties? 

A  lei-tiirer  on  the  modern  novel  listed  the  essentials 
of  such  as  a  little  religion,  mention  of  noliility,  and 
something  risqiie. 

Sulimittcil  next  day — "ily  God,"  said  the  Princess, 
"don't  touch  mv  leg!" 


Slap — "He  raced  five  times  for  the  Derbj^ — " 
Stick — "Gosh!    Why  would  anyone  go  to  all  tliat 
trouble  just  for  a  hat?" 

A^oice   from   the   divan — "l^ut,   .lacl';,    you've   been 
over  all  that  ei'ound  before." 


THE   i^RESEXT  GENERATION 

Teacher  (of  fifth  grade) — "Can  any  one  imagine 
what  Sir  Walter  said  \\iicn  be  spread  his  cloak  for 
Queen  Elizabeth  .' ' ' 

Little  Slary   (sudden  Ihouglit) — "Step  on  it,  kid." 


He — "May  I  see  more  of  you?" 

She — "Whv  I']n  not  thai  kind  of  a  girl. 


TSmTTO 


She — "They  say   that  kisses  are  the  language  of 
love." 

He— "Then  let's  talk." 


T  II  E     R  R  A  :\I  1?  L  E  R 
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He— "Is  Eiitli  a  nice  girl?" 

Second  Ditto — "I  don't  know,  I  liaven't  had  a  date 
with  her  vet." 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:    10;00  to  7:00 
Except  Sunday 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 


eTVluSlCAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  ami  Atliletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium.  Track.  Field.  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Qualuy  Kind 


SWEATERS 


FLASHLIGHTS 


^Yho  is  this  person  Poker  who  some  people  strii)  for .' 


"No  mail?" 

"No,  can't  you  live  throniih  that?" 

"1  would  have  been  dead  a  week  ago  if  1  couldn't." 


Champ — "AVhat  was  your  score  for  nine  holes?" 
Ion — "It    must    have    been    thirty-six    liecause   the 
caddv  yelled  fore  before  each  hole." 


R.  A.  BaldM  in's  Sons 

812  Main  Street 
Quality,  Price  and  Service  Store 

NOW  ON  DISPLAY  FOR  YOUR  APPROVAL 

Over  six  hundred  of  the  newest  French  models 
in  (^Millinery!  C.  A  wonderful  showing  of  Fall 
and  Winter  COATS  and  DRESSES.  Kayser 
Silk  Underwear.  Phoenix  Silk  Hose.  Smith 
Sterling  Footwear.     AH  at  popular  prices. 

"WE   SELL   IT  FOR   LESS" 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAIN  STREET 


JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 


[t] 


Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


T  II  B     B  R  A  ^I  B  L  E  B 


W  F.LCOME  TO  OUR 


m 
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FOR  DELICIOUS  ICE  CREAM  DISHES 
AND  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 

WE  SERVE  REGULAR  DINNERS 
AND  LIGHT  LUNCHES 


Pairomzt  PA  TTERSON'S 

MARTHA  WASHINGTON  CANDIES 
JOHNSTON'S  CANDIES 

Complete  stock  of  Domestic  and  Imported 
Perfumes  and  Toiletries  at  Cut  Prices 

PATTERSON  DRUG  CO. 

Uptown  Store  707  M.iin  Street 

Down  town  Store  1027  Main  St. 

(Next  to  Giiggenheimcr's) 


'Unough  our  p'ices  are  fixed  Jor  cash.  We 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 

^^-^^^11    MAIN    ST. 

READY-TO-WEAR 
MILLINER  Y 


UK.  D.  K.  PHKLPS 

Dental  Surseon 

sn:i!Nici:s  by  api'ointmknt 

A.M. -!)-!•-•  I'hoiie    177!)  P.  M  — 2-5 


f>t(i,.D  1(11(1    1-2  Chur.li    S(ri.|t 
I.YNCHBUUC;.  V.\. 


You  are  a  dear — 

I  love  each  glance, 
I'd  love  you,  too 

If  I  had  a  chance. 
Yon  are  pretty 

And  adorable  too ; 
You  little  darling-, 

I'm  glad  I'm  j'ou. — Exchange. 


RUSHIHG  SEASON 


^2/S 


CS' 


\  ,///'j0'" 


Pete — ''What  kind  of  an  ache  does  a  storekeeper 
find  most  troublesome?" 
Repeat — "A  counter  pane." 


T  H  E    P.  R  A  J\r  B  L  E  R 
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The  only  difference  between  a  girl  chewing  gum  and 
a  cow  chewing  its  cud  is  that  the  cow  looks  thoughtful. 


FIVE  FAMOITS  ('()]»IEBArKS 

The  Prodigal  Son. 

Eohinsiin  Crusoe. 

The  Return  of  the  Native. 

"I  don't  know." 

Lovey  Came  l')ack. — E.rchnnge 

Snips. — Did  you  knnw  P(]lly  was  getting  married? 
Cuts. — No,  who  is  the  lucky  mau  .' 
Snips. — Her  father. 


A  MODERN  RO:\IANCE 

Information,  speculation,  fluctuation,  ruination. 

Dissipation,  degradation,  reformation  or  starvation. 

Application,  situation,  occupation,  restoration. 

Concentration,  enervatum,  nerve  prostration,  a  vaca- 
tion. 

Destination,  country  station,  nice  location,  recre- 
ation. 

E.\ploratii<n.  ohscrvation,  fascination,  a  flirtation. 

Trepidation,  hesitation,  eonversation,  simulation. 

Invitation,  acclimation,  sequestration,  cold  libati(m. 

Stinuilation,  animation,  inspiration,  new  potation. 

Demonstration,  agitation,  circulation,  exclamation, 

Enaiudi'ation,  aci'cptation,  miidi  elation:  hallucina- 
tion. 

Intcrrngntiiin,  castig,iti(ni.  separ.itinn,  emancipation. 

— The  Log. 

There  is  usually  a  happy-go-lucky  cr(]\vd  in  the 
Glee  Club. 


SO:\IE  PROCiRESS. 

P>ert. — Well,  Florence,  and  what  progress  are  you 
making  iu  the  matrimonial  race? 
Florence. — I'm  on  my  third  lap. 

""Ah  wins." 
"What  yuh  got?" 
"Three  aces." 
"No  youh  don't.    Ah  wins." 
"What  yuh  got?" 
"Two  nines  and  a  razor." 

"Yuh  shoh  do.     How  come  yuh  so  lucky?" — Tin 
Pointer. 


Reynolds'  Drug  Go. 

721  Main  Street 


The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 


Agents 

PAGE  and  SHA'W 
NORRIS  and  MAVIS 
Candies 


Modern  Rest  Room 
Drugs  and  Sundries 
Quality  Fountain  Drinks 


^.}.-t'j.lfy.hVi.'>.*y>-f.^^M",7TTrrm. 


SWEET  BRIAR  AGENT 

Gray  302 


CThe  Bell  Studio 

©    J.  p.  BELUCOMPANg     ^ 
^  816  main  Street  ^ 

" Photographi  thai  Ring  True" 

Sininqs  bt]  Appointmenl      Phone  2527 
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New    ligKt    iTi  the  

50LAR  SYSTCn 


FINE  FOOTM^EAR 

and 

HOSIERY 

We  feature  at  all  times,  Exclusive  Creations 
to  match  your  Costume.  For  Quality,  Fit 
and  Service  we  are  unexcelled. 

cyl   SPECIALTY  OF 

EVENING  SLIPPERS 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO. 

Incorporated 

910  cTWain  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


Dumb — "Why  don't  Sweet  Briar  girls  chew  gum?" 
Bell — "They   have  to  save  their  strength  for  the 
steak." 


SIGN  ON  LIBRARY— 

' '  Will  be  closed  tonight. ' ' 

Freshman — "What,   another  Jewish  holiday!" 


D,  A,  PAYNE 
R.  T.  WATTS.  JR. 
J.  R.GILLIAM,  JR. 
W.  P.  SHELTON. 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Ass't  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings 

Bank 
Capital      ....     $300,000.00 
Surplus  and  Profits,  $375,000.00 

SAFE   DEPOSIT   BOXES 

The  Bank  that  Pays 


4% 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 


Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 


^ 


BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


THE     T5  R  A  :\I  B  L  E  R 


Brown-Morrison  Co. 

(Incorporated) 

PRINTERS  OF  THE  BRAMBLER 


Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 


Phone    2-1-8-4 
718  cTVlain  Street  Lynchburg,  Va. 

(WITH  YOUR  NAME  ENGRAVED) 


Exclusive  Designs 


BROWN-MORRISON  CO.,  Inc. 

718  Main  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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THE     BRAilBLEi; 


The  Silhouette  of  Fashion 

Exemplified  in  Clothes  for 
Work,  Play  and  Everyday 


irhen  two  S.B.  C. 
Gif/s  o;et 
Tog;  ether 

JILL — "/  love  ■iour  new 
dress,   Pam — it   looks  like 

Milhicr's. 

PAM—  Clever  girl!  ' '  It 
is  one  of  theirs  —  /  get 
ever'jthitig  there — /V'j  ;//v 
adopted  store. 


THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


Distiudion 


A  plant  equipped  with  the  most 
modern  machinery,  and  with 
hio;hlv  efficient,  expert  workmen 
enables  us  to  put  a  certain  mark 
of  distinction  in  all  our  publica- 
tions. 


J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc. 

Printers,  Stationers,  Engravers 
Booksellers 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


LYNCMBUEG.VA. 

The  Virginian  Hotel 

LYNCHBl'RG,  VA. 

SWICET  BRIAR   tl  E  A  DQUA  RTE  US 

J^xceilt'iit  Cafes,  Tea    Koom,  Coffee  Shop 

Special  Dinner  Parlies  and  Banquets 


Our  Nestle  Lanoil  Waves 

Transforms  Your  Straight  Hair  in 
Lasting  Waves  and  Curls 

SHINGLES  AND  BOBS    MARCELS     WATER  WAVES 
SHAMPOOING  FACIALS        MANICURING 

VILONET  AND  LIGHT  BATHS 

Sheard's  Hair  Shoppe 


708  Main  Street 


Phone  1747 


PATRONIZE  OUE  ADVERTISERS 


TIE    BR  A:\IR  LEE 


Free!  to  college  girls 

a  dainty  sample  set 
for  the  underarm  toilette 

Every  college  girl  knows  that  the  one  attrac- 
tion which  ranks  equal  with  her  youth  and 
her  beauty  is— personal  daintiness! 

That  you  may  know  how  easily  and  effec- 
tively you  may  attain  this,  the  Odorono  Com- 
pany now  offers  you  a  trial  set  of  requisites 
for  the  complete  underarm  toilette.  This 
includes  Odorono,  the  original  liquid  correc- 
tive of  excessive  perspiration;  Creme  Odorono, 
a  dainty  cream  deodorant,  and  Odorono 
Depilatory. 

This  set  is  free.  Just  send  the  coupon  to 
us— and  enjoy  freedom  from  all  annoyance  of 
moisture  and  odor. 


T^ame 

Address  . 


THE  ODORONO  COMPANY 
000  Blair  Ave. 
Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Please  send  me  your  free  sample  set  of  Odorono 
Underarm  Toilette. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Lynchburg's  Largest  Popular  Price  Slore 


The  Store  that  Guarantees  Style 
QuaHty,  Service,  Price 


If  it  is  neic  you  will  find  it 
at  Gilmer  s 


Use  our  verv   efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 
We  guarantee  satisfaction 


Open  d  Charge  Account 


(r^S^^  ^^^1p:)5(5^ 


f^5  J  xX '  ^ 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


lVhitma?i  s  famous  candies  afe  sold  b\ 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 


DRUGGISTS 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


M 


^ol.    2,    No.    2 


SWEET  BRIAR  COLLEGE,  VA.  December,  1924 


CHRISTMAS    NUMBER 


DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 


ESPECIALLY  DESIGNED 

Fo?^  the  Younger  Set 

Always  found 
at 


'Je^y^WJi) 


//4y.'/v.v.7v/-;rtt/y?777: 
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Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR  President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN  Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE  Assistant  Cashier 
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EDITORIAL 

"Nineteen" — "seven" — "tlirce  days  until  Christ- 
mas vacation!"  Why  tlo  we  thrill  sn  over  the  pro- 
spect of  that  train  going  north,  or  the  one  going 
south,  or  west,  or  anywhere — we  're  going  away ; 
we're  going  home!  Family,  friends,  lovers — they 
fill  a  place  in  our  lives  that  not  even  college  can 
take.  Of  course  we  love  the  girls  here,  of  course 
we  adore  Sweet  Briar,  lint  this  is  different — we're 
going  home !  The  Brambler  wishes  each  one  of  you 
the  higgest  "]Merry  Cliristmas"  possible  and  the 
happiest  New  Year  you've  ever  had.    AVhile  you're 


home  this  time  store  Tip  some  of  your  holiday  joys 
and  l>ring  them  back — so  that  January  the  sixth 
will  not  be  quite  so  drearj'  in  our  New  Year  as 
The  Bramblee  has  known  it  to  be  in  the  past. 

Three    cheers    for    December    nineteenth and 

January  sixth. 


In  this  issue  The  Bramblee  is  very  pleased  to  be 
alile  to  oft'er  to  her  readers  at  Sweet  Briar  and  else- 
where an  article  on  student  life  at  Cambridge.  We 
are  able  to  have  this  privilege  through  a  member  of 
the  Yale  DdiJji  Xeirs  who.  after  studying  conditions 
in  foreign  colleges,  has  written  articles  on  them  that 
are  being  sent  out  to  the  various  college  publications 
in  this  country,  desiring  them. 

The  Beamblee  wishes  to  say  that  hereafter  her  ex- 
changes will  be  available  to  all  those  wishing  to  see 
them.  The  shelves,  at  the  head  of  the  stairs,  on 
third  floor  Gray  will  be  used  for  this  purpose. 

The  Xeir  Stii(le)it  is  going  to  run  a  national  college 
column  of  witty  and  satirical  paragraphs  either  in 
verse  or  prose.  The  Beamblee  is  going  to  contribute 
to  this  column,  and  therefore  wishes  all  her  readers 
to  show  their  interest  and  desire  that  she  be  well 
represented  by  writing  for  it.  It  is  the  plan  ol' 
The  Xew  Sfiuleiif  to  allot  a  column  to  a  different 
college  each  week.  Contributions  should  be  handed 
in  as  soon  as  possible  after  Christmas  vacation. 
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fox  Braberp  in  :Hction 

Rebecca  Manning,   '27 


"You  dasn't,  Rastus." 

The  old  uegress  stopped  .stTiibbing  for  a  minute, 
and  raised  her  head  from  the  woodeu  wash  tub  which 
stood  in  front  of  the  delapidated  cabin  at  the  edge 
of  the  negro  quarters  belonging  to  the  plantation. 

"I  dast  and  I'se  a  goin'  to.  That  no  'count  "Lias 
ainta  goin'  to  call  me  no  coward.  I'.se  a  goin'  to 
(hit  cimitery  on  Hallowe'en  or  bust  a  doin'  it.  If 
you'd  heard  dat  'Lias  a  talhin'  ter  me,  you  wouldn' 
wan'  yo"  son  ter  be  no  coward.  He's  been  a  Jjoastin' 
'bout  his  goin'  dere  oneet,  'till  I  was  plum  tired  o' 
hearin'  him  sassin'  roun'.  I  jes'  says  ter  him  "Shucks, 
that  ain'  nothin','  an'  he  says,  'Nothin' — well  le"s 
jes  see  "if  you  does  it.'  An"  so  I  has  ter,  an"  I  don" 
irieeve  he  done  it  anyway,   an' — an' — an' — " 

Half  sobbing  the  little  darkie  fled  into  the  cabin. 
The  negress  resumed  her  scrubliing  mumbling  to 
herself,  "Xemmine  poor  lil'  Rastus.  He"s  jes'  all 
mad.  That  no'  count  'Lias,  doan  see  why  Massa 
doan  sell  him  nohow.'"  The  head  in  it's  red  band- 
anna rose  and  fell  veiu^mently.  Then  she  smiled. 
"Ole  sun's  a  shinin'  now.  When  Hallowe'en  come 
an'  it  gits  dark  Rastus  won'  wanta  be  goin'.  Nossuh, 
ain  no  ghos'es  a  gonta  get  my  lil'  boy."  And  she 
began  again  her  interrupted  chanting  song. 


Hallowe'en — A  waning  moon  rising  ghost-like  lic- 
hind  the  bare  trees,  threw  luicertain  shadows  over 
the  gray  moss-covered  tombstones  of  the  cemetery. 
A  faint  wind  rustled  the  dead  leaves  scattered  over 
the  neat  paths,  as  if  under  the  tread  cf  spirits"  feet. 

Rastus  seated  under  a  tree  at  the  crest  of  the 
knoll,  shivered.  Ilis  hair,  tightly  bound  with  hund- 
reds of  white  threads  to  keep  off  the  witches,  fairly 
rose  Avith  terror.  He  clutched  frantically  at  the 
rabbit's  foot  hung  around  his  neck. 

"Oh,  Lawdy, "  he  crooned.  "I  wisht  I  hadn'  said 
dat  to  'Lias.  I  wisht  I  hadn'  ccme.  I  wisht  I'd 
"beyed  my  mommer.  I  wisht — Oh  Lawdy !  Oil 
please!  OO-oo,"  he  shrieked,  then  buried  his  head 
in  the  leaves. 

The  ghost  he  thought  he  saw,  must  have  heard 
his  cry,  for  there  appeared  a  young  girl  walking  up 
the  path,  her  full  silken  skirt  brushing  the  rustling 
leaves,  two  pale  curls  blowing  away  from  her  neck. 
Half  hesitating,  shivering  with  cold,  she  looked 
around.     At   last,   seeing    the    prostrate    form,    she 


walked  over  towards  it.  She  reached  down  and 
touched  the  kinky  head,  turning  it  over.  Its  eyes 
squinched  up  tightly  shut.    "Why  Rastus — " 

"Oh.  please,  please!  Hiss  Ghost,"  he  interrupted, 
"I"ll  be  good  f"rever  an'  ever.  I  ain'  looked  at  you. 
an'  I'll  never  steal  no  mo'  watermillions,  an'  I'll 
never  do  nothin'  wrong  )io  mo',"  he  continued 
jilaintively  thru  chattering  teeth.  "I  ain — "' 

Suddenly  the  girl  straightened  and  turned  around 
to  confront  a  man,  tall,  dark,  handsome,  yet  mys- 
terious, in  the  half  light.  He  had  come  uj)  liehiiid 
her.  For  a  moment  the  girl  was  silent,  glaring  at 
him,  then  she  spoke, 

"What,  please,  are  ]iiiu   doing  here?" 
"I  heard  a  scream.     But  you  alone,  and  at  this 
hiiur  of  the  night !    ilay  I — '' 

"What  right  have  you  to  question  me,"  she  in- 
terrupted fiercely,  "Surely  I  can  pay  a  visit  to  my 
;\lotlier's  grave  without  a  sfnnuicr's  prying  into  my 
]irivate  affairs'" 

"Am  I  then  a  stranger?  Ah  Beatrice!"  he 
answered  sadly.  "And  surely  there  are  other  hours 
than  those  after  dark,  for  a  visit  to  your  Mother's 
grave!  She  would  be  the  last  to  approve  of  that." 
"You  forget.  I  think,  sir.  that  you  are  no  longer 
my  fiance,  and  that  you  have  lost  whatever  right 
that  you  believed  yourself  to  have,  of  unwarranted 
interference  in  my  affairs." 

"Have  I  ever  interfered?  And  I  have  not  yet  lost 
my  interest  in  you." 

Forgotten  was  the  small  jirostrate  form  still  shiv- 
ering and  moaning  unable  to  listen  to  what  he  heard. 
"Since  your  interest  is  such,"  continued  Beatrice, 
'■I  will  'ell  you  why  I  came.  It's  because  you've 
made  me  so  ridiculous  that  I'm  ashamed  to  show 
my  face.  I  was  so  tired  of  being  laughed  at,  that  I 
came  to  find  the  one  person  wlio  would  not  mock, 
my  ilother.  Yes.  you've  made  me  the  laughing-stock 
of  the  whole  plantation!  You  make  an  agreement 
witli  my  Father  that  you,  the  great  Squire  Masters, 
will  marry  me.  Not  satisfied  with  that,"  she  con- 
tiinied,  growing  more  and  more  angry,  "you  decide 
to  have  a  little  sport  out  of  me.  I'd  never  seen  you. 
s)  you  needs  must  pretend  you  are  a  poor  noliody 
from  Louisiana,  instead  of  a  squire  from  the  next 
county,  and  with  my  father's  connivance  you  make 
love  to  me.  And  I,  poor  idiot  that  I  am,  fall  in  love 
with  you,  hypocrite  tho  you  were — " 
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A  smile  flashed  across  his  face.  He  leaned  for- 
ward to  speak,  but  she  stopped  him  with  an  im- 
perious gesture. 

"Yes,  I  admit  it,  I  did  love  you.  Aud  then  when, 
out  of  that  love,  I  even  defy  my  own  Father  and 
refuse  to  marry  the  man  you  two  had  put  off  on  me 
as  Squire  !!\Iasters.  you  all  lanuli  behind  my  back — " 

"But  I— ■• 

"You  needn't  bother  to  explain.  I'm  no  longer 
lilind.  While  I  was  the  prey  to  your  unreasonable 
desire  for  intrigue  and  a  .joke,  even  at  the  expense 
of  the  girl  you  professed  to  love,  even  the  servants 
were  laughing  at  the  rendezvous  which  I  thought 
secret,  and  which  was  really  arranged  for  me  by 
the  people  I  was  trying  to  avoid.  And  now  that 
you've  discovered  yourself,  they  joke  quite  openly 
at  the  trick,  oh,  the  clever  trick  you  played  on  me ! 
One  hardly  enjoys  being  the  object  of  the  laughs  of 
slaves."  She  stopped,  gasping  with  anger  and  breath- 
lessness. 

"But  my  dear,"  said  the  young  man,  slowly  break- 
ing into  the  lovable  grin  she  knew  so  well,  "my 
dear,  everyone  knows  you  wanted  romance,  and  I 
only  tried  to  give  it  to  you." 

"Oh  I  hate  you!" 

"And,  besides,  everyone  told  me  that  you  were 
very  perverse,  so  I  decided  that  the  best  way  to 
make  you  love  me  Avas  to  make  .you  think  yovi 
shouldn't,"  he  said  with  a  still  broader  grin. 

"Oh  I  hate  you,  hate  you,  hate  you!"  exclaimed 
she,  stamping  her  foot  till  tlie  dead  leaves  rattled. 
Then  drawing  herself  up  suddenly,  with  all  the 
dignity  of  which  she  was  capable.  "I  have  at  least 
some  pride  left.  I  have  said  that  I'll  never  marry 
Squire  Masters,  and  I  never  shall." 

The  grin  faded  from  his  face.  "Beatrice  you  can't 
mean  that.  But  I  was  only  tensing  you.  I  love  you, 
you  know  I  do.     Oh  Betty,  snij  you  don't  mean  it." 

"I — ",  began  Beatrice. 

"Oh,  Lawdy,  Lawdy,  Ijiiirdii!"  brolvc  from  Rastus, 
too  frightened  to  cfiiit;iin  himself  longer.  "Please 
jes  doan  kill  me,  I'll  l)e  good,  oh  I  won't  never  no 
mo'— Oh,  Oh!" 

"How  could  we  forget  the  poor  little  thing?" 
murnnired  Beatrice,  "Rastus — , "  then  suddenly  in 
an  luulertone  to  the  man,  "But  I  don't  think  I  want 
it  spread  that  I  was  here  ahme  with  a  man  after 
dark.  Oh,  wait,  I  have  it!  He's  too  frightened  to 
have  heard  or  iniderstood  what  we  were  saying." 
She  bent  over  and  in  a  low  ghostly  voice  said 
"Rastus,  the  ghosts  have  decided  to  forgive  you. 
They  are  your  friends,  and  always  will  be.  AYait 
here  till  vou  have  coiuited  three  Inuidred,  and  then 


go  home.  Never  tell  what  you  have  heard  this  night. 
Do  you  understand?" 

"Yes  ma'am,  ]Miss  Ghost,  an'  I  ainta  never  goin' 
to  tell.     Never.     Never." 

The  girl  tvu'ncd  to  the  man  and  said,  "Bobby,  my 
temper's  all  gone.  I  tried  not  to  forgive  you,  but  1 
do  love  you  so-o."     She  began  to  sob. 

"Oh  Betty, — "  their  voices  died  awa.y. 

"Two  hun'ed  ninety-eight,  two  hun'ed  ninety- 
nine,  t'ree  hun'ed.  Oh  Massa!"  And  two  scurry- 
ing heels  knocked  the  leaves  right  and  left ;  the  last 
white  thread  disappeared  between  the  trees. 

On  Christmas  morning  long  before  dawn,  Rastus 
was  up,  chattering  excitedly.  "I'se  a  gonta  be  the 
firs'  ter  shout  Christmas  Gif  at  de  Massa  an'  youn' 
i\Iissus  dis  year.  'Deed  I  is!  An  dis  de  weddin'  day 
o'  youn'  Missus.  Ainta  gonta  let  dat  'Lias  beat 
*((('.     Nos.suh!" 

He  rushed  out  of  the  cabin,  Init  stopped  at  the 
sight  of  a  package  dropped  on  the  cabin  step.  He 
picked  it  up,  and  began  to  turn  it  this  way  and  that, 
trying  to  read  the  writing  on  the  tag.  Suddenly  a 
voice  broke  in  on  his  absorption. 

"What  yo'  got  dere?" 

"Rastus  looked  up,  and  glowered  at  the  face  of  a 
taller,  older  negro  boy.  "It  ain  none  o'  you'  busi- 
ness,   'Lias." 

"Huh,  you'se  tryin'  ter  read  it  an'  yo'  can't.  Well 
/  kin.  ITe  spelled  out  slowly,  "A  Merry  Christmas 
to  Rastus  from  two  friendly  ghosts." 

Rastus  broke  in  triumphantly,  "Well,  I  guess  yini 
sees  now  dat  you  doesn't  know  nothin'  at  all  'bout 
ghos'es.  Dey  ain  horrible  atall  like  you  said  dey 
was.  Dey'se  real  nice  an'  friendly  if  j'ou  only  knows 
how  ter  treat  'em  'zactly  right.  You  sees  /  know 
what  oughter  be  did." 

A  SONNET' 
1  find  1  do  not  love  yon  any  more. 

Why  this  should  be,  1  really  could  not  say; 
I  oidy  know  that  you  are  now  a  bore. 

Though  once  to  me  you  were  another  way. 
I  only  kno\v  tliiit   I  no  longer  care 

What  'falls  the  hours  when  I  am  not  with  you. 
What  girls  yon  seek,  nor  how  you  part  your  hair. 

I'm  sorry  in  a  way  that  this  is  true. 
With  every  little  interest  that  we  lose. 

We  die  a  little  bit,  it  seems  to  me. 
Though  this  is  not  a  thing  that  I  should  choose, 

It's  happened  now,  and  it  will  have  to  be. 
I'll  die  my  little  bit  and  have  it  o'ei- — 

I  realh-  do  not  love  voir  anv  more.  M.  S. 
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tension 

Mariox  Greene,   '25 


Fran  Avalkcd  down  the  dim  street.  The  sun  had 
set  and  the  last  yellow  light  crept  from  behind  the 
wind-swept  clouds  in  the  west.  The  black  branches 
of  the  elms  above  lining  the  old  New  England  street 
crackled  in  the  evening  wind.  On  either  side  Fran 
saw  the  neat-rowed  houses  with  their  lighted  Avin- 
dows  and  prim  walks.  She  knew  every  step  of  the 
way,  every  irregularity  in  the  pavement  and  every 
shadow  of  the  elms.  She  lifted  the  bundle  of  un- 
corrected papers  from  under  one  arm  to  the  other 
and  tightened  her  coat  collar  as  the  sting  of  the 
wind  burned  her  cheeks.  Every  night  the  same 
street,  every  night  the  unbroken  monotony.  She 
would  click  the  gate  behind  her,  walk  up  the  flag- 
stone walk  past  the  white  shells  at  the  steps  and  the 
pile  of  wind-blown  leaves  in  the  house-corner  would 
rustle  sepulchrally.  The  frosted  glass  in  the  front 
door  would  show  the  hall  light  turned  low.  Enter- 
ing, Fran  would  put  clown  the  bundles  of  uncor- 
rected papers,  take  off  the  same  hat  and  coat  then 
go  through  the  living  room  to  the  supper  table  in 
the  dining  room  beyond.  She  loved  the  usual  things 
with  the  usual  ardor — home,  family,  traditions — and 
she  recognized  the  necessity  that  made  her  teach 
school  five  days  of  the  week,  but  still  beneath  a 
mask  of  cheery  duty  there  crept  an  ache,  the  longing 
for  something  ditferent.  Doing  the  same  dull  things, 
uttering  the  same  greetings  and  hearing  the  same 
gossip  in  the  little  New  England  town,  made  an 
under-current  of  discontent  not  strong  enough  to 
cause  a  real  disturbance,  constantly  work  in  Fran  "s 
mind. 

Twenty-two  isn't  so  old — not  old  enough  to  l)e 
settled.  Of  course  there  was  Whit,  but  Whit  was  so 
steady,  so  discouragingly  steadj'.  Fran's  steps  were 
dragging  as  she  thought. 

Hurrying  feet  behind  her.  "Fran!"  she  turned 
at  the  sound  of  Whit's  voice — "I  was  on  my  way — 
to  find  you."  He  caught  up  with  her.  Fran  stopped 
and  looked  her  surprize.  "I  have  a  letter  from  that 
firm  in  Boston" — Whitney  was  breathless — "tliat  I 
told  you  about.  They'll  start  me  at  three  thousand 
a  year  right  away.  One  of  their  men  left.  Have  to 
leave  here  at  nine  tonight.  I  came  to  ask  you — 
won't — can't  you  go  with  me?"    Fran  stood  amazed. 

Never  had  she  doubted  that  some  day  she  would 
marry  Whitney,  but  now  .  .  .  Boston.  The 
exhausting  tumult    of  the    city  as   she   remembered 


it — the  hurrying  people — the  hard  blaze  of  lights, 
lioston — with  only  Whit ! 

"I — I — how  can  we.'''  Whit  seized  her  arm 
and  right-about-faced  until  Fran  was  walking  in 
mad  haste  down  the  calm  elm-shaded  street.  Whit 
explained,  still  breathless, — Fran's  eyes  shone  a  re- 
sponse luitil  two  blocks  farther  they  stopped  before 
the  parsonage.  Whit  opened  the  gate ;  Fran  hesitat- 
ed on  the  walk  outside. 

"AVhit,  it  can't  be  done,  ilother,  and  Betty  still 
in  school,  and  my  job — I  can't.''  Fran  choked  and 
pushed  back  her  hair  under  her  hat. 

"Fran — Boston  for  a  honeymoon — no  more  drudg- 
ery— or  dull  evenings.  Please?"  An  ache  in  Fran's 
throat  at  the  thought  of  evenings  she  had  spent  in 
the  city.  No  one  to  know  you — no  one.  There  would 
I)e  Whit  of  course  at  night,  but  the  dreary  endless- 
ness of  all-day-long  and  loneliness  made  a  catch  in 
the  words  she  tried  to  say.  Whit  would  have  absorb- 
ing work  and  she  could  already  feel  the  lurking 
jealousy  of  it  that  she  would  fight  to  hold  in  curb. 
She  raised  her  eyes  to  Whit's  face. 

"Fran,  for  Lord's  sake  be  reasonable.  You're  in- 
dependent. Damn  your  family  ties  that  only  use 
you  for  a  meal  ticket!" 

"They  do  nothing  of  the  sirt,"  she  stoutly  main- 
tained, setting  her  teeth  hard  to  stop  a  quaver  of 
her  chin. 

"i\Iake  up  your  mind.  Fran,  we  haven't  all  night," 
and  AVhit  looked  at  his  watch  before  he  remembered 
that  the  light  was  too  dim  to  show  the  hand. 

"Whit,  I  can't."  Steady?  Had  Fran  claimed 
him  to  be  steady?  Anger  in  his  narrowed  eyes, 
anger  in  the  tight  clenched  finger  that  held  the 
gate. 

"Why  not?''  he  almost  shouted.  Fran  lifted  her 
head  and  faced  his  bullying  attitude. 

"I've  told  you  my  reasons.  I  can't."  Whit  had 
changed  to  an  ogre  threatening  to  steal  her  peace 
and  happiness;  she  must  stand  out  against  him, 
strong  and  firm.  Sharply  he  clicked  the  white  gate 
shut,  gruffly  muttered,  "not  a  danni  reason."  and 
took  her  arm  grudgingly  to  walk  back  to  her  house. 
Anger  had  taken  the  sweetness  from  his  face  and 
left  a  sulking  mouth.  He  knew  from  past  experience 
that  it  was  useless  to  argue  further.  Fran  stood 
very  straight  and  her  eyes  flashed  indignation. 
"  Whitnev,  if  vou  don't  love  me  enough  to  wait — " 
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"I  didn't  think  yon'd  bnck  like  ;i  fool— thonght 
you'd  be  a  better  sport." 

"Whit,  yon  needn't  tronhlc  to  see  me  home.  I 
wish  you  all  kinds  of  Inc-k.    Good  night." 

Fran  turned  and  stumbled  down  the  familiar  street 
toward  home.  She  bit  lier  lips  to  liold  liaek  the 
tears  and  tried  to  make  her  steps  firm.  Whit  stood 
and  watched  a  minute  then  tramped  hastily  in  the 


other  direction. 

The  same  lighted  windows,  the  same  elms,  the 
same  iron  gate  and  flagstone  pathway,  the  same  shells 
and  piles  of  leaves — the  hall  light  turned  low  shin- 
ing through  the  frosted  glass  of  the  front  door.  A 
jileasurc  tliat  was  an  ache,  safety  that  was  an  in- 
ward glow  and  home  that  kept  its  lights  burning 
low  and  steady. 


Cainbritige 

©tuDcnt  Life  at  dam&ciDge 


(Copyright  1924  Stud.  Life  in  For.  Countries.) 


An  undergraduate's  life  at  Cambridge  centres 
round  his  College.  His  affection  for  it  will  last 
throughout  his  life,  and  ;it  his  death  it  will  be  the 
College  and  not  the  University  wliieh  he  will  re- 
member in  his  will. 

The  College  buildings,  rieli  in  tradition  and  full  of 
historical  associations,  would  of  themselves  be  suffici- 
ent to  gain  this  affection ;  but  with  the  added  charm 
of  their  connection  witli  tlie  most  pleasant  form  of 
life  imaginable,  he  would  need  a  hard  heart  who 
could  fail  to  And  in  this  combined  influence  one  of 
those  experiences  which  last  a  lifetime  and  which 
whenever  taken  down  from  the  top  shelves  of  mem- 
ory and  examined  anew  provide  a  never-failing 
source  of  inspiration. 

There  are  eighteen  Colleges  in  Cambridge  and  two 
Wcnnen's  Colleges.  They  are  all  l)uilt  in  very  much 
the  same  style,  though  they  vary  in  size,  and  are 
nearly  all  of  red  brick.  The  ancient  Jewish  historian, 
Josephus,  wrote  of  two  indestrucalde  pillars,  one  of 
l)rick  and  the  other  of  stone,  which  the  sons  of  Seth 
built  in  Syria.  On  them  all  existing  knowledge  was 
inscribed  so  that  there  should  lie  no  fear  of  its  being 
forgotten.  Old  writers  were  fond  of  comparing  Ox- 
ford and  Cambridge  to  these  two  pillars.  Oxford 
was  a  University  of  stone,  Cambridge  of  brick,  and 
in  them  knowledge  M'ould  l)e  preserved  for  all  time. 
Eed  brick  does  not  sotuul  attractive,  but  the  brick 
used  by  the  old  masons  nuist  have  been  of  a  different 
kind  from  that  used  by  the  modern  bricklayer,  for 
the  result  is  not  only  attractive  but  imi)osing. 

The  easiest  way  to  gain  a  mental  picture  of  a 
typical  College  would  be  to  imagine  yourself  the 
friend   of  an  undergraduate   eager   to   act   as  your 


guide.  We  will  assume  that  he  has  met  you  at  the 
station  and  has  proposed,  as  your  first  introduction 
to  Cambridge,  a  tour  round  his  College.  He  will  be- 
gin with  the  gateway,  Avhich  is  always  a  handsome 
affair,  towered  and  decorated,  not  so  much  a  gate  as 
an  ornate  opening  in  the  mass  of  building  surround- 
ing it.  The  little  room  at  the  side  of  the  gateway 
is  known  as  the  Porter's  Lodge.  In  it  dwells  a 
strange  tribe  of  men  who  wear  top-hats  on  all  oc- 
casions. Your  undergraduate  guide  will  assure  you 
that  the  innocent  Freshman  always  mistakes  the 
Head  Porter  for  the  Head  of  the  College,  so  imposing 
does  he  look ;  while  the  Dons  of  the  College  are 
dressed  so  badly  that  they  are  mistaken  for  Porters 
and  College  servants  and  frequently  reciuested  to 
see  to  the  luggage.  If  you  ask  your  friend  whether 
he  was  ever  guilty  of  so  appalling  an  error,  he  will 
vehemently  deny  it.  So  would  any  other  under- 
graduate, btit  the  legend  still  continues. 

At  night,  innictually  at  ten  o'clock,  the  College 
gate  is  closed  an<l  any  undergraduate  returning  late 
has  to  ring  up  the  Porter,  who  will  admit  him 
through  a  smaller  door  set  in  the  larger  one.  No 
doubt  your  friend  will  have  same  secret  method  of 
entry  of  an  unorthodox  kind  for  use  in  very  extreme 
cases,  but  up  to  twelve  o'clock  he  will  probably  pre- 
fer the  gate.  It  is  true  that  every  one  who  returns 
after  ten  is  fined  a  penny ;  while  the  criminal  who 
stays  out  after  eleven  is  fined  twopence.  Some  Col- 
leges are  more  expensive  and  have  a  tariff  of  two 
pence  and  fourpence.  But  even  this  latter  can  hard- 
ly outweigh  the  risks  of  the  more  adventurous  and 
less  comfortable  entry.  In  one  College  there  are  no 
"gate-fines"  as  they  are  called.  Our  undergraduate 
will  explain  impressivelj'  that  a  fund  exists  for  the 
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purpose  of  paying  them,  and  will  give  this  highly 
interesting  account  of  its  origin. 

An  old  lady  was  walking  dreamily  down  the  street 
one  evening  as  the  clock  was  about  to  strike  ten, 
when  she  was  nearly  bowled  over  by  an  under- 
graduate hurrying  along  to  his  College.  She  in- 
quired the  reason  of  his  haste  and  was  told  that  if 
he  could  reach  College  before  the  hour  struck  he 
would  save  himself  a  fine.  The  old  lady  was  so  con- 
cerned at  the  poor  inidergraduate  having  to  hurry 
in  this  way  that  on  her  death  a  clause  was  found  in 
her  will  setting  aside  a  sum  of  money  to  pay  all  gate 
fines  in  future. 

In  early  days  a  penny  was  a  good  deal  more  valu- 
able than  it  is  today,  but  even  now  the  psychological 
eifect  of  the  fine  is  such  that  most  undergraduates 
will  break  into  a  jog  trot  sooner  than  incur  it. 

After  passing  through  the  gateway  you  and  your 
guide  will  enter  the  first  court  of  the  College.  This 
will  appear  to  you  as  a  hollow  scpiare.  Straight  in 
front  of  you  will  be  the  entrance  to  another  court, 
and  on  all  sides  will  be  doors.  In  the  centre  will  be 
grass  plots.  The  Colleges  almost  without  exception 
consist  of  a  number  of  these  courts.  Various  rea- 
sons have  been  given  to  account  for  this,  but  the 
true  one  probably  is  that  at  the  time  the  Colleges 
were  built  it  was  the  conventional  form  of  archi- 
tecture. Jlonastery,  manor,  and  hostelry  were  all 
built  in  this  way  round  a  central  court. 

The  buildings  contain  the  rooms  of  the  under- 
graduates and  Fellows.  Our  undergraduate,  if  he 
has  rooms  in  College,  will  take  you  with  him  to  one 
of  the  doorways.  At  the  foot  you  will  see  his  name 
painted  for  the  convenience  of  visitors,  and,  after 
climbing  some  remarkably  narrow  stairs  yon  will 
see  it  once  more  painted  over  his  door.  He  will  now 
introduce  you  to  his  little  fiat.  This  consists  most 
likely  of  a  big  sitting-room  with  oak  beams  in  the 
ceiling,  furnished  with  easy  chairs,  cushions,  table, 
desk  and  other  paraphernalia  universally  peculiar  to 
the  undergraduate.  There  will  also  be  a  gas  ring 
or  "Primus"  stove  which  is  perhaps  not  so  universal. 
After  having  given  the  usual  apologies  for  its  un- 
tidiness, he  will  open  one  of  the  doors  situated  in 
the  wall  and  will  disclose  his  bed-room,  a  Lillipution 
affair  just  large  enough  for  bed,  wash-stand,  and 
chest  of  drawers.  He  may  also  open  another  door 
and  show  you  his  "Gyp"  room,  which  on  examina- 
tion you  will  discover  is  another  name  for  a  com- 
bined pantry  and  larder.  "Why  'Gyp'  room?"  yoiT 
Avill  ask.  "Because  the  'Gyp'  sometimes  uses  it."  he 
will  reply.  "And  who  is  the  'Gyp'?"  "A  College 
servant."   And   why    called    'Gyp'?"     To    this    the 


undergraduate  would  no  doubt  remark,  ''Haven't 
the  foggiest,"  which  would  be  a  useless  answer  from 
our  point  of  view.  "Gyp"  is  either  short  for  Gypsy, 
for  the  earliest  College  servants  were  no  doubt 
Gypsy-looking  folk  from  the  Fens  near  by,  or  more 
probably  it  is  derived  from  You,  a  vulture,  a  nick- 
name bestowed  for  obvious  reasons  in  the  early  days 
of  their  existence.  AVhether  they  still  possess 
vulture-like  (|ualities  I  hesitate  to  say.  Losses  of 
food  and  cigarettes  attributed  to  them  and  their  fe- 
male kinfolk,  the  Bedders  (so  called  because  their 
chief  function  is  making  beds),  may  be  due  to  some 
friend  who,  having  called  in  your  absence,  has  shown 
his  affection  liy  making  himself  thoroughly  at  home. 

The  room  looks  so  comfortable  that  you  will  be 
inclined  to  linger,  but  there  is  more  still  to  be  seen; 
rooms  where  the  undergraduate 's  friends  live ;  rooms 
where  some  fanuais  person  lodged  when  an  under- 
graduate; rooms  now  occupied  by  the  College  Fel- 
lows. Your  friend  will  possibly  not  be  so  rash  as 
one  undergraduate.  He  was  showing  friends  round 
who  insisted  on  seeing  all  there  was  to  be  seen.  They 
were  very  interested  in  the  Dean,  the  name  given  to 
the  gentleman  who  possesses  the  at  times  none  too 
enviable  task  of  being  responsible  for  College  dis- 
cipline. Their  friend  took  them  along  to  that  part 
of  tlie  College  where  this  august  person  lived. 
"There's  the  Dean's  window,''  he  said,  pointing  up- 
wards; then,  picking  up  a  handful  of  gravel  he  Hung 
it  up  at  the  window,  and  when  an  angry  head  was 
thrust  out  to  see  to  whom  this  outrage  was  due, 
turned  to  his  friends  with  the  blithe  remark,  "And 
there's  the  Dean." 

The  Hall,  the  Chapel,  and  the  Library  of  the  Col- 
lege are  always  shown  to  visitors  as  a  matter  of 
course.  The  Hall  is  not  an  assembly,  but  a  dining 
hall,  and  so  being  one  of  the  most  essential  parts  of 
the  College,  is  frequently  one  of  the  oldest.  At  the 
far  end,  on  a  slightly  raised  platform,  will  he  seen 
one  or  more  tables  running  breadth-wa.vs.  Here,  at 
"High  Table  ",  the  Fellows  of  the  College  sit.  In  the 
body  of  the  Hall  are  other  tables,  ranged  length- 
ways, which  harbor  the  undergraduates.  On  the 
jianeled  walls  will  be  seen  paintings  of  the  founders, 
l)euefaetors,  and  famous  members  of  the  College. 

Though  your  undergraduate  guide  does  not  realize 
it.  the  Chapel  was  at  one  time  considered  even  more 
important  than  the  Hall.  The  earliest  Colleges  had 
at  first  to  be  content  with  the  nearest  parish  church, 
but  they  all  built  their  own  place  of  worship  as  soon 
as  they  possibly  could.  Now  no  College  is  without 
its  Chapel.  All  Colleges  at  one  time  insisted  on 
their  members  attending  a  certain  number  of  Chapel 
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services  a  week.     A  few  still  il"   this,  hut   in  most 
Colleges  attendance  is  voluntary. 

The  Clollege  Libraries  are  nsually  of  anti(|uarian 
rather  than  ntilitariaii  interest.  Speaking  from  per- 
sonal experience  I  should  say  that  the  bnlk  of  most 
College  libraries  consists  of  volumes  of  17th  century 
sermons  whose  bindings  are  considerably  more  at- 
tractive than  their  contents.  Some,  however,  eon- 
tain  very  valuable  works.  Corpus  Cristi  College 
library  contains  one  of  the  richest  collections  of 
Mss.  in  the  country,  including  the  earliest  manu- 
script of  the  Anglo-Saxon  Chronicle  and  other  Saxon 
and  Norniau  works,  ilost  College  liliraries  contain 
some  ewc-laiiib  of  sufficient  value  to  attract  the 
jiredatory  tourist. 

If  the  College  is  one  which  possesses  "Backs,"  you 
are  bound  to  lie  taken  there.  "Backs"  are  what 
their  name  implies,  the  backs  of  the  Colleges;  only, 
unlike  most  backs,  they  are  a  good  deal  more  at- 
tractive than  the  fronts.  You  will  go  through  the 
last  court  and  find  yourself  in  the  open,  with  well- 
kept  lawns  stretching  in  front  and  the  river  lazily 
meandering  through,  while  the  background  will  be 
filled  with  trees.  Whether  in  summer  when  the 
leaves  are  green,  in  autumn  when  they  are  tinted 
red  and  blue,  or  in  spring  when  the  crocus  and 
datt'odil  bloom  on  the  lawns  and  river  banks  the 
backs  are  things  of  beauty.  They  are  the  one  pos- 
session which  Oxford  cannot  equal. 

Such  is  the  College,  and  now  to  describe  the  life 
lived  there.  I  had  lietter  explain  here  that  all  mem- 
bers of  the  College  do  not  actually  have  room  in  it. 
A  certain  percentage  have  to  live  in  lodgings  licensed 
liy  the  College.  (The  landlady,  with  her  inevitable 
daughter  and  pretentious  Aspidestra — the  adjectives 
are  interchangeable — is  as  much  a  feature  of  Cam- 
bridge life  as  the  "gyp"  or  "bedder".)  But  every- 
body spends  at  least  a  year  in  College,  most  two,  a 
good  many,  including  all  scholars,  spend  their  whole 
time  there. 

We  will  once  again  take  our  friend  and  under- 
graduate, whom  we  have  fortunately  provided  with 
rooms  in  College  and  not  with  lodgings,  and  will  de- 
scribe his  normal  day.  At  about  half-past  six  he  will 
be  awakened  by  a  sound  of  brushing  and  Ijanging 
in  his  sitting-room,  which,  as  we  have  already  ex- 
plained, opens  on  to  his  bed-room.  It  is  the  "bed- 
der" taking  the  only  opportunity  she  gets  of  tidying 
up  the  room.  He  will  turn  over  and  snooze  till 
seven-fifteen,  when  a  knock  at  the  door  heralds  the 
arrival  of  the  "gyp"  with  hot  water  and  "A  nice 
morning,  sir."  Some  "gyps"  of  great  originality 
have  adopted  a  different  morning  phrase,  but  only 


your  rare  genius  can  evolve  a  greeting  which  tallies 
each  morning  with  the  actual  circumstances.  The 
"gyp"  will  then  retire,  taking  the  undergraduate's 
shoes  with  him.  These  he  is  reputed  to  clean.  The 
imdergraduate  will  then  rise  and  shave,  and,  don- 
ning his  dressing  gown  and  slippers,  Avill  wander 
forth  into  the  cold  morning  air.  The  garb  may  seem 
a  strange  one  for  a  constitutional,  but  his  primary 
object  is  not  exercise,  but  a  bath.  Bathrooms,  being 
blatantly  modern,  have  only  just  beeia  introduced 
into  the  Colleges  and  are  situated  in  some  remote 
and  hidden  corner  away  from  the  reproachful  eyes 
of  architectural  purists.  One  timid  College  has  gone 
so  far  as  shamefacedly  to  sink  its  bathrooms  beneath 
the  ground.  Before  the  invasion  of  the  bathroom, 
undergraduates  were  wont  to  sit  in  a  basin  about 
the  size  of  a  cart-wheel  into  which  they  would  pour  a 
kettleful  of  water  and  bail  themselves  clean.  Some 
Colleges  still  repel  the  Philistines  and  maintain  the 
primitive  hip-bath,  but  the  garrison  are  mutinous 
and  without  a  doubt  these  last  pathetic  strongholds 
will  soon  fall. 

By  the  time  the  undergraduate  has  bathed,  re- 
turned to  his  bed-room  and  dressed  he  will  find  his 
breakfast  ready.  This  he  may  order  each  morning 
from  the  College  kitchen  (which  acts  as  a  kind  of 
perambidatory  restaurant),  or  cook  himself  over  his 
gas-ring,  or  he  may  content  himself  with  eating 
some  dry  cereal.  He  will  in  any  case  have  to  make 
his  own  tea.  There  was  once  a  time  wlien  he  had  a 
certain  respect  for  the  feminine  and  culinary  arts. 
Now  he  has  realized  that  the  art  of  making  tea,  as- 
tonishing though  it  may  seem,  is  simply  the  act  of 
putting  boiling  water  on  top  of  tea-leaves.  He  may 
even  have  gone  so  far  as  to  discover  that  frying 
bacon  is  in  reality  nothing  more  alarming  than  the 
placing  of  shop-sliced  rashers  into  a  pan  over  the 
fire  and  poking  them  about  to  stop  them  sticking. 
Some  intrepid  spirits  have  gone  even  further  and  do 
vigorous  things  with  eggs  and  sausages  and  soups. 

Breakfast  over,  he  remembers  that  he  has  to  at- 
tend a  nine  o'clock  lecture.  He  therefore  seizes  his 
note-book  and  his  academic  gown  and  hurries  off. 
j\Iost  probal)ly  he  will  bicycle.  There  are  more  bi- 
cycles to  the  square  yard  in  Cambridge  than  in  any 
other  place  in  the  world.  At  the  lecture  he  will 
listen  attentivel.v,  taking  copious  notes 

But  I  really  cannot  go  on  like  this.  I  must  try  to 
describe  the  day  of  a  normal  undergraduate  and  not 
a  paragon  of  virtue.  I  will  start  again.  He  is  called, 
as  before,  at  seven-fifteen,  but  feeling  remarkably 
lazy  through  having  sat  up  late  the  night  before,  he 
yawns,  imlls  the  bed-clothes  over  his  eyes  to  block 
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the  reprotU'hful  sunlight,  and  sleeps  once  more.  He 
wakes  to  hear  the  College  clock  chiming.  He  counts. 
■'Nine  o'clock,"  he  murmurs.  ''No  use  trying  tn 
get  to  old  Whoeveritis,  at  any  rate,  he's  never  worth 
listening  to,"  and  slinking  beneath  the  clothes  with 
a  satisfied  sigh  he  sleeps  once  more.  At  ten  o'clock 
he  crawls  up,  having  suddenly  remembered  that  his 
breakfast  is  getting  cold.  He  slips  on  his  dressing 
gown  and  goes  in  to  eat  it.  The  kettle  which  the 
"bedder"  has  placed  on  the  ga.s-ring  fVu-  him  has 
nearly  boiled  itself  empty,  but  there  is  enough  left 
in  it  to  make  a  little  tea.  His  bacon  is  cold,  so  he 
places  it  as  near  the  fire  as  possible  to  get  warm,  and 
begins  his  breakfast  with  bread  and  marmalade. 

Half  an  hour  later  we  see  him  dressed  and  in  his 
right  mind  sallying  forth  to  attend  the  second 
lecture  of  the  day  at  11.  It  is  three  minutes  past 
the  hour  when  he  reaches  the  lecture  room.  He  listens 
outside  the  door  and  hears  the  lecturer's  voice  dron- 
ing away  inside.  He  opens  the  door  quietly  and 
goes  in.  The  rest  of  the  undergraduates  stamp  their 
feet  loudly,  a  form  of  welcome  invariably  accorded 
to  the  i^npunetual.  The  lecturer  proceeds  with  his 
lecture  unmoved.  The  lecture  ends  at  twelve  and 
he  then  goes  to  hear  his  College  supervisors'  crit- 
icism of  his  weekly  essay.  This  lasts  another  hour, 
and  at  one  o'clock  he  goes  to  his  rooms  for  lunch. 
This  is  a  light  affair.  He  has  probably  bought  a  pie 
which  he  ekes  out  with  bread  and  cheese.  He  is 
]ilaying  in  a  College  match  afterwards  and  so  dare 
not  eat  too  much.  A  cycle  to  the  College  grounds, 
a  hard  game,  a  hot  bath  and  then  one  of  the  pleas- 
antest  meals  of  the  day — afternoon  tea.  This  is  in- 
variably a  social  function ;  a  few  friends  are  asked 
in,  chairs  are  drawn  up  to  the  fire,  and  with  the  food 
on  the  floor  in  front  of  them  and  the  cups  on  the 
floor  by  their  side,  the  party  eat  and  smoke  in  com- 
fort, chatting  aimlessly  the  while  on  any  subject 
that  crops  up,  from  theology  to  the  latest  revue  star. 

At  about  6  :30,  or  before,  the  party  will  break  up 
and  the  undergraduate  will  take  down  a  book  and 
do  a  little  work  till  Hall.  This  meal,  which  the  out- 
side world  would  call  dinner,  is  the  only  meal  of 
the  day  which  the  undergraduate  cannot  have  in 
his  own  rooms.  He  is  allowed  to  absent  himself 
from  it  ten  times  a  term,  but  that  is  all.  In  practice 
he  can  stay  away  whenever  he  likes,  for  nothing  in 
the  wa.y  of  a  roll-call  is  taken,  but  he  will,  of  course, 
be  charged  for  it  unless  his  absence  is  official.  Most 
people  have  no  desire  to  stay  away  from  Hall,  for  it 
provides  a  good  opportunity  for  seeing  other  mem- 
bers of  the  College,  and  groups  of  friends  make  a 
practice  of  sitting  together.     After  Hall  the  under- 


graduate may  retire  to  his  rooms  to  work,  or  he  may 
attend  some  lecture  or  the  meeting  of  some  club  to 
which  he  belongs,  or  he  may  go  to  the  theatre.  Be- 
fore doing  any  of  these  things  several  may  retire 
to  the  rooms  of  one  of  their  number  to  drink  coffee 
together.  They  may  even  stay  together  the  whole 
evening,  talking,  playing  on  the  piano,  or  perhaps 
playing  bridge.  If  the  company  are  in  a  jovial  mood 
they  may  amuse  themselves  in  other  ways.  They 
may,  for  instance,  start  playing  charades,  and  once 
I  remember  finding  that  one  of  those  present  had 
Imuglit  a  packet  of  "Bubbeline",  which  led  to  the 
whole  of  the  assembly  spending  a  very  pleasant  eve- 
ning blowing  bubbles  and  completing  the  ruin  of 
several  perfectly  good  pipes. 

If  the  undergraduate  goes  Iiack  to  his  rooms  to 
work  he  will  probably  do  so  without  interruption 
till  1],  though  there  is  always  a  possibility  of  some 
one  calling  to  see  him  before  this  time.  At  about 
half-past  ten  or  eleven,  if  no  one  has  been  to  his 
rooms,  he  will  go  to  theirs.  At  this  time,  in  half 
the  rooms  in  College,  little  groups  of  people  will  be 
found  sitting  round  the  fire  smoking  and  drinking 
before  going  to  bed.  It  is  not  s^^ch  a  scene  of  de- 
pravation as  the  words  might  suggest.  Though 
England  is  not  a  dry  country,  in  nine  cases  <mt  of 
ten  the  night-cap  will  consist  of  nothing  stronger 
than  tea  or  coffee.  In  the  rare  tenth  instance  it  will 
consist  of  cocoa.  Looking  at  it  from  a  detached 
point  of  view  the  spectacle  of  some  half-dozen  young 
men  chatting  over  a  cup  of  tea  seems  ludicrous.  It 
is  the  sort  of  thing  which  one  might  expect  of  a 
party  of  old  maids,  but  not  of  a  vigorous  company 
in  the  manly  twenties.  Yet  it  is  the  most  pleasant 
hour  of  the  day.  Work  done ;  a  satisfied  lazy  feel- 
ing :  a  warm  fire ;  the  lights  dim ;  intelligent  people 
to  talk  to,  and  yet  no  necessity  for  conversation  if 
you  prefer  to  remain  quiet  to  lean  back  in  your  chair, 
blowing  out  the  tobacco  smoke  and  indolently  list- 
ening to  the  seemingly  far  distant  tangent  talk  of 
the  rest  of  the  circle.    And  so,  at  midnight,  to  bed. 

College  life  is  a  free  and  easy  affair.  The  days 
slip  l)y  and  the  short  term  is  over  before  the  fact 
has  been  clearly  realized  that  it  has  begun.  Then 
the  undergraduate  will  bemoan  that  he  has  been 
able  to  do  no  work,  and  will  depart  for  his  vacations 
with  a  box  full  of  books  and  a  grim  determination 
to  shun  delights  and  live  laborious  days. 

It  is  a  life  in  which  rules  are  few  and  far  between. 
Some  Colleges  insist  on  the  attendance  of  a  certain 
number  of  Chapel  services,  some  forbid  undergradu- 
ates to  walk  on  the  grass  in  the  College  courts.    But 
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the  rules  nf  consequence  which  need  daily  to  be  re- 
membered are  redncable  to  three  : 

1.  Cap  and  gown  must  be  worn  at  lectures  and 
after  dusk. 

2.  No  one  must  stay  out  of  rooms  or  lodging- 
after  12  at  night,  unless  special  leave  has  been 
obtained. 

3.  Hall  nuTst  be  attended  each  evening. 

We  have  so  far  gone  on  the  assumption  that  the 
undergraduate  has  a  wide  circle  of  friends.  Some 
may  have  wondered  how  they  were  originally  ac- 
quired, ilatters  have  altered  a  great  deal  since  the 
war.  In  pre-war  days  a  rigid  distinction  was  main- 
tained between  the  dlft'erent  years.  The  Hindoo  cast 
system  could  scarcely  have  been  more  exclusive. 
When  tlie  Freshman  came  up  the  other  members  of 
his  College  would  call  upon  him  as  a  matter  of  duty, 
taking  care  to  choose  a  time  when  they  knew  him  to 
be  away  from  his  ro^ms.  They  Avould  leave  their 
cards  and  then  await  the  conse(iuences  with  resigna- 
tion. The  consequence  was  the  Freshman's  return 
call.  He  had  to  go  on  calling  till  he  found  the 
second  or  third  year  man  in.  If  the  latter  liked  the 
Freshman,  the  two  might  possildy  l)ecome  more  or 
less  acquainted,  though  they  could  luirdly  bec(mie 
close  friends. 

During  the  war  Cambridge  was  empty  and  the 
Colleges  tilled  with  troops.  After  the  war  everyone 
came  back  at  once.  Any  diiferentiation  lietween  the 
years  was  out  of  the  question.  Everybody  knew 
everybody  else  if  they  wished  to.  Tlie  caste  system 
has  never  returned  and  the  different  years  now 
mingle  freely.  There  is  no  formal  calling,  friends 
are  just  picked  up  on  the  various  occasions  when 
undergraduates  are  brought  together.  A  Freshman 
will  meet  people  when  he  plays  games,  when  he  sits 
next  to  strangers  in  Hall,  when  he  goes  to  the  read- 
ing room  used  by  all  undergraduates  of  the  College, 
or  even  when  he  visits  the  College  bathroom.  He 
speaks  to  a  person,  likes  him,  asks  him  to  tea,  lunch 
or  breakfast,  and  in  this  way  some  collects  a  con- 
genial circle  of  friends.  In  the  smaller  Colleges 
everybody  knows  everybody  else  to  a  certain  extent, 
though  they  have  their  own  little  clique  of  boon 
companions. 

The  Dons  and  Fellows  of  the  Colleges  (the  words 
mean  the  same,  though  the  latter  is  the  more  official 
designation)  mingle  with  the  undergraduates  on 
equal  terms.  They  invite  them  to  tea  and  lunch, 
and  are  invited  back  in  their  turn.     Tlu'  whole  Col- 


lege is  a  kind  of  happy  family  with  no  conventions 
and  few  restrictions. 

The  College  clubs  and  societies  perhaps  need  ex- 
plaining. I  understand  that  in  American  university 
life  one  of  the  chief  features  is  the  secret  society,  so 
called  because  of  the  distinctive  buttonhole  badge 
worn  by  all  members.  This  method  of  mis-nomen- 
clature would  1)6  thoroughly  appreciated  in  Cam- 
bridge, where  the  chief  undergraduate  festival  of 
the  year  is  called  May  Week  becaiTse  it  is  held  in 
June  and  lasts  a  fortnight.  The  College  societies  are 
by  no  means  secret,  but  advertise  themselves  as 
much  as  possible.  They  are  simply  a  means  of  bring- 
ing together  in  a  formal  manner  those  interested  in 
the  same  subjects.  They  are  usually  open  to  every- 
body who  is  willing  to  pay  the  subscription,  which  is 
never  very  high,  somewhere  in  the  region  of  1  shil- 
ling a  term.  There  is  a  musical  society  for  musical 
enthusiasts,  both  active  and  passive.  A  debating 
society  which  will  usually  debate  on  some  subject  of 
a  world-be  humorous  kind.  There  will  be  a  scientific, 
a  historical,  a  classical  society  which  will  meet  and 
listen  to  papers  read  by  one  of  the  members  or  by 
some  visitor,  and  afterwards  discuss  any  hints  to 
wliich  the  paper  has  given  rise.  All  these  societies 
serve  the  purpose  of  bringing  together  members  of 
the  College  who  might  otherwise  not  meet.  They 
are  far  from  being  technical.  They  are  held  in  some 
undergraduate's  rooms  and  the  majority  of  the 
listeners  have  to  recline  in  as  comfortable  manner 
as  pnssilile  on  the  carpet.  This  tends  to  keep  them 
informal. 

One  other  point  we  should  mention.  The  under- 
graduate who  lives  in  lodgings  lives  in  precisely  the 
same  way  as  liis  friends  in  College.  He  suffers  from 
one  small  disability.  At  10  o'clock  College  gates 
and  lodging-house  doors  are  shut  and  none  can  pass 
out,  though  they  can  come  in  up  to  12  o'clock.  In 
College  this  does  not  matter,  because  undergraduates 
can  go  to  each  others'  rooms  all  night  long  if  they 
wish.  The  person  in  lodgings,  however,  will  be 
forced  back  on  his  own  company  unless  he  reaches 
the  sanctuary  of  some  friend's  rooms  before  10 
o'clock  strikes. 


Teacher — "Rastus,  make  a  sentence  and  use  the 
word  speculate  in  it." 

Rastus — "Well,  teacher,  yesterday  when  ah  done 
come  to  school  at  ten  o'clock  you  said  to  me,  'Rastus, 
I  spec '  you  late ' ! " 
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Plumes  is  another  of  those  "after-tlie-war" 
stories  picturing-  Wasliington  life  during  that  period 
of  our  history  immediately  following  the  war — an 
interesting,  unusual  Init  most  morbid  book. 

Perhai)s  Richard  Plume  coiddn't  help  being  mor- 
l)id,  returning  from  Europe  a  battered  piece  of 
wrecked  humanity,  a  n  cl 
facing  the  conditions  that 
he  found  in  AVashington. 

He  Iiad  sailed  for  France 
in  1918  leaving  behind  an 
instruetorship  in  a  small 
college,  and  his  charming 
young  wife,  Esme.  On 
bis  return  to  America  he 
si>ent  months  in  the  Walt- 
er Reed  hospital  in  Wash- 
ington, and  as  soon  as  he 
could  get  around  he  got  a 
laboratory  job  in  that  eit.v. 
He  was  tortured  by  his  suf- 
ferings and  by  the  knowl- 
edge that  Esme  suffered 
too — and  he  was  deter- 
nuned  not  to  go  back  to 
his  old  home  town  and  pose 
as  the  small  town  hero. 

The  book  is  splendid  as 
an  example  of  fierce  emo- 
tions. It  portrays  a  man 
endiittered  by  war,  broken 
in  spirit  with  a  warped 
soul.  It  gives  to  many  a 
new  attitude  toward  war,  the  selfishness  of  it  and 
the  stupidities  it  made  possible. 

Martha  McHenry,  '25 


WHAT  TO  READ 

FICTION 

The  White  Monkey John  Galsuorlhy 

The  Old  Ladies  Hugh   W'alpnlc 

The  Fire  in  The  Flint Walter  F.  U  kite 

.\rnold  Waterlow May  Sinclair 

The  Boy  in  The  Bush D.  H.  Laurence 

Calisand  Joseph  Hergesheimer 

Lord  Harper  John  Masefiehl 

POETRY 

The   Light   Gtitar Arthur  Guiterman 

Songs  of  Childhood Walter  de  la  Ware 

New    Hampshire Robert    Frost 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Straws  and  Prayer  Books James  Branch  Cabell 

Around  the  World  in  New  York 

Konrad  Bercovici 

A  Loiterer  in  London  Helen    H  .  Henderson 

Caste  and  Outcast  Givan  Mukerji 


Cftcsc  Cfearming  Pcoplc===0@ici)acl  arlcn 

Sonu^  time  ago,  somebody  said  something  about 
books  that  were  to  be  tasted,  or  thoroughly  chewed 
and  digested  at  the  reader's  discretion.  Following 
this  plan,  we  would  advise  that  These  Charming 
People  be  delicately  sipped  as  the  correct  lady  might 
sip  her  correct  iive  o'clock  tea,  or,  better  still,  as 

t  li  e  perfect  gentleman 
miglit  taste  his  perfect  eve- 
ning cocktail.  For  the  liook 
is  as  heady,  in  its  imjiec- 
cable  way,  as  any  smug- 
gled stock  might  lie  that  is 
favored  liy  the  "best  peo- 
ple"— and  quite  as  cap- 
able of  prodiu'ing  intoxica- 
tion with  its  delicate  aura. 
It  is  a  delightful  mosaic 
of  short  stories  depicting 
the  actions,  important  or 
otherwise,  of  a  group  of 
British  ladies  and  gentle- 
men who  go  about  handling 
life  with  kid  gloves  and 
in  every  way  doing  the 
proper  thing  with  ap- 
propriate gestures,  in  a 
most  charming  nuinner. 
And  there  is  a  cavalier  .  .  . 
It  is  only  fair  to  say  that 
this  is  a  book  that  some 
people  will  hail  with  de- 
light and  others  will  con- 
sider rubbish ;  but  those 
who  do  like  it  will  have  the  pleasure  of  feeling  in- 
finitely superior. 

jMartha  Bachman. 
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The  Green  Hat  is  by  a  young  writer  and  one  who 
writes  hastily,  from  which  facts  it  follows  naturally 
that  the  hook  is  a  sensation,  not  a  piece  of  literature. 
It's  instant  and  wide  poinilarity  both  in  England  and 
America  will  be  very  unfortunate  for  its  author  if  he 
is  satisfied  with  ha\'ing  written  a  Viest-seller,  or  if  the 
praise  of  the  many  lures  him  into  Ijelieving  he  has  ac- 
complished a  literary  achievement.  For  such  he  has 
not  done,  although  there  are  evidences  in  the  book 
which  make  us  think  him  capable  of  doing  very  fine 
things.  Certainly  he  possesses  wit  and  originality  and 
there  is  a  certain  piquant  charm  about  his  style.  Very 
rarely  he  is  even  simple  and  rhythmical,  but  on  the 
whole,  his  style  is  too  labored  to  be  truly  artistic. 
We  feel  that  he  is  striving  to  impress  us;  he  seems 
to  be  groping  about  to  find  vivid  and  unusual  words, 
strange  constructions,  with  the  result  that  his  prose 
seems  tortured. 

As  to  the  story,  it  lielongs  essentially  to  one  char- 
acter, the  wearer  of  the  green  hat,  in  fact,  she  and 
Venice,  the  wife,  are  the  only  two  figures  that  may 
with  any  ti'uth  at  all  be  styled  characters.  The  vari- 
ous men  described,  even  the  teller  of  the  tale,  serve 
merely  as  background  to  bring  out  Iris  Storm.  This 
woman,  torn  between  her  dreams  and  her  desires,  is 
made  very  appealing  and  at  times  very  human.  Her 
life  is  made  strangely  the  result  of  l)oth  her  own 
temperament  and  of  fate.  The  girl  in  the  story  is 
very  delicately  and  sympathetically  treated  and 
often  she  seems  pathetically  true  to  life.  The  char- 
acters of  both  w^omen  are  not  well  sustained  in  the 
end  however.  Indeed  the  conclusion  to  the  l)ook 
verges  on  melodrama  and  is  far  from  satisfying  or 
convincing.  General  lack  of  structure  and  harmony 
may  justly  be  termed  a  fault  of  the  entire  book.  Mr. 
Arlen  has  drawn  vivid  and  entertaining  sketches  of 
sophisticated  modern  lii'e.  but  he  has  failed  to  blend 
them  into  a  correlated  wliole. 

— Al  Perkins.   '25. 


Ipipetg  anD  a  Danccr«=®tella  ISenson 

"Pipers  and  a  Dancer"  is  a  highly  entertaining 
book,  in  fact,  refreshing  like  a  cool  glass  of  some 
effervescent  drink  w'ould  be  on  a  hot  summer  day. 
Every  line  sparkles  with  wit  and  charm  and  Miss 
Benson  has  created  a  style  peculiarly  her  own. 

The  plot  is  of  little  consequence — the  story  of  an 
English  girl  who  goes  to  China  to  marry,  not  be- 
cause she  loves  Jacob  Hemiug  but  because  she  feels 


she  should  be  prevented  from  realizing  her  romantic 
self.  On  the  steamer  she  meets  Rood  Treves  who 
is  also  on  his  way  to  China,  and  incidentally  to  take 
the  position  of  fiance.  Interesting  complications  de- 
velop and  the  book  comes  to  a  most  exasperating 
end. 

The  characterizations  are  unsurpassable.  Ipsie  is 
a  humorous  portrayal  of  some  one  forever  striving 
to  please,  Jacob  Heming  has  been  described  as 
"like  a  dish  of  oat  meal,"  Rood  is  very  likeable 
and  the  powerful  Pauline,  Jacob's  sister,  is  certainly 
well  painted.  Miss  Benson's  art  lies  in  her  splendid 
selection  of  words ;  her  book,  however,  does  not 
have  the  stature  of  a  vital  human  novel. 

— ]\Iartha  McHenry,   '25 


Cf)e  Little  jFretict)  (^irl===9.  D.  ^eDgctoicfe 

A  framework  of  the  psychological  contrast  of  two 
nations  made  real  by  human  characters  with  their 
inevitable  lines  of  demarcation,  describes  this  book 
in  a  word. 

The  little  French  girl,  Alix,  ingenious  and  love- 
able,  is  sent  to  England  in  quest  of  a  suitable  mar- 
riage that  her  mother's  indiscretions  had  made  im- 
possible in  France,  How  she  frees  herself  from  the 
meshes  of  the  past  is  the  story. 

Alix  becomes  interesting  wiren  she  learns  of  her 
mother's  reputation.  Immediately  she  develops  into 
the  magnificent,  serious,  thinking  woman,  guiding 
her  mother. 

iladame  Vernier,  a  poignant  demise  becomes  the 
most  fascinating  character  in  the  story.  A  divorced 
woman  with  many  lovers ;  seductive  yet  charming ; 
genuine  and  honest.  Like  a  true  mother,  she  seeks 
the  true  happiness  for  her  child,  shielding  her  from 
the  sordid  existence  that  has  been  her  own. 

Life  permeates  the  book.  Pictures  appear.  Men 
and  women  breathe,  we  hear  their  w'ords.  The 
author  is  a  stylist.  There  is  a  marked  restraint  of 
the  genuine  artist.  The  book's  merits  are  to  lie 
enjoyed  alone.  It  produces  reflection  and  makes 
its  readers  ponder  over  this  battle  we  call  life. 

— Lucy  il.  Reaves.  '25. 


"Have  you  read  the  write-up  in  the  Bible  of  the 
Egyptian  tennis  game?" 
"Xo.     What  does  it  say?" 
"Joseph   served   in  Pharoah's   court." — Fhiiniiujo. 
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College  Calentiar 


Noveinlier  5,  the  college  Avas  aroused  from  its  usual 
Monday  morning  lethargy  by  loud  cheering  issuing 
from  Hill  House.  We  later  learned  that  the  wait- 
resses were  on  strike  at  Innch  and  dinner  that  day  the 
girls  waited  on  the  tables  most  efficiently.  By  Tues- 
day, however,  the  strikers  were  pacified  and  the  in- 
stigators of  the  uprising  sent  away.  It  was  quite  ex- 
citing and  prcived  that  college  girls  are  not  as  heli)less 
as  some  would  have  us  believe. 

On  Novendier  6,  Mr.  Thomas  Whitney  Surrette 
spoke  on  "Music  in  the  College."  Mr.  Surrette  is 
a  name  witli  which  to  con.jure,  because  of  tlie  man 
himself,  liis  personality,  and  his  theories.  Would  that 
we  had  more  hunum  l)eings  like  him  in  our  world. 

i\lr.  Surrette  undoubtedly  proved  even  to  the 
"music  heretic"  that  music  has  a  big  place  in  the 
i-iillege.  His  arrangement  of  a  curriculum  included 
courses  in  theory,  harmony,  counterpoint  and  orches- 
tration— all  requiring  a  "hearing  eye  and  a  seeing 
ear."  A  course  in  Musical  History  is  advisable,  but 
of  most  use  to  the  musician. 

Appreciation  of  music  was  perhaps  his  most  im- 
portant point.  Herein  lies  the  culture,  the  under- 
standing, the  refinement  gained  from  music.  It  is 
not  a  language.  It  expresses  elements  that  provoke 
the  questions,  "what  is  underneath  it?"  and  "wliat 
will   it  liecome?" 

To  bring  the  art  itself  to  as  many  as  possible,  to 
create  an  intelligent  listener,  to  develop  a  love  for  the 
masterpieces  and  the  best  in  music,  to  train  the  ear 
as  well  as  the  mind — this  is  the  aim  of  nuisical  appre- 
ciation. 

Mr.  Surrette  feels  that  applied  music  is  only  for 
the  talented.  The  choir  and  Glee  Club,  he  said,  could 
be  instrumental  in  raising  the  musical  standard  in  a 
college  by  rendei'ing  only  the  best  music. 

One  of  America's  darkest  defects  consists  in  the 
inadequate  means  for  a  professional  musician  to  be 
educated  in  this  country.  The  conservatory  is  unalile 
to  give  sufficient  training  in  the  cultural  arts,  the 
college  holds  fast  to  the  ironclad  eurriciTlum  and  has 
little  time  for  the  nuisical  education. 

The  first  inter-collegiate  hockey  game  was  played 
on  November  10  at  our  field,  with  Lynchburg  College. 
We  won  by  a  score  of  5-0. 

November  12  will  not  soon  be  forgotten  by  the 
members — old  and  new — of  Paint  and  Patches.     The 


initiation  of  the  new  members  began  at  midnight  on 
Noveml)er  11  and  lasted  until  the  bauciuet  on  the 
twelfth.  The  banciuet  was  a  huge  success,  both  as  far 
as  the  food  was  concerned,  and  also  the  speeches. 

November  11  witnessed  the  inter-cla.ss  hockey  game 
in  whicli,  to  the  surprise  of  many,  the  Senior-Sopho- 
more team  concjuered  the  Junior-Freshman,  in  the 
second  and  because  of  the  victory  for  the  former,  last 
game  this  season. 

Eugenia  Goodall  and  Kitty  Blount  returned  to  col- 
lege on  November  19  after  spending  a  few  days  at  the 
Student  Government  Conference  held  this  year  at 
Vassar  College. 

"Alice  in  Wonderland"  must  he  claimed  by  all  who 
saw  it  on  the  evening  of  Novemlier  20  as  one  of  the 
finest  pieces  of  production  activity  that  Paint  and 
Patches  has  ever  given.  The  cast  was  well  chosen  and 
acted  their  parts  with  great  ability.  Dorothea  Rein- 
burg,  as  Alice,  deserves  particular  applause,  as  do  all 
of  the  characters  for  that  matter.  "Compy, "  as  the 
mad  hatter  was  a  scream,  and  the  audience  was  simply 
hysterical  when  Gwin  and  Pauline  exhibited  the  lob- 
ster quadrille.  The  guards  and  cards  were  very  nec- 
essary adjuncts  to  the  scenery. 

Paint  and  Patches  wishes  particularly  to  thank  ]\Iiss 
Ethel  Randall  for  all  she  did  to  make  the  play  a  suc- 
cess. Especial  thanks  are  also  given  to  Miss  Wain- 
wright  and  her  voice  pupils  for  their  songs;  to  JMiss 
Bachelor  for  her  excellent  work  with  the  dancing;  to 
Dorothy  McKee,  as  mistress  of  the  wardrobe;  and 
Barbara  Ware,  ivho  designed  and  executed  most  of  the 
costumes ;  to  ilary  Butler  for  the  exquisite  scenery ; 
to  Helen  Finch  and  all  tliose  who  helped  her  with  the 
properties;  to  the  supervisors  of  tlie  lights,  and  those 
«ho  were  ushers — in  fact,  everyone,  whether  members 
of  Paint  and  Patches  or  not,  who  had  any  part  in  the 
play,  for  they  all  aided  in  making  it  the  success  it 
undoubtedly  was. 

November  21.  Overhead  blue  and  black  streamers 
and  soft  blue  lights.  Beneath,  around  the  polished 
floor,  a  horseshoe  of  blue  tables  with  tiny  mascot  lions. 
Trim  waitresses  in  black  and  blue  darting  in  and  out 
among  the  brightly  colored  dresses. 

A  murmur  of  voices,  the  click  of  cards,  songs,  and 
dances,  and  the  raucous  horns  of  the  heralds.  Roses 
for  a  prize,  then  the  Sophs  bid  the  Seniors  goodnight. 
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Great  was  the  jubilation  that  greeted  the  announce- 
ment on  Novenihei-  22  that  Sweet  Briar  had  defeated 
"West-IIaiiiiitoH  in  hoel^'v  l)y  a  score  of  7-5. 

On  tlie  evening  of  the  twenty-second  the  Washing- 
ton and  Lee  tronhadours  visited  us  and  tlie  chapel 
was  given  over  to  jazz  and  the  latest  song  hits.  The 
orchestra  had  all  the  pep  necessary  to  make  us  remem- 
ber that  in  several  weeks  we  would  be  at  home  dancing 
to  the  strains  of  the  same  music,  and  "June  Night," 
sung  by  L.  P.  Leathem,  brought  up  memories,  or 
hopes. 

The  Glee  Club  selections  were  particularly  good  and 
given  very  well.  "The  Song  of  the  Volga  Boatmen" 
was  especially  appreciated.  In  fact,  we  liked  their 
entire  performance  so  well  that  we  hope  they  will 
come  again  next  year. 

In  December  we  are  promised  some  interesting  and 
entertaining  evenings.  We  are  particularly  fortunate 
to  be  a1)le  to  have  on  December  3  the  Russian  Sym- 
phony Choir. 

The  Athletic  Minstrel,  under  the  managership  of 
IMart  Bachman  will  be  held  on  December  12. 

Decemlier  14  the  usual  Christmas  Carol  Service  will 
be  held  in  the  chapel. 

On  December  16  Tau  Phi  will  hold  an  open  meeting 
at  Sweet  Briar  House  to  which  all  upper  classmen  are 
cordially  invited. 

The  Glee  Club  will  give  its  first  public  performance 
on  the  evening  of  December  17  in  the  Chapel. 


3lumnac 

The  Alumna''  notes,  because  of  their  scarcity  will 
only  be  published  hereafter  in  every  other  issue  of 
The  Brajibler.  If  this  does  not  meet  with  the  ap- 
Itroval  of  the  ahnnna;  will  they  kindly  keep  us  posted 
in  a  more  detailed  manner  as  to  their  varied  activi- 
ties? We  are  interested  and  woald  like  a  page  for 
them  in  each  niuidier  l>ut  at  present  this  is  not  war- 
ranted. 

— Editor's  Note. 


The  Br.\mbler  acknowledges  with  pleasure  the  fol- 
lowing exchanges : 

The  Carolina  Magazine,  University  of  North  Caro- 
lina. 

The  Flora  Macdonahl  College  Magazine. 

The  Arcade,  Newcomb  College. 

Tlie  Lampoon,  Harvard  Lnivcrsity. 

Tlie  Aurora,  Agnes  Scott  College. 

The  WeUesJey  College  News. 

The  Cadet,  Virginia  Military  Institute. 

The  Brackety-Ack,  Roanolvc  College. 

The  Hood  College  Herald. 

The  Scoop,  Sullins  College. 

Lord  Jeff,  Amherst  College. 

The  Crcstiad,  Cedar  Crest  College. 

Tlie  Lanhrn,  Bryn  ]\lawr. 

77/ e  New  Student. 

The  American  Campus. 

The  BuUef,  Fredericksburg  State  Teacher's  College. 

TJie  Spectrum,  N.  Dakota  Agricultural  College. 

The  Sniper,  Virginia  Military  Institute. 

The  Virginui  Feel,  University  of  Virginia. 


The  New  York  Alumnre  will  hold  a  bridge  at  the 
Ambassador  on  Sweet  Briar  Day  for  the  benefi.t  of  the 
Student  Drive.  All  students  living  in  and  around 
New  York  are  cordially  invited. 


The  music  stopped  screaming  its  sensuous  cry 
into  the  darkness  outside.  Clapping — voices  and 
people  moving  out  to  the  porch.  Lights,  color, 
laughter.  A  mammoth  building  aflame  with  light; 
alive  with  noise.     Men  and  women. 

A  man  and  woman  strolled  out,  along  the  board- 
walk; the  ocean  dashed  up  the  shore  with  vehe- 
mence. Spray  in  their  faces,  hair  curling,  a  star. 
They  were  merging.     Their  souls  met. 

"Let's  go  down  on  the  sand."  They  went  and  in 
each  other's  arms  swore  eternal  love.  Love  ever- 
lasting.   ' '  Mine — forever. ' ' 

The  music  struck  nj),  sending  its  l)latant  bowlings 
out  as  an  invitation  to  all  to  come  and  dance.  A 
room  crowding ;  bare  backs,  sensuality.  The  man 
and  woman  went  back — swayed  to  the  beaten 
I'hvthm.     Love,  eternal  love. 


Fifty  j'ears.    A  fireside  and  scattered  ashes.    Two 
chairs  before  the  dying  hearth  ....  eternal  love. 
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jFrce  press  page 


All  contributions  for  this  page  must  be  igned  with  tlio 
name  of  tlie  author.  Only  articles  accompanied  by  tlie 
writer's  signature  will  be  printed.  In  printing,  lioweTer. 
the  name  of  the  writer  w'ill  not  be  given  unless  so  desired 
by  the  writer. 

The  Brambler  staf?  does  not  hoUl  itself  responsible 
for  opinions  and  statements  which  are  pjriiited  on  this 
page.     It  is  ojieu  to  botli  faculty  and  students. 

Contributions  must  uot  exceed  two  hundred  and  fifty 
worths. 


arc  Cbapcrons  J^cccssarp? 

Why  do  we  liave  to  have  a  chaperon  returning-  to 
college  in  the  l)us  after  plays?  I.s  it  because  it's  just 
conventional  and  looks  better,  or  is  a  chaperone  an 
absolute  necessity?  Surely  it  is  considered  necessary 
in  a  prep,  school  for  girls  of  fourteen,  fifteen  and  six- 
teen years  of  age,  but  for  college  women  it  seems 
absurd.  What  disaster  could  any  chaperon  avert  or 
dispense  with  if  one  should  arise?  We  can  come  out 
at  seven-thirty  alone  and  what  difference  does  four 
hours  make?  If  it's  just  to  keep  in  accordance  with 
conventions  chaperons  are  no  longer  considered  con- 
ventional on  .such  occasions.    They  are  mid- Victorian. 

The  ol)jection  might  arise  that  only  four  or  five  girls 
might  want  to  stay  in  town  for  the  theatre,  and  that 
it  would  be  unsafe  for  such  a  small  number  to  come 
out  in  the  bus  withoiit  a  chaperon;  in  that  case  let 
those  girls  get  a  car  and  procure  a  chaperon,  if  they 
deem  it  necessary. 

—  '25. 


for  us  to  carry  our  suggestions  to  the  proper  authori- 
ties ?  The  viewpoint  of  the  student  is  always  welcome 
when  it  is  the  result  of  interested  thought  and  not 
jiurcly  a  snap  judgment. 


Cuts  for  Donor  ©tiiDcnts 

Just  what  is  the  advantage  of  lieing  an  honor  stu- 
dent with  itnlimited  class  cttts  when  instructors  are 
just  as  solicitous  about  an  honor  student  cutting 
class  as  they  are  aliout  the  average  individual,  when 
they  show  their  anxiety  and  disapproval  by  asking  the 
reason  for  an  absence  from  class  and  even  of  conferr- 
ing- zeros  on  the  fortunate  and  privileged  honor  stu- 
dent. How  would  one  define  the  privilege  and  just 
what  does  it  mean  ? 

—  '25  (Not  an  Honcir  Student). 


J!3eUi  IBooks  in  the  iLibrarp 

One  of  the  faculty  members  very  kindly  called 
our  attention  lately  to  three  extremely  worth-while 
l)ooks  in  the  library.  We  are  always  glad  to  read 
new  books  and  particularly  when  they  are  as  easily 
available  as  these  are.  This  month  we  suggest 
as  especially  interesting  reading — Showerman's 
"Rome,"  E.  J.  Chambers  "The  Elizabethan  Stage," 
Racine's  "Costumes,"  and  our  own  ^liss  Czarnom- 
ska's  very  enlightening  volume,  "The  Authentic 
History  of  Israel." 


Ct)ougf)tlcss  (Criticism 

There  is  a  decided  teiulency  among  a  large  portioi- 
of  the  student  body  to  find  fault  with  things  per- 
taining- to  the  college.  They  criticize  the  adminis- 
tration, the  curriculum,  the  regidations,  the  facult.v. 
the  food,  the  bus  service,  in  fact  nothing  about  the 
college  is  spared.  Now  surely  no  one  will  deny  the 
right  of  free  speech  or  condemn  individual  thought  on 
the  part  of  an  undergraduate,  a  manifestation  too  rare 
to  be  discouraged.  However,  I  think  we  may  question 
in  just  how  far  this  is  sound  criticism  Ijased  upon 
real  thought.  Two  often  it  is  merely  unthinking,  or 
foiuided  upon  the  most  superficial  knowledge.  Such 
criticism  is  harmful ;  a  species  of  disloyalty.  If  there 
are  features  in  our  college  life  which  we  serioitsly  feel 
are  in  need  of  improvement,  would  it  not  be  better 


She — "Who  is  that  man  weariilg  a  lilack  rolie  ?     Is 
he  a  chimney  sweep?" 

He— "No,  he's  a  K.  K.  K.  from  Pittsburgh." 
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T.  II.  T.  would  like  tn  know  «hy  tliere  has  been  sneli  T.  II.  T.  wi.shes  to  announce  to  all  former  invitees 

an  iutlux  of  mail  with  a  Sweet  Briar,  Va.,  post  mark  tliat  ]\Iartha  ilellenry's  next  party  will  be  held  the 

in  a  certain  third  fioor  Gray  mail  box.    We  wonder  if  night  before  we  go  home  for  Christmas  at  the  lake. 

this  always  happens  in  S.  B.  C.  A.  Extension  work.  IManna  will  be  served  to  all  those  present. 


Dear,  may  I  go  out  with  him  .' 

Yes,  my  shy  little  mouse. 
Take  the  chaperon  to  the  gym. 

Beware  that  fraternity  house. 

(Signed)  T.  H,  T. 

Again  we  have  with  us  the  old  triangle,  but  with 
variations.  T.  IT.  T.  could  well  understand  "two  men 
and  a  maid,"  if  both  men  were  lovers,  but  when  one 
is  a  father — Euthie,  can  you  enlighten  us  ? 

For  sale  by  iliss  Polly  Cai'V  Dew — sweat  sliirts. 
T.  II.  T.  only  hopes  that  the  weather  doe.sn't  get  too 
cold. 

T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  sympathize  with  the  isolation  and 
loneliness  due  to  the  ixisitiou  of  all  goal  guards. 


T.  II.  T.  has  been  told  that  International  Eelations 
was  very  much  surprised  to  hear  from  Miss  Miller's 
report  that  the  English  "fascisti"  paraded  the  streets 
dressed  in  brass  bands. 

T.  II.  T.  has  been  wondering  if  the  faculty  have 
reached  the  conclusion  that  the  single  members  need 
chaperonage  to  such  an  extent  that  an  escort  of  stu- 
dents must  be  sent  to  Lexington. 

Since  our  last  issue  two  new  celebrities  have  been 
added  to  the  T.  II.  T.  list  of  historical  characters, 
Henry,  the  Twelfth  and  Poor  Richard. 

T.  11.  T.  wishes  to  announce  that  the  casualty  list 
(if  the  Senior  hockey  team  numbered  twelve,  due  to 
the  cro(iuet,  golf,  and  baslcetball  i)layed  on  the  field. 


T.  H.  T.  has  heard  there  is  a  certain  agency  at  S.  B. 
— "Reduce  in  Spots" — page  a  certain  IiIoikI  Fresh- 
man. 

English  punctuation  is  not  the  only  place  where 
there  is  a  dot  and  then  a  dash,  T.  II.  T.  has  heard. 

T.  H.  T.  heard  that  a  petition  is  afloat  to  fence  a 
three  mile  limit  around  the  Senior  study,  with  even 
foiu'  miles  near  the  windows. 

T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  symiiattiize  witli  F'lora  I'ope  who 
we  heard  received  F  in  French,  E  in  English  and 
was  it  L   Cell)   in  Latin? 

T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  make  a  motion  to  either  enlarge 
the  Senior  study  or  to  build  additional  closets  for  the 
use  of  some  of  the  smaller  members  of  the  class. 


T.  II.  T.  in  noting  the  frequency  of  dates  in  the 
Senior  study  throughout  the  week,  re.ioices  with  the 
Seniin-s  at  the  freedom  of  lights.  But  perhaps  it 
would  be  better  without  lights. 

T.  II.  T.  has  heai'd  that  Page  Bird  thinks  that  tlie 
force  necessary  to  raise  a  46  centimeter  foot,  depends 
u|)on  the  foot.     Ask  Mr.  Oary. 

T.  II.  T.  notes  with  amusement  wliat  haliits  will  do, 
even  at  the  early  stage  of  a  Freshman.  Betty,  was 
there  any  other  reason  for  your  not  tvu-ning  off  your 
light  ? 

T.  II.  T.  was  amused  the  other  day  by  a  group 
working  the  daily  cross-word  puzzle.  Peggy  D.  asked, 
"What  is  the  name  of  a  domestic  animal  with  five 
letters?"  and  E.  R.  answered,  "a  stork." 
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aif  gou  :are  Witlimnh 

1.  Ill  polite  soriety  one  never  uses  coarse  words. 
Therefore  in  the  future  it  is  advisalile  to  disi'ard  the 
luune  "sweat-shirt"  for  the  more  genteel  one  "perspi- 
ration overblouse." 


2.     Never  talk  liehind  a  eonu'ade's  l)ai-k.     Wise 
men  consider  it  best  to  s'o  in  the  next  room. 


■S,  It  is  always  the  mark  of  a  wcll-lu-cd  person 
to  lielp  another  in  distress,  therefore  if  you  see  your 
talile-mate  struggling  with  a  piece  of  steak,  lend  her 
a  helping  knife. 


i.     If  you  are  well-bred,  you  do  not  iinite  strang- 
ers in  to  eat  ^-oui'  roommate's  food — eat   it  vourself. 


3.     Never  misplace  a  friend's  book.     Remember 
wliere  you  hide  it. 


6.  Before  going  up  to  W.  &  L.  rind  out  how 
many  other  girls  are  going  up  on  the  same  man.  It 
will  avoid  emliarrassment. 


7.  A  lady  never  .stares.  Therefore  it  lias  been 
suggested  that  telescopes  lie  placed  in  each  dormitory 
For  the  purpose  of  examining  men  on  campus. 


8.     It    is    never    permissil)le    to    smell    an    egg. 
Listen  to  it. 


v 


LATtb 
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86 
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HORIZONTAL 


VERTICAL 


1. 

TliL    deposition   of   articles 

45 

for  safe  keeping. 

48 

7. 

Dog-lilve  mammals. 

•■in 

14. 

A  reproduction  in  exagger- 

ill 

ated   colors. 

54 

16. 

The    process     of     dressing 

oneself. 

r^r^ 

17. 

A  disjunctive. 

r>7 

18. 

The  sign  of   the   infinitive 

r.9 

mode. 

66 

10. 

Also;  likewise. 

67 

21. 

Part  of  verb  ' '  to  I.e. ' ' 

22. 

A  personal  pronoun. 

69. 

2H. 

A  sensualist;  dcbaui'liee. 

7(1 

25. 

Baby 's  first  word. 

26. 

Negative. 

71. 

28. 

A  wild  animal. 

72. 

30. 

Short  sleep;  a  doze. 

74 

31. 

To  grant  as  a  gift;  bestow. 

76 

33. 

Abbreviation  for  Entomol- 

77 

ogy- 

78 

34. 

"  And  ' '  in  Frcnt-li. 

37. 

A  word  used  as  an  exjilet- 

8(1 

ive. 

81 

38. 

Abbreviation    for    ' '  oppo- 

site. ' ' 

«■? 

40. 

A  definite  locality. 

83 

42. 

An  agreeable  odor. 

86 

43. 

A     great     quantity,     or 

88 

amount. 

89 

.\  pronoun.  1. 

Gone  by ;  past.  2. 

A  rover.  3. 

Consumed.  4. 

Abbreviation    for    agricul-  5. 

ture.  fi- 

Abbreviation  for  railroad.  8. 

An  exclamation.  0. 

Evening  songs.  IC 

A  personal  pronoun.  11. 

A  large  body  of  water;  the  12. 

ocean.  13. 
To  deface. 

A    bulky    piece    of    timber  I-'- 

cleared   of  branches.  l^'- 

A  kind  of  flsh.  20. 

Gentle  caresses.  24. 

A  machine  for  grinding.  25. 

To  lie  at  anchor.  26. 

A  suffix.  29. 

The     word     "  and  "     in  32. 

Ereuch.  35. 

A  negative  vote;  denial.  36. 

One    of    tlie    notes    of    tlic  38. 

scale.  39. 

French  word  for  "of."  ■il- 

A  breakfast  food.  -^2. 

Curses ;  vows.  ■l;^- 

Ensnared.  ^^■ 
Soft    coverlets    of    kjiitted 
wool. 


One  who  holds  in  contempt. 
An  inlet. 
A  conjunction. 
Repetition  of  words. 
Latin  ivord  for  ' '  I  love. ' ' 
To  depart. 
A  preposition. 
A  part  of  an  car  of  corn. 
A  seaport  in  Prussia. 
Nickname  for  Albert. 
Sour  fruits. 

A  person  having  an  unusu- 
ally strong  voice. 
In  sue!)  a  manner. 
To  convert  into  leather, 
A  unit. 
A  preposition. 
To  perform. 
Gold. 

That  is;   namely. 
A  green  college  student. 
Fables;  moral  tales. 
Bands  for  the  neck. 
A  conjunction. 
A  male  relative. 
A  preposition. 
A  girl 's  name. 
To  fasten. 
A  preposition. 


46. 


47. 
49. 


52. 


56. 
.58. 
60. 
61. 
62. 
63. 
64. 

65. 

66. 

68. 
71. 
73. 
75. 
76. 
79. 
81. 
84. 
85. 
86. 
87. 


God  of  culture;  abbrv.  for 
' ' each. ' ' 

A  doctor   (abbrv.) 
Abbreviation  for  a   South- 
ern State. 

The  26th  President  of  the 
U.  S. 

To  esteem. 
To  right  a  wrong. 
A  listener. 

A  printer's  measure. 
A  male  sheep. 
Ireland. 

An  associate  or  helper. 
The     French     w  o  r  d     for 
' '  back. ' ' 

For    the   sake    of    example 
(abbrv.) 
Made  of  wood. 
A  preposition. 
Abbreviation  for  company. 
To  soak  through. 
A  young  boy. 
Mathematics  (abbrv.) 
To  touch  lightly. 
To  tire  out. 

God  of  the  mid-day  Sun. 
A  French  article. 
Associated  with. 
An  exclamation. 
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TAst  MAil 


/\d<inES5£d     Mai 


Slow    MaiI 


M  o     Mai 


feiQH   Mai  I 


Goo(i  (Iai 


I1a,|    Box 


MAil    Line 


Sh.II  II 


M 


7-^ 


^r/ 


Muck   Mm 


riAll      pom     koMi 


Mmi  A 
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Jo. — "If  I  were  an  artist  I  would  paint  your  face." 
Sephiiie — "I    am    (iiiite    t-ertaiu    that    I    have    on 
enonsh." 


We 

Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 


Hours:   10;00  to  7:00 

Except  Sunday 
BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 


cTMUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field.  Hockey 
Basketball.  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Qualiiy  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


GR.^CE  DODGE  HOTEL 


A  Vacation  in  the  Nation's  Capital 

Dehghtful  parties  an-anged  for  college  girls  for 
vacations  or  week-ends.  Trips  to  places  of  in- 
terest. Lovely  dinners  and  teas.  A  vacation 
brim  full  of  pleasure.  Write  for  descriptive 
literature. 

GRACE  DODGE 
HOTEL 

Union  Station  Tlam 
•WASHINGTON,  DC. 


R.  A.  Baldwin's  Sons 

812  Main  Street 
Quality,  Price  and  Service  Store 

NOW  ON  DISPLAY  FOR  YOUR  APPROVAL 

Over  six  hundred  of  the  newest  French  models 
in  cJTMillinery  C,  A  wonderful  showing  of  Fall 
and  Winter  CIOATS  and  DRESSES.  Kayser 
Silk  Underwear,  Phoenix  Silk  Hose.  Smith 
Sterling  Footwear.     All  at  popular  prices. 

"WE  SELL   IT  FOR   LESS" 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


T  II  E    BRA  M  T>,  L  E  E 


WELCOME  TO  OUR 


^./. 


r/^^  e. 


rree 


/j 


FOR  DELICIOUS  ICE  CREAM  DISHES 
AND  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 

WE  SERVE  REGULAR  DINNERS 
AND  LIGHT  LUNCHES 


Paironize  PA  TTERSON'S 

MARTHA  WASHINGTON  CANDIES 
JOHNSTON'S  CANDIES 

Complete  stock  of  Domestic  and  Imported 
Perfumes  and  Toiletries  at  Cut  Prices 

PATTERSON  DRUG  CO. 

Uptown  Store  707  Main  Street 
Down  town  Store  1027  Main  St. 

(Next  to  Gi/ggi-/i/it-imer\i) 


'though  our  prices  are  fixed  Jor  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 

^-^      7\\    MAIN    ST. 


READY-TO-WEAR 
MILLINER  Y 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SERVICES  BY  APPOINTMENT 
A.  M- 9-12        Phone  1779        P.  M.-2-5 


Office  10  I  G    1-2  Church    Street 
I.YNCHBUUC.  VA. 


Horace  thinks  niillc  of  magnesia  comes  from  a  cow 
named  ]\IaeTiesia. 


ifgmlttargi^aolngCo. 

^^^^,  INCORPORATED 

MAKERS   OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTON  ES  .ZI NC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-210  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 


Courtesy  at 

Isbell-Bowman  Co. 

LYNCHBURG.  VA. 
Your  Store  for 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 
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CO 


Fleetings  impressions  of  one  night  at  the  gym. 


D.  A    PAYNE 
R.  T.  WATTS.  JR. 
J.  R.GILLIAM,  JR. 
W.  P.  SHELTON, 

President 

Vice-President 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Ass't  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings 
Bank 

Capital      ....     $300,000.00 
Surplus  and  Profits,  $375,000.00 

SAFE 

DEPOSIT  BOXES 

The  Bank  that  Pays 

4% 

Reynolds'  Drug  Co. 

721  Main  Street 

The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 


Agents 

PAGE  and  SHAW 
NORRIS  and  MAVIS 
Candies 


Modern  Rest  Room 
Drugs  and  Sundries 
Quality  Fountain  Drinks 


"^luhM. 


MISS  MARY  CRAIGHILL 
Su'eet  Briar  Agent 

•WE   GLEAN   IT   OR    DYE" 


CThe  Bell  Studio 

^    J.  P.  BELL  COMPANY    ^^ 
^  816  main  Stree!  ^ 

"Photographs  that  Ring  True" 

Sitlinqs  bq  Appointment       Phone  2527 
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FINE  FOOTWEAR 


HOSIERY 

We  feature  at  all  times.  Exclusive  Creations 
to  match  your  Costume.  For  Quality,  Fit 
and  Service  we  are  unexcelled. 

c/l  SPECIALTY  OF 

EVENING  SLIPPERS 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO. 

Incorporated 

910  cTWain  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


Mathilda  is  no  dumb  she  thinks  Charlie  Horse  is  a 
campus  sheik. 


Please  Patronize  Our 
Advertisers 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 


Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 


e^ 


BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


New  York  University  School 
of  Retailing 

Trains  for  executive  positions  in  merchandising, 
advertising,  personnel,  finance  and  control, 
training  and  teaching. 

Store  service  is  combined  with  classroom 
instruction 

Service  Fellowsliips 

$i2.oo 

per  zveek 


Graduate  Division 
Certificate         M.  S.  in  Retailing 


Under-Graduate  Division 

with 

Washington  Square  College 

B.  S. 


Sludenls  may  enter  February  or  Sepkmber 

Illustrated  booklet  on  application.  For  further  information 
write  Dr.  Norris  A.  Brisco,  Director,  100  Washington  Square, 
New  York  Cily. 
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The  Silhouette  of  Fashion 

Exemplified  in  Clothes  for 
TJ'ork,  Flax  and  Everyday 


Whefi  tivo  S.B.C. 
Girls  get 
Together 

JILL — "/  lovr  tour  ?ictL' 
dress,  Piim  —  //  looks  like 
Millner's. 

PAM— Clever  girl!  "It 
is  one  of  theirs  —  /  get 
ever'^thing  there — //'j  wy 
adopted  store. 


'  THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


Distiudiopi 


A  plant  equipped  with  the  most 
mode  r  n  machinery,  and  with 
highly  efficient,  expert  workmen 
enables  us  to  put  a  certain  mark 
of  distinction  in  all  our  publica- 
tions. 


J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc. 

Printers,  Stationers,  Engravers 
Booksellers 


LYNCHBURCi,  VA. 


LYNCHBURG.  V^. 

The  Virginian  Hotel 

LYNCHBl^RG,  VA. 

SWEET  BRIAR  HEADQUARTERS 

Excellont  Cafes,  Tea    Uooni,  Coffee  Shop 

Special  Dinner  Parties  and  Banquets 


Our  Nestle  Lanoil  Waves 

Transforms  Your  Straight  Hair  in 
Lasting  Waves  and  Curls 

SHINGLES  AND  BOBS    MARCELS     WATER  WAVES 
SHAMPOOING  FACIALS        MANICURING 

VlL-0-NET  AND  LIGHT  BATHS 

Sheard's  Hair  Shoppe 


708  Main  Street 


Phone  1747 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Free!  to  college  girls 

a  dainty  sample  set 
for  the  underarm  toilette 

Every  college  girl  knows  that  the  one  attrac- 
tion which  ranks  equal  with  her  youth  and 
her  beauty  is — personal  daintiness! 

That  you  may  know  how  easily  and  effec' 
tively  you  may  attain  this,  the  Odorono  Com- 
pany now  offers  you  a  trial  set  ol  requisites 
for  the  complete  underarm  toilette.  This 
includes  Odorono,  the  original  liquid  correc- 
tive of  excessive  perspiration;  Creme  Odorono, 
a  dainty  cream  deodorant,  and  Odorono 
Depilatory. 

This  set  is  free.  Just  send  the  coupon  to 
us — and  enjoy  freedom  from  all  annoyance  of 
moisture  and  odor. 


THE  ODORONO  COMPANY 
751   Blah-  Ave. 
Cincinnati,   Ohio 

Please  send  me  your  free  sample  set  of  Odoron  > 
Underarm  Toilette. 


A[ame 

Adiress . 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


32  THE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


©SILMIHI^^g 


Lynchburg's  Largest  Popular  Price  Store 


The  Store  that  Guarantees  Style 
Quahty,  Service,  Price 


IJ  it  is  new  you  will  find  it  at 

GILMER'S 


Use  our  very   efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 
We  guarantee  satisfaction 


Open  a  Charge  Accou7it 


gniLMi^i^^g 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


W^hitman  s  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 


DRUGGISTS 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


Brown-Morrison  Co. 

(Incorporated) 

PRINTERS  OF  THE  BRAMBLER 


Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 


Phone    2-1-8-4 
718  cyMain  Street  Lynchburg,  Va. 

(WITH  YOUR  NAME  ENGRAVED) 


Exclusive  Designs 


BROWN-MORRISON  CO.,  Inc. 

718  Main  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR  President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN  - Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES - Assistant  Cashier 
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The  .Wew  Fashion  Season  is  Open 

and  at  this  store  the  Dehghtful  Modes  are  to  be 
seen  in  all  their  Smart  Phases.  ^  "Fhe  modes  tor 
late  fall  and  winter  are  established.  Silhouette, 
fabrics,  colors  and  garnitures  are  crvstalized,  what 
they  will  be  revealed  upon  vour  visit  here,  success- 
fully each  individual  group  \\ill  give  the  answer, 
emphasizing  what  is  considered  smartest  tor  each 
varied  occasion. 

We  invite  vou  to  view  these  at  vour  leisure   hours. 


The 
Lynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

WM.  V.  WILSON,  JR President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS.  Jr Assislajit  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN  MILLION   DOLLARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 


^'T'/ie  Oldest  Ba?ik  in   l^viichburg'' 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRA  II  B  L  E  R 


Established   1865 


The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 

Ten  Million  Dollars 
"THK  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


For  the  College  Girl 


Everything  That's 
New  and  Pretty  in 


Sh 


oes 


AND 


Hosiery 


RUGKER-EVANS  SHOE  GO. 


921   Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG.  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLER 


Rveiy  J4'^oiuaii 
L^tkes  a   '  Hpr>f 


"W^E'RE  referring  to  "Lynchburg  Maid"  Shoes 
that  hug  the  heel  and  insteps  as  you  want 
them  to.  Most  shoes  don't.  C,"Lynchburg  Maid'' 
shoes  fit  the  foot  like  Bell's  Silk  Stockings  that  fit 
in  with  Sweet  Briar's  highest  standards  of  loveliness 
and  individuality. 

A  world  of  lovely  styles,  priced  to  cut  your  cus. 
tomary  shoe  bills  down. 


IVe  zvoidd  be  pleased  to  have  you 
visit  our  new  home. 


BELL  SHOE  STORE 


915  MAIN  STREET 


V  THE  HOUSE  OF  FASHION 


JVearing  Apparel 


AND 


Millinery 

SPECIALLY   FOR   THE 
COLLEGE    MISS 

Moderatclx  Priced 


Business  Manager's  Announcement 

The  Brambler,  which  is  conducted  by  the  Stu- 
dent Body  of  Sweet  Briar  College,  is  at  present 
published  six  times   annually. 

We  call  the  attention  of  onr  readers,  the  stu- 
dents in  particular,  to  the  tirms  who  advertise  with 
us  and  who  thus  have  contributed  materially  to  the 
financial  support  of  the  magazine.  We  hope  that, 
in  return,  the  students  will,  so  far  as  possible,  give 
them  their  patronage. 
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EDITORIAL 


is  written  in  suiiicwhat  the  same  style  that  ilareel 
Proust  is  so  well  known  for.  The  characters  stand 
out  from  the  background  and  are  portrayed  through 
the  thoughts  of  their  friends. 

Last  year  Vii-ginia  Woolf  published  stories  in  the 
Dial  and  several  articles  in  the  New  Republic.  Altho 
the  quantity  of  what  she  has  created  is  small  the 
quality  and  originality  of  it  will  delight  even  the  most 
casual  reader. 


The  second  of  the  series  of  articles  on  student  life 
in  foreign  countries  will  be  found  in  this  number. 
The  Brambler  thought  the  aeeonnt  of  Russian  educa- 
tion and  college  life  interesting. 


The  Brambler  wishes  to  call  the  attention  of  her 
readers  to  one  of  the  most  fascinating  writers  she  has 
read  for  sometime — Virginia  AVoolf.  ]\Irs.  Woolf  has 
Ijeen  writing  since  liefore  the  war  and  has  produced 
some  of  the  most  interesting  reading  from  the  point 
of  view  of  style,  that  we  have  found.  She  is  the  wife 
of  Leonard  Sidney  Woolf.  literary  editor  of  The 
Nation.  Like  most  of  her  contemporaries  she  was 
born  in  England  and  writes  of  English  and  Conti- 
nental life.    Her  last  book,  entitled  "Jacob's  Room," 


In  this  issue  The  Brambler  is  reprinting  from  Tlie 
New  Student  an  article  in  defense  of  necking.  We 
1  elieve  this  to  be  one  of  the  finest  pieces  of  sarcasm 
we  have  read  for  (piite  a  time. 


The  Brambler  is  pleased  to  announce  the  addition 
to  its  staff  of  Elizabeth  Mac  Queen,  as  Exchange  and 
Alumnae  editor,  in  place  of  Gertrude  Kinsley,  who 
has  left  college. 
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(A   One-Aet   Play) 


Al  Perkins 


CAST    OF    CHARACTERS 

Uv.  Roberts. 
I\Irs.  Rol)ei'ts. 
David,  their  son. 
Betty,  tlieir  daughter. 
John  AVoodruff. 
A  Maid. 

Scene  I. 

(The  scene  represents  a  comfortably  furnished  liv- 
ing room  with  the  usual  furniture  and  pictures. 
There  is  a  sofa  to  the  right  center  stage,  two  chairs 
and  a  standing  lamp  to  the  left  forward  stage,  with 
a  table  slightly  back.  At  the  right  side  about  center  is 
a  door;  at  the  back  left  a  doorway  which  gives  a  veiw 
into  the  entrance  hall.  Another  door  leading  out  of 
it  to  street,  ilr.  Roberts,  a  man  of  aljout  tifty-tive, 
tlie  ordinary  type  of  American  Imsine.ss  man,  sits  near 
the  lamp  reading  the  evening  paper.  Jlrs.  Roberts, 
a  woman  of  about  forty-eight,  the  kind  to  whom  home, 
children  and  church  mean  evei"y  thing,  sits  iu'arl)y 
sewing.    As  the  curtain  rises,  a  bell  is  heard.) 

iMr.  R.  (h)wering  paper)  Was  that  the  l^ell  ? 

Jlrs.  R.   (looking  up)  I  believe  so. 

(The  bell  rings  again  and  a  maid  goes  to  open  the 
outside  door.  A  good-looking  man  of  aliout  tliirty- 
tive  enters.  He  has  a  rather  serious  face  with  pene- 
trating grey  eyes,  and  when  he  speaks,  his  voice  is 
deep  and  pleasant.) 

'Sir.  R.  (laying  paper  on  table  and  going  to  meet 
him)  Come  in,  John.  We  haven't  seen  you  for  a 
long  time. 

John.  Running  a  paper  keeps  a  man  pretty  busy, 
]Mr.  Roberts.  I  don't  have  time  for  many  calls,  even 
on  my  old  friends.    How  have  yoit  been,  ilrs.  Roberts? 

Jlrs.  R.  Very  well,  thank  you,  John.  Running  a 
house  keeps  nte  busy.    W^on't  you  sit  down? 

John.  Thank  you,  I  can  only  stay  a  minute.  I 
dropped  in  on  the  hope  of  finding  Betty.  Is  she  at 
home  ? 

ilrs.  R.  I  am  sorry,  but  Betty's  out  tonight — at 
a  little  party.  She  ought  to  be  home  soon,  though, 
and  could  see  you  awhile  before  her  bedtime.  Won't 
you  sta.\- .' 

John.  Thank  you.  Ijut  I  really  ought  to  get  down 
to  the  office  to  finish  up  a  little  editorial  work.  I'll 
come  back  a  bit  later,  though,  if  I  may  ? 


;Mr.s.  R.  We  are  always  glad  to  have  you,  John, 
at  any  time,  and  I  know  Betty  would  be  sorry  to  have 
missed  you. 

John.  I  don't  know  aliout  the  last,  but  I  hope  so 
anyway.  (Starts  to  go,  then  pauses.)  What  do  you 
hear  from  that  boy  of  yours! 

]\Ir.  R.  Oh,  he  seems  to  be  doing  rpiite  well.  Likes 
college  fine,  he  says.  He's  a  good  boy,  John,  not 
wild  like  most  young  fellows  are  these  days.  W^e've 
given  him  the  right  raising  and  I  know  he'll  make 
good. 

John.  Yes,  I'm  sure  he  will.  Well.  I'll  see  you 
later.    Good  night.     (Goes  out.) 

Scene  II 

(ilr.  R.  picks  up  his  pajicr.) 

Mr.  R.  I  was  reading  here  just  before  John  came 
in  where  a  bunch  of  college  boys  driving  sixty  miles 
an  hour  turned  over  and  were  killed. 

ilrs.  R.     IIow  terrible! 

Mr.  R.  Well.  /  think  it  serves  the  young  fools 
right.  If  they  haven't  any  lietter  sense  than  to  drive 
that  fast,  probably  drunk,  too,  they  ourjht  to  be  killed! 
I  don't  know  what's  the  matter  with  the  young  people 
of  today — no  sense  of  responsibility,  no  idea  of  duty, 
no  respect  for  older  people,  why — 

Mrs.  R.  Yes,  it's  awful.  Thank  heavens  our  chil- 
dren aren't  like  that.  David  and  Betty  have  never 
given  us  a  moment's  trouble,  have  they? 

ilr.  R.  Xo,  they  haven't.  It's  something  to  lie  able 
to  say  that  these  days.  I  am  mighty  proud  of  our 
children,  JMary. 

(During  this  speech  the  outside  door  opens  quietly 
and  a  youth  clad  in  a  gray  suit  with  twenty-five  inch 
trousers,  wide  brimmed  hat  over  one  eye,  overcoat  on 
arm  and  carrying  a  bag,  enters.  He  regards  the  backs 
of  ]Mr.  and  ilrs.  Roberts  for  a  few  seconds,  glances 
back  at  the  door  by  which  he  has  come  in,  then  shrugs 
his  shoulders,  assumes  a  determined  expression,  and 
drops  his  bag.  Startled,  Air.  Roberts  turns  around, 
lets  paper  fall  to  the  floor,  and  stands  staring,  ilrs. 
R.  rises  and  looks  at  David  in  amazement.  The  boy 
comes  slowly  into  the  room  and  throws  his  hat  and 
coat  on  a  chair.) 
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Scene  III 

David.     Hello. 

Mrs.  R.  (going  toward  him)  "Why,  son,  where  did 
you  come  from  ? 

David.  Oh,  thej'  didn't  think  I  was  iinieh  of  an 
ornament  to  the  campus.     I'm  shipped. 

Mr.  R.    What  is  this? 

Mrs.  R.     Oh,  my  son! 

(They  stare  ai  David,  horrified.  Mr.  R.  recovers 
first.) 

Mr.  R.  Come,  David,  don't  you  see  ,\'ou  are  up- 
setting your  mother.  This  can't  be  tlie  trutli.  AVhy 
did  you  come  home'? 

David.  Not  because  I  wanted  to!  I'm  telling  the 
truth  for  once.  Dad.     They  kicked  me  out  cold. 

(JIrs,  R.  sits  down  and  pulls  out  a  handkerchief.) 

Mrs.  R.  A  son  of  mine  expelled  !  I  can 't  believe 
it.  (There  is  a  pause  during  which  Mrs.  R.'s  sobs  are 
heard,  and  Mr.  R.  looks  first  at  his  wife  and  then  at 
his  son,  who  keeps  his  gaze  fixed  on  the  toes  of  his 
light  tan  shoes.) 

Mr.  R.    What  did  you  do,  David  ? 

David.  Got  drunk  and  raised  hell  in  an  unusual 
quantity ! 

(This  brings  Mrs.  R.  out  of  her  handkerchief.) 

Mrs.  R.    David !    David ! 

David.  Oh,  mother,  turn  off  the  sob  stuff!  What 
did  you  expect  me  to  do  the  first  time  I  ever  got  a 
chance  to  have  a  good  time! 

Mrs.  R.  How  can  you  say  such  a  thing  after  your 
happy  home  life ! 

David.     Ilajipy  home  life!     (Groans.) 

Jlrs.  R.  Besides  you  never  took  a  drink  in  your 
life! 

David.  I've  done  lots  of  things  you  never  knew 
about ! 

]\lrs.  R.  Why,  what  do  you  mean  ?  There  was 
never  a  time  l)efore  you  went  away  that  I  didn't 
know  .just  where  you  and  Betty  were,  and  just  what 
you  were  doing. 

David.    Maybe  you  thought  you  did. 

Mr.  R.  Do  you  mean  you  were  in  the  habit  of  de- 
ceiving us,  David? 

David.  What  else  could  I  do  ?  You  always  go 
wild  if  a  person  has  any  fun  at  all.  You  always  have 
if  I  went  a  place  except  to  church !  I  'm  sorry  I 
went  too  far  at  c(.)llege — but  anyone  raised  like  I  've 
been  would  have  gotten  shipped ! 

Mr.  R.  I  don't  understand  you,  David.  W^hat  are 
you  talking  about?  What  has  happened  to  you  since 
you  left  home? 


]\lrs.  R.  Are  you  trying  to  lay  the  lilame  of  your 
disgraceful  conduct  on  us?  Surely,  my  son,  you 
know  that  if  ever  children  had  the  proper  attention 
and  control  you  and  Betty  have  had  it.  Haven't  I 
given  my  life  to  nuiking  a  home  for  you?  Have  I 
ever  rnn  around  playing  bridge  like  some  mothers, 
neglecting  my  children?  Certainly  not.  You  and 
Betty  have  had  a  nmst  careful  upbringing. 

David.  Careful  is  right!  You've  never  let  me 
call  my  soul  my  own !  I  've  spent  nineteen  years  in 
a  cage !  Gee,  it  was  wonderful  to  be  free !  Not  to 
have  some  one  always  saying  "where  are  you  going, 
David?"  "Be  in  by  ten  o'clock,"  "Don't  forget  your 
)-ubbcrs."  Other  fellows  are  used  to  being  on  their 
own  but  I  never  have  been.  Of  course,  it  went  to  my 
head  !    Ye  gods ! 

(He  turns  away  disgustedly  and  walks  to  the  other 
side  of  the  room.) 

Scene  IV 

(At  this  moment  the  outside  door  ojiens  and  a  very 
pretty  girl  enters.  She  wears  a  simple  semi-evening 
dress  of  lavendar  chiffon  with  a  wrap  over  her 
shoulders.  She  assumes  a  denuire  expression,  and 
comes  into  the  living  room  to  give  a  dutiful  kiss  to 
her  mother.     Tlien  turning,  she  sees  her  brother.) 

Betty.  Why  Dave!  (Runs  toward  him)  where  did 
you  drop  from  ? 

(He  gives  her  a  brotherly  i)cck.) 

Mrs.  R.  I  hate  to  tell  you,  dear,  but  I  suppose  I 
must.    David  has  been  expelled. 

Betty.    Oh,  what  a  shame!    I'm  so  sorry,  Dave. 

I\Ir.  R.  Don't  waste  any  sympathy  on  that  young 
fool,  daughter.  Disgraces  his  family  and  then  has  the 
brass  to  say  he  did  it  because  he  wasn't  raised  right, 
because  we  didn't  let  him  run  loose  like  the  other 
yovuig  devils  in  town !  There  might  have  been  some 
excuse  for  him  if  we  hadn't  i)aid  any  more  attention 
to  him  than  some  parents  do  to  their  children,  but 
In-ought  up  in  a  real  home,  with  a  real  mother  to  tell 
him  what  was  right,  I  can't  understand  it.  I'm 
ashamed  of  him. 

(During  this  speech,  a  que.stioning  look  comes  over 
Betty's  face  and  several  times  she  seems  about  to 
break  in.) 

Mrs.  R.  No,  dear,  I  just  can't  understand  it.  Col- 
lege has  changed  David  entirel.y.  I  don't  know  this 
new  David  the.y  have  sent  back  to  me. 

Betty  (very  seriously).  Did  you  really  know  him 
before  he  left.  Mother? 

(Continued  on  Page  11) 
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Cl)ree  J^unDred  a  2Beeft 


Amy  Williams 


Snow,  still  snow.  The  window  wms  covered  witli 
frost,  the  door  to  the  porch  was  open.  No  sun.  He 
turned  over  and  saw  Joan  sleeping  at  his  side.  Her 
hair  was  getting  long,  it  was  all  mussed  up.  She 
opened  her  eyes,  "Please,  dear,  close  the  door  to  the 
l)()rch."  lie  pulled  his  watch  from  under  the  pillow. 
Seven-tive.  He  got  up  and  closed  the  door.  The 
streets  were  deep  in  snow.  One  taxi  going  toward 
the  station.  The  milk  would  be  frozen.  Must  get 
to  New  York  in  time  to  meet  Jlr.  Ferlin.  He  won- 
dered if  the  tubes  woidd  be  running  on  better  schedule 
Uian  yesterday. 

He  looked  at  Joan.  After  all  what  did  he  know 
about  her?  Here  they  were,  married,  been  married 
almost  a  year — didn't  love  each  other  especially,  no 
(piarrels  particularly. 

"Dear,  you'd  better  hurry  dov.n.  Helen  will  have 
In'cakfast  all  ready.  I'll  be  down  to  kiss  you  good- 
bye." 

He  dressed  and  went  down  stairs.  Cold.  He  must 
see  about  that  oil  burning  furnace,  coal  was  so  high. 
He  opened  the  door  to  the  porch,  picked  up  the  Ne}v 
York  Tribune  and  turned  to  the  sport  jiage.  The 
dining  room  was  warmer  than  the  hall.  Oil  stoves 
were  splendid  things.  He  warmed  his  hands  over 
their 's.  Helen  came  in  with  the  medium  boiled  eggs. 
Why  did  he  always  eat  eggs?  Habit.  The  milk  icas 
frozen,  all  chunky,  with  pieces  of  ice. 

"Sorry,  ilr.  Forrest,  the  milk's  so  frozen." 
"S'all  right,  Helen."'  No  reason  why  she  should 
lie  sorr.N'.  she  couldn't  help  it.  Nice  color  hair  she 
had  but  why  did  women  let  themselves  get  so  fat? 
Jack  Dempsey  was  to  fight  in  Jersey  City — rather 
liked  prize  fights.  Seven-thirty-five.  Must  hurry  to 
meet  ^Ir.  Ferlin. 

Joan  came  in,  "Everything  all  right,  honey?"  She 
kissed  him.  Her  lips  were  soft.  He  drew  her  to 
him  for  a  minute.  Only  twenty  and  she'd  married 
him  less  than  a  year  ago.  Pretty  hair,  looked  nice 
ill  that  tan  thing,     ilust  hurry. 

He  had  to  walk  to  the  station.  lie  wondered  if  the 
alcohol  in  the  engine  would  be  enough  to  keep  it 
from  freezing.  Hoped  Joan  wouldn't  get  the  car  out 
today.  Looked  like  Joe  across  the  street.  Good  cut 
coat. 

"Hello,  Joe.  Nice  weather?  Rotten.  Like  sum- 
mer best.     Going  for  the  58?     So'm  I." 


The  train  was  pulling  in  when  they  reached  the 
.station.  Pity  they  had  stopped  burning  hard  coal. 
No  seats.  "Why  did  so  many  women  go  to  New  York  ? 
There  was  that  same  girl  with  the  red  hat  reading 
''True  Story."  She  saw  him  and  smiled.  He  smiled 
))ack  and  read  TJte  Tribune.  The  train  was  stopping 
again.  There  was  a  seat  beside  the  red  hat.  He 
flopped  into  it  and  contimuHl  reading  The  Tribune. 
The  vehicular  tunnel  would  be  a  great  thing — drive 
over  in  the  morning,  meet  J(!an  for  dinner,  see  a 
show  and  drive  home.     No  bother  al)out  ferries. 

The  girl  put  down  "True  Stori/."  and  was  shifting 
aliout  in  the  seat.  He  looked  at  her  and  she  at  the 
bilUxiards  advertising  everything  from  "Janice  ilere- 
dith"  to  the  Pennsylvania  Hotel,  although  that's  not 
so  far.  Nice  profile,  too  iimch  rouge.  She  turned 
and  smiled.    About  Joan's  age,  may  be  younger. 

"S'  terribly  cold,"  she  murmured  and  shuddered. 

"Very,"  he  answered,  looking  at  the  passing  land- 
scape— lumber  yards,  factories,  the  road  to  Jersey 
City,   the   tunnel — 

It  was  almost  dark  in  the  car.  Everyone  seemed 
swathed  in  newspapers.  The  girl  beside  him  dropped 
something  but  couldn't  seem  to  find  it.  He  stooped 
down  to  help  her.  Their  cheeks  brushed  each  other's. 
He  found  the  compact  and  handed  it  to  her,  blushing. 
She  smiled.  Funny,  why  a  girl  with  a  red  hat  and 
too  much  rouge  should  drop  her  powder  in  a  tunnel. 
Day  light,  the  tressel,  Hoboken. 

He  hurried  down  the  platform,  the  clock  said  eight 
twenty-five,  his  watch  was  right.  No  change.  He 
took  out  a  dime  and  got  five  pennies  and  a  nickel 
back.  It  was  hard  to  hold  money  with  thick  gloves 
on.  The  doors  closed  behind  him  as  he  shoved  him- 
self into  the  Thirty-third  street  local.  So  many  people 
using  the  tubes  because  the  ferries  were  so  cold.  Too 
bad  spring  didn't  come.  He  tried  the  sport  page 
again  and  then  the  ads.  Women's  clothes.  Joan 
would  want  a  new  dress  for  the  Country  Club  dance 
next  week,  and  new  shoes.  A  hundred  dollars  out  of 
his  check.  One  hundred  from  a  hundred  and  fifty  left 
fifty.  Well,  they  could  get  along  all  right.  He'd 
saved  up  a  bit.  Then  the  car,  the  new  tires  had 
cost 

He  dashed  up  the  steps  and  out  on  Thirty-Third 
street  and  Broadway.  Hardly  knew  there  was  any 
snow  in  New  York.     Wli.\'  didn't  the  traffic  stop.     He 
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dodged  in  behind  a  ti-dlley  and  walked  toward  Tliirty- 
Pourth  street. 

The  office  was  eokl.  ilust  get  that  oil  burning  fur- 
naee  for  the  house.    He  took  off  his  hat  and  coat. 

"Morning,  jMiss  ilathil,  yes.  pretty  cold  out." 
Miss  JMathil's  name  was  Sall>'.  Once  he  had  called 
her  that.     Sometimes  he  still  did. 

"Mr.  Ferlin  called  up  yet?  Hasn't.'  Well,  we'll 
just  have  to  wait."  lie  went  over  to  his  desk  and 
read  the  mail.  Several  new  orders.  Couldn't  pos- 
sibly fill  them.    "Yes,  all  right,  Sally,  send  him  in." 

jMr.  Ferlin  was  1)usines,-like,  to  the  point,  clean 
shaven.  Knew  what  he  wanted.  Advertising  for  a 
large  company — two  hundred  to  three  hundred  a  week 
to  start.  IMust  have  originality,  of  course  everyone 
wanted  that.  He  knew  he  didn't  have  much.  One 
hundred  from  a  hundred  and  fifty  left  fifty.  Joan 
always  wanted  to  go  to  the  Country  Club  dances. 
New  tires.  Oil-burning  furnaces.  He  accepted  the 
new  position,  ilust  have  originality.  ;\Ir.  Ferlin  was 
gone  and  had  taken  the  contract  with  him.  Miss 
Mathil  came  in. 

"Sally."    She  stopped  and  lnoked  at  Jim  Forrest. 
"Come  here.     I've  decided  to  take  on  advertising 
for  the  Standard  Soap  and  Perfumery  Company.  Will 
probably  need  a  stenographer  and  a  secretary.   You'll 
be  the  latter?" 

Her  hair  was  very  marcelled,  green  eyes  and  a  sort 
of  greenish  dress.  Once,  before  he  had  met  Joan, 
there  had  been  Sally.  Now  his  secretary.  "That  will 
be  all.  Miss  JMathil,  until  a  little  later  when  I  have 
some  dictation." 

She  went  out  closing  the  door.  Three  hundred  a 
week,  fifteen  thousand,  six  hundred  a  year — a  large 
salary.  Any  way  seemed  large  after  a  hundred  dol- 
lars and  his  college  allowance.  Save  up  for  the  chil- 
dren. His  son  would  go  up  to  New  Haven.  His  little 
girl — would  she  be  like  Joan?  But  then  he  had  no 
son.  No  little  girl.  He  hoped  Joan  wasn't  trying  to 
get  the  car  out.  The  snow  was  so  deep.  It  was  cold 
out.  He  called  up  a  man  al)out  the  oil-ljurning  fur- 
nace.   And  then  gave  dictation 

"Dear  Sir:  Your  letter,  etc.,"  he  stopped  and 
thought.  Sally  watched  him.  "Sally,"  he  said, 
"suppose  to  celebrate  we  go  out  to  lunch  somewhere." 
Then  he  was  sorry  he  had  said  it  aiul  added,  "tomor- 
row." Joan  proliably  woiddn't  like  Sally.  "You 
can?  That's  fine."  Why  .should  Joan  mind?  She 
had  her  friends.  Always  driving  with  Peter.  The 
plicne  rang.  "Another  order?  Take  it,  will  you 
please.  !Miss  Mathil?" 

His  watch  said  twelve-thirty.  Lunch  time.  He  put 
on  his  hat  and  coat  and  took  the  elevator  down  stairs. 


Would  be  nice  to  get  some  flowers  for  Joan.  She  liked 
roses — red  roses.  Red  like  the  girl's  hat  on  the  train. 
He  went  into  a  restaurant  on  a  side  street  where 
you  could  get  a  plate  luncheon  for  seventy  cents. 
There  was  a  girl  and  man  at  a  corner  table.  Both 
were  smoking.  Women  never  seemed  to  hold  a  ciga- 
rette right.  Why,  it  was  his  sister!  He  got  up  to 
speak  to  her.  "Hello,  [Mary,  how  are  you?  Every 
one  all  right  at  home?  What  you  doing  here?  How 
do  you  do  Jlr.  Thorne?  I  believe  I  will."  He  sat 
down  with  them.  Same  old  ]\Iary.  Same  old  grin. 
Funny  how  sisters  never  smiled.  "Joan's  all  right, 
doesn't  like  the  cold,  but  then  neither  do  any  of  us. 
You  do?"  Sister  did  like  the  cold.  ^Mary  never  had 
but  two  blankets  when  they  were  children,  when  he 
needed  four.  He  remembered  (fieir  sleeping  porch. 
They  could  make  their  up-stair  porch  into  one,  but 
then  it  was  so  cold.  Joan  hated  the  cold  and  so  did 
he.  "Skating?  No.  There's  been  plenty  of  ice. 
ilostly  just  stay  home  in  the  evenings.  So  cold. 
W^e're  going  to  the  Country  Club  dance  next  week. 
New  dress?  Yes,  Joan  will  have  one."  Get  her  two 
with  his  increased  salar3\ 

The  soup  came.  There  had  been  no  alternative  on 
the  menu.  It  was  hot.  Mary  didn't  eat  hers.  She 
never  h;id  at  home.  She  particularly  hated  green 
pea  soup.  Green  peas.  Strange  how  peas  come  all 
done  up  in  a  pod.  Sally's  eyes  were  green  but  not 
like  a  pea. 

Luncheon  was  over  and  he  went  back  to  his  office. 
The  afternoon  mail  was  on  his  desk.  Moi-e  dictation 
with  Miss  Mathil.  It  began  snowing  again.  The 
five  o'clock  train  would  be  late.  Joan  hated  him  to 
be  late  for  dinner.  Have  to  take  a  taxi  at  the  .station. 
"Yes,  please  send  nece.ssary  supplies  at  once.  Yours 
truly.  I'll  sign  it.  Bring  them  all  in  after  they're 
t.vped.     Thank  you.'' 

Sally  went  out.  Across  the  street  was  a  wall  paper 
place.  All  kinds  of  wall  paper  displayed,  flight  be 
a  good  idea  to  have  their  library  done  over  soon.  The 
house  was  not  new.  Wouldn't  cost  so  much.  Tan, 
like  Joan's  dre.ss,  would  do  well.  Yet  that  was  so 
dead.  Not  Joan's  dress  but  tan.  The  wind  was  blow- 
ing the  snow  so  he  couldn't  see  the  wall  papers.  The 
tubes  would  be  terribly  crowded.  He'd  better  leave 
a  little  earlier.  The  letters  were  brought  in,  "Yours 
truly,  James  S.  Forrest."  The  last  one  was  signed. 
Sally  came  in  to  get  them.  Green  peas,  but  her  eyes 
weren't  like  peas.  "Sally,"  he  said. 
"Yes,  Mr.  Forrest." 

"Tomorrow  for  lunch,"  then  he  went  home.  Going 
tln-ough  the  tube  station  at  Thirty-Third  street  he 
saw  some  roses.    Red  ones.    In  a  fierce  hurry ;  so  hard 
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to  carry ;  hands  wdiild  get  ooUI.  They  were  ont  of 
sight.  He  (lashed  down  the  steps  and  into  the  IIo- 
lioken  train.  lie  had  forgotten  the  Evening  ^Yolid. 
At  Twenty-Eighth  street  he  bought  one  from  a  news- 
boy and  read  the  funny  page.  Some  of  the  eartoons 
certainly  hit  the  nuirk — always  picking  on  married 
life.  He  wondered  why.  There  was  a  red  hat  across 
the  train.  Everyone  seemed  to  be  wearing  red,  or 
green,  he  thought,  or  tan.  Joan  was  always  in  style. 
He  rushed  for  the  live  o'clock  train  and  got  through 
the  gates  at  the  last  minute.  Joan  didn't  like  him  to 
be  late  for  dinner. 

"Hello,  John.  Some  cold.  Been  busy  all  day. 
Usual  things.  Come  round  f(ir  dinner  some  night  and 
bring  your  wife.  Certainly  will."  He  began  reading 
the  news  items.  It  was  dark  outside.  The  lights 
seemed  to  twinkle  between  the  snow  tiakes.  The  win- 
dows were  blurred.  He  rubbed  one  with  his  sleeve. 
Once  when  he  was  a  kid  he  had  drawn  pictures  on 
the  window  pane,  ilary  had,  too.  She  never  liked 
soup. 

He  was  (iut  at  the  curl)  summoning  a  taxi.  There 
were  several  girls  already  in  it.  "Hello,  Jim,  we've 
been  shopping  all  day.     How's  Joan?  ({rand."     They 


went  all  over  the  city  taking  the  girls  home  tirst.  Only 
he  and  Ruth  were  left. 

"Haven't  seen  you  for  ages,  Jim.'' 

"No."  She  had  a  blue  hat  and  l)lue  eyes.  Nice 
girl  but  talkative. 

"We  used  to  see  each  other  real  often."  Yes,  she 
was  the  first  girl  he  had  ever  kissed.  Ages  ago,  be- 
fore he  went  t(i  i>rep  even,  and  in  I'ete's  liack  yard 
when  they  were  playing  hide  and  go  seek  after  supper 
one  night.  It  used  to  be  fun  to  play  after  supper. 
Then  kick  the  stick 

"Ooodl)ye,  Jim."     He  took  her  hand. 

"Come  and  see  Joan  some  day,  and  me."  She  was 
walking  over  a  big  drift.  "Would  have  to  clean  the 
side  walk  when  he  got  home.  Turning  the  corner. 
The  Walkers  must  be  celebrating,  all  their  lights  on. 
Xo  light  at  the  Grahame's.  Their  stone  was  covered 
with  snow.  Seventy-five  cents.  He  gave  the  driver 
a  dollar.     Three  hundred,  a  week. 

The  hall  was  warmer  than  in  the  morning.  "Your 
rubbers,  dear.  Ccmldn't  you  take  them  oft"  outside?" 
Joan  came  out  of  the  library  in  a  golden  brown  haze. 
He  had  forgotten  the  red  roses 


Ctje  atuakcning; 


(Continued 

]\Irs.  R.  What  a  question,  child!  Did  I  laiow  my 
only  son,  my  baby?   (Sighs  deeply.) 

David  (disgustedly  to  himself).    Oh,  God! 

Betty  (still  seriously  and  in  a  low  voice).  Do  you 
really  think  you  know  me? 

Mr.  R.  WHiat  are  you  talking  about,  child  ?  Of 
course  we  know  you,  and  we  are  mighty  proud  to 
have  such  a  fine,  sweet,  old-fashioned  girl.  Ycm  are 
like  your  mother  was  when  she  was  young.  At  least 
we  have  one  child  that  isn't  a  failure  and  a  disgrace 
to  our  name. 

(Betty  takes  a  deep  breath  and  comes  forward  a 
few  steps.) 

Betty.  Oh  !  hush  !  you  don't  know  me  either  !  You 
have  never  known  me !  You  have  never  seen  past  the 
outside  of  me !  I  am  not  a  bit  better  than  Dave,  not 
half  as  good,  only  I  have  never  been  found  out ! 

:\Ir.  and  ilrs.  R.  (together).  What  do  yon  mean, 
Betty  ? 

Betty.  Just  that!  I'm  not  what  you  think  me  at 
all !    I  have  one  of  the  wor.st  reps  in  town.     I — 

Dave  (coming  toward  group).  Oh,  stop.  Sis. 
What's  the  use  of  giving  yourself  away? 


from  Page  8) 

Betty.  I  will,  too  !  I  won't  let  them  take  it  all  out 
on  you  just  beeau.se  you  got  shipped!  I  won't  be  a 
hypocrite  any  longer ! 

(ilrs.  R.  collapses  in  a  chair.) 

]\lr.   R.     Explain  yourself,   Elizalieth. 

Betty.  Certainly,  with  the  greatest  pleasure  !  I  've 
been  longing  to  tell  the  truth  for  ages!  Yoii  think 
you  are  such  wonderful  parents  when  anybody  in 
town  knows  your  own  children  better  than  you  do! 
You  think  I've  been  to  a  party — playing  drop  the 
handkerchief,  probably,  when  really  I've  been  at  the 
roughest  road  house  with  the  wildest  man  in  town! 
I'm  everything  you  think  I'm  not.  I  drink.  I  smoke, 
I  neck  !  Old-fashioned  girl !  Dear  God,  how  dumb  ! 
Sometimes  I  wi.sh  I  were,  now !  But  what  chance  did 
I  have?  This  place  isn't  a  real  home,  it's  a  tomb! 
We  couldn't  have  any  fun  here,  not  even  dance.  No 
one  could  ever  come  here,  so  I  had  to  go  other  places 
to  have  a  good  time — and  I  never  dared  tell!  I've 
deceived  you  for  years !  Gone  riding  when  you  thought 
I  was  at  Sunday  school  and  to  dances  when  I  was 
supposed  to  be  at  iMary's!  And  I  couldn't  ever  talk 
to  jMother  or  ask  her  advice !     She  never  understood. 
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She  never  helped  me!  If  she  had,  if  we  could  have 
brought  our  life  iiifn  mii'  luime  instead  of  finding  it 
other  places — oh,  inaylie  1  wouldn't  he  like  I  am  now! 
Ye.s,  you've  been  wonderful  parents!  (Bursts  into 
tears  and  runs  from  the  room.) 

Scene  V 

(ilr.  and  ilrs.  R.  and  David  remain  motionless  for 
several  seconds.  Then  iAIr.  R.  sits  down  on  the  sofa 
and  passes  his  hand  ovei'  his  forehead.  Mrs.  R.  stands 
with  a  startled  expression  on  her  face  gazing  at  the 
door  through  which  Betty  has  just  vanished.) 

David  (l)reaking  the  silence).  That's  a  darn  good 
girl.     I'm  telling  what  I  know. 

Mr.  R.  (turns  on  him  fiii'iously ) .  Well,  David, 
What  do  you  propose  1o  do  with  yourself  now?  Don't 
expect  to  go  back  to  college,  do  you? 

David.    That's  up  to  you,  sir. 

ilr.  R.  Do  you  tliiiik  1  would  waste  another  penny 
on  you?  Send  you  to  college  for  an  education  and 
you  spend  your  time  drinking!  You've  had  your 
chance  and  thrown  it  away!  Now  it's  work  or  starve. 
Get  a  job  tomorrow  or  out  of  this  house  you  go!  I 
won't  have  anyone  loafing  arouiul  my  house! 

Mrs.  R.    Now.  Henry,  David's  so  young. 

Mr.  R.  He 's  not  too  young  to  learn  how  to  behave  ; 
to  learn  some  sense  of  responsibility. 

David.  I  might  have  had  some  already  if  you 
hadn't  always  bossed  me  so,  made  me  do  everything 
just  like  you  said.  Did  it  ever  occur  to  \ou  that  I'm 
not  in  long  dresses  any  longer? 

Mr.  R.  Don't  talk  back  to  me,  David.  I  won't 
have  any  impudence  in  this  house  and  I'm  not  going 
to  have  any  carrying  on  like  you  seem  to  be  used  to 
at  college,  either.  I'll  give  you  a  jol)  stoking  fur- 
naces in  the  factory  and  you  stay  only  as  long  as  you 
hold  it  down  and  act  like  a  gentleman  ! 

David.  You  mean  like  a  nuunmy !  I  wouldn't  have 
the  job  and  I  won't  stay  in  this  house  another  minute! 
It's  not  a  home,  it's  a  jail!  And  you  aren't  a  father, 
you  're  a  tyrant ! 

Mrs.  R.     Oh,  Dave,  stop. 

(Dave  picks  up  hat  and  coat,  but  forgets  bag,  and 
rushes  out,  banging  front  door.) 

Scene  VI 

ilrs.  R.  (startled  at  souikI,  rises  and  runs  to  her 
husband).  Oh,  lieftry,  stop  him!  Don't  let  him  go 
this  way ! 

.Ml-.  R.  Stop  him?  I  say  let  him  go,  if  that's  the 
way  he  feels!     Spend  all  your  life  working  for  your 


children  and  this  is  all  the  gratitude  you  get!  The 
door  slannned  in  your  face! 

]Mrs.  R.  But,  Henry,  you  provoked  him.  We  were 
too  hard  on  him.  He  came  home  and  we  didn't  give 
him  one  kind  word — and  now  he's  gone. 

Mr.  R.  Now,  Mary,  don't  grieve  so.  We've  done 
all  we  could  and  we  can't  blame  ourselves  if  our 
children  have  turned  out  wrong. 

Mrs.  R.  (after  a  pause).  ]\Iaybe  we  should,  Henry. 
JMaybe  we  have  been  mistaken.  David  and  Betty, 
too — oh,  everything  seems  turned  upside  down.  (She 
sits  down  again  wearily  and  leans  her  head  on  her 
hands.    Mr.  R.  walks  restlessly  about.) 

Mr.  R.  I  didn't  think  the  boy  could  really  go  away 
like  that.  (Walks  toward  door  into  entrance  hall 
and  spies  David's  bag.)  Well,  he  left  his  bag.  He'll 
come  back  for  that  anj'way. 

(Mrs.  R.  gets  up  and  goes  to  look.) 

]\Irs.  R.  Do  you  think  he  will?  Henry,  be  good 
to  him.  Don't  let  him  leave  again.  I  can't  have  my 
boy  tui'iied  loose  in  the  world.  He's  done  wrong  but 
he  needs  us  more  than  ever,  and  he  said  he  was  sorry ! 
We  were  too  harsh  with  him. 

Mr.  R.    Well,  maybe  so,  but — 

Mrs.  R.  When  I  look  back  I  see  that  we  never  had 
his  confidence,  or  Betty's,  either.  We  have  been 
strict  and  old-fashioned.  We've  treated  them  as 
children — and  they  aren't  children  any  more. 

j\Ir.  R.    No,  I  guess  they're  both  grown  up  now. 

Scene  VIII 

(The  bell  is  heard  again  and  the  maid  appears  to 
open  the  door.    John  enters.) 

John  (noticing  bag  at  door).  Looks  like  some- 
l)ody  's  come. 

ilr.  R.    Come  and  gone,  John. 

John.     What's  happened? 

Mr.  R.  A  good  nuuiy  things.  I  feel  as  if  I  had 
been  in  a  nightmare. 

John.    Can  an  old  friend  ask  all  about  it? 

Mrs.  R,  Our  children,  John.  They've  been  shat- 
tering a  few  of  the  illusions  of  age.  We  thought  they 
were  perfect  but  tonight  they  have  been  informing  us 
to  the  contrary  and  laying  the  blame  on  us.  Now 
we  are  wondering  if  they  may  be  partly  right — 

John.     Why?     Is  David  home? 

All-.  R.     Yes,  rather  he  was.     He's  expelled. 

John.  Is  this  true?  Poor  boy  !  I  am  sorry.  Where 
is  he? 

Air.  R.     Just  left — for  good. 

John.    That  won't  do. 
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"Mv.  R.  I  guess  may  be  I  was  a  little  too  hard  on 
him.  It  was  such  a  surprise  and  disappointment. 
It's  a  big  shock,  John,  to  find  suddenly  that  the  chil- 
dren you've  raised  are  perfect  strangers  to  you. 

John.  Yes,  I  think  parents  and  children  very  often 
drift  apart.  Sometimes  it's  a  good  tiling  to  find  it 
out,  though.  You  can  get  busy  and  get  acquainted 
again. 

Mrs.  R.  It's  a  big  job,  Jolm.  winning  1)ack  chil- 
dren. 

John.  I  don't  know,  if  you  try  to  get  their  point 
of  view  and  if  they  try  to  get  yours. 

ilrs.  R.  Anyway,  they  are  my  children  and  I  love 
them.  (Rising.)  I'm  too  tired  to  talk  and  I  know 
y(ju  want  to  see  Betty.  I'll  call  her.  She's  upset, 
but  1  think  she'll  see  you.     (Goes  out.) 

^Ir.  R.  (Goes  to  table  and  takes  the  top  oft'  a 
cigar  jar.)     Smoke,  John? 

John.    No,  thanks,  sir. 

Mr.  R.  (Taking  one  and  going  out  on  right.)  You 
will  when  you  are  my  age  and  have  two  <-hil(lren. 

Scene  IX 

(Betty,  eyes  a  bit  red,  comes  in  slowly  from  the 
entrance  hall.) 

John.     Tell  me  your  troubles,  Betty. 

Betty.  I'm  so  glad  it's  you.  AVe're  in  such  a 
mess  and  Father  and  ]iIother  are  furious. 

John.  No,  they  aren't.  I  have  just  been  talking 
to  them,  they're  just  unhappy.  "What  did  you  tell 
them.' 

Betty.     All  my  sins.     I'm  afraid  I  lost  my  temi>er, 

(Continued  on  Page  22) 

(Continued  from  Page  11) 

but  I  lutd  to  tell  them  I  wasn't  the  insipid  little  soul 

they  thought  me.     I  couldn't  stand  it  any  longer.     I 

just  boiled  over! 

John.  It's  always  best  to  face  facts,  but  you  and 
David  liave  given  your  ilother  and  Father  an  awful 
jolt. 

Betty.    Well,  they  needed  it ! 

John.  Yes,  I  guess  it  had  to  come.  I've  seen  it  all 
along.  They  were  going  too  far  one  way  and  you 
and  Dave  too  far  the  other.  (Pause.)  There's  a 
happy  medium,  though,  Betty.  Don't  you  think  you 
might  meet  there  .'  They  are  awakened  now.  They 
feel  that  they  haven't  been  altogether  right. 

Betty.    Do  you  think  so  ? 

John.    I  know  it  and  they  love  you,  Betty. 

Betty.     I  love  them,  too,  but — 

John.  Won't  you  try  to  be  tolerant  with  them  and 
try  to  build  a  new  relationship  on  the  ruins  of  the 
old? 


Betty  (seriously).    Yes,  I'll  try,  John. 

John.  Good!  But  to  be  peace-maker  wasn't  what 
I  came  around  for ! 

Betty.  (Laughs.)  You're  good  at  most  things, 
though,  aren't  you? 

John  (looking  down  at  her  seriously).  I  wish  you 
thought  so,  really,  Betty. 

Betty  (looking  up  into  his  eyes).  But  I  do,  John, 
realh'  and  truly. 

John.  I  am  afraid  1  am  too  old  to  be  good  for 
some  things? 

Betty.     Old?    You're  only  old  enough  not  to  be  an 

idiot,  like  myself. 

John.  Don't,  Betty,  you're  not.  You're  the  most 
adorable  little  girl  in  all  tlie  world  and  the  sweetest, 
and  I  love  you — 

Betty.     Oh,  oh! 

John.  Please,  Betty,  I  have  loved  you  so  long. 
I  know  I  haven't  a  chance  with  all  the  good-looking 
young  fellows  who  hang  around  you. 

Betty  (scornfully).  Do  you  think  I  care  about 
any  of  them? 

John.    I  hope  not.    Oh,  Betty,  I  uuist  have  you. 

Betty  (slowly  raising  her  head  and  looking  straight 
into  his  eyes).  John,  do  you  really  love  me  after  all 
the  things  people  say  about  me  and  most  of  them  true? 

John,  The  surface  of  the  twentieth  century  doesn't 
frighten  me,  Betty.  When  I  know  how  really  fine 
and  wonderful  the  inside  is.  Oh,  Betty  (taking  her  in 
his  arms)  say  just  three  words. 

Betty  (her  face  again.st  his  coat).  I  can't  but  I 
mean  them. 

(He  lifts  her  face  and  presses  his  lips  to  hers.) 

Scene  X 

(At  this  moment  the  t>utside  door  opens  and  David 
appears.     He  starts  open-mouthed,  them  grins.) 

David.     Well,  I'll  be  damned! 

(John  and  Betty  break  apart  and  turn  quickly. 
Betty  begins  to  pat  her  hair,  confused. ) 

John.     Come  on  in  and  congratulate  me,  David. 

(He  does  so,  pitching  his  hat  and  coat  on  the  sofa, 
the  hat  continuing  to  the  fioor.) 

David.  Well,  there's  no  accounting  for  a  woman! 
I  leave  Betty  in  tears  and  I  ct)me  back  to  find  her — 
well- 
Betty  (blushing).    Aren't  you  pleased,  Dave? 

David.  Oh,  sure,  but  I  can't  stay  to  parley.  Just 
came  back  for  my  bag.     I  would  forget  something. 

Betty.    Oh,  Dave,  you  aren  't  going  away  ? 

John.  David,  if  you'll  stay  at  home,  I'll  give  you 
a  job  on  my  paper,  teach  you  the  whole  business. 
What  do  you  say  ? 
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David.  Siiunds  good.  Imt  1  ean't  stay  home.  The 
Pater's  mad  as  hell  with  me. 

John.  Xn,  he's  not.  He's  disappointed  but  he 
wants  you  at  home.  I  was  just  talking  to  him ;  if 
you'll  take  the  ,iol),  really  work,  and  be  moderately 
good  (David  grins)  he'll  meet  you  half  way. 

Scene  XI 

(At  this  moment  I\Ir.-i.  R.  comes  in  from  the  door 
at  the  left.  When  she  sees  David  her  face  lights  up 
and  she  goes  to  him.) 

ilrs.  R.  (kissing  him).  Did  you  get  any  supper 
eomino-  down,  dear? 


David.    A'es,  ilums,  but  I'm  starved  again. 

(Jlr.  R.  comes  in  from  right.  At  sight  of  David 
he  looks  very  much  relieved  but  endeavors  not  to 
show  it.) 

David.  I  came  liack  for  my  bag,  sir,  but  John  says 
he'll  give  me  a  job  on  his  paper,  so  I'll  stay  home,  if 
you're  willing. 

Mr.  R.  All  right,  my  lioy,  all  right.  We  want  you 
at  home.  All  of  us  make  mistakes.  (Pause.)  But 
you  can't  throw  things  around  like  that.  Pick  up 
your  hat  and  coat. 

David.     Yes,  sir. 

(Curtain) 


HaDp  of  tt)c  ©tiilncss 

She  is  a  candle  of  a  white  flame ;  she  is  lovely ;  she 
is  gracious.  She  is  like  a  cluster  of  Canterbury  bells 
and  a  cool  evening. 

She  is  sweet,  as  becomes  the  faint  odor  of  lilacs; 
she  smiles,  and  it  is  the  afterglow  of  sunset.  Her  life 
walks  in  a  walled  garden,  with  roses  for  her  sentinels. 

^Mary,  who  art  peace  and  hive  and  gentleness,  keep 
her  thus  ever ;  and  shield  her  from  me,  who  am  exiled 
and  storm-to.'^sed.  Prom  me,  who  ma.y  not  even  kneel 
before  her,  lest  I  scatter  the  gravel  of  the  path  where- 
on she  treads. 

ilARTIIA   B.VCHIIAN. 


a  portrait 

Cool  summer  mornings  in  the  dew-grayed  sun 
i\I.V  mother  gathers  roses  and  her  e.ves 
Are  full  of  smiling  beauty,  as  she  tries 
To  heap  her  arms  with  blossoms  one  bv  one. 
Each  bloom  seems  far  too  lovely  to  be  missed 
Each  bud  a  radiance  that  would  blossom  soon 
Flaunts  daintil.\' ;  the  lilazing  sun  of  noon 
Would  spoil  the  virgin  grace  that  it  had  kissed. 

I  meet  her  coming  down  the  garden  walk 

All  blossom  laden,  drenched  with  dew-wet  grass 

And  start  relating  some  small  tale,  repeat 

Some  bit  of  disagreement,  futile  talk. 

I  halt  my  steps,  the  words  now  cannot  pass — 

I  see  her  eyes,  the  roses  at  her  feet. 

— il.vRiAN  Greene 


I!)oto  Qit.  l^olpokc  ©iris  ^pcnD  Cftcir  Cime 


At  Mt.  Holyoke  College  the  class  in  statistics  was 
curious  as  to  just  how  college  students  spend  their 
time.  Schedules  containing  all  possible  activities 
were  distributed  to  one  half  of  the  student  l)od>-, 
selected  at  random. 

It  was  discovered  that  the  ordinary  student  givci 
about  five  hours  and  a  half  a  day  to  academic  work, 
scheduled  appointments  and  preparation  for  classes. 
She  sleeps  a  little  more  than  eight  hours  a  day,  spends 
an  hour  and  a  half  at  meals,  exercises  for  an  hour 
and  twenty  minutes,  spends  fort.v  minutes  in  Chapel 
or  other  religious  service:j,  and  has  the  rest  of  the 
day,  six  hnurs  and  a  half,  to  use  as  she  likes,  ilost 
of  it  goes  in  talk  and  various  kinds  of  recreation. 


The  seniors  were  discovered  to  be  the  most  loquaci- 
ous groixp,  for  in  addition  to  the  talking  they  must 
do  during  meals,  outdoor  exercises  and  other  enter- 
tainment, they  talked  on  an  average  of  an  hour  and 
a  half  each  day  in  comparison  to  an  hour  and  twenty 
minutes  for  each  of  the  other  classes. 

The  activities  showing  the  widest  range  of  time 
given  to  them  are  preparation  for  academic  appoint- 
ments, extra  curriculum  activities,  sleep  and  talk. 
Preparation  for  academic  appointments  runs  the 
widest  gamut  of  variation.  One  member  of  the  col- 
lege spent  less  than  an  hour  in  preparation,  while  two 
students  spent  between  seven  and  eight  hours  a  day. 

The  New  Student. 
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T(i  lie  a  student  in  Russia  in  this  tif'tli  year  of  the 
Soviet  takes  qualities  which  few  of  our  college  stu- 
dents eould  muster.  First — a  student  must  have  vision 
— the  vision  of  a  Russia-to-he,  and  the  part  he  is  to 
jilay  in  its  reeonstruetion ;  next  he  nuist  have  de- 
teriuiiiatiiin — to  tinish  at  all  costs — stick  to  it  though 
starvation  ur  disease  may  get  him;  courage  to  meet 
the  obstacles  in  his  path,  and  a  desire  for  knowledge 
which  learns  in  spite  of  lack  of  most  of  the  instru- 
ments of  education.  He  should  have  humor.  At  the 
time  the  student  relief  committee  was  picking  out  the 
lucky  though  needy  students  to  go  to  the  American 
kitchens,  it  was  reported  that  one  student  said  to  a 
friend,  "You  have  a  suit  and  I  have  an  overcoat;  now 
if  we  can  only  find  a  third  man  with  a  pair  of  shoes 
we'll  he  all  right." 

An  American  turned  loose  in  a  Russian  University 
is  at  a  loss  because  of  the  diiferenee  in  definition  of 
terms.  They  use  many  of  our  words — faculties, 
courses,  clinics,  etc.,  but  they  mean  something  quite 
different.  The  university  as  a  whole  is  composed  of 
four  parts  which  they  designate  as  Faculties,  Physico- 
^lathematical,  Bledical,  Juridical,  and  Historico-Philo- 
logieal.  "Courses"  mean  year  or  class  and  have  noth- 
ing to  do  with  subjects  and  clinics  are  the  practical 
and  experimental  laboratories  for  medical  students  at 
different  hospitals. 

As  in  other  Continental  Universities  the  system  is 
quite  different  from  ours.  There  are  lectures,  refer- 
ence reading,  research  work  and  conference  with  pro- 
fessors, but  as  long  as  a  student  passes  his  examination 
it  doesn't  matter  whether  he  ever  attends  a  class  or 
not.  This  is  a  fortunte  method  for  the  Russian  student 
at  the  present  time,  for  he  needs  as  much  free  time 
as  possible  to  earn  his  bread  and  room,  and  if  he  can 
find  work  for  the  day  and  find  books  and  a  place  to 
study  during  the  night,  he  thinks  himself  fortunate  in- 
deed. Medical  and  engineering  students  are  less  fav- 
ored in  this  respect,  as  their  studies  are  of  necessity 
in  laboratories  and  workshops  and  there  is  little  time 
either  to  earn  or  prepare  food. 

Let's  take  a  few  snapshots  of  Russian  University 
life  as  it  is  today.  First,  we  must  find  a  good  in- 
terpreter and  guod  interpreters  are  scarcer  than  hen's 
teeth.  You  may  find  some  one  who  knows  Russian 
perfectly  and  English  perfectly — but  who  has  ideas 
of  his  own  and  uses  them,  or  you  may  find  one  who 
is  a  machine  and  trau.slates  so  literally  that  neither 
you  nor  the  other  man   gets  any   idea  of  what  you 


really  mean — and  woe  to  the  searcher  after  truth  with 
either  of  these  two  kinds  of  assistants.  Then  there  is 
the  man  or  woman  who  is  sympathetic  with  Ijoth  sides 
sticking  closely  to  what  is  said  and  yet  getting  across 
not  only  the  sense  but  the  spirit. 

We  visit  a  Rector  or  two.  Rectors  are  the  presi- 
dents of  the  institutions  and  were  formerly  of  great 
dignity.  Now  we  find  one  remaining  from  the  old 
days — crowded  into  two  rooms  of  his  former  large, 
comfortable  apartment,  surrounded  by  books,  old 
masters,  pianos,  trunks,  baskets,  beds,  family  and 
grandchildren  trying  to  carry  on  the  infinite  details 
of  an  executive.  He  has  no  personal  complaint,  only 
the  bitter  cry  of  the  man  who  has  given  his  life  to 
Iniilding  up  a  great  work  and  sees  it  going  to  pieces 
from  lack  of  equipment  and  repair.  Here  is  a  Rector 
of  the  new  order  deeply  sensible  of  his  responsibility 
and  sincerely  ti-ying  to  make  of  the  institution  under 
his  care  a  broad,  democratic  force  for  good  in  the 
country,  but  not  (pnte  knowing  how  to  go  about  it. 

Next  we  run  into  the  apartment  of  a  professor  of 
electrical  engineering.  He  lives  with  his  wife,  daugh- 
ter-in-law, and  two  grandchildren  in  two  rooms  of  a 
four-room  apartment,  sharing  with  the  other  oc- 
cupants of  the  apartment  and  one  of  his  two  rooms 
for  a  dining-room.  This  white-haired  man,  formerly 
a  general  and  a  professor  in  a  Petrograd  Univei'sity, 
considers  himself  fortunate  because  he  is  still  able  to 
feed  his  family — and  so  it  goes — the  old  professors 
carrying  on  to  pass  over  to  the  next  generation  all 
they  know  of  science  and  truth. 

But  let's  go  on  with  our  snapshotting.  Here  is  a 
student  dormitory — one  of  the  best.  When  we  asked 
to  see  how  the  students  live  the  reply  was,  ' '  Will  you 
see  the  best,  the  medium  or  the  worst, ' '  and  not  being 
in  any  way  mean,  we  answered,  "Some  of  each, 
please. ' ' 

The  "best"  had  been  in  the  old  days  cpiite  good. 
It  had  been  Imilt  as  one  of  several  buildings  around 
a  court  for  the  use  of  the  students  of  the  :\Iedical 
School.  It  contained  a  dining-room,  recreation  rooms, 
single  and  double  bed-rooms,  and  bathrooms.  Now — 
well,  I  eouldn  't  picture  an  American  student,  no  mat- 
ter how  hard  up,  or  desirous  of  a  degree  putting  foot 
into  it,  much  less  spending  a  night  there.  All  the 
large  rooms  were  filled  with  rows  of  beds  and  the 
small  rooms  had  crowded  into  each  five  or  six  in- 
habitants of  the  human  variety  (how  many  of  other 
varieties  it  would  lie  hard  to  say). 
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The  kitchen  and  dining-rodtu  were  closed,  each  in- 
dividual getting  his  or  her  meals  on  a  one-burner 
gasoline  stove  or  sharing  with  others  not  so  fortunate 
as  to  own  one  of  these,  the  big  ls:itchen  stove  which  was 
heated  once  a  day.  Some  of  this  cooking  we  saw  go- 
ing on.  A  big  tiled  stove,  once  white,  was  surrounded 
by  ten  or  a  dozen  young  men  and  women,  each  watch- 
ing a  small  kettle.  Some  of  these  kettles  were  of  clay, 
some  of  chipped  enamel  ware,  but  they  were  all  alike 
in  being  small,  l)laekened  and  old  and  tilled  with  about 
the  same  ingredients — a  large  quantity  of  water,  a 
small  quantity  of  cabbage,  a  ])()tato  or  two,  that's  all. 
This  is  called  soup  and  wJtli  black  l)read  makes  a 
student's  chief  meal.  His  other  meal  or  meals  consists 
of  tea  and  black  bread,  with  now  and  then  a  dried 
herring  or  slice  of  bologna. 

The  wealth  of  a  student  is  gauged  by  the  number 
of  potatoes  he  is  able  to  bring  from  home  in  the  fall 
and  we  saw  in  a  corner  of  one  of  the  men 's  dormitories 
one  of  these  plutocrats.  He  lay  on  his  back  with  his 
head  on  a  bag  of  potatoes,  studying  from  a  medical 
text-book  and  covered  l)y  a  ))lanket.  "There,"  said 
our  guide,  "is  our  richest  student,  though  he  hasn't 
even  a  bed  to  lie  on."  Our  trip  was  made  in  June,  a 
wonderful  da.v  for  taking  i)ictures,  l)ut  also  a  difficult 
day  to  picture  to  oneself  what  these  same  rooms  Avould 
look  like  and  smell  like  in  January  when  the  windows 
had  heen  sealed  for  months.  "Alas!"  said  one  of 
these  boys,  "we  can't  use  ink  in  the  winter,  for  it  is 
always  frozen." 

Our  next  stop  was  in  a  "medium"  dormitory.  This 
was  a  huge  building  which  had  l)cen  nearing  comple- 
tion as  a  hospital  before  the  war  and  had  been  left  for 
the  last  eight  years  as  it  was,  without  windows,  stairs, 
lighting  or  plundnng.  The  students  themselves  had 
wired  it  and  "plumbed"  it  and  put  in  windows  here 
and  there,  boarding  up  the  other  openings.  It  was 
habitable,  but  that's  all  one  could  say  for  it.  Here 
we  saw  a  room  big  enough  for  one  occupied  by  three; 
one  had  a  bed,  but  the  other  two  slc])t  on  the  floor — 
this  was  convenient  l)ecause  it  made  more  room.  The 
owner  of  the  bed  flourished  a  tattered  book  before  us 
and  triumphantly  told  us  he  had  just  bought  it  for 
10,000,000  roubles  ($2.50  at  that  time)  and  now  20 
of  them  could  pass  their  examinations.  In  this  same 
building  we  also  found  four  girls  living  so  huddled 
together  that  to  open  the  door  it  was  necessary  to 
move  the  bed.  As  a  whole  the  women  students'  rooms 
showed  signs  of  care  and  thought,  while  those  of  the 
men  seemed  simply  lived  in,  though  on  several  oc- 
casions we  did  see  a  student  wielding  a  broom.  And 
yet  in  every  room  there  were  l)ig  tables  in  the  best 
light;    books,    tattered    though     they    might    be.      T 


s([uares,  triangles,  instruments  and  draftings  showing 
that  one  reason  for  this  slipshod  life  was  the  fact  of 
more  serious  things  of  which  to  think. 

And  so  it  went,  the  "worst"  places  seemed  to  us 
onl\  a  little  worse  than  the  best,  and  yet  the  students 
in  all  these  holes  and  hovels  are  hicky.  The  unfor- 
tunate ones  are  those  who  live  for  months  in  railroad 
stations,  who  move  from  one  friend's  room  to  another 
so  as  not  to  wear  out  their  welcome  and  who  live  in 
stables,  as  one  young  student  did ;  there  was,  how- 
ever, a  note  of  pride  in  his  voice  when  he  told  us  he 
had  found  a  vacant  stall  formerly  occupied  by  a  goat 
which  now  he  called  his  home.  Two  girls  early  last 
fall  were  snugly  fixed  in  a  room,  only  to  find  it  had 
been  assigned  to  other  students.  "But,"  said  they, 
"possession  in  Russia  is  quite  ten-tenths  of  the  law, 
so  we  will  sit  iiuiet  and  never  leave  the  room  un- 
guarded.'' Several  weeks  passed  and  they  thought 
the  danger  over,  so  they  went  out  together  one  night 
to  buy  some  supplies  too  heavy  for  one  to  carry.  When 
they  returned  the.v  found  their  belongings  in  the  hall 
and  the  door  fastened  with  a  new  lock.  About  the 
time  we  were  being  told  this  incident  our  visit  to  the 
dormitories  finished  in  a  rout.  "We  were  standing  in 
({uite  a  group  of  students  all  talking  at  once  about 
how  they  had  procured  the  l)uilding,  old  and  dilapi- 
dated, and  had  put  it  to  rights,  when  a  clear  voice 
asked:  "Are  American  students  just  like  Russian 
students?"  Glancing  hastily  around  the  shabby  place, 
but  seeing  only  the  green  campus,  immaculate  Iniild- 
ings  and  cozy  rooms  of  our  Alma  Maters,  we  fled,  pre- 
tending not  to  conqireliend. 

Still  they  come,  they  stay  and  most  of  them  conquer 
— unless  themselves  conquered  by  the  relentless  tuber- 
culosis, or  some  other  disease  which  thrives  on  such 
conditions.  A  woman  medical  student  in  her  last 
year  was  taken  last  year  to  the  hospital  with  a  mind 
deranged  because  of  overwork  and  lack  of  food.  Many 
of  the  students  work  from  10  to  4,  go  to  classes  from 
5  to  3,  and  study  late  into  the  night.  Is  it  any  wonder 
they  are  victims  of  tuberculosis,  heart  or  mental  dis- 
orders? Three  girls  sew  4  hours  a  day  to  earn  the 
privilege  of  sleeping  in  a  corner  of  a  room  and  then 
go  to  class  after  5  p.  m.,  and  several  men  have  found 
positions  as  night  watchmen,  which  leave  them  fi-ee 
to  attend  classes  by  day. 

Out  of  the  stuff  of  these  Russian  students  have  come 
DostoevskJ^  Tolstoy,  Tchaikowsky,  Mendeley,  Mecli- 
nikov,  and  Jonkovsky^  writers,  musicians  and 
scientists ;  and  out  of  the  determination  and  the 
difficult  search  for  knowledge  of  today's  students  Avill 
surely  come  again  such  giants  of  thought. 
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jdn  Defense  of  l^ccliing 


One  of  our  noblest  cnstoins  is  being  viciously  at- 
tacked by  Prudes  and  Roundbeads.  The  recent  Anti- 
Xecking  Acts,  we  believe,  have  greatly  endangered  the 
moral  and  aesthetic  welfare  of  the  student  body. 

Petting  parties,  as  F.  Scott  Fitzgerald  has  remarked 
somewhere,  offer  a  good  channel  for  sublimation  of 
the  sexual  impulses.  It  is  unfortunate,  and  jx-rliaps 
unspeakable,  that  people  have  sexual  impulses,  but 
the  fact  remains  nevertheless  that  they  do.  Every 
once  in  a  \\liile  some  moronic  coed  of  weak  iuhiliitivc 
powers  "falls,"   the   fact  is   bruited   about    b\-    the 


From   The  Xrw  Sfudoit 
{The  Viignhiind,  Indiana) 

advent  of  the  petting  party  that  has  largely  changed. 
The  sheik  goes  out  and  paws  over  various  compar- 
atively respectable  coeds  three  or  four  evenings  a 
week,  and  returns  to  his  dormitory  weary  but  safely 
sulilinuited. 

Yet,  although  necking  is  a  highly  pro-moral  activity 
and  hence  should  be  fostered,  certain  refinements  are 
needed  in  its  technique.  ^Moralizing  and  legislation 
have  placed  the  stigma — and  hence  the  attraction — 
jirimarily  on  the  physical,  i.  e.,  tactiud,  aspect  of  pet- 
ting parties.     Their  aesthetic  and  artistic  possibilities 


sanctimonious  and  the  ribald,  a  great  hue  and  cry  is     have   consequently   been   left   unnoticed.     Rebellious 


raised  in  the  jnilpit,  grandfatherly  editorial  writers 
fulminate,  deans  call  excited  conferences  with  every- 
one from  the  nightwatchman  at  the  stadium  to  the 
owner  of  the  Book  Nook,  and  whole  Drai-onian  codes 
of  ridiculous  and  oftentimes  utterly  impossible  rules 
are  passed. 

But  that  the  cosmie  urge  is  kept  in  restraint  even 
so  well  as  it  is,  is  under  the  conditions  almost  mirac- 
ulous. Here  are  fifteen  hundred  young  men  and 
fifteen  luuidred  young  women  between  the  ages  of 
eighteen  and  twenty-two.  their  most  susceptible  period, 
lirought  in  hourly  contact  with  each  other  in  the  class- 
room and  on  the  campus.  Time  was,  of  course,  when 
a  few  students  came  to  college  to  acquire  learning. 
They  were  mostly  prim  young  people  possessed  of  a 
certain  amount  of  self-restraint  in  their  relations  with 
one  another.  But  of  late  years  through  the  prevalent 
policy  of  Gigantism  the  Universities  have  cajoled 
within  their  confines  tloeks  of  silly  little  boys  and  girls 
who  come  merely  for  social  prestige  and  to  have  a 
good  time.  As  morons  are  notably  deficient  in  in- 
hibition, the  fact  that  certain  biological  catastrophes 
occur  upon  occasion  is  not  to  be  marvelled  at. 

Necking  in  itself  has  already  lowered — and  if  prop- 


youth,  in  the  exhilaration  of  shishing  (a  good  Russian 
word  for  thumljing  the  nose,  which  should  come  into 
general  use)  the  authorities,  hence  alisorbs  itself  brut- 
ishl>  in  these  forbidden  tactual  pleasures.  Love,  as 
even  preachers  have  been  fond  of  telling  us,  has  been 
the  source  of  the  greatest  artistic  inspiration  down 
the  ages. 

But  not  in  Puritanical  communities — where,  indeed, 
there  has  been  no  great  art.  As  G.  Lowes  Dickinson 
in  A  Modern  Sijinposiinn  makes  Arthur  Ellis  say  of 
Americans:  "A  nation  so  severely  practical  could 
hardly  be  expected  to  attach  the  same  importance  to 
the  emotions  as  has  been  attril)uted  to  them  by  Euro- 
peans. Feeling,  like  Intellect,  is  not  regarded,  in  the 
West,  as  an  end  in  itself.  And  is  not  uninteresting  to 
note  that  the  Americans  are  the  only  great  nation  that 
have  not  produced  a  single  lyric  of  love  worth  re- 
cording. Physically,  as  well  as  spiritually,  they  are 
a  people  of  cold  temperament.  Their  women,  so  much 
and,  I  do  not  doubt,  so  legitimately  admired,  are  as 
hard  as  they  are  brilliant ;  their  glitter  is  the  glitter 
of  ice.  Thus  happily  constituted,  Americans  are  able 
to  avoid  the  immense  waste  of  time  and  energy  in- 
volved in  the  formation   and  maintenance   of  subtle 


erly  encouraged  would  still  further  decrease  greatlj' —     personal  relations.     They  marry,  of  course,  they  pro- 
tlie  amount  of  vice  among  college  men.     Under  the      duce  children,  they  propagate  the  race;  but  I  would 


present  short-sighted  rules,  whether  it  has  done  the 
same  for  college  women  is  doubtful.  Twenty  or  thirty 
years  ago,  as  some  of  the  boys  of  that  time  tell  us,  it 
was  quite  regular  and  ordinary  for  a  large  number 
of  college  men  to  visit  the  "tenderloin"  districts,  with, 
of  course,  terrible  results.  Some  fraternities  even 
maintained  private  institutions  of  this  nature.     That 


venture  to  say,  they  do  not  love,  as  Europeans  have 
loved ;  they  do  not  exploit  the  emotion,  analyse  and 
enjoy  it,  still  less  express  it  in  manners,  in  gesture, 
in  epigram,  in  verse." 

Now  petting  parties  represent  the  crude,  inchoate 
beginnings  made  by  American  youth  to  break  away 
from  this  prevalent  conception  of  erotion  as  merely 


was  in  the  pre-Necking  era.  The  cloistered  students  a  mechanism  of  propagation,  or  as  a  brute,  delightful 
had  no  contact  with  decent  women,  and  so  they  used  sin.  Some  delicate-spirited  boys  and  girls  have  al- 
such  means  as  were  at  their  disposal.     But  with  the     ready  developed  Necking  into  a  Fine  Art. 
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The  Art,  however,  at  present  has  its  limitations. 
Neeking  must  be  done  furtively  in  the  back  seat  of  a 
broken-down  Ford,  or  in  some  uncomfortable  cranny 
of  a  stonewall,  and  in  the  dark.  And  in  the  dark,  as 
Jurgen  remarks,  "almost  anything  is  rather  more 
than  likelj'  to  happen."  The.?e,  to  say  the  least,  are 
not  conditions  favoral;)le  to  the  nourishment  of  any 
Art. 

What  we  need,  obviously,  is  an  All-University  Neck- 
ing Parlor,  a  sort  of  temple  of  Veuu.s  or  Garden  of 
Ashtaroth,  in  which  the  amatory  arts  could  be  culti- 
vated under  aesthetic  influence.  The  Book  Nook,  of 
course,  has  been  used  to  some  extent  for  this  purpose, 
but  only  the  two  corner  booths  are  at  all  suitable  to 
allow  erotic  activities  without  interruption.  Then  the 
nuisic  has  not  at  all  an  aesthetic  efifect.  Being  jazz, 
it  is  the  expression  of  primitive,  iinaesthetie  savages 
for  whom  Eros  was  a  matter  of  bestial  grossness  and 
not  the  refined  voluptuousness  of  civilized  peoples. 

In  this  Garden  of  Ashtaroth — which  as  a  feature  of 
the  projected  Union  Building  would  undoubtedly  be 
a  more  elevating  influence  than  poolrooms — the  amoro- 
sities  could  be  conducted  to  tlie  ethereally  sensuous 
strains  of  Beethoven,  Chopin  and  Strauss.  (This  is 
another  argument  in  favor  of  the  Necking  Parlor — it 
is  the  only  conceivalile  means  by  which  the  students 
could  be  induced  to  seek  good  music.)  The  sofas — or, 
at  first,  to  give  a  more  familiar  atmosphere,  porch- 
swings — as  well  as  the  rest  of  tlie  furnishings  of  the 
place,  should  be  of  artistic  design,  and  on  the  walls 
should  be  reproductions  of  famous  love-paintings  by 
Botticelli,  Turner  and  Correggio.  On  the  tables  should 
be  books  of  verse  by  only  the  great  love  poets  such  as 
Swineburne,  Rossetti,  Petrarch,  Gautier,  Heine,  Sid- 
ne,y  and  Speu.ser.  The  effect  of  this,  too,  would  be 
beneficial,  as  at  present  the  ditties  in  Hot  Dog  and 
^\']liz  Bang  are  the  only  verses  quoted  between  sexes. 

Sensible  philosophers  have  long  realized  that  some 
sort  of  introduction  to  amatory  experience  is  desirable 
before  young  people  enter  into  contract  of  marriage. 
Plato  has  dealt  with  this  in  the  sixth  book  of  Laws: 
"For  people  must  be  acquainted  with  those  whom 
they  marry.  .  .  in  such  matters,  as  far  as  possible, 
a  man  should  deem  it  all-im[i()rtant  to  avoid  a  mis- 
take, and  with  this  serious  i)urpose  let  games  be  in- 
stituted in  which  youths  and  maidens  shall  dance  to- 
gether, seeing  one  another  and  l)eing  seen  naked,  at 
a  proper  age,  and  on  a  suitalile  occasion,  not  trans- 
gressing the  rules  of  modesty." 

AVe  are  sure  that  if  Plato  wei'e  alive  today,  he  would 
perceive  the  superior  advantages  of  Necking,  par- 
ticularly in  the  Palace  of  Amorosity — to  this  crude 


and  indecent  artifice.  Neeking  is  much  more  modest : 
in  this  modern  Garden  of  Ashtaroth  the  wooers  would 
be  fully  clothed,  for  the  human  form  is  not  what  it 
was  in  those  beautiful  days  of  the  classic  palaestra. 
All  the  Dean's  rules  concerning  the  wearing  of  cer- 
tain Dutch  vestments  could  be  observed.  Proper 
chaperonage,  too,  would  be  provided  lest  anyone  con- 
vert recreation  into  excess. 

Since,  therefore,  the  Palace  of  Amorosity  would 
offer  an  innocent  mode  of  sublimating  the  sexual 
impulses,  since  it  would  develop  the  students'  artistic 
nature,  since  it  would  offer  an  attractive  mode  of  ap- 
proach to  great  music,  great  art  and  great  literature, 
since  it  would  give  a  harmless  and  efficient  introduc- 
tion into  the  connubial  mysteries,  and  since  it  would 
win  the  hearty  endorsement  of  Plato — Tlie  Vagahond 
hereby  institutes  a  campaign  to  Make  the  ITniversity 
Safe  for  Necking. 


aftcttuatD 

There  is  a  pain  that  wrings  the  heart 

Oh,  not  to  tears, 

l)Ut  holds  in  jioignant  sadness. 

And  recurrs 

Even  in  times  of  joy. 

Oh,  would  that  I  could  free  myself, 

Tear  from  its  grasp 

And  no  more  suffer  remembrance, 

Bitter  sweet. 

Of  happy  moments  eternally  gone. 

Al  Perkins. 


LaDp  JI3icotme  2Dn  Crial 

At  Vassar  a  census  is  to  be  taken  on  the  question 
of  smoking.  An  effort  is  to  be  made  to  get  answers 
from  every  member  of  the  student  body  to  the  follow- 
ing set  of  i|uestions: 

1.  Do  \  on  smoke  at  all?  "With  the  sanction  of 
family  ? 

2.  Do  you  a])prove  of  the  present  rule  ? 

3.  Would  you  like  a  rule  something  like  this: 
Students  may  not  smoke  iu  any  college  building, 

on  the  immediate  campus,  or  while  under  the  juris- 
diction of  the  college  in  public  places. 

4.  Or  would  you  prefer  a  rule  to  the  effect  that 
smoking  be  allowed  in  one  place  only  ? 

5.  Or  would  you  approve  of  a  rule  stating  merely 
that  smoking  is  forlndden  in  any  college  dormitory? 

The.  New  Student. 
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The  Brambi  er  wishes  to  call  attention  to  a  number 
of  foreign  writings,  more  or  less  recently  translated. 
By   Gerhart   Hauptniann    there    is   "The    Heretic   of 

Soana."  the   story   of  a  young  priest's  struggle  be- 
tween vows  to  the  church  and  love  of  a  woman.     Not 

a  great  book  but  certainly  very  poetically  and  lieau- 

tifully  done.    Two  interest-       ^__ 

ing  novels  are  "The  Phil- 
osopher's Stone"  by  , 

and     "Downstream"     li  y 

Sigrid   Siwerty,  the  latter 

being  noteworthy  especial- 
ly    for    its    treatment     of 

character.   The  author  tries 

to    penetrate    beneath    the 

surface    and    analyze    the 

very  mind  and  soul  of  the 

characters.      From    Spain 

we  have  "The  Fox's  Paw" 

by  Ramon  Perey  de  Ayala. 

a  book  that  has  been  called 

"The     Plastic     Age"     of 

Spain.      Poland    wins    the 

Nobel  prize  witli  "The 
Peasants,"  by  Ladislas 
Regmont,  a  work  in  four 
volumes.  It  is  a  truly  re- 
markable book,  comparable 
to  Hanson's  "Growth  of 
The  Soil"  in  its  under- 
standing and  portrayal  of 
a  simple  people.  The  char- 
acter drawing,  dialogue, 
and  descriptions  of  nature, 
are  all  admirably  done. 

"Three  Flights  Up,"  Sidney  Howart 


"Alice  laughed,  'There's  no  use  trying,"  she  said. 
'One  can't  lielieve  impossible  things.' 

'I  dare  say  you  haven't  had  imn-h  practise,'  said 
the  Queen,  "When  I  was  your  age,  I  always  did  it 
for  half  an  hour  a  day.  ^Yhy,  sometime-;  I've  be- 
lieved as  many  as  six  impossible  thing  liefore  break- 
fast.' " 


mW  to  ReaD 


^ 


NOVELS 

The  Fox's  Paw  Ramon  Perez  de  Ayala 

Thi;  Heretic  of  Soa^a Gerhart  Hauptmann 

Dow.N  .TRE.4M  -- Sigjrid  Siwertz 

Straight  is  the  Gate Andre  Gide 

The  Philo:opheh's  Stone  /.  Anker  Larsen 

The  Peasant  Ladeslas  Reymont 

SHORT  STORIES 

Aci: — Collectio-N  of  Short  Stories 

Three  Flights  Up Sidney  Hoicard 

Short  Stories  Heyward  Broun 

BIOGRAPHY 

Napolean   EU  Faure 

Marbacka  Selma  Lagerloj 


VYitli  this  ([notation  from 
"Alice",    Sidney    Howard 
prefaces     his     new     book, 
"Thi-ee   Flights  Up,"   and 
we   soon   find  that   even   if 
we    haven't    had    practise 
like  the  Queen,  he  is  mak- 
ing us  believe  the  all  but 
improbable,  the    impossil)le 
at  least.     "Three    Flights 
Up"  is  a  collection  of  long 
short  stories,  all  vei-y  dif- 
ferent  in   siabject,   but    all 
treated  in  the  same  direct, 
realistic  manner.     The  first 
story  in  the  book,  ' '  A  Like- 
ness   of    Elizabeth,"   is    a 
very  charming  story  and  is 
interesting    as    a     psycho- 
logical study,   as  well.     It 
is   not   a   new    theme,     the 
sacrifice    of   a    woman    for 
the   sake   of   her   husband, 
but  it  is  given  a  novel  set- 
ting,  and  shows   a   certain 
gentleness  and  lightness  of 
touch.    Whether  or  not,  we 
approve   of   :Margaret's   actions,   -^ve   can    not    fail   to 
sympathize  with  her.     The  third  story  of  the  eoUec- 
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tiou,  "ilrs.  Vietch :  A  Segment  of  Biography,"  is 
probably  the  liest  for  sheer  narrative  quality.  The 
most  ordinary  detail  of  this  hard,  almost  sordid  life, 
holds  our  interest  as  thoroughly  as  the  most  exciting 
adventure,  and  in  Mrs.  Vieteh  Howard  has  created  a 
real  character.  "Trans-atlantic"  is  more  of  a  sketch 
than  a  story  hut  few  of  the  people  described  ring 
true.  As  for  "The  (fod  They  Left  Behind  Them,"  it 
fails  to  carry  conviction  and  does  not  at  all  produce 
the  effect  it  seems  to  be  striving  for.  So  far  Mr.  How- 
ard is  best  known  as  a  journalist  and  playwright. 
However  this  book  gives  promise  of  talent  in  still 
another  field.     Scribner's  :};2.00. 

Al  Perkins. 


an  Englishman,  whu  synii)atliizes  with  the  Indians 
and  associates  with  them,  by  consequence.  He  is, 
of  course,  unpopular  with  the  other  Anglo-Indians, 
but  is  loyal  to  his  native  friends  nevertheless. 

Anne  Ashhurst. 


a  Pa0sagc  to  3)nDia«=€.  00.  JTorstcr 

In  "A  Passage  to  India."  Forster  gives  us  a  vivid 
picture  of  modern  India  and  its  problems.  The  scene 
of  the  story  is  laid  in  Chandrapore,  an  Anglocized 
town  which  is  neither  ])articularly  interesting  nor 
])articularly  jiicturesque,  an  example,  in  fact,  of  an 
ordinary  Indian  town.  Oriental  weirdness  and  the 
intrigues  of  cunning  natives  do  not  i>lay  a  prominent 
part  in  the  story.  It  is  rather  the  portrayal  of  the 
nuitual  antiiiathies  of  the  Anglo-Indian  and  the  Auglo- 
ci/.ed  native.  The  plot  is  of  little  consequence  and 
only  serves  to  bring  out  the  problems  which  arise  be- 
tween the  natives  and  the  English.  How  can  the 
natives,  keenly  sensitive  to  the  repugnance  felt  fur 
them  by  the  Anglo-Indians,  who  can  only  govern  by 
force  and  cannot  lu'ing  themselves  to  associate  on 
equal  terms  with  flie  natives,  be  reconciled?  This 
problem  is  forcefully  brought  out  showing  the  faults 
on  both  .sides.  If  you  have  illusions  about  the  phil- 
antlirojiy  of  inq)('rialistic  England,  don't  read  the 
book.  Your  illusions  will  lie  shattered.  If  you  want 
to  begin  lielieving  in  fatalism,  it  will  attract  you. 

The  story  moves  slowly  and  the  bonk  would  be  in- 
tolerable except  for  the  few  flashes  of  vivid  descrip- 
tion, or  unless  yoi^  are  vitally  interested  in  the  native 
problem.  Tliere  are  only  three  real  characters,  and 
even  these  are  more  inclined  to  be  types.  Mrs.  Moore, 
a  tolerant,  democratic  woman  who  is  kindly  and  sym- 
pathetic and  who  is  greatly  disturbed  by  the  antag- 
onism between  the  two  races.  She  is  dissatisfied,  but 
like  those  who  are,  has  no  solution  to  oft'er.  Dr.  Aziz 
is  an  Indian  doctor — impetuous  and  charming  and 
keenly  sensitive  to  the  insults  of  the  English,  alter- 
nately becoming  hot  with  indignation  and  crushed 
in  spirit  with  regard  to  the  problem  of  successful  in- 
tercourse between  the  two  peojiles.     'Slv.  Fielding  is 


00acl)acU«'^elma  Lagerlof 

Here  is  a  book  that  will  surel.v  take  its  place  as 
one  of  the  most  delightful  of  autobiographies.  It  is 
the  .story  of  Selma  Lagerlof's  childhood  in  Varm- 
land,  Sweden,  where  the  Lagerlofs'  lived  in  the  old 
home  of  their  ancestors,  Marbacka,  which  Lieutenant 
Lagerlof  eventually  remodelled  into  a  beautiful,  well 
laid  out  manor,  nnich  to  the  disgust  of  his  sister, 
ilamselle  Lavisa,  to  whom  all  the  change  was  un- 
pleasant. The  idyllic  life  of  the  family  here  is  told 
with  a  clear,  direct  simplicity.  It  is  the  very  natural- 
ness of  the  work  that  gives  it  its  greatest  charm ; 
there  is  no  effort  to  achieve  an  effect,  the  author  is 
describing  places  and  people  dear  to  her  heart  and 
in  the  very  doing  of  it,  she  seems  to  find  .joy.  One 
of  the  loveliest  parts  of  the  book  is  that  where  she 
relates  with  tenderness  and  reticence  the  tragedy  of 
her  own  very  early  life  and  her  subsequent  reliance 
upon  her  nur.se,  Bach-Kaisa.  But  all  the  book  is 
well  told  and  throughout  there  are  many  interesting 
anecdotes  relating  the  native  cii.stoms  and  tales  of 
olden  times  with  which  to  amuse  the  children.  Per- 
hai)s  the  most  notable  character  in  ]\larbacka  h 
Lieutenant  Lagerlof,  the  beloved  father.  There  is  a 
f reshne -s  and  beauty  about  the  relationship  of  the 
genial,  kindly  man  not  only  to  his  own  family,  but 
to  the  whole  countryside,  that  is  like  a  ray  of  sunlight. 
Read  "^Marbacka",  a  brief  sketch  is  not  capable  of 
relating  the  scope  of  its  charm. 

Al  Perkins. 


The  liRAMBLER  acknowledges  with  thanks  the  fol- 
lowing books  from  their  publishers. 

Blind  Raftery. — Donn  Bvrnn. 

Century  Co.  (reviewed  in  an  earlier  issue). 

Life  and  Erica. — Gilbert  Frankau. 

Century   Co.,    $2.00    (to   be   reviewed   in   the   next 
issue) . 

Three  Flights  Up. — Sidney  Howard. 

Scribner's,  .$2.00  (reviewed  in  this  issue). 
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Deccmfiet,  1924 

On  Dei'eiiibe'i-  sevcutei'iith  tlip  (ilee  C'lul)  g;n'e  a 
splendid  program,  in  conjunction  with  the  student 
recital.  The  selections  were  idayed  delightfully  and 
the  songs  so  well  sung  that  they  sliowed  clearl.y  the 
ever  increasing  ability  of  the  Club. 

The  Glee  Club  is  a  necessary  factor  in  college  life, 
both  at  Sweet  Briar  and  away.  Our  club,  under  Lucy 
Reaves'  leadership,  is  certainly  liuilding  f<u-  itself 
and  the  college  an  envialile  reputation. 

Laughs  and  iiKire  laughs  on  December  nineteenth. 
The  Athletic  ^linstrels  had  once  again  and  more  com- 
pletely than  ever  before,  convulsed  the  college.  They 
provided  for  our  entertainment,  clogging,  singing, 
stunts,  the  far-famed  campus  scandal,  and  as  a  grand 
climax  a  Russian  chorous  e.xpressing  our  sentiments 
to  a  T.  "Just  this  time  tom(n-row."  Small  wonder 
]Manson  rocked  with  applause. 

On  January  twentieth  William  Bachaus,  pianist, 
place. 

On  January  twentieth  William  Bachaus,  pianist, 
gave  a  wonderful  concert  and  l)roke  the  pre-exam. 
tension  most  delightfully.  To  our  amateur  ears  Mr. 
Bachaus  comliined  the  technique  of  Rachmaninotf  and 
the  feeling  of  Kreisler  (to  mix  instruments)  and  the 
college  listened  breathless  and  spell-liound  until  the 
last  note  of  a  long  and  substantial  jirogram. 

JFebtuatp,  1925 

On  with  the  drive  and  to  make  a  bad  i)un.  if  all 
"driving"  is  as  enjoyable  .as  the  bridge  on  Eeliruary 
second,  let's  "drive"  frequently.  Food,  friends  and 
fun  were  the  order  of  the  evening. 


During  the  week  of  February  second  ;\Iiss  Randall 
entertained  all  her  students  most  enjoyably  and 
originally  at  "Randalias. " 

Mid-winters!  February  seventh.  The  refectory  was 
decorated  in  a  unicjue  manner  with  white  streamers. 
All  who  went  to  the  dance  had  a  grand  time. 

On  February  the  twentieth  The  Beambler  expects 
to  have  Winston  Wilkinson  in  a  violin  recital.     Due 


to  ]\Ir.  Wilkinson 's  enthusiastic  receptions  in  the  past 
we  are  exiieeting  a  large  attendance  at  this  date. 


aiumnac  Jl3otcs 

Genevieve  Brosins  Kintziug  has  a  baby  girl,  born 
on  December  second. 

Linda  Berben  Kirk  has  moved  from  East  Orange, 
New  Jersey,  to  Mohawk,  New  York. 

Bcrwyn  Neale  Heise  has  moved  from  Newark  to 
IMaintield,  New  Jersey. 

ilarguerite  Waite  has  just  returned  from  a  six 
months'  trip  abroad. 

]Mrs.  Parker  Runyon.  Dorothy  Nil)clson,  is  now  in 
Europe. 

Adelaide  Hempstead,  Mrs.  Kenneth  Hess,  has 
moved  from  Plainfield,  N.  J.,  to  New  Orleans,  La. 

Helen  Taylor  has  moved  from  the  Hotel  Savoy  to 
'211  Paris  a\eiuie.  New  York  City. 

The  card  party  at  the  Ambassador  held  by  the  New 
York  Alumnae  was  well  attended  by  both  alumnae  and 
girls  now  in  college.  Mrs.  Zell,  Alice  Swain,  made  a 
welcome  address  to  all  those  present.  Mrs.  Zell  is 
president  of  the  New  Yoi-k  alumnae  association. 

Gertrude  Kinsley,  ex.  25,  was  married  to  Thomas 
Whitehead,  3rd,  of  Amherst  on  January  23,  1925,  in 
Washing-ton,  D.  C. 

Peggy  Nelson  has  been  spending  a  few  days  at 
Sweet  Briar  with  Kay  Norris. 

ilartha  Lobingier  spent  the  week-end  of  January 
twenty-fourtli  at  the  University  of  Virginia  with 
Jlrs.  Canon  Ely,  Carolyn  Flynn. 

Jean  Grant  visited  ilargaret  Ilogue  the  week-end 
of  the  thirty-tirst  of  January. 

Elizabeth  Crane  and  Louise  Conklin  were  in  Wash- 
ington at  the  Grace  Dodge  the  fir.st  of  February. 

ilarian  Somers  has  also  been  at  the  Grace  Dodge 
Hotel  lately  with  her  mother. 

Fanny  Ellsworth  ('21)  gave  a  tea  on  New  Year's 
Day  and  announced  her  engagement  to  Robert  Scan- 
nell  who  is  an  architect  and  lives  in  Bronxville,  N.  Y. 

"Trat"  Walker  ('22)  has  announced  her  engage- 
ment to  Lloyd  Neidlinger  of  East  Orange,  New 
Jersey. 
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The  Brambler  acknowledges  with  pleasure  the  fol- 
lowing Exchanges: 

The  Carolina  Magazine. — University  of  North  Caro- 
lina. 

Pine  and  Thixtlc. — Flora  Jlacdonakl  College. 

Tlie  Arcade. — Xewconili  College. 

TJie  Lampoon. — Harvard    1 'iiiversity. 

Tlie  Aurora. — Agnes  Seott  College. 

The  Welleslen  College  News. — Wellesley  College. 

The  Cadet. — Virginia  Military  Institute. 

Tlie  Brackety — Ac/,.— Roanoke  College. 

The  Hood  College  Ilerahl.—Uuod  College. 

Tlie  Scoop. — SuUins  College. 

Lord  Jeff. — Amhei-st  College. 

T/ie  Crestiad. — Cedar  Cre-it  College. 

The  Lantern. — Bryn  ilawr  College. 

The  Neir  Student. 

The  American  Campus. 

The  B((//ef.— Fredericksburg,  Va..  State  Teacher's 
College. 

The  Spectrum. — North  Dakota  Agricultural  College. 

The  Sniper. — Virginia  Military  Institute. 

Cargoes. — Hollins  College. 

Mary  Baldwin  Miscellany. — Mary  Baldwin  College. 

The  Triangle. — Judson  College. 

St.  Mary's  Chimes.— Hi.  Mary's  College. 

Brandon  College  Quill. — Brandon  College. 

The  liielnnond  Collegian. — Richmond  College. 

The  Campus  News. — New  Jersey  College  for  women. 

The  Hampden  Sidney  Magazine. — Hampden  Sidney 
College. 

Tlie  Keukonian. — Keuka  Park  College. 


The  e.xchauges  collect  on  one's  shelf  and  from  ex- 
perience with  a  college  periodical  one  knows  that  there 
is  at  least  a  would-be  type  of  which  each  is  a  partial 
offspring — some  good,  some  bad.  Some  strike  a  high 
note  here  and  there  that  gives  us  hope  of  more  to 
come.  We  feel  that  the  Smith  College  monthly  is 
among  those  that  serves  its  purpose  so  well  that  no 
one  opens  it  with  a  sigh  and  lays  it  down  with  that 
same  sigh  dying  slowly  on  her  lips.  The  Harvard 
Lampoou  fairs  less  well.     Perhaps  the  old  staff  has 


wearied  of  its  task  and  we  can  hope  for  better  things 
from  the  new  one.  The  Business  School  number  was 
too  obviously  an  effort — all  the  trimmings  and  rig- 
gings of  an  atmosphere  were  there,  but  there  was  a 
luf  in  the  sails.    It  just  didn't  go  over. 

Tlie  New  Student  bids  fair  to  be  called  The  Literary 
Digest  of  college  jieriodicals.  It  picks  out  the  es- 
sentials from  the  news  of  college  life,  in  general,  and 
its  literary  and  journalistic  columns  are  particularl.v 
good.  In  decided  contrast  to  this  we  find  the  Am- 
eriean  Campus  with  its  mixture  of  hunmr  and  serious- 
ness, with  the  latter  element  losing  when  contrasted 
with  the  former.  It  is  lighter  and  more  trivial  than 
The  New  Student. 


JFtce  Press  Page 


All  contributions  for  this  page  must  be  Igued  with  the 
name  of  the  author.  Only  articles  accompanied  by  the 
writer's  signature  will  be  printed.  In  printing,  however, 
the  name  of  the  writer  will  not  be  given  unless  so  desired 
I>y  the  writer. 

The  Brambler  staff  does  not  hold  itself  responsible 
for  opinions  and  statements  wl.ich  are  printed  on  this 
page.     It  is  open  to  both  faculty  and  students. 

Contributions  must  not  exceed  two  hundred  and  fifty 
words. 


are  College  ^tuDents  Hike  Sausages  ? 

In  many  of  our  universities  there  seems  to  be  a 
move  toward  simplifying  the  academic  work.  There 
seems  to  be  a  need  for  closer  understanding  between 
student  and  jirofessor.  In  methods  of  teaching,  as  in 
many  other  things,  we  cannot  supersede  ancient 
Greece.  Socrates  believed  in  and  practised  the  direct 
method  of  teaching.  Today  we  have  too  many  lectures, 
examinations  and  grades  and  too  little  learning  or 
use  of  the  mind.  Colleges  have  come  to  be  places 
where  the  mind  is  ossified  and  original  thought  or 
initiative  stultified.  Types  are  discharged  from  the 
colleges  like  sausages  from  a  machine.  They  are 
moulded  to  a  uniform  character. 

In  order  to  change  this  system  which  at  present 
seems  ineluctable,  a  more  direct  inethod  of  giving 
and  absorbing  knowledge  is  necessary.  Instead  of 
writing  frantically  for  an  hour  taking  notes  which 
are  often  incomprehensible  wouldn't  it  be  more  ad- 
visable to  spend  that  time  in  exercising  the  mind  and 
thinking  about  the  subject  in  hand?  Discussion  often 
stimulates  an  otherwise  sluggish  mentality.  '25. 
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T.  H.  T.  has  diseoverod  a  notice  on  the  contractor's 
office  reading  left  to  right:  "Tal^en  for  re-exam, 
weelv. — Signed  ^lart  Iiai-liman,  Peggie  ilalone,  Peggie 
Dennian. 

]M.  B.  tokl  us  the  day  before  Psychology  Exam, 
that  she  felt  exactly  like  she  was  going  to  be  shot  at 
sunrise,  only  she  knew  if  she  were  she  would  not  l)e 
fool  enough  to  practice  falling  all  night. 

T.  H.  T.  promises  some  good  stuff  for  the  next  issue. 
The  dizzy  blond  of  '24:  has  returned  for  a  visit.  All 
we  need  now  is  the  Ilawkshaw. 

Speaking  of  things  doing  at  the  most  opportune 
time,  one  Sis  wins  tlie  cuj)  by  writing  for  summer 
school  catalogues  in  the  midst  of  every  exam.  week. 

AVe  have  been  told  that  to  accept  candy  and  Howers 
is  all  right,  but  what  can  T.  N.  T.  say  tt)  a  certain 
blond  Senior's  taking  room  furnishings.'  This  seems 
to  be  going  pretty  far. 

T.  II.  T.  is  duml)founde(l.  How  in  the  world  eii\dd 
a  girl  like  D.  B.  know  that  some  girls  are  expressing 
their  mannish  natures  by  drinking  and  smoking.  "We 
Buist  protect  the  few  demure  daughters  of  the  genera- 
tion and  keep  such  stories  from  their  shell  pink  ears. 

T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  announce  to  the  scientific  world 
a  new  star  in  the  firmament.  One  of  Miss  Crawford's 
ardent  pupils  has  informed  us  that  she  knows  far 
more  psychology  than  Plato — she's  studied  Aristotle. 

Tri  Delt  has  asked  T.  H.  T.  to  announee  that  there's 
more  than  one  horse  named  Hallie. 

We  have  just  discovered  that  emotion  does  not  die 
with  youth.  One  of  the  older  chaperones  was  seen 
to  violently  crush  her  hat  in  unconscious  excitement 
in  the  midst  of  a  good  love  scene  in  "The  Sainted 
Devil." 

The  Freshmen  seem  to  be  gradually  learning  the 
way  of  the  world,  Init  they  have  far  to  go.     The  other 


day  one  was  heard  to  say  that  there  was  an  awful 
academic  of  colds  going  around. 

During  a  post  mortem  of  the  psych,  exam,  one  D. 
JIc.  K.  delighted  the  crowd  with  a  remark  of  the 
translation  of  "natura  nihil  facit  per  soltam"  (mean- 
ing nature  does  nothing  by  jumps).  "I  just  knew 
that  nature  did  something  by  salts  but  I  couldn't 
think  what  it  was!" 

In  Sociology,  Peggie  ]\Ialone  infdrmed  ns  that  art 
developed  more  in  hot  countries  for  the  climate  al- 
lows people  to  expose  more  beautiful  things. 


My  resolve  is  not  forgotten, 

ily  intent  is  still  in  mind. 
But  the  reason  you've  not  heard  is 

That  no  model  could  I  find. 
I  looked  high  and  low  for  girlies 

Of  the  type  I  had  in  view, 
l!ut  1  didn't  seem  to  find  one 

That  I  felt  quite  sure  would  do. 
Some  had  wonderous  golden  tresses 

But  their  noses  were  too  long ; 
Other's  noses  were  (juite  classic. 

But  their  hair  appeared  all  wrong. 
Pretty  faces  there   were  many. 

But  with  figures  bnig  and  lank. 
Other  figures  rivalled  Venus. 

But  the  face  would  stop  a  tank. 
Pearly  teeth  were  very  connnon. 

But  the  eyes  would  make  you  roar, 
Other  eyes  were  most  entrancing. 

But  the  teeth  came  from  a  store. 
All  in  all  I  grew  discouraged. 

Felt  my  search  to  be  in  vain, 
Tho  what  followed  sliows  that  sunshine 

Always  follows  after  rain. 
One  day  midst  a  crowd  of  faces 

A  perfect  one  came  to  my  view 
And  I  found  myself  delighted 

"When  I  contemplated  you. 
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Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:   10;00  to  7:00 

Except  Sunday 
BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 


cTWUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

Sporti7ig  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and   Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Brown-IVIorrison  Co. 

(Incorporated) 

Printers  of 

"THE  BRAMBLER" 

Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 

^ 

PHONE  2-1-8-4 

718  Main  Street,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

R.  A.  Balclw  in's  Sons 

812  Main  Street 
Quality,  Price  and  Service  Store 

NOW  ON  DISPLAY  FOR   YOUR  APPROVAL 

Over  six  hundred  of  the  newest  French  models 
in  c^VIillinery  C,  A  wonderful  showing  of  Fall 
and  Winter  COATS  and  DRESSES,  Kayser 
Silk  Underwear,  Phoenix  Silk  Hose,  Smith 
Sterling  Footwear.     All  at  popular  prices. 

"WE  SELL   IT  FOR  LESS" 


MingCa 


I  NCORPOR/^TED 


MAKERS  OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PUTES 

HALFTONES  .ZINC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-210  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG ,  VA. 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  tTMAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 

tt] 

Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


Please  Patronize  Our 
Advertisers 
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•So 


WELCOME  TO  OUR 


^.^^, 


r/'^'/^  e. 


rf'ee, 


/> 


FOR  DELICIOUS  ICE  CREAM  DISHES 
AND  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 

WE  SERVE  REGULAR  DINNERS 
AND  LIGHT  LUNCHES 


Pairomze  PA  TTERSON'S 

MARTHA  WASHINGTON  CANDIES 
JOHNSTON'S  CANDIES 

Complete  stock  of  Domestic  and  Imported 
Perfumes  and  Toiletries  at  Cut  Prices 

PATTERSON  DRUG  CO. 

Uptown  Store  707  Main  Street 

Down  town  Store  1027  Main  St. 

(Next  to  Guggenheimer^ s) 


'Enough  our  pikes  are  fixed  Jot  cash,  We 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 

^"^       1\\    MAIN    ST. 


READY-TO-WEAR 
MILLINER  Y 


DR. 

D.  R.  V 

HKLPS 

D 

ental  Siii 

•geon 

SKIiNI 

Cl;S  BY  API 

oint.\m:nt 

A.   M.     9- 

IL'         Ph.. 11,-  17 

79        p.  M— L'.r> 

"ff 

ice  10  r(;    1-2  ChL 

rch    street 

I.YNCHKL'ICt 

.  VA. 

Reynolds'  Drug  Co. 


721  Main  Street 


The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 


Agents 

PAGE  and  SHAW 
NORRIS  and  MAVIS 

Candies 


Modern  Rest  Room 
Drugs  and  Sundries 
Quality  Fountain  Drinks 


'^ui^eM 


MISS   MARY   CRAICiHILI. 
Sweet  Briar  Agent 

"WE   CLEAN    IT   OR    DYE" 


cThe  Bell  Studio 

^    J.  p.  BELL  COMPANIJ     ^ 
O  816  main  Street  ^ 

"Photographs  that  Ring  True" 


Sittinqs  bq  Appointm* 
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finp:  footwear 

and 

HOSIERY 

We  feature  at  all  times.  Exclusive  Creations 
to  match  your  Costume.  For  Quality,  Fit 
and  Service  we  are  unexcelled. 

cyl  SPECIALTY  OF 

EVENING   SLIPPERS 

It} 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO. 

Incorporated 

910  oTWain  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


Courtesy  at 

Isbell-Bowman  Co. 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 

Your  Store  for 

Shoes  and  Honery 

Exclusive  Styles 


Please  Patronize  Our 
Advertisers 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 


Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 


^ 


BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912   MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


New  York  University  School 
of  Retaihng 

Trains  for  executive  positions  in  merchandising, 
advertising,  personnel,  finance  and  control, 
training  and  teaching. 

Store  service  is  combined  -ivith  classroom 
instruction 

Service  Fellowships 

$/2.oo 

per  Zi'cek 


Graduate  Division 
Certificate  M.  S.  in  Retailing 


Under-Graduate  Division 

with 

Washington  Square  College 

B.  S. 


Studenlt'  may  enter  February  or  September 

Illustrated  booklet  on  application.  For  further  information 
write  Dr.  Norris  A.  Brisco,  Director,  100  Washington  Square. 
New  York  City. 
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The  Silhouette  of  Fashion 

Exemplified  in  Clothes  fot 
IVork.  Flax  and  Everxdax 


lichen  two  S.B.C. 
Girls  cret 
Together 


JILL — "/  love  ■foiii-  new 
dress,  Piim — //  hoks  like 
Millner^  s. 

PAM— Clever  girl!  "It 
is  one  of  theirs  —  /  get 
everything  there — ;'/'/  tny 
adopted  store. 


^  THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE"^ 


Distinction 


A  plant  equipped  with  the  most 
m  o  d  e  r  n  machiners',  and  with 
highlv  efficient,  expert  workmen 
enables  us  to  put  a  certain  mark, 
ot  distinction  in  all  our  publica- 
tions. 


J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc. 

Printers,  Stationers,  Engravers 
Booksellers 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


LYNCMSueO.VA. 

The  Virginian  Hotel 

LYNCHBl'RG.  VA. 

SWEKT  BmAI{   HKADQCARTEHS 

Kxcellent  Cafes,  Tea    Hooiii,  Coffee  Shop 

Special  Dinner  Parlies  and  Banquets 


Our  Nestle  Lanoil  Waves 

Transforms  Your  Straight  Hair  in 
Lasting  Waves  and  Curls 

SHINGLES  AND  BOBS     MARCELS      WATER  WAVES 
SHAMPOOL\G  FACLALS        MANICURING 

VIL-0-NET  AND  LIGHT  BATHS 

Sheard's  Hair  Shoppe 

708  Main  Street  Phone  1747 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Free!  to  college  girls 

d  ddxmt)'  sample  set 
for  the  underarm  toilette 

Every  college  girl  knows  that  the  one  attrac- 
tion which  ranks  equal  with  her  youth  and 
her  beauty  is — personal  daintiness! 

That  you  may  know  how  easily  and  eiFec- 
tively  you  may  attain  this,  the  Odorono  Com- 
pany now  offers  you  a  trial  set  of  requisites 
for  the  complete  underarm  toilette.  This 
includes  Odorono,  the  original  liquid  correc- 
tive of  excessive  perspiration;  Creme  Odorono, 
a  dainty  cream  deodorant,  and  Odorono 
Depilatory. 

This  set  is  free.  Just  send  the  coupon  to 
us — and  enjoy  freedom  from  all  annoyance  of 
moisture  and  odor. 


THE  ODORONO  COMPANY 
752  Blair  Ave. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Please  send  me  your  free  sample  set  of  Odoron 
Underarm  Toilette. 


}^dme 

Address  . 
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Lynchburg's  Larqesl  Popular  Price  Store 


The  Store  that  Guarantees  Style 
Quahty,  Service,  Price 


7/  //  is  new  you  will  find  it  at 

GILMER'S 


Use  our  verv   efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 


We  guarantee  satisfaction 


Ope/i  a  Charge  Account 


G 
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Whitma7t  s  famous  ca?idies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated _  '    •  '    ' 

DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA.      .' 
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SPRING  VACATION  NUMBER 


DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 


ESPECIALLY  DESIGNED 


For  the  Younger  Set 


Ahvays  fou7id 
at 
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Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE  Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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The  Neiv  Fasliion  Season  is  Open 

and  at  this  store  the  Delightful  Modes  are  to  be 
seen  in  all  their  Smart  Phases.  ^  The  modes  for 
late  fall  and  winter  are  established.  Silhouette, 
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Reneiv  eternal  Spring  that  we  have  known. 
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And  feel  the  pulse  of  happiness  beat  fast — 

And  knoiv  that  Loveliness  herself  denies  the  score 
I  hold  against  a  Spring  that  now  is  past. 
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EDITORIAL 

As  all  the  life  of  nature  revives  in  the  Spring  time 
so  there  seems  to  be  a  reerucleseenee  in  our  fellow  men. 
The  Brambler,  at  this  time,  feels  stirring  in  her 
depths  a  promi.se  of  new  life.  Onee  when  the  world 
was  younger  and  newer  than  it  is  today  Spring  was 
a  time  for  all  sorts  of  festivals  and  .joyous  times.  The 
earth  had  thrown  aside  its  blankets  of  snow  and 
drearine.ss  and  burst  <iut,  tloc)ded  with  the  liquid 
amber  of  the  sun  into  a  beautiful  green  freshness. 
This  is  the  promise  every  Spring  brings  to  us :  re- 
newed hope  and  energy.  No  matter  if  the  end  of  the 
year  sees  our  purposes  down  east  and  otir  young  hopes 


trodden  under  foot — still  every  winter  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  a  new  opportunity — a  new  Spring.  The 
Brambler  is  young,  like  the  world  once  was  and  so  is 
undaunted  even  after  the  winter  is  past.  She  is  ready 
to  go  on  to  a  fuller  realization  of  her  hopes.  This 
is  what  Spring  can  do  for  each  of  us. 

Kealism  seems  to  be  the  order  of  the  day  in  all 
fields  of  endeavor  just  now.  In  literature,  we  are 
confronted  with  little  else:  modern  art,  some  of  it. 
reminds  us  of  our  own  feeble  efforts  at  drawing  in 
the  first  grades  of  school ;  music  is  following  the 
trend,  too,  and  yet  The  Brambler  feels  we  are  eon- 
fronted  with  too  much  of  the  sordid,  the  horrible,  and 
the  base  in  life  without  meeting  it  in  our  moments  of 
recreation  and  jileasure.  In  reading  we  want  to  be 
lifted  out  of  ourselves  and  made  to  feel  the  urge  of 
higher  things.  "Slusic  has  charms  to  soothe  the 
savage  breast,"  but  have  .jazz  and  syncopated  rhythm? 
Of  course  The  Brambler  believes  in  facing  facts 
but  she  feels  we  could  even  do  this  more  honestly 
if  we  allowed  our  minds  a  moment's  respite  from  ever 
present  reality. 

«  *  *  *  •* 

The  Brambler  is  very  pleased  to  announce  that 
ilarjorie  Shepherd  has  been  elected  as  her  next 
editor.  We  wish  her  all  the  success  we  couldn't 
achieve  and  we  are  sure  that  she  will  do  more  for 
The  Brambler  than  has  ever  been  done  before. 


Tiip]  bramblp:r 


:a  £^atter  of  ^tmtlaritp 

^Martha  Bach  man 


DniiiKitis  I'crsuiiue. 
Bill,  a  burglar. 
^Irs.  John  Lathrop. 
Charles  ileredith. 
Jolin  Lathrop. 


rifled  but  determined  to  die  like  a  lady, 
light  goes  out  abruptly.) 

Bill.     Mv  Gawd! 


The  tlash- 


Scene  I 


Time : 
February- 

I'lacc : 


Almost    any    winter    night — let's    say    in 
-and  about  two  o'clock  in  the  morning. 


The  sitting  room  of  Charles  jMeredith's 
bachelor  apartments  in  New  York.  It  is  furnished  as 
any  man  of  taste  and  wealth  might  furnish  it — a  low 
davenport,  a  ilorris  chair,  a  table  with  a  shaded  lamp 
upon  it  which  atfords  the  only  light  in  the  room, 
several  ])rints  upon  the  wall.  etc. 

(Tile  action  begins  with  a  peculiar  sort  of  jianto- 
niime  which  gives  you  a  terrible  su.spicion  that  you 
have  fallen  into  the  clutches  of  a  mystery  play.  First 
there  enters  Charles  ileredith,  a  rather  handsome 
but  weak-looking  man  in  pajamas;  he  looks  about  him 
as  if  to  reassure  himself  that  everything  is  all  as  it 
should  be.  and,  picking  up  a  magazine  from  the  table 
goes  out  of  the  same  door  by  which  he  entered — pre- 
sumalily  up  the  corridor  to  his  bedroom,  leaving  the 
room  in  darkness.) 

(A  faint  shaft  of  light  falls  through  a  crack  in 
the  center  door  way,  which  brightens  as  the  door  is 
slowly  pushed  open  and  a  girl's  figure  (although 
sometimes  its  hard  to  differentiate  these  days)  ap- 
pears. She,  after  a  few  minutes  of  fumbling  in  the 
.'i'emi-darkness,  turns  on  the  light  and  is  revealed  as  a 
rather  prett.y  young  thing  in  travelling  clothes.  For 
a  moment  she  stands  and  looks  around  her  (long 
enough  for  you  to  guess,  at  any  rate,  that  she  is 
Felicia  Lathrop),  then  suddenly  frightened,  turns 
and  looks  sharply  to  one  side.  She  is  evidently 
terrified  and  at  a  loss  what  to  do ;  finally  she  hurriedly 
throws  herself  into  the  ^Morris  chair  and  reaching 
across  the  table,  turns  out  the  light.  Silence  and 
darkness.) 

(Enter  Bill,  the  burglar,  clutching  (only  of  ('(jursc 
its  dark,  so  you  can't  see  him  clutch)  his  nefarious 
tools  in  one  hand,  and  in  the  other,  a  flashlight.  With 
this  he  slowly  points  out  various  objects  in  the  room — 
the  hall-room  door,  the  davenport,  etc. — and  then 
suddeidy  points  it  to  one  side,  for  he  has  discovered 
Felicia  huddled  in  the  ilorris  chair,   obviously   pet- 


Felicia.  Don't  move  or  I'll  shoot.  Don't  move  or 
I'll  shoot.     Don't  move  or  I'll  shoot.     I  tell  you! 

Bill   (meekly).     I  aint  moved,  lady. 

Felicia  (fiercely).  Well,  you'd  better  not  or  I'll 
— oh,  oh,  I  don't  see  why  I  ever  came  here!  I'm 
going  to  turn  on  the  light.  No!  He  might  hear  us — 
well,  he  might  as  well.     Here  goes. 

(The  light  is  t\n'iicd  im.  revealing  the  two  standing 
looking  at  each  other.  Felicia  with  an  assumed  air 
of  bravado — and  Bill,  utterly  astonished,  who  has 
all  the  outward  a]ipearance  of  being  an  honest  and 
unassuming  young  plumber.  For  a  moment  there  is 
silence,  then — ) 

Felicia.  And  what  are  you  doing  here  in  Charles' 
(confused)  I  mean,  in  my  apartment?  Reading  gas 
meters,  I  suppose  ? 

Bill  No  I  aint.  lady.  I'm  a  lil'RGLAR— and 
what's  more  (with  a  sudden  show  of  bravery)  this 
ain't  your  apartment.  Ifs  .Mr.  ;\leredith's.  I  used 
to  he  janitor  up  here,  and  I  know.  And  he  ain't 
married  either.     Huh ! 

(Felicia's  manner  perceptibly  wilts.) 

W^hy,  yes,  I  guess  er — that  is,  you're  right — but 
aren't  you  terribly  brazen  about  it  .'  Your  being  a 
burglar,  I  mean.  Do  you  really  like  it.'  (with  quick- 
ening interest)  or  perliaps  there's  ROJIAXCE  in  it, 
somewhere.  Perhaps  you're  trying  to  find  the  papers 
proving  that  .vou're  really  of  iiol)h'  birth,  and  heir  to 
some  great  estate — or  may  be  you're  looking  for  some 
indiscreet  letters  that  your  sweetheart  wrote,  and 
you're  trying  to  recover  for  her.  Although  yon 
wouldn't  find  anxthing  like  that  in  Charles'  apart- 
ment, I  know.  He's  far  too  wonderful  and  noble  for 
anything  like  that ! 

Bill.  Ilim,  wonderful .'  Huh !  Anyway,  lady, 
you'i-e  not  even  playing  in  the  mone.v  on  this  ro- 
mance stuff.  It's  only  on  account  of  me  old  woman 
that  I  "ve  been  the  night  bird.  Would  you  believe  it, 
I  work  like  a'  Eas'  Side  truck  horse  the  whole  day 
long,  trying  to  raise  a  little  cash  and  that  dame  ain't 
even  satisfied  'till  .vet.  She  nags  at  me  until  honest, 
some  day  I'm  going  to  have  to  brain  her  to  make  her 
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shut  up— it's  Bill  tliis,  mikI  Bill  that,  and  Bill,  I 
ueed  five  dollars  for  the  iceman,  or  the  birdseed,  or 
Lord  knows  what !  T  was  shoved  into  this  job  and 
that's  the  whole  truth — 'cause  it  does  get  enough 
money  to  keep  her  hushed — and  it  gets  me  away  from 
that  nagging  of  hers.  And  us  just  married  two  years 
next  June ! 

Felicia.     Oh,  what  a  coincidence  ! 

Bill.    What  a  what? 

Felicia.  That  you  were  married  then,  you  know. 
That's  when  John  and  I  were  married.  John's  my 
husband. 

Bill.    Yes'm. 

Felicia.  Or,  he  was,  anyway.  Oh  dear !  It  was 
such  a  lovely  wedding  and  everyone  said  it  would 
turn  out  so  well.  If  only  I  had  known  about  such 
things — I'd  have  torn  my  liridal  boucjuet  into  shreds 
and  positively  flown  out  of  the  church.  I  know  I 
would !    But  you  never  can  tell. 

Bill.  You're  right  aboiit  that,  lady.  "We  was  mar- 
ried over  in  Jersey,  and  gee,  ]\Iary  looked  swell !  If 
I'd  a  known  that  inside  of  four  months  she'd  be  cry- 
ing over  the  kitchen  tablecloth  for  three  hours  at  a 
stretch  just  because  I  forgot  to  bring  home  the  beans 
for  supper .    What  was  that  noise  ? 

Felicia.    Oh,  oh,  don 't  let  it  be  Charles  ! 

(A  few  seconds  elapse.) 

Bill  Twasn't  nothing.  His  room's  right  off  at 
the  side  there.  But  you  couldn't  wake  him  wit' 
dynamite.  I  remember  once  when  I  was  janitor  here 
— but  that's  not  what  we  was  talking  about.  Us  mis- 
mated  couples  do  lead  a  hell  of  a  life,  now  don 't  we  ? 

Felicia.  If  you  only  knew  John  ?  He  is  so  patient, 
and  sweet  and  kind — that's  the  whole  trouble!  If 
he'd  only  hit  me  over  the  head  with  a  golf  club  once 
in  a  while !  But  he  wont,  and  he  never  would  have, 
and  he  didn't.  He  just  went  on  being  patient  and 
sweet  and  kind,  and  kind  and  sweet  and  patient,  and 
I  felt  that  I  was  simply  being  CRUSHED  under  it 
all.  And  I  told  him  about  his  bathrobe  especially.  I 
said,  "John,  if  you  come  home  from  another  party 
and  put  that  bathrobe  on,  I  will  be  forced  to  take 
drastic  measures."  xVnd  he  smiled.  And  he  said, 
"All  right,  little  sweetheart."  He  always  calls  me 
his  little  sweetheart. 

Bill,     lly  wife  calls  me  .Snooks. 

Felicia.  And  he  wore  it  again  the  next  night.  I 
sometimes  think  I  could  have  even  forgiven  him  for 
the  "little  sweetheart,"  and  for  using  a  napkin  ring. 


if  he  hadn't  had  that  liathrobe.     It  was  cerise.     Do 
you  know  what  cerise  is? 

Bill.     No'm. 

Felicia.  It's  the  most  horrible  color  that  ever  was. 
It's  vile,  its  dyspeptic — it's  a  color  like  rotten  egg- 
plants. And  he  loved  it — he  adored  it !  He  said  it 
was  his  Flaming  Youth.  And  we  came  home  from 
the  theatre  tonight  and  the  very  first  thing  that  he 
did  was  to  put  it  on  and  FLAUNT  it  in  my  face. 
And  so  I  couldn't  stand  it  any  longer.  And  so  I 
left  hiin  a  note  and  said  "Good-bye,  I  am  going  away 
to  lead  my  own  life.  When  you  get  this  I  will  be 
away  with  a  man  who  UNDERSTANDS,"  and  here 
I  am. 

Bill.  It  beats  hell  the  way  you  society  women 
leave  your  husbands  whenever  you  feel  like  it.  Gosh! 
Its  just  like  the  Sunday  papers.  But  you  ain't  ever 
said  how  you  come  here  (suspiciously).  Sure,  you're 
not  spilling  all  this  hard-luck  stuff  just  to  keep  me 
sticking  around  here  until  this  bird  in  the  next  room 
comes  to? 

Felicia.  Oh,  no,  I  wouldn't  dream  of  domg  any- 
thing like  that.  I  think  its  perfectly  splendid  of  you 
to  assert  your  Socialistic  principles  in  such  a  bold, 
gallant  way — you  know,  just  like  Robin  Hood  and 
Dick  Turpin — it's  the  romance  of  it  that  counts, 
isn't  it? 

Bill.  Them  boys  must  'a  been  before  my  day,  I 
never  heard  of  them.  But  you  ain't  yet  said  what 
you're  doing  here  or  what  you're  going  to  do. 

Felicia.    I  am  going  away  with  Charles. 

Bill.  Beat  it?  With  that  sunbeam?  Oh,  don't 
applesauce  me,  lady,  anybody's  husband  is  a  better 
bet  than  that  mug.  Why,  listen  here,  he's  the 
rawest  deal  a  family  's  been  handed  for  years.  I 
know  him,  believe  me,  there  don't  anybody  know  any- 
body any  better  than  their  janitor  does,  they're  in  on 
the  front  sheet.  And  this  Charles  Meredith  is  noth- 
ing you  want  to  collect  your  life  insurance  with,  see  ? 

Felicia.  Oh,  you're  wi-ong.  I'm  sure  you're 
wrong!  He's  so  sijinpathetw  and  he's  so  masterful, 
and  we  are  perfect  soul  mates.  He  said  so.  And  he 
said  we'd  go  away  where  no  one  would  ever  find  us. 

Bill.    Nobody 'd  ever  want  to  find  him,  but  go  on.     • 

Felicia.  And  so  when  I  saw  John  for  the  final  time 
in  that  odious  bathrobe,  and  decided  to  leave  him 
forever,  I  knew  at  once  that  the  time  had  come  for 
me  to  go  to  Charles.  I  tried  to  call  him  from  down- 
stairs but  the  wires  seemed  to  be  cut. 
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Bill  (with  professional  modesty).    I  done  that. 

Felicia.  And  so  I  oame  on  np — and  the  front  door 
was  unlocked. 

Bill.  And  I  done  that,  too.  You  nuist  'a  sneaked 
in  when  I  was  in  the  dining  room. 

Felicia.  Oh,  did  I  ?  I  did,  I  guess,  and  then  when 
I  heard  you  I  was  too  frightened  to  move — and  now 
I've  left  John  and  you've  said  such  horrid  things 
about  Charles  and  (crying)  here  I  am  in  a  strange 
man's  apartment  with  another  strange  man  and  I 
don't  know  what  I'm  going  to  do — oh — oh — oh! 

Bill  (alarmed).  Gee,  lady,  don't  take  on  like  that. 
First  thing  you  know  he'll  wake  up  and  find  me  in 
here,  and  that  means  the  pen  for  sure.  Please  hush, 
lady.  I'm  going  out  of  here,  this  is  gettin'  too  com- 
plicated for  me ! 

Felicia.  Oh,  don't  leave.  I  don't  know  what  to  do. 
I  think  I'd  better  wake  Charles  up — no,  I  don't.  Oh, 
if  John  would  only  follow  me !  He  knows  where  I 
am.  I'm  sure  he  does,  because  he  told  me  once  that 
Charles —  (Bill  starts  to  sneak  out.  Felicia  grabs 
him  convulsively  and  knocks  a  large  l)(ii)k  from  the 
table,  which  falls  to  the  floor  with  a  resounding  bang). 

(Voice  from  outside.)  Who's  there? 

Bill.    Oh  !  Lord !  It 's  too  late  now. 

Felicia.    Oo-oo  !  Don  't  shoot  liim  ! 

Scene  II. 

(Ikxlroom  door  opens  and  Charles  appears  in  the 
doorway  at  the  right.  He  is  a  rather  handsome,  al- 
though weak-looking  young  man,  but  the  mere  fact 
of  his  appearance  is  overshadowed  by  the  bathrobe 
which  he  has  hurriedly  slipped  on.  It  is  cerise — a 
vivid.  In-illiant  silk  creation  which  seems  to  fairly 
light  up  the  whole  room  and  casts  a  rosy  glow  upon 
Bill's  pallid  countenance  and  Felicia's  expression 
of  stupified  horror.) 

Charles  (advancing  boldly  and  dramatically).  So 
you  've  come  to  me  at  last !    'Sly  little  sweetheart ! 

Felicia.  Little  sweetheart!  Oh!  (faints  abruptly 
and  gracefully  upon  Bill  and  the  davenport.  He 
clutches  her  and  pushes  Charles  back  when  he  runs 
forward). 

Bill.  Leave  this  dame  alone,  you!  She's  ,iust  a 
kid — she  ain't  the  kind  for  you,  get  me?  ^Maybe  you 
don't  remember  me,  but  I  remember  you,  and  you 
ain't  having  nothing  to  do  on  this  deal.  Get  out — me 
and  the  lady  is  leaving. 

Charles  (suddenlj'  moving  around  Bill  and  seizing 
the  pistol  which  he  has  laid  down  to  reach  Felicia. 


Covers  him).  And  what  about  this?  And  what  about 
these  tools  ?  Do  you  think  a  charge  of  housebreaking 
will  go  well  with  you?  Li.sten.  I've  got  all  the  evi- 
dence against  you,  my  man,  but  if  you'll  go  away 
peaceably  and  leave  me  with  this  j'oung  woman,  there 
won't  be  a  thing  said.  Otherwise,  yoii  know,  the 
law  is  rather  hard  on  burglars  these  days. 

Bill.  Don't  kid  yourself,  brother.  I'm  here  and 
I  'm  here  to  stay.    Gwan  and  start  something. 

Charles  (picking  up  telephone).  Police  headquart- 
ers, please.  Hello,  hello,  hello  (turning  on  Bill 
furiously).  Did  you  cut  those  wires,  you!  (A  beauti- 
ful and  angelic  smile  crosses  Bill's  face  as  he  nods 
assent.)  Well,  that  won't  stop  me.  Just —  (The 
front  door-bell  rings.) 

Bill  (loudly  and  imjiudently).  Come  in  and 
hurry  \\\)  about  it. 

(Enter  ilr.  John  Lathrop,  a  fussy,  middle  aged 
man.  Seeing  Felicia  on  the  davenport  he  rushes  over 
to  her.) 

Felicia.    John,  John! 

John.  Felicia,  you  foolish  child,  what  do  you  mean 
by  running  away  from  home  in  this  absurd  fashion? 
And  at  this  time  of  night,  too.  Don't  you  know  nice 
little  girls  don't  do  .such  things?  Felicia,  are  j'ou 
conscious  ? 

Felicia.  Of  course  I  am.  I  had  to  faint  because  its 
all  I  could  think  of  to  do.  Oh,  John,  j-ou're  so 
ilASTERFUL  !    Take  me  home ! 

John.  Vei-y  well,  very  well,  only  you  really  mustn't 
come  around  t<i  this  young  nuni's  apartment  any  more, 
ilost  annoying,  ilost  annoying.  (Indicating  Bill.) 
And  who  is  that  young  man  ?  He  and  Meredith  don't 
seem  to  be  on  the  best  of  terms. 

Charles.  He's  a  housebreaker.  I  .shall  call  the 
police  immediately. 

John  (ignoring  him).    Who  is  he,  Felicia  dear? 

Felicia  (weakly).  He's  my  l:)urglar.  I  mean  he's 
my  taxi  driver. 

John.  Well,  there  really  isn't  nuich  difference.  He 
can  drive  us  home.  Come  along,  young  man.  (To 
Charles.)  And  as  for  you,  Sir,  you  really  must  leave 
my  wife  alone  after  this.  Really  must.  Come  along, 
little  sweetheart. 

Felicia  (happily).  Oh,  John,  wasn't  this  RO- 
MANTIC? (They  file  out.  Bill  turns  at  last  to 
Charles  who  is  standing  stupified  in  the  middle  of 
the  room.) 

Bill.     Housebreaker'?     Homewrecker!     Yah! 
(Curtain) 
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3t  mv  ^f  ^0,  but— 


SIarian  Greene 


Aunt  Mol  walked  across  the  lawn.  She  placed  her 
feet  with  pleasure  on  the  close-clipped  softness  of  the 
grass  and  looked  u])  with  an  amused  smile  as  she 
heard  the  lazy  squeak  of  the  hammock. 

'"I  thought  I'd  tiiid  you  here."  Iler  voice  held  a 
smile  and  she  pulled  a  rustic  chair  to  avoid  the 
rhythmic  swing  after  patting  a  pillow  before  she 
settled  to  comfort.  Ed  stretched,  scowled  and  con- 
tinued to  push  with  one  foot  to  and  fi'o. 

"Aunt  Mol,  I'm  in  love,"  he  essayed.  Aunt  ^lol 
lifted  her  eyel)rows.  turned  the  pages  of  her  mag- 
azine and  remarked,  "again?" 

"Yeah — that's  what  everyone  says  to  me  all  the 
time. " 

"Why  do  yon  give  them  a  chance  to  so  often?" 

"Good  Lord.  J\Iol,  you're  not  such  a  fossil  yourself. 
You  can't  talk  about  seeing  Lincoln  shot." 

"(_)ut  with  i1  1h('ii,"  Aunt  JIol  dropped  the  nuig- 
azine. 

"She's  different,  this  one,  not  a  flapper,  nor  a  be- 
goggled  stude.  She's  the  kind  that  you  want  to  meet 
Mother.  No  paint  or  l)ob.  ^lost  fellows  wouldn't 
appreciate  her  'cause  she's  too  quiet  Init  you  feel  all 
the  time  that  you  are  looking  at  fourteen  carat." 

"What  was  that  e.xpression,  Ed,  that  you  used  on 
the  widow  last  winter?  As  sincere  as  a  gold  piece?" 
queried   !Mol. 

"Aw,  no.  She  was  just  pulling  the  wool  over  my 
eyes.  This  is  honest.  Gee,  I  was  glad  when  you 
said  you  weren't  going  to  church  with  the  mob  this 
morning.  I  wanted  to  tell  you  about  it.  You  got 
in  so  late  last  night  that  I  couldn't  grab  you  right  off 
llie  station  platform." 

"Well,  Ed."  Aunt  Mol  leaned  back,  shut  her  eyes 
and  straightened  with  determination  the  corners  of 
her  smiling  miiutli.  "If  you  have  the  great,  undying 
who's  the  Helen  that's  sinking  your  shijis?" 

"Everyone  here  knows  about  it  and  the  rest  nuist 
l;e  l)lind.  I  guess  Sis  will  tell  you  any  details  that 
I  leave  out  if  yon  ask  her.  Her  name  is  Nancy  Turner, 
simple  enough.  She's  one  of  the  girls  Sis  brought 
home  with  her," 

"Oh,  she's  here  now!" 


"Yeah.  She's  the  one  that's  nuirshalling  Sis  to 
church." 

"Nan,  do  they  call  her?" 

"Right  you  are.  But  when  you  know  her  Nancy 
and  lace  ruffles.  But  she's  too  good,  that's  the 
troulile,  too  bloomin'  good.  Gosh,  if  she  knew  I'd 
ever  had  a  drink!  Wow!"  Ed  reached  in  his  shirt 
pocket  for  a  cigarette  shaking  his  head  with  a 
grimace  at  the  thought. 

"She's  the  one  with  the  brown  curls,  that  said, 
'Good  morning,  Edward"  "?  asked  Aunt  !Mol. 

"Yeah." 

"Well,  if  you're  sure  that  she's  the  one  for  Etern- 
ity why  don't  you  try  to  be  as  good  as  she  thinks 
you  are?" 

Ed  loosened  his  collar  and  tie  and  drew  haril  on 
the  cigarette. 

"If  she  went  to  school  with  Sis,  its  a  cinch  she 
thinks  I'm  a  scorcher.  Sis  tells  everything  she  knows 
and  some  she  doesn't  except  she's  lieen  a  bit  warm 
about  Nan  lately."  The  smoke  drifted  away  with  a 
lireeze.  The  tinkle  of  a  dog  collar  and  an  Airdale 
jiat-patted  across  the  grass  from  the  garden  beyond. 
He  wagged  his  stub  of  a  tail,  rolled  on  the  grass  and 
started  to  re -it  a  dirt-covered  muzzle  in  Aunt  Mol's 
lap. 

"Call  him,  Ed."  The  figure  in  the  hannnock 
ojiened  his  eyes  to  the  world  of  reality,  snapped  his 
fingers  and  commanded. 

"Here,  boy,  down,  sir!" 

The  dog's  hot  panting  and  a  locust  in  the  trees 
above  filled  the  warm  air.  "I'm  inclined  to  think," 
tossed  Aunt  Mol,  "that  you'll  live  through  this. 
You're  twenty-two  and  it  won't  I'uin  your  future. 
I'll  do  my  best  to  give  .\ou  a  good  character  in  front 
of  the  object  of  yt)ur  adoration,  if  you  say  the  word." 

"Good  enough.  That  might  help."  Ed  pulled 
the  dog's  ears  and  flicked  away  the  ashes  from  his 
cigarette.     "Thanks  a  lot." 

Aunt  Mol  sat  up.    "Is  it  eleven-thirty  yet?" 

Ed  reached  for  his  watch.     "Twenty-five  after." 

"I'm  expecting  a  call  at  eleven-thirty  so  I'll  have 
to  go  back  to  the  house.     Coming?" 

(Continued    on   Page    ]H,   Cohimii    1) 
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The  books  we  have  put  mi  the  shelf  this  month  are 
quite  varied.  The  number  of  biographical  writings 
is  rather  larger  than  usual,  but  most  of  them  will  be 
read  with  keen  interest  because  of  the  lives  of  the 
men  they  portray  and  the  different  ways  in  whieh 
their  authors  have  woven 
their  own  personalities  into 
The  books.  Ford  Madox 
Ford  has  given,  a  par- 
ticularly delightful  sketch 
of  that  colo.ssu.s  of  English 
literature — Conrad.  The 
biography  is  intimate  and 
personal  and  incidentally 
has  much  of  Ford  himself 
in  it.  A.  Henry  Savage 
Landor's  "Everywhere"  is 
a  thrilling  account  of  his 
life  and  travels.  Amy 
Lowell  has  in  her  char- 
acteristic manner  l)rought 
back  in  a  charming  way 
many  of  the  traits  of  John 
Keats. 

Li  the  fiction  liooks  we 
find  two  dealing  w  i  t  h 
Jewish  life  and  problems 
which  are  interesting  in 
themselves  and  which  give 
us  an  insight  into  the 
Jewish  home  life.  The 
Jews,  as  a  people,  are  com- 
ing more  to  the  fore  in 
literature  today  than  per- 
haps ever  before — especial- 
ly is  this  true  in  French  literature  where  a  Jewish 
review  has  very  recently  been  started  and  patronized 
by  most  of  the  greatest  living  Frem-h  writers — Jews 
for  the  mo.st  part.     In  "God  of  Night"  Ellas  Toben- 
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.Arnold  Bennett 

r.  C.  Brownell 

kin  has  pre.sented  to  us  a  novel  dealing  with  the 
Jew  in  America.  It  would  be  interesting  to  compare 
it  with  G.  B.  Stern's  "The  ilatriarch, "  a  story  por- 
traying the  generations  of  a  Jewish  family  from  the 
times  of  Xapolean  to  the  ju'esent  day.     In  all  there 

are   more   than   a    hundred 
cliaracters. 

"Salem  Witch  Tales," 
w  h  i  (■  h  William  Nelson 
(iemmill  has  recently  pro- 
duced is  interesting  as  an 
historical  study  and  in  a 
legal  way.  Although  it 
deals  to  a  great  extent  witli 
the  jurists"  study  of  tlie 
Salem  witcli  trials,  it  is 
also  an  entertaining  and 
well-rounded  tale. 

All  who  followed  Arnold 
Bennett  through  "Ricey- 
man's  Steps"  will  be  glad 
to  continue  the  story  in 
his  latest  book,  "Elsie  and 
the  Child."  In  the  line  of 
travel  lieiniett  has  .just 
written  a  delightfully  told 
and  vivid  description  of 
the  French  Riviera. 

From  Scribner's  this 
month  The  Book  Shelf  re- 
ceived E.  Earle  Sparling's 
"lender  the  Levee,"  a  col- 
lection of  dramatic  and 
some  melodramatic  short 
stories,  of  wharf  life  in 
"Tile  Quarter"  in  New 
Orleans.  The  red  light  district  and  its  inmates  are 
shown  in  a  way  that  is  at  once  fascinating  and  grue- 
some. The  stories  as  a  whole  leave  you  with  the 
feeling  that  life  couldn't   be  as  horrible  even  under 
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such  drastic  conditions  as  we  are  confronted  with. 
A  few  of  the  tales  are  humorous  and  light  but  these 
are  the  exception.  The  atmosphere  is  well  carried  out 
but  we  wonder  if  it  really  is  a  true  delineation  of  the 
struggle  for  existence  in  that  city  of  the  far  south. 
Scribuer's.     $2.00. 


2E>'00alIep  of  ^ftanganaugb 

DoNN  Byrne 

A  new  novel  by  Donn  Byrne  means  more  than 
merely  a  new  book  to  read — it  means  to  many  a  few 
hours  of  complete  forgetfulness  of  all  life's  problems, 
a  mental  transportation  into  a  world  of  magical 
charm.  A  maker  of  wizardry  Cabell  has  called  Donn 
Byrne,  and  certainly  he  has  the  i)ower  to  bewitch  us 
with  his  de.scriptions  of  great,  gloomy,  Irish  manors ; 
exotic  foreign  cities ;  strong  gracious  men ;  and  ap- 
pealingly  feminine  and  lovely  women.  This  new 
novel,  "O'Malley  of  Shanganaugh, "  which  appeared 
in  The  Cenfunj  as  "An  Untitled  Novel,"  does  not 
fail  of  this  quality.  There  is  about  it  a  richness  of 
atmosi)here,  a  prevading  tool  that  carries  the  reader 
away  from  reality.  The  story  is  built  up  around  the 
slightest  thread  of  theme,  one  somewhat  similar  to 
that  of  ' '  Blind  Raf tery, ' '  though  with  a  very  different 
result,  and  there  are  no  complicating  sub-plots.  In- 
tricate plot  structure  is  not  a  characteristic  of  Donn 
Byrne's  work,  nor  do  we  find  any  great  originality 
of  situation  and  incident.  However,  its  very  sim- 
plicity gives  to  the  book  a  certain  harmonious  unity. 

In  the  whole  book  there  are  two  outstanding  char- 
acters, Rourke  O'iMalley  and  his  exquisite  wife,  who 
is  the  victim  of  her  own  weakness.  O'Malley  is  one 
of  those  strong,  gentle,  patient  people;  idealized  of 
course,  Init  yet  human,  that  Donn  Byrne  portrays  so 
admiralily.  The  story  is  the  tragedy  of  his  life  and 
the  contrast  lietween  the  man  he  was  and  the  stern 
lonely  old  man  be  becomes  is  handled  very  effectively. 
The  wreck  of  his  loved  Shanganaugh  and  the  changes 
wrought  in  himself  through  despair  and  final  acqui- 
escence to  fate  is  very  delicately  and  movingly  told. 
For  the  most  part  his  life  is  painted  against  the 
l)ackground  of  Ireland  ;  it  is  the  spirit  of  this  country 
as  well  as  the  picture  that  Donn  Byrne  achieves.  The 
style  of  the  liook  is  that  so  peculiarly  the  author's 
own:  clear,  dignified,  poetic  though  not  so  lovely  as 
that  of  "The  "Wind  Bloweth."  An  appealing  story 
artistically  told — ask  no  more  of  "O'^Ialley  of 
Shanganaugh"  and  you  will  be  entirely  satisfied. 

Al  Perkins. 


Life  anD  OBtica 

Gilbert  Fbankau 

In  "Life  and  Erica,"  by  Gilbert  Frankau,  v.'e  have 
what  seems  to  us  a  far  fetched  picture  of  the  life  of 
an  English  "bachelor  girl,"  to  use  his  phraseology, 
who  is  earning  her  living  by  caricaturing  pronunent 
people  in  London  social  and  theatrical  circles.  Erica, 
although  painted  as  an  intelligent  modern  girl  in  the 
beginning,  does  not  seem  to  possess  the  intuition  and 
insight  that  usually  accompany  such  intelligence. 
She  is  vastly  materialistic  and  selfish  and  in  this  the 
author  has  drawn  a  consistent  likeness  of  her.  Up 
to  the  time  of  her  conversion,  after  a  series  of  har- 
rowing incidents,  she  remains  the  same,  striving  for 
success,  for  fame,  for  money.  After  her  conversion 
she  marries  the  man  that  she  turned  d<iwu  some  three 
hundred  pages  farther  back. 

As  a  character  study  there  is  little  left  unsaid.  We 
are  shown  Erica  in  many  vicissitudes  of  fortune  and 
misfortune.  The  other  characters,  with  the  possible 
exception  of  T.  W.  North,  are  weak  and  poorly  drawn. 
They  are  more  or  less  true  to  form. 

In  this  novel  we  are  faced  with  many  English 
customs  that  are  rather  strange  to  us — but  then  we 
are  perhaps  provincial.  The  book  has  a  moral,  un- 
like so  many  of  the  modern  i)roductions.  It  shows 
that  the  wages  of  sin  are  not  death,  but  repentance 
and  consequent  happiness.  The  style  is  not  as 
modern  and  choppy  as  we  have  read  and  there  is 
little  use  of  veiled  language — we  are  told  facts  out- 
right but  of  course,  we'd  know  them  anyway  and 
it  seems  to  us  that  a  more  subtle  telling  of  them 
would  enhance  Frankau 's  art. 

Altliough  not  our  favorite  publication  of  the  month 
still  we  must  add  that  the  story  has  interest,  regard- 
less of  its  weak  points,  and  that  once  started  you 
must  find  out  how  it  is  all  going  to  turn  out. 

Century.     .$2.00. 

Amy  M.  Williams. 


Waiting 

The  lieavy  scented  air  is  still. 
The  warm  red  moon  peeps  through  the  trees- 
Flowers,  closing  their  petals,  die 
Vainly  waiting  a  passing  breeze. 
Thus  I  wait,  and  the  empty  days 
Oppress  me,  as  the  air  the  flowers. 
Your  silence  crushes  out  the  life 
That  for  one  small  word — is  j'ours, 

Gretchen  Orr. 
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College  Calentiar 


February  6.  llid-Winter  danee !  "WiJemeyer's 
orchestra ;  a  spring  night  and  a  moon.  Ninety  girls 
enjoyed  the  dance;  ninety  others  the  bak-ony  gossip 
fest  and  the  rest,  to  quote  D.  Jones,  "occupied  their 
minds  with  prosaic  thinigs. " 

February  11.  With  no  voice  left  after  cheering 
and  little  strength  to  drive  a  pen  from  exuberant 
congratiilations,  we  proclaimed  Elizabeth  Rountree 
President  of  Student  Government  for  1925-1926. 

February  14.  Haslu'tball  game  with  William  and 
Mary.  A  gallant  fight  by  a  good  team,  but  the  other 
team  was  better.  Nevertheless  our  team  was  greeted 
with  enthusiasm  on  going  and  also  on  returning. 

February  18.  Mary  Bristol  elected  President  of 
Sweet  Briar  Christian  xVssociation  for  1925-1926. 

Mr.  Richard  Bui-ton  gave  a  delightful  lecture  on 
"Later  Day  Novelists"  in  which  he  eulogized  Josei)li 
Conrad,  Thomas  Hardy,  Galsworthy  and  Arnold 
Bennett  were  given  particular  mention.  First  among 
American  writers  he  placed  Booth  Tarkington  and 
Edith  Wharton,  as  writers  of  the  delicate  culture  of 
the  years  before  the  jazz  age. 

February  19.  The  Honor  Dinner.  The  sjieakers 
were  Dean  Dutton,  Mv.  Burton  and  Elizabeth  Jlan- 
ning  who  gave  an  admirable  talk  on  "Education  and 
its  Modern  Aspects."  Professor  Burton  pronounced 
it  the  best  speech  he  had  heard  from  an  under  grad- 
uate student.  The  dominant  theme  of  his  address 
was :  the  value  of  culture  in  the  practical  world  of 
today.  The  name  of  Elizabeth  MacQueen  was  added 
to  the  list  of  Senior  honor  students.  The  Seniors  are 
especially  proud  of  the  fact  that  theirs  is  the  first 
Senior  class  which  at  the  end  of  the  first  semester  has 
not  a  single  member  with  a  condition.  Out  of  the 
total  thirty  seven,  twenty-one  of  its  members  were 
present  at  the  Honor  Dinner,  and  to  quote  the  Dean, 
"They  have  excelled  in  that  for  which  they  come  to 
Sweet  Briar." 

February  20.  Freshman  Party  to  the  Juniors. 
Miss   Bartlett,    the   Juniors,   the   Freshmen   and   the 


gym.  lost  all  outward  signs  of  respectability.  To 
quote  a  Cleveland  paper,  "The  Freshmen  entertained 
the  Juniors  with  a  bowery  ball.  AVeinerwursts  and 
peanuts,  not  to  mention  pop,  were  served  as  refresh- 
ments." Dot  Booth  and  "Mr."  B.  ]Moore  were  voted 
the  toughest  "lady"  and  "gentleman"  at  Sweet  Briar 
and  unofficially  !Miss  Bartlett  the  liest  siiort. 

February  23.  Eugenia  Goodall  elected  May  Queen 
for  1925. 

February  2-t.  Bedlam  and  riot  but  no  lives  lost 
while  the  Court  was  chosen. 

February  25.  Margaret  Reinhold  elected  President 
of  Athletics  and  Edna  Lee  President  of  Paint  and 
Patches  for  1925-1926. 

February  2(i.  Basketball  game  in  Lynchburg 
which  the  opposing  team  won. 

Marjorie  Shepherd  elected  Editor-in-Chief  of  The 
Brambler  for  1925-1926.  The  Junior  class  sometime 
ago  elected  Reliecca  Manning  Editor-in-Chief  of  The 
Bri.\k  P.\Tcn  for  1925-1926. 

February  25.  Virginia  ililitary  Institute  Dramatic 
Association  presented  a  very  entertaining  play  in 
the  evening.  In  the  afternoon  there  was  a  the  (Idiismil 
for  tlie  players  in  the  gym. 


3tt)lEtics— 'J5a0|jctball 

The  schedule  as  follows : 

Feliruary  10 — Seniors  vs.  Sophomores;  Juniors  vs. 
Freshmen. 

February  14.     S.  B.  vs.  William  and  Mary  (away). 

February  17. — Sophomores  vs.  Freshmen. 

February  23. — Inter-class  games.  Senior-Sopho- 
more vs.  Junior-Freshmen. 

February  28. — S.  B.  vs.  Lynch1)urg  (away). 

March  4. — Inter-class  game. 

March  7. — S.  B.  vs.  West  Hampton,  in  Lynchl)urg. 

The  Freshmen  won  the  class  championship  and  re- 
ceived the  cup. 
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ifcce  press  page 


All  contributions  for  this  page  must  be  Igned  with  the 
name  of  the  author.  Only  articles  accompanied  by  the 
writer's  signature  will  be  printed.  In  printing,  however, 
the  name  of  the  w-riter  will  not  be  given  unless  so  desired 
liy  the  writer. 

The  Brambler  staff  does  not  hold  itself  responsible 
for  opinions  and  statements  which  are  printed  on  this 
page.     It  is  open  to  both  faculty  and  students. 

Contributions  must  not  e.xceed  two  hundred  and  fifty 
words. 


Ctje  (Elnitietsitp  ^tuDent  as  a  Citizen 

Bji  E.  Fay  CanipheU,  Yale  representative  at  Britkli 
Htudent  Canference,  summer  1924. 

It  is  a  part  of  a  univei'sity's  work  to  enable  students 
to  get  a  fresh  and  dctaclied  jioint  of  view  on  every 
question  under  the  sun.  This  is  fundatnental,  and 
in  order  to  achieve  this  end  there  are  those  who  would 
have  students  lead  a  life  quite  separate  from  the  in- 
dustrial and  business  connnuiiity  around  them.  A 
leader  in  British  student  circles  maintains  that  the 
student  should  take  no  part  in  the  life  of  the  country 
during  his  college  course.  He  should  discuss  aiid 
debate  on  every  issue  political  and  economic,  but  he 
should  reserve  his  action  until  he  goes  down  from  the 
university. 

The  chief  strength  of  this  position  is  that  it  en- 
coitrages  tolerance,  a  virtue  not  as  prevalent  as  one 
could  hope  for  in  our  American  universities.  The 
average  American  university-  student  is  not  being 
trained  to  study  Bolshevism  with  a  genuine  interest, 
for  example.  Even  in  student  circles  it  is  enough  to 
call  a  man  a  socialist,  red,  or  radical  to  ruin  him.  Our 
British  friend  would  say  that  a  student  should  eagerly 
listen  to  any  expounder  of  new  doctrine,  hopeful  of 
getting  an  idea  that  would  help  the  world.  For  toler- 
ance is  more  than  keeping  hands  off  the  jireaeher  of 
new  doctrines — it  implies  a  \villingness  to  learn  from 
the  preacher. 

The  question  to  settle  here  in  America  is  whether 
we  cannot  have  tolerance  and  active  participation  in 
the  life  around  us  at  the  same  time.  It  is  harder, 
hut  America  lias  itndertaken  a  more  difficult  job  than 
any  other  country  has  ever  dared  to  attempt.  The 
United  States  has  popularized  higher  education.  The 
standards  in  .some  of  our  in.stitutions  called  colleges 
are  frightfully  low.  Some  colleges  have  grown  by 
the  thousand  in  a  few  years  and  have  had  to  take 
teachers    where   they   could   lie    found,    regardless   of 


training.  But  after  all,  men  and  women  can  go  to 
college  or  university  in  America  and  work  their  way 
through  after  getting  a  free  high  school  education 
in  their  own  towns.  Hundreds  of  young  men  are 
working  on  regular  jobs  in  the  larger  cities  eight 
hours  a  day,  attending  the  university  in  the  evenings 
and  getting  degrees  exactly  the  same  as  the  man  who 
does  nothing  but  study  for  four  hours.  With  us  it 
would  be  nonsense  to  advocate  this  extreme  detached 
point  of  view ;  it  would  be  better  for  every  country 
if  the  idea  were  to  be  modified. 

Students  are  citizens.  They  are  as  much  a  part  of 
the  country  as  the  young  men  of  the  same  age  who 
work  in  the  factories.  They  should  accept  their  re- 
sponsibility as  citizens.  Bad  tenements  in  New  Haven 
are  of  as  much  concern  to  students  as  to  other  right- 
minded  men  of  the  city.  The  twenty-one-year-old 
student  should  be  able  to  vote  as  intelligently  as  the 
twenty-one-year-old  clerk  in  a  store.  But  the  stu- 
dent has  the  greater  responsibility.  He  must  study 
carefully,  with  an  open  mind,  so  as  to  be  of  greater 
service  to  his  generation.  And  above  all,  he  must 
l)e  tolerant  of  everv  form  of  doctrine. 


OBicftanges 

The  Br.\mbler  acknowledges  with  pleasure  the  fol- 
lowing  E.\changes: 

Tliv  ('aniliiia  Magazine. — University  of  North  Caro- 
lina. 

I'ine  and  Thistle. — Flora  !Macdonald  College. 

The  Areade. — Newcomb  College. 

The  Lampoon. — Harvard   University. 

The  Aurora. — Agnes  Scott  College. 

The  Well  est  eij  College  Xews. — Wellesley  College. 

The  Cadet. — Virginia  Jlilitary  Institute. 

The  Hraeketg — xlch. — Roanoke  College. 

Tlie  Hood  College  Herald. — Hood  College. 

The  Sroop. — SuUins  College. 

Lord  Jeff. — Amherst  College. 

The  Crestiad. — Cedar  Crest  College. 

Tile  Lantern. — Bryn  ]\Iawr  College. 

The  Nea'  Student. 

The  American  Campus. 

The  B((//f/.— Fredericksburg,  Va.,  State  Teacher's 
College. 

(Continued  on  Page   19,  Column  1) 
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FSSaST 


T.  II.  T.  lias  just  learned  of  the  latest  pastime  uf 
'the  class  of  '28.  Blind  dates  seem  to  lie  the  spioe 
of  life,  especially  to  a  youiig  blond  on  third  floor 
Grammer. 

T.  II.  T.  wonders  that  the  cluthes  of  a  certain  tall 
Senior  tit  a  Sophomore  (also  tall)  so  well. 

T.  H.  T.  feels  that  it  is  all  right  for  onr  Juniors 
to  be  athletic  Imt  when  it  comes  to  being  Human 
Flies,  we  think  it  a  bit  childish.  AVhere's  the  dignity 
so  befitting  to  Sweet  Briar  upperclassmen  .' 

They  .say  that  even  fools  learn  by  experience,  but 
we  have  begun  to  doubt  it.  The  upperclassmen,  after 
lo !  these  many  years,  are  still  getting  excited  over 
Freshman  rumors  of  college  heiny  closed  for  some- 
tliing. 


being  comjilinientary  ? 
knows  about  "em. 


Besides  we  wonder  what  she 


"Dear  One," 
Vanderbilt. 


hurrv  back  to  us  frcim  vour  wccl;  at 


It  has  always  been  the  opinion  that  Sweet  Briar 
belonged  to  Sweet  Briar,  hut  it  has  lately  been 
forcibly  brought  to  our  attention  that  it  is  a  very 
intimate  part  of  the  state,  even  to  the  extent  of  state 
supervision. 

T.  H.  T.'s  advice  to  girls:  Hitch  your  affections  to 
future  stars.     Several  so  far  have  been  rewarded. 

All  blessings  are  shared  equally  in  this  world.  The 
other  night  something  happened  which  proved  it.  One 
bunch  of  girls  got  the  "good-bye,""  the  other  crowd, 
the  cake. 

The  call  of  Spring  is  indeed  in  the  air.  All  the 
king's  tar  and  all  the  king's  barbed  wire  can  not 
keep  these  couples  out  of  the  hole  in  the  wall. 

P.  S.    What  does  that  prove  ? 

T.  H.  T.  has  heard  that  "Reid  Hall"  has  become 
a  new  trysting  place.  We  have  received  our  infor- 
mation from  a  certain  tall  Senior  on  third  floor  Gray, 
Dora,  what  happened  on  the  night  of  February  sixth? 

A  member  of  the  Faculty  has  described  the  Fresh- 
man Apachee  dance  as  being  too  realistic.     Was  she 


T.  II.  T.  did  not  know  that  Sweet  Briar  was  com- 
jieting  with  Washington  and  Lee  in  athletics  'till  four 
-Vugust  Seniors  returned  from  a  week-end  with  their 
x'oices  entirely  gone.  Was  is  Iiasketball.  tennis — or 
what .' 

Yes,  women  are  becoming  more  and  more  like  im/ii. 

An  example  is  in  our  midst.  One  M.  L.  is  so 
.iealous  of  a  classmate's  friendship  with  a  well-known 
Senior  that  she  turns  the  former's  picture  to  the  wall 
during  a  visit.     Is  the  sight  of  a  rival  so  repugnant? 

T.  H.  T.  wonders  what  could  so  greatly  disturb  a 
certain  dark-haired  Sophomore's  digestion  at  her  own 
table,  that  she  must  needs  wonder  around  the  dining 
room  for  more  phrasing  cumiianions.  Bury  the 
hatchet,  girls. 

T.  H.  T.  has  always  bccii  told  that  the  way  to  a 
man's  heart  is  through  his  stomach  (and  incidentally 
to  a  Sweet  Briar  Girl's),  but  little  did  we  think  that 
the  same  device  led  to  the  lungs.  Does  your  horse 
like  apples.  Virginia? 

T.  II.  T.  has  heard  tliat  a  certain  Sophomore,  al- 
ready in  the  lime  light,  has  resolved  "to  be  nice  to 
every  body."  Nothing  like  diplomacy,  E.  J.,  for 
future  heights. 

T.  II.  T.  must  take  this  opportunity  to  preach  a 
moral  tu  the  students.  Don't  you  know  that  boys 
would  lie  black-l:)alled  from  S.  B.  for  eu.ssing  ?  Why 
do  you  think  you  can  afford  to  lower  the  standard  ? 

T.  H.  T.  has  just  heard  this  one,  have  you? 

Twin  Harri.s — iliss  Long,  I'm  sorry  I  slept  through 
your  class  the  other  day. 

iliss  Long — When  you  were  absent  or  when  you 
were  present  ? 

One  of  the  inmates  of  the  Institute  instigated  an 
infatuation  for  an  Inglish  (English)  instructor,  in- 
dicating an  instinct  for  innerscholastic  intrigue  ? ! 
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It  a^ap  bt  so,  Out— 

( < 'oiitinui'il    l''i-(.im    I'a^'O    13) 

Aunt  llol  rose  and  patted  Ed  on  the  head.  "That 
husband  of  mine  is  Father  on  Time  himself." 

"Darn  nice  of  you  to  listen  to  my  woes  and  all 
that  sort  of  rot." 

"Hold  your  dog  luitil  I  get  out  of  danger,  dear 
boy.    His  feet  are  'of  the  earth,  earthy.'  " 

"Down,  Grit." 

Steps  that  were  quick  across  the  grass.  Ed  reached 
into  his  back  pocket  and  pulled  out  a  worn  leather 
Mallet.  He  smiled  and  held  up  for  the  airdale's  in- 
spection a  curl,  brown  and  too  evidently  false,  and  a 
half  smoked  cigarette  M-ith  the  initials  in  gold  N.  E.  T. 
His  eyes  followed  Aunt  Mol's  figure  across  the  lawn 
and  the  hinges  of  the  hammock  made  a  strident  ob.jec- 
tion  to  the  smothered  laughter  that  shook  it. 

"Damn  if  Sis  can  pull  tricks  like  that  on  me,  Grit, 
ol'  boy.  I'll  liet  ilol  asks  Sis.  H  they  ever  knew 
that  I'd  found  these!"  The  airdale  sniffed  with 
contempt  and  laj'  down  to  sleep  in  sympathetic  bore- 
dom. 


We 

Lantern  Tea  Room 

'WALL  BUILDING 

EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:    10:00  to  7:00 

Except  Sundaj' 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 

OBEcftanges 

(C'ontinuecl   From  Page   16.) 

The  Siiectruiii. — North  Dakota  Agricultural  College. 
The  Sniper. — Virginia  ^lilitary  Institute. 
Cargoes. — Hollins  College. 

Marij  BaUlirin  Miscellany. — Mary  Baldwin  College. 
The  Triangle. — Judson  College. 
St.  Mary's  Chimes. — St.  Jlary's  College. 
Brandon  College  Quill. — Brandon  College. 
The  Richmond  Collegian. — Richmond  College. 
The  Campus  News. — New  Jersey  College  for  women. 
The  Hampden  Sidney  Magazine. — Hampden  Sidney 
College. 

The  Keul;onian. — Keuka  Park  College. 
The  Virginia  Reel. — University  of  Virginia. 
College  Humor. 
Smith  College  Monthly. — Smith  College. 


cTMUSICAL 

INSTRUMENTS 

S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite 
Baske 

for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
tball.  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Deve 

oping — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS 

FLASHLIGHTS 

asbes 

^Marian  Greene 

Within  the  firelight's  soothing  wariutli  and  glow 

I  find  the  faces  that  I  loved  to  know. 

Their  smiles  and  cheeriness  I  feel  again 

That  wake  reflections  in  my  heart,  and  when 

I  shut  my  eyes  to  dream  of  days  long  past 

I  fear  to  wake ;  my  fire  will  not  outlast 

The  dreams  that  I  could  dream,  and  ashes  cold 

Will  fill  the  grate — my  dreams  grown  old. 


R.  A.  BaldM'in's  Sons 

812  Main  Street 
Quality,  Price  and  Service  Store 

NOW  ON  DISPLAY  FOR  YOUR  APPROVAL 

Over  six  hundred  of  the  newest  French  models 
in  cyMillinery  C,  A  wonderful  showing  of  Fall 
and  Winter  COATS  and  DRESSES,  Kayser 
Silk  Underwear,  Phoenix  Silk  Hose.  Smith 
Sterling  Footwear.     All  at  popular  prices. 

"WE  SELL  IT  FOR  LESS" 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTWAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


20 


T  11  E    R  R  A  M  B  L  p]  R 


FINE  FOOTWEAR 

and 

HOSIERY 

We  feature  at  all  times,  Exclusive  Creations 
to  match  your  Costume.  For  Quality,  Fit 
and  Service  we  are  unexcelled. 

cA  SPECIALTY  OF 

EVENING  SLIPPERS 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO. 

Incorporated 

910  oMain  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


ifgnthlnirgl^DlngCo. 

^^^^,  INCORPORATEO 

MAKERS  OF 

CPALITY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTONES  ,ZI  NC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-210  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


Courtesy  at 

Isbell-Bowman  Co. 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Your  Store  for 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 


]\Iarj()rie  Shepherd 

I  know  a  place — a  grove  of  beauty  rare 

Where  many  a  bygone  day  I  roamed  at  ease, 
I  watehed  the  shadows  play  in  eheqtiered  square, 

And  drank  the  perfume  of  the  cloistered  trees. 
The  cattle  tised  to  come  and  wander  here 

From  early  morn  'till  sttn  set  silently — 
The  tinkle  of  their  bells — now  far,  now  near, 

AVas  like  a  tolling  from  far  ofit  at  sea. 
E'en  now  when  I  am  left  in  solitude, 

A  veil  of  niem'ry  softly  wraps  my  mind. 
And  once  again  tipon  my  thoughts  intrude 

Choirs  of  far-off  birds  and  rhythmic  wind. 
Like  old  friends  or  tmforgotten  song. 

The  picttire  of  this  grove  will  linger  long. 


^tocet  T5riar  Cat 

Carbtiretor — Academic   Inulding 

Mtid  guard — Jlrs.  Weatherlow. 

Steering  wheel — Eugenia  Goodall. 

Spark  plug.s — Sophomores. 

Accelerator — Freshmen. 

Differential — Jtuiiors. 

Gas  tank — Tea  House. 

Primer — The  bells. 

Wheels — Seniors. 

Hub — President  AlcVea. 

Engine — Sttident  government. 

Radiator — Miss  Reynolds. 

Speedometer — Miss  Long. 

Lights— The  Chief. 

Choke — Margaret  Hogue. 

Timer — Mrs.  Curry. 

Ga.s — Marian  Greene. 

Springs — Quizzes. 

Tires — Classes. 

Brake — Dean  Button. 

Clutch— Dr.  Harley. 

Crank — We  won't  tell. 

Starter — Jliss  Lewis. 

Feed  pipe.s — The  chefs. 

Muffler— The  Proctors. 

Horn — Al  Perkins. 

Top — Trustees. 
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Don't  divorce  your  wife.  Give  her  an  automobile. 
The  shoclv  will  kill  her,  and  you  can  use  the  machine 
for  the  funeral. 

ilost  men  are  more  or  less  (moral-less). 

If  you  can  learn  to  love  without  discerning 

Between  the  faults  and  virtues  that  you  see ; 
If  you  can  still  believe  inspite  of  learning 

That  falsehood  is  a  portion  of  his  plea. 
If  you  can  find  a  sweetness  in  each  meeting 

JMade  tender  with  a  whisper  and  a  sigh — 
If  you  can  find  each  moment  swift  in  fleeting 

Good-night!  You're  ,iust  as  big  a  fool  as  I! 


In  spite  of  any  claim 

To  contradict  the  same. 

We  do  hereby  proclaim — 
The  specimen  and  plan 
That  above  you  scan 

To  be — as  just  he  can- 


WFXCOME  TO  OUR 


FOR  DELICIOUS  ICE  CREAM  DISHES 
AND  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 


WE  SERVE  REGULAR  DINNERS 
AND  LIGHT  LUNCHES 


Paironize  PA  TTERSON'S 

MARTHA  WASHINGTON  CANDIES 
JOHNSTON'S  CANDIES 

Complete  stock  of  Domestic  and  Im|)orted 
Perfumes  and  Toiletries  at  Cut  Prices 

PATTERSON  DRUG  CO. 

Uptown  Store  707  Main  Street 

Down  town  Store  1027  Main  St. 

(Next  to  GuggcnJieimer^i) 


'though  OUT  prices  are  fixed  Jar  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 

^'^^       1\\    MAIN    ST. 


READY-TO-WEAR 
MILLINER  Y 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SI;R\IC['.S  by  APPt)lNT.MENT 
A.  M- 9-12        I'hoiiu  177a        P.  M.— 2-5 

Office  10  16  1-2  Chur<-h   Strt-et 
l.yNCHBDUO.  VA. 
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SAD  NEAVS  FROM  PARIS 
111  this  "youth  mad"  and  rec-kless  age, 
AVlien  wild  night  parties  are  the  rage, 
And  autos  and  a  place  to  park 
Are  all  that's  needed  after  dark, 
The  saddest  news  I'v  heard  of  late 
Is  'most  too  sad  for  me  to  state. 
The  hats  the  girls  now  wear  are  tight. 
They  hamper  not,  but  are  just  right. 
But  news  I  read  the  other  day. 
Now  makes  the  world  seem  dull  and  gray- 
For  Vogue  has  ordered  wider  lirims 
In  spite  of  protests  heard  from  "hims. " 


THE  GIRL  OF  TODAY 

Porter. — What  station  are  you  getting  off  at,  suli? 

Young  Man. — Sweet  Briar. 

Porter. — Sho'  nuft'?    What  you  gonna  do,  elope? 


"Do  you  use  Williams"  Shaving  Cream?" 


"AT.,      U„I„ 
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I  sit  on  (iiie  side  of  the  lounge  and  she 

On  the  other. 
The  evening  is  young — liy  the  lamplight  I  sc 

Not  another. 
But  how  many  hours  must  pass — ah  me  ! 

Such  a  bother. 
Before  I  can  tinker  the  ligliting  "til  we 

See  eaeh  other. 


v-v ■■•-■■ ; ; - ::,pK •■:/t7-:.-:-v  '^uicY"*^'"-'--.^  ■■■■■■■': 


Have  you  seen  Ben  Turjiin's  latest  picture? 
No,  what  is  it? 
'■Ea.st  is  We.st." 


MISS  MARY  CRAIGHILI. 
S\veet  Briar  Agent 

"WE    CLE.AN    IT   OI{    DYE" 


CThe  Bell  Studio 

^    J.  P.  BELL'COMPANU     ^ 
Ui  816  Ttldin  Strce!  tS 

"Photographs  that  Ring  True" 

Sittinqa  bg  Appoinlmetit       Phone  2527 


New  York  University  School 
of  Retailing 

Trains  for  executive  positions  in  merchandising, 
advertising,  personnel,  finance  and  control, 
training  and  teaching. 

Store  service  is  combined  with  classroom 
instruction 

Service  Fellowships 

%  1 2.00 

per  iveek 


Graduate  Division 
Certificate         M.  S.  in  Retailing 


Under-Graduate  Division 

with 

Washington  Square  College 

B.  S. 


Students  may  enti'r  February  or  September 

Illustrated  booklet  on  application.  Foi  further  information 
write  Dr.  Norris  A.  Brisco,  Director,  100  Washington  Square, 
New  York  City. 
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Reynolds'  Drug  Co. 

721  Main  Street 

The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 

"W 


Agents 

PAGE  and  SHAW 
NORRIS  and  MAVIS 
Candies 


Modern  Rest  Room 
Drugs  and  Sundries 
Quality  Fountain  Drinks 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 


Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 


«^ 


BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


The  HflMt  M 


CDfipl^^ 


Advice  of  fatlier  to  liis  son  : 

"^ly   hoy,   never  marry.     And  give   all  your  cliil 
di'eii  the  same  ad\'ii-e." 


EVEXTTALLY,  WHY  NOT  NOW? 

She  has  a  skin  yon  love  to  touch — that  schoolgirl 
complexion — and  she's  the  lucky  one  in  tive.  ^Mention 
of  the  danger  lini>  puts  fear  in  her  heart.  She  never 
orders  chicken  salad  and  she  is  not  one  of  the  .seven 
women  in  ten  who  uses  the  wrong  shade  of  face  pow- 
der. She  cannot  play  a  saxaphone,  a  liariiiDiiica,  or  a 
good  game  of  lu'idge  and  she  doesn't  care  to  learn. 
She  hasn  't  a  film  on  her  teeth,  t5at  feet,  a  shiny  nose 
or  a  douhle  cliin.  She  doesn't  need  to  reduce  and  she 
is  not  ashamed  of  either  her  vocalnilary  or  her  nails. 
All  cigarettes  satisfy  her  but  .she  doesn't  have  to  walk 
a  mile  for  them,  and  a  few  cents  make  no  difference 
to  her.  She  is  intimately  aeqitainted  with  l)otli  her  nu- 
sns])ected  self  and  3Ir.  Addison  Sims  of  Seattle.  Yon 
think  she  ought  to  be  contented?  Well,  she  isn't. 
She  has  eaten  three  btishels  of  breakfast  food  and  has 
worked  herself  into  nervous  frenzy  trying  to  discover 
the  reason.  That's  the  insidious  thing  about  these 
advertisements.  If  one  of  them  doesn't  get  you  the 
other  will. — 'The  Pointer. 
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The  Silhouette  of  Fashion 

Excmphfit'd  in  Clothes  foi 
JVork,  Play  and  Everyday 


When  two  S.B.C. 
Gir/s  get 


Too-ethe 


?/' 


JILL — "1  love  \oiir  new 
lireis.  Pain — //  looks  like 
Millner's. 

PAM— Clever  girl!  "It 
is  one  of  theirs  —  /  get 
ever'^thing  there — //V  my 
dJopted  store. 


T^B3 


I/. 


^  THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


Distiriction 


A  plant  equipped  with  the  most 
modern  machinery,  and  with 
highly  efficient,  expert  workmen 
enables  us  to  put  a  certain  mark 
ot  distinction  in  all  our  publica- 
tions. 


J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc. 

Printers,  Stationers,  Engravers 
Booksellers 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


LYNCHBUEG.VA. 

The  Viri^liiiaii  Hotel 

LYNCHBl'HG.  VA. 

SWEKT  BUIAH   lIKADQr.AliTEHS 

Excellent  Cafes,  Tea    Uooiii,  C'offee  Shop 

Special  Dinner  Farlies  anil  lianqnets 

Our  Nestle  Lanoil  Waves 

Transforms  Your  Straight  Hair  in 
Lasting  Waves  and  Curls 

SHINGLES  AND  BOBS     MARCELS     WATER  WAVES 
SHAMPOOING  FACIALS        MANICURING 

VIL-0-NET  AND  LIGHT  BATHS 

Sheard's  Hair  Shoppe 

708  Main  Street  Phone  1747 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


26 


THE    BRAMBLE R 


Brown-Morrison  Co, 

(Incorporated) 

Printers  of  ''The  Brambler'' 


Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 


718  cTVlain  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Free!  to  college  girls 

a  dainty  sample  set 
for  the  underarm  toilette 

Every  college  girl  knows  that  the  one  attrac- 
tion which  ranks  equal  with  her  youth  and 
her  beauty  is— personal  daintiness! 

That  you  may  know  how  easily  and  effec- 
tively you  may  attam  this,  the  Odorono  Com- 
pany now  offers  you  a  trial  set  ot  requisites 
tor  the  complete  underarm  toilette.  This 
includes  Odorono,  the  original  liquid  correc- 
tive of  excessive  perspiration;  Creme  Odorono, 
a  dainty  cream  deodorant,  and  Odorono 
Depilatory. 

This  set  is  free.  Just  send  the  coupon  to 
us— and  enjoy  freedom  from  all  annoyance  of 
moisture  and  odor. 


j^  THE  ODORONO  COMPANY 

<--  '  ~    ^m    '"*Sg'  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

'o,     .-^(j;'/  Please  send  me  your  free  sample  set  of  Odorono 

//--"       \;;  S  Underarm  Toilette. 


.address  . 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


28 


THE     B  R  A  il  B  L  E  R 


©2lLMII^3l^^g 


Lynchburg's  Largest  Popular  Price  Slore 


The  Store  that  Guarantees  Style 
Ouahty,  Service,  Price 


If  it  is  new  you  will  find  it  at 

GILMER'S 


Use  our  very   efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 
We  guarantee  satisfaction 

Ope/i  a  Charge  Account 


%m,wm>\ 


Whitma7i  s  famous  candies  a7'e  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 
DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


f 


Vo'.  2,  No.   ^ 


SWKF/r  BRIAR  COLLEGE,  VA.  April,   1925 


.-^     * 
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% 
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\ 


Fn  R  R  E 


DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 


ESPECIALLY   DESIGNED 


For  the  Younger  Set 


■c 


.^ Avars  foimrl 
at 
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THE    BR  AMBLER 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR  - PresiderU 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN  - - Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  .- -- Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W  F   PAYNE  Assistant  Cashier 

W'  a  HODGES  ZZZ Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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The  New  Fas Ii ion  Season  is  Open 


and  at  this  store  the  Dehghtful  Modes  are  to  he 
seen  in  all  their  Smart  Phases.  ^  The  modes  tor 
late  fall  and  winter  are  established.  Silhouette, 
fabrics,  colors  and  garnitures  are  crystalized,  what 
thev  will  be  revealed  upon  your  visit  here,  success- 
fully each  individual  group  will  give  the  answer, 
emphasizing  what  is  considered  smartest  tor  each 
varied  occasion. 

We  invite  you  to  view  these  at  your  leisure   hours. 


/^  THE  B£Sr  PLACC  TO  SHOf»   /^^r£r»   ALL. 


The 
Lynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

WIVI.  V.  WILSON,  JR l>resident 

ALLEN  CUCULLU  Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS  Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr - Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 


"■T/ie  Oldest  Ba?ik  in  hvnchburg'' 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Kstablishcd   1865 


Th 


e 


FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 


OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 

Ten  Million  Dollars 
"THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


For  flic  College  Girl 


Everything  That's 
New  and  Pretty  in 


Sh 


oes 


AND 


Hosi 


osiery 


RLGKER-EVANS  SHOE  CO. 


921   Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Every  J4'ojjian 


Lik 


^es  a 


ii 


Hup. 

o 


/" 


'WT'E'RE  referring  to  '-Lynchburg  Maid"  Shoes 
'  '  that  liug  the  heel  and  insteps  as  you  want 
them  to.  Most  shoes  don't.  C,"Lynchburg  Maid" 
shoes  fit  the  foot  like  BelFs  Silk  Stockings  that  fit 
in  with  Sweet  Briar"s  hishest  standards  of  loveliness 
and  individuality. 

A  world  of  lovely  styles,  priced  to  cut  your  cus. 
omary  shoe  bills  down. 


\Vc  would  be  pleased  to  have  you 
vi'sil  our  new  home. 


BELL  SHOE  STORE 


915   MAIN  STREET 


0/  THE  HOUSE  OF  FASHIOH\ 

Wearing  Apparel 


AND 


Millinery 

SPECIALLY   FOR   THE 
COLLEGE    MISS 

MoJcrdtc/v  Pncea 


Business  Manager's  Announcement 

The  Braiieler,  which  is  conducted  by  tlie  Stn 
dent  Body  of  Sweet  Briar  College,  is  at  present 
published   six   times   annually. 

We  call  the  attention  of  our  readerSj  the  stu- 
dents in  particular,  to  the  firms  who  advertise  witli 
us  and  who  thus  have  contributed  materially  to  the 
financial  support  of  the  magazine.  We  hope  that, 
in  return,  the  students  will,  so  far  as  possible,  give 
them  their  patronage. 

Subscription  price,  $2.25  a  year.  Single  copies 
tliirty-five   cents. 

Payments  for  advertising  are  due  with  the  first 
issue  of  the  magazine. 

All  subscriptions  must  be  paid  in  advance. 
Address  all   communications  to 

M.VRY  E.  S.viLER,  Business  Manager, 

Sweet  Briar,  Virginia. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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3  OlTonDcr 

TJie  little  toy  you  uied  la  le — 

The  one  who  flew  the  ki.ec, 
The  one  ivho  used  to  love  to  play 

At  hide  and  seek  at  nights: 
The  one  who  fished  the  morning  througl 

Or  splashed  about  the  brook, 
I  wonder  if  he  saw  you  now 

He\l  turn  around  and  look? 
I  wonder  if  he'd  recognize — 

That  boy  who  now  is  you — 
/  wonder  if  he'd  understand 

The  man  you've  groim  up  to? 

A.  M.  W. 
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EDITORIAL 

TriE  l>HA.MBhEK  n'urfts  \-ery  iinirli  the  rc-iigiiatii'ii 
(if  ^liss  Kiiiilit'  Watts  ;\l('Vea  as  prcs'ulcnt  iif  Swcc; 
Briar.  During  her  |)n'sidency  the  ciillcge  has  ail- 
\'aiiciMl  to  an  en^'iill)h'  place  in  the  world  of  ednca- 
tion.  She.  who  was  so  iininii'd  witli  \isioii  and  the 
will  to  ]>rogress.  gave  much  of  hci-scit  1o  Sweet  ISriar. 
Slic  came  to  the  college  at  a  critii'ai  time  in  its  career 
and  hel])ed  to  huild  it  ui)  not  only  materially,  hu 
also  spiritnallw  Sweel  Briar  will  always  owe  to 
Miss  J\le\'ea  a  de'it  of  gi-atitudi^  for  all  s!ie  has  done; 
that  e\'t  ryoiie  «ill  miss  her  is  umlnuhti'd,  'I'he  Hoard 
cf  Trustees  has  announced  as  tlie  new  president,  .Miss 


^leta  (ilass,  of  Lynchhurg,  X'irginia.  who  comes  to 
the  college  with  the  highest  qualifications.  The 
Brambler  wislu's  to  welcome  her,  in  the  knowledge 
that  she  will  continue  the  high  ideals  and  fo-iter  the 
spirit   that   chara:-terizes   Sweet    Briar. 


The  editor  atid  staff  of  the  192Tli):2.i  Brambler 
wish  to  thank  e\eryone  who  has  in  any  way  helped 
with  the  magazine  this  year.  Any  success  that  may 
liax'e  lieen  achie\'ed  has  heen  due  to  the  co-operation 
of  all  the  students.  The  Bramp.ler  feels,  as  she  looks 
hack  on  her  second  year,  that  like  all  early  .\  ears,  it 
has  lieen  ]ii'ee;ii-ions,  mistal-:es  lia\-e  heen  made,  but 
withal  slie  feels  that  it  has  nut  ln-en  wasted — for 
ever.v  one  must  have  a  second  year  and  she  has  eii- 
.joyed  hei-s — now  she  is  looking  forward  to  her  third 
year  \\ith  e\er.\-  exi>ectation  of  fulfilling  it  siiccess- 
fullv. 


This  issue  has  heen  called  the  Men's  Nund)er  and 
dedicated  to  those  of  the  stronger  sex.  The  Brambler 
wishes  to  thank  every  uiii\'ersity  and  college  that 
|-esponded  to  the  call  for  matci'ial. 


The  Brami!li.:r  has  printed  in  this  nnmher  the  last 
of  the  series  (d'  ai-tiides  on  Student  Life  in  Foreign 
('ountries.  Il  gi\-es  ail  iulere-ting  picture  of  our 
contemiHu-aries  in  Mexico. 


T  IT  K    Yi  R  A  ar  B  L  E  R 


BreaKfa0t 

MauIAN    (iRl'UCNE,    '2o 

The    sliiniiiL;'    |icri'(il;it>'r    siciiiiUMl    on    llic    liri'iikfiist  TIk-  i|U('st  i(iiiini;-  of  ( l;i\" 's  eyes  iiia<lc  him  sti)|).     The 

tal'h'.    \vitli   the   iiiuf'liiis.    \\hih>   the   iiiijniiii.u'   siiiishiiic  siiuiiil   (if   the   opening-   fnint   door   and   a    iiiurniur   of 

streamed  thrinigh  the  hay  window.  \'oiees  assured  her  of  his  ahsenei'. 

■'Phil.'"    said    (ray    as    slie    randidl.\     adjusted    a  "Oh,  kitty,  kitty  I"  witli  a  ehoke  in  her  voice  Gay 

phitter  of  sausaae  on  the  tahh^     A  rnsth-  of  the  morn-  reached   (jown   and   suiug^hMl   the   gray   kitten    in   her 

ing  paper  and   Phil   emerged   witli   a  smih'  fi-om   he-  la|).  her  blaek  hair  ruifled  and  a  eott'ee  spoon  jangled 

hind  the  stock  reports.  lo  the  floor.    "Why  is  he  cross  like  that'?    You  aren't, 

"Already?"      Gay    smootheil    Ium-    hair,    then    took  <'i'i'  y""-  kitiy.'"     The  cafs  complete  interest  in  the 

iier  place  behind  the  percolater.     A  silence  filled  with  tood   on   the   plate   before   him   made   (iav   look   up   in 

sunshine,   broken   only    by   the   tinkle   of   dishes,    fol-  Hhk'  t"  '^e''  ^i  venturesome  gray   paw  reaching  lor  a 


I  wed. 


fid-bit.     "As  soon  as  vou  look  the   other  way."  she 


.,,,,•1,..  ■  ,,         1  4.       1  *■         ■  ♦!,      4- ,  I.       philosophized,   "thev  all  do  something."     The  sound 

Phil?      agani.     Complete   absorption    m  the  task      i  i  ■  .  ^ 

,.  •        , , "  1  1    .    1  +1,     „  .^^,-  'f  the  kitten's  padded  feet  jumping  to  the  floor  and 

)i  serving  the  sausage  delayed  the  reply.  .  .  '  j       i      & 


"Why  do  .\ou  have  so  much  gravy  around  this 
stuff?" 

"1  tliought  .\ou  liked  it."  Gay  had  a  smile  in  her 
voice. 


I'liil's  footsteps  returning. 

"Flowers  for  you,''   he  said  and   handed   her  the 

lox.      (iay    cut    the    string    with    a    liastily    snatched 

litter  spjreader  as  Phil,  hands  in   poi'ket,  stood  l)ack 

lo  watch  the  procedni'c.     "Who  this  time?"  was  his 

"1  do.  but  not  all  over  the  table."  ,^^,^,^.^,.  .„  ,;.,,.  ,.ea,.he,i  ;,„„  (h,.  „i.„,,.,  „f  |,.,p,.,  .,„j 

"Why,  the  sarcasm?"  roses  to  find  a  card. 

"Let's  not  scrap."  "Al,  again,"  she  smiled. 

"As  you  say,"  with  a  crash  of  the  sugar  tongs  in  "(iayl"  reproch  was  in  his  tone,  "Why  don  "l   y;;\i 

the  fat  bowl.     "Whih'  we're  on  the  subject  of  scraps  i,,ave   that   i-liap    in    peace?      lie's   worthless   and   you 

— what   about    Celia?"      (iay    passed   a   cup   of   coffee  don't  want  him.     You 'i-e  probably  spoiling  his  chances 

to  Phil.  "1  conhln't  heli]  but  notice  hist  night."    Phil  with   some  one  el.se   if  this   keeps   up   and   it',-  liound 

stirred  vigorously  and  scowled.  to  be  hard  on  him." 

"What   about   her?     Wasn't    1    nice   to   her.'      She  ■■go   you   object?"      Gay    buried    her    face    in    the 

looked  rather  well  in  that   blue  thing."     (iay  furneil  fragrance  of  the  box. 

her  eyes  to  the  sun-batheil  window  seat  with  the  gray  "Object?      Sure    1    object.      Who    with    any    sens? 

kitten  blinking  and  sniffing  as  the  smell  of  the  break-  w(uildn't    object?      Why   you   could   just    se?   by   the 

fast  awoke  him.     Her  lips  opened,  then  closed  again.  way  he  acted  last  night   what  .xou'd  been  doing." 

What  was  the  use  of  being  hateful  about  it  all?  "Phil.  1  thought  our  under.standing  oveidooked  ob- 

"  I'm  afraid  you  didn't  appreciate  the  Paris  model,  jei-tions,    petty    mean    misunderstandings     that     arise 

Phil,  that  you  term  'that  blue  thing'."  from  them.      1    tlumght   that   we  were  to  be  muiually 

"1    had    wonderful    cards    last    night.      Perpetrated  lenient — not   speaking  about  such   trivialities."     (;a.\- 

a    little   slam    once."      The   cat    jumped    to   the    floor.  wa.s  angry.     Her  dark   head  was   held   high   and   hei' 

stret(died   and   advanced  to   the  side  of  (iay's  chair.  e,\-es  narrowed.     A  choke  in  hev  voice  \vas  the  only 

Phil  .scowled  again.     "Don't  give  that  damn  cat  any-  thing  that  prevented  a  further  tirade, 

thing  to  eat  at  the  table!"  "I  know — but  there's  a  limit  and  he's   it."      Phil 

Gay  with  a  lift  of  her  eyebrows  and  a  murmured  wrinkled  his  forehead  and  raised  his  voice  when  pro- 
"no?"  continued  her  breakfast.  The  silence  gre\v  -  voked — two  unbecoming  actions.  He  teetered  on  his 
the  (dink  of  the  china,  the  purr  of  the  cat.  the  bubble  (ces  and  heels  bade  and  forth.  Ga.x'  hated  that.  He 
of  the  percolater.  The  sunshine  faded  until  if  har(ll.\'  wasn't  fair  and  he  always  before  had  been  so  broad- 
made   shadows  on    the   curtains   as   a   cloud    went    b\ .  minded  and  square. 

The   breaking   of  a   muffin   and  the  silence   was  more  "(Jiay!" — she    juin|)ed    ;it    the    anger    in    his    voice, 

acute.      Foot    steps    coming    up    the    gravel    w;ilk.    a  .\u  accusing  finger  [xiinted  toward  the  floor  back  of 

hesitation,  the  door-bell  brought  Phil  to  his  feet.  her  chair.     "You've  fed  that  cat  at  the  table  again!" 

"I     suppose     it's     that     fellow     again.       Su(di     a  There  was  no  hiding  the  fact — the  circumstantial  evi- 

scoundrel!"  dence   was  complete.      The   gray   kifteii    (diewed   on    a 
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piece  of  sausage.  I'liil  stepped  around  to  the  luiek  of 
the  cliaii-,  the  cat  dropped  the  prize  to  slide  under 
(iay's  feet  just  as  slic.   in   iudiguation,  rose   lo  stop 

riiii 's  wiMiii. 

■'Oil  I"  FlowiM's.  i',-it,  (lay  and  chair  iu  marl  luniull 
(jn  the  floor,  "i'liil.  please.'"'  in  a  minntc  (iay 
was  restored  to  the  cliair.  her  hair  ruffled  and  Ii.t 
cheeks  tear  stained  while  Phil  restored  order  to  the 
flowers.  With  a  slam  Phil  put  the  box  of  dowers  on 
a  chair  and  turned  to  Gay. 

"Damn  cat  any  way  to  get  in  yonr  way." 

"Phil— if.  if  you'll  let  that  hateful  Celia  almu'— 
I'll  drop.  I'll  drop  Al " 

"You  little  lium!"  A  snule  liroke  o\'er  Pliil's 
face.  "Of  course,  T  will — "  and  lie  knelt  to  hug  her. 
Chair  and  all. 

The  tramp  of  steps  coming  down  stairs  and  a  deep 
voice  from  the  hall  door.  "Weill  Weill  For  a  sister 
and  Ill-other  you  two  are  a  pair.  Is  my  lireakf;ist 
ready  ? " ' 

"Sure  is.  Dad,"  grinned  Phil,  as  lie  scramliled 
under  the  table  to  rescue  the  kitten  with  a  forgiving 
pat. 


Cf]C  ILakc 

Sheltered  by  the  rugged  mountains. 
Rippling.  mo\'eil  by  gentle  winds. 
Dwells  the  mirror  of  the  woodland 
Nestled  'neatli  its  giant  pines. 
Sparkling  as  a  .jewelled  fountain. 
Touched  b\-  I'lioebus'  flaming  hand. 

^Vith  its  cooling  water  lapping 

Tiny  pebliles  on  the  shore. 

With  its  varieting  kinds 

Of  moods  and  whims,  a  countless  store 

[Moving  always,  never  napping, 

;\lnrmuring  songs  of  .silvery  rhymes. 

ViRGixiA  Lee  T.vylor  '26. 


TO  THE  BOYS 

How  they  tease  us! 
Scorn  us  and  freeze  us  1 
Love  and  appease  us! 

Constant  joys 

Are  the  boys 
(When  they  please  us!) 


Student  Hife  in  jforeign  Countries— £^eiico 


As  early  as  1525.  only  four  years  after  the  liirth  of 
a  new  nation  upon  the  remains  of  the  ancient  Aztec 
capital,  the  first  affemiits  were  made  towards  the 
establishment  of  the  University  of  ilexico  in  what 
now  is  the  city  of  Mexico;  Init  this  was  not  accom- 
plished until  1558,  luider  the  good  rule  of  Viceroy 
Don  Luis  de  Velasco.  And  wifli  the  name  of  Royal 
and  Pontifical  University  of  St.  I'aul.  the  first  in- 
stitution of  its  Idnd  came  into  being  on  this  i-diiti- 
nent.  In  accordance  with  the  religious  spirit  of  the 
times,  the  chief  branch  of  study  in  it  was  Theology, 
but  time  was  also  allowed  to  the  study  of  science, 
law  and  the  aboriginal  languages.  Xotwithstanding 
these  early  beginnings,  the  University  of  3Iexico  was 
destined  to  follow  the  same  sort  of  precarious  ex- 
istence as  that  of  the  ]ieople  for  whom  it  was  estab- 
lished. And  consequently,  it  flourished  and  pro- 
gressed under  wisi'  and  strong  go\'ernments,  or  it 
declined  and  even  ilisappeared  under  less  favorable 
regimes.  It  was  an  added  lilunder  of  the  unfortunate 
emperor  ^iaxiiiiiliaii  to  hnve  closed   if   in   lSti5. 

Not  luiiil  the  hitler  |)iii-l  of  the  Diaz  administration, 
in  1910,  was  the  I'liiversity  reopened  again,  and  this 


through  the  efforts  of  the  scholary  man  and  patriot, 
Don  Justo  Sierra,  then  Minister  of  Education.  He 
succeeded  in  reorganizing  it  on  a  very  firm  basis, 
and  in  this  he  was  securing  also  a  foundation  for 
the  first  national  movement  for  education  which  has 
been  taking  place  during  the  last  five  years.  It  was 
through  the  Uni^•ersity  that  this  movement  was 
started,  tlie  purpose  of  which  has  been  to  extend  the 
privileges  of  education  to  all  classes  of  people,  even 
at  the  expense  and  limitation  of  the  University  itself. 
There  have  been  in  ^Mexico,  since  the  Spanish  con- 
quest and  colonization,  institutions  of  higher  learn- 
ing, such  as  those  for  the  study  of  medicine,  law  and 
theology,  cliieriy  snpiiorfed  and  directed  liy  the  Catiio- 
lic  clerg.\' :  but  life  in  tliem  was  very  exidusive  and 
rigid,  being  devoted  entirely  to  religion  and  scho- 
lasticism. This  type  of  education  that  lasted  for  a 
l)eriod  of  more  than  three  and  a  half  centuries,  was 
liound  to  project  its  iiinltilating  shadow  up  to  the 
present  day.  So  it  is  how  one  finds  that  in  the  Uni- 
versity schools  or  faculties,  there  is  hardly  any  other 
kind  of  ai'tivity  than  the  intelluctual  one — with  the 
exception   of  such  interesting  classes  and  studies  as 
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a  person  might  find,  life  is  deadly  within  their  walls. 
The  very  Imildings  in  whirh  sdine  of  these  faeulties 
are  located  tend  to  cnntrilnite  to  the  atmosphere  ol' 
rigidity  and  formality.  These  venerable  and  arti-1- 
ieally  heantifnl  structures  once  served  to  slicltcr  re- 
ligious oixlers  find  chui'ches,  in  fact,  ihey  wci'e  huilt 
for  those  purposes.  The  School  of  iMedieine  is  at 
jn-esent  located  in  what  at  one  time  was  the  head- 
quarters of  the  Holy  lu(|uisition. 

l^erhaps  tlie  previous  description  will  lia\'e  caused 
the  reader  to  believe  that  the  jirevailing  atniosphei'e 
throughout  the  University  faculties  is  one  of  uu'dia'- 
v.disni.  Nothing  eould  he  more  unjust  to  the  efforts 
of  some  distinguished  educators  and  to  the  striving 
student  life  outside.  In  sjiite  of  burdensome  tradi- 
tion and  tumultuous  years,  there  has  been  going  on  a 
very  decided  and  radical  transformation,  as  the  i-ead- 
er  will  see  further  on.  \vlicn  its  latest  activities  \\\\] 
be  described. 

Students  l)egin  their  university  life  gencrall.\'  at 
the  age  of  thirteen  or  fourteen,  as  the.v  come  out  of 
the  elementary  school.  By  that  time  they  arc  sup- 
[losed  to  have  made  up  their  mind  as  to  whether  or 
not  they  will  follow  one  of  the  learned  professions. 
If  so  the  University  will  open  to  them  the  Preparatory 
School,  whose  program  covers  a  jieriod  of  five  years 
of  hard  and,  for  the  most  part,  alistract  study,  so 
that  by  the  end  of  this  course  the  student  will  have 
ac(|uired  a  certain  degree  of  erudition,  and  will  be 
able  to  express  himself  with  nuu-e  or  less  intelligence 
on  any  literary  or  scientific  matter.  At  this  time  he 
is  ready  to  go  to  the  s])ecialized  school  of  his  choice, 
whether  it  be  medicine,  law.  or  enaineerini;.  which 
are  the  i)rofessions  more  generally  followed,  and  in 
any  one  of  them  he  will  have  to  sjjend  from  five  fo 
seven  years  more. 

Although  there  is  no  written  law  f(ud)idding  women 
to  take  advantage  of  this  higher  education,  custom 
and  a  vei'y  strong  ojiiniou  on  tln^  part  of  men  bar 
them  out  of  these  schools.  Those  who  are  daring  to 
intrude  into  these  sacred  temples  of  ilinerva  ai-e 
looked  \ipon  as  queer  and  are  nn^ch  laughed  at.  It 
will  take  ages  to  really  convince  the  stronger  sex  that 
women  can  and  will  also  help  in  the  world's  work. 
However,  notwithstanding  the  strong  feeling  against 
the  entrance  of  women  into  the  learued  professions, 
tliere  are  at  pre  ent  something  like  one  hundred  and 
fifty  young  women  studying  medicine  at  the  Xational 
School  of  ^Medicine  alone,  and  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
several  have  already  graduated  and  have  become  ver,\ 
successful  practitioners. 

Not  all  the  scholasticism  in  the  world,  nor  even  the 
constant  fear  of  revolution  will  kill  the  bouyaney  and 


Ihe  desire  for  fun  in  students.  Once  they  are  released 
from  the  dru<lgery  of  the  class-room  and  laboratory, 
life  lii'comcs  (|uite  a  different  proposition  to  them, 
and  they  manage  to  get  their  share  of  fun  out  of  it  in 
any  way  they  can,  and  at  the  expense  of  anything 
or  :]n\  one,  even  at  the  expense  of  the  scholarlv  old 
professor  who  niav  have  incurred  their  dislike — that 
is  another  way  of  reacting  against  imperialism  you 
l<n(i\v.  One  may  well  fear  the  necessit.\'  of  passing 
a  group  of  students  in  the  neighbourhood  of  their 
schools,  particularly  if  they  are  medical  students. 
Although  there  is  not  any  strong  organization  in  the 
\va.\'  of  clubs  and  societies,  there  is  very  strong  feel- 
ing of  solidarity  among  all  students,  and  they  will 
unite  in  small  groups  or  even  as  a  bodv  to  cjirry  out 
an.\-  project  or  to  protect  one  another.  No  student 
need  feel  too  lonel.v  or  so  hard  pressed  that  he  will 
nol  find  help  and  support  from  his  fellow  students. 
(_)ften  you  wdl  find  friends  living  on  the  allowance  of 
cue,  no  matter  how  small  that  allowance  may  be. 
OiK'C  in  a  while  they  get  together  to  organize  a  ball 
or  a  bull  tight  or  a  "gallo"  to  go  serenading  their 
sweethearts,  auti  at  early  dawn  they  will  sing  their 
hearts  away  under  their  windows.  On  national  hol- 
idays, especially  on  the  evening  of  the  fifteenth  of 
September,  when  their  indejjendence  day  is  celebrated, 
everybody  looks  for  the  student  pageant  and  stunts 
in  the  general  parade,  because  they  are  alwa.vs  so  full 
of  humor  and  imagination. 

In  later  years,  and  under  the  leadership  of  tiie 
University  students,  there  has  developed  a  federation 
of  students  of  secnndar.v  and  professional  schools,  the 
purpose  of  which  is  to  organize  student  opinion 
and  to  improve  their  social  and  economic  life.  Al- 
though occasionally  it  gets  muddled  up  with  politics, 
this  federation  is  lieeoming  a  verv  im])ortant  factor 
in  student  life.  It  has  succeeded  in  getting  the  schools 
to  organize  their  societies,  so  that  they  may  be  repre- 
sented in  it;  it  has  gained  the  recognition  of  school 
authorities  and  of  peojile  in  general.  Last  ,vear  they 
lipencd  a  very  well-equipped  clinic,  where  students 
can  receive  the  best  of  medical  attention  for  a  verv 
small  fee  or  foi'  nothing. 

So  nuich  for  one  phase  of  the  University  life.  Let 
us  now  see  it.s  other  departments,  \vhicli  are  b.v  no 
meair-;  le.-s  important,  because  it  is  through  them 
that  the  Universit.\'  reaches  farther  out,  not  only  at 
home  but  also  into  other  lands. 

The  other  University  schools  are :  the  School  of 
Science,  which  offers  courses  of  two  and  three  years 
to  those  having  finished  their  preparatory  education 
and  wanting  to  become  pharmacists  or  industrial 
chemists;  the  School  of  Dentistry,  largely  patronized 
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liy  woiiu'u  students;  the  Sclioul  dT  lliyliei'  Studies 
which  offers  a  i)ost-gTaduate  murse  lo  professional 
people  and  conducts  a  summer  school  foi'  teachers  of 
Siianish  in  the  I'nited  States;  the  Conservatory  of 
ilusic  and  the  Acailemy  of  Fine  Arts  constitute  the 
last  hut  not  the  least  of  the  University  scliools. 

Durinii'  the  last  four  years  the  rni\crsily  has  he- 
come  a  very  vital  force  in  the  life  of  tiie  Mexican 
people.  Within  it  started  llie  movement  towards 
tile  federalization  of  judilic  education,  tliat  finally 
cuhninated  in  the  estahlishment  (f  llie  i^'ederal  De- 
partment of  Education,  wliieli  lias  already  iloiie  inuch 
to  eo-ordinafe  and  increase  tlu'  o])|ini'tuiiities  of  edu- 
cation and  culture  for  all. 

In  its  efforts  to  lu'inji'  to  the  jieople  a  newer  and 
more  generous  outlook,  the  I'liiversity  organized  in 
connection  with  the  C"onserva1or,\'  and  sinne  profe  ,- 
sional  students  a  series  of  free  lectures  and  eoneerts. 
which  are  held  every  Sunday  morning  in  different 
(|uart<'rs  of  the  city,  (^ut  of  this  developed  the  idea 
of  a  free  air  theater  whiidi  would  lake  the  pe;ipl  ■ 
away  fi-om  l)ullHghts  and  stuffy  theaters.  So  on  the 
fifth  of  May  of  last  year  the  University  inaugurated 
a  large  and  beautiful  stadiiiiii  which  seats  l^o.OOO 
people.  In  this  free  air  tlieater,  to  express  the  idea 
of  ilinister  Vasconcelos,  the  performances  will  be 
of  such  a  character  as  will  aft'oi'd  the  spectator  a 
real  and  sane  enjoyment,  \\here  he  \vill  feel  himself 
a  part  of  a  grand  and  harmonious  whole.  Therefore, 
only  the  popular  form  of  art  \\  ill  he  eiieouraged,  sueh 
as  folk  singing,  folk  dancing  and  popular  drama,  out 
of  this,  it  is  hoped,  will  develo])  a  real  art  in  its 
liroadei-  and  truer  sense,  whu-h  will  do  away  with 
the  hourgeoise  form  of  theater  whieh  is  lindted  and 
narrow  and  which  crushes  the  desire  and  power  of 
self-ex|iressioii   in  thi'  large  nia.jority  of  peopli'. 

Wlien  one  starts  s[)eaking  of  institutions,  one  is 
apt  to  forget  the  dynamic  per-onalitics  who  have 
thought  and  ha\-e  been  energetic  enough  to  rcilize 
strong  and  beautiful  ideals.  After  all.  our  institu- 
tions are  what  jieoiile  make  them.  The  (l,\-iianiic  per- 
sonality behind  the  Universit.\'  niovi'iiienl  during  the 
last  four  years  has  been  ^linister  V^asconcelos.  This 
man  with  a  great  vision  and  untii'ing  energy  carried 
the  educatioiud  work  of  Mexico  beyond  the  dreams 
antl  expectatinns  of  most  people. 

It  was  through  the  Universit,\'  that  .Mr.  \'aseoncelos 
also  promoted  international  g 1  will  and  under- 
standing, by  inviting  students  from  all  the  Americas 
to  come  to  study  at  our  l^niversity  school  i.  For  stu- 
dents of  South  and  ('entral  .\meriea.  he  created 
scholarships,  so  that  a  numher  of  worthy  yovuig  men 
could  come  to  study  any  profession  the.v  wished.      For 


students  from  tlie  I'nited  States,  he  created  a  sum- 
mer s(diool  which  would  afford  them  an  ample  op- 
portunit,\'  for  the  study  of  S|ianish,  and  not  only  of 
stud.ving  the  language,  but  also  of  visiting  the  country, 
thereby  ac(|uiring  more  knowledge  of  the  people,  their 
art  and  jiast  history.  The  attendani.'c  last  year  at 
the  summer  ses;sion  was  250,  students  and  professors 
of  Spanish  from  the  various  universities  of  the 
United  States.  Exchange  of  visits  among  members 
of  our  University  f;iculty  and  members  of  faculties 
of  different  universities  in  the  world  was  also  estab- 
lishetl.  Some  of  their  distinguished  visitors  have  been  : 
Dr.  (ieorges  Dumas  and  Dr.  Henry  Bergson  from 
the  Sorbonne  University  of  Paris,  Dr.  Handsome,  Dr. 
llackett  and  Dr.  Vinson  from  the  University  of 
Texas,  and  Dr.  Alfredo  Palacios  from  La  Universidad 
de  la  Plata  from  Argentine.  In  i)ursuing  this  inter- 
national friendship  the  University  of  IMexico  is  work- 
ing towards  that  ideal  of  world  peace  and  good-«ill, 
which  cannot  <'ome  even  liy  the  best  of  trade  or  (.li])- 
lomatie  rebitioiis. 


parting 


1   realized  the  time  had  come 

When  we  must  kiss  and  part. 
1  did  not  want  the  grief  to  show 

Be.vond  my  aching  heart. 
I  only  hoped  you  did  not  guess 

The  pain  I  felt  in  leaving; 
1  wanted  .\'ou  to  think  of  me 

As  smiling — not  as  grie\'ing. 
And  so   I   smiled,  and  smiled  again 

And  joked  in  lightest  fashion, 
I'litil    I   Inul  concealed  from  you 

My  inmost  depths  of  passion. 
And  now  with   miles  between  us 

When  1  think  of  that  far  day 
I  wonder  if  you  guessed  the  part 

I  vainly  tried  to  play  .' 

Gretciiex  Orr 


Kussian  tragedy  is  the  sort  of  drama  where  one 
character  comes  i]i  and  sa.vs  to  another  :  "  If  you  don't 
kill    Mother,    1    will." 

Princeton  Tiger. 


"I'm   down  and  out,"  said   the   \-ietim   of  the  con- 
riagration  as  lie  landed  in  the  net. 

LioiiKui     lirnK. 
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S]ifiniJ'  brings  ;\  host  nf  iu>w  linnks  this  year,  lirxiks 
tor  every  taste,  and  tile  worlc^  (if  fii-timi  in  tlieir 
g'ay  «rappei's  are  as  liriglit  and  eoliu-Ful  as  sirring 
flowers.  The  nnfortnnate  part  is  tliat  we  liaven't 
time  to  reaii  e\er\-  tiling.  Imt.  of  eonrs?.  evei-yone  will 
want  to  read  the  ne.v  liook's 
of  their  o  1  d  favorites. 
Jeffrey  Farnol's  new  book 
is  called  "The  G  <>  i-  i  n  g 
^lystery."  Now,  c  o  n  1  d 
tliere  be  a  nioi'e  intrignin.a 
title?  It  has  that  same  ro- 
niantie.  grandilo(|ueiit  tla\'- 
or  as  "Sir  John  Dering" 
or  "The  Broad  Highway." 
It  is  (|uite  as  thrilling,  too. 
an  Tindisgnised  melodrama 
^vith  t  h  o  s  e  wonderfully 
noble  heroes  and  delight- 
fnlly  wicked  villains,  that 
Farnol  ;dways  gives  us.  As 
to  Sinclair  Lewis'  new 
novel.  "  Arrowsmith.  "  we 
refer  you  to  the  accom- 
panying review.  Even  if 
.\()U  didn't  like  '  '  ;\I  a  i  n 
Street''  and  "I.ab- 
liitt"  we  are  afraid  you 
will  have  to  I'ead  "Arrow- 
smith"  as  everyone  is  talk- 
ing a  b  o  u  t  it !  Virginia 
Woiilf  has  a  new  novel. 
"!\Irs.  Dallowa.v."  inter- 
esting and  unusual;  and 
again  over  Perc.v  Marks' 
new  book  "3Iartha"  there  will  be  discussion  as  to 
whetlier  it  is  really  true  to  life.  "The  Reckless 
Lady"  by  Phillip  (Jibbs  is  nothing  like  so  good  as 
tiibbs  is  able  to  di).      It  is  poorly  written  and  Avhen 
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^ 

Fiction 

Arrowsmith  

Sinclair  Lewis 

The  Con'stan't  Nymph  

Margaret  Kennedy 

The  Reckless  Lady  

Phillip   Gibbs 

Blind  Man's  Buff  

Louis  Hemon 

The  Goring  Mystery  

Jeffrey  Farnol 

Mrs.  Dallovvay  

Virginia   W  oolf 

Martha 

Percy  Marks 

The  Great  Gatsby 

Scott  Fitzgerald 

Drama 

Too  Much  Money  

Israel  Zangnitl 

Old  English  - 

John  Galsicorthy 

Desire  Under  the  Elms  

Eugene  O'Neill 

The  Dark   Hours   

Don    Marquis 

Poetry 

Enzio's  Kingdom   and  Other 

Poem:. 

r 

lliam  Alexander  Percx 

Skylines  and  Horizons  

Dubose  Hevward 

Dionysus  in  Doubt  Eduin  Arlington  Robinson 

Biography 

With  Pencil.  Buuh  and  Chi 

^EL  Emil  Fuchs 

Edward  \11  

Sidney  Lee 

we  kni^h  we  wonder  why  it  was  written  at  all.  As  a 
contrast  between  English  and  ^Vmerican  life  it  is  no 
great  achievement  and  there  i.s  a  derided  note  of 
artifieiality  in  charai-ter  and  dialogue.  Also  it  has  a 
fault  unpardonable  at  this  time  of  the  year — it  is  dull. 

There  are  also  a  numlier 
of  recent  pla>s  tliat  if  you 
have  not  seen  this  winter 
the.v  will  be  worth  while 
leading.  Israel  Zangwill 
g  i  V  e  s  us  "Too  'SI  u  c  h 
?done.\',  "  and  Eugene  O' 
Xeill.  "Desire  I'lulcr  the 
Elms."  a  powerful  work, 
horrible  in  its  unadorned 
realism.  Don  ilarquis  has 
written  a  very  beautiful 
lioetie  drama  dealing  with 
the  life  of  Christ,  "The 
Dark  Hours."  Then  there 
is  ( lalsworthy 's  "Old  Eng- 
lish." The  aim  of  this  play 
is  the  creation  of  one  domi- 
nating character  and  the 
wliole  ])lot.  a  very  slight 
one.  is  fabricated  toward 
this   end. 

Two  new  books  of  verse 
we  wish  to  recommend, 
"Enzio's  Kingdom  and 
Other  Poems,"  is  b.v  a 
simthern  ])oet  of  consider- 
able note.  William  Alex- 
ander I'crc.w  The  title 
poem  is  a  dramatic  tlia- 
Icgue  of  great  power  and  there  are  other  excellent 
bits  of  verse  in  the  volume.  Edwin  Arlington  Robin- 
son needs  no  introduction,  and  in  his  new  book  of 
poetr.x',   "Dionysus   in    Doubt."   there    are   some   very 
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ehanniug  poems  careful  in  form  and  finish  and  of  a 
sag'g'('sti\e  lieanty.  The  liook  contains  a  nmnlier  of 
ycY\   liivelx'    sonnets. 


Cf)c  Constant  Jl3pmpt) 

^Iargaret  Kennedy 

Ai'e  yon  a  moralist.'  Then  don't  read,  "The  Con- 
stant Xymph."  lint  if  you  like  the  Timisual.  the 
unconventional,  and  an>  in  sympathy  with  eccen- 
tricity in  any  of  its  many  forms,  you'll  enjoy 
^Margaret  Kennedy's  most  recent  work. 

The  stoi-y  of  the  fifteen  year  old  Teresa,  the  Con- 
stant Xymph.  with  her  background  of  unmoral  home 
life  in  "Sanger's  Cii'cus,"  in  tlie  Austrian  Tyrol, 
with  its  musical  training  her  sole  education  is  cer- 
tainly interesting.  The  author  describes  this  un- 
usual setting  and  very  eccentric  characters  in  such 
a  matter-of-fact  manner  as  to  make  both  seem  quite 
real,  and  this  part  of  the  book  seems  to  hold  together 
far  better  than  the  second  part  where  the  scene  is 
England.  Here  the  reactions  of  the  Sanger  children 
and  of  Lewis  to  the  conventionalism  of  English  life 
are  dealt  with,  but  while  there  are  individual  scenes 
of  considerable  power,  taken  as  a  whole  it  seems  some- 
what sketchy.  Among  the  scenes  of  interest  are  those 
that  contrast  the  personalities  of  the  impetuous  Teresa 
and  the  cohlly  efficient  Florence,  and  the  difference 
in  their  love  for  the  same  man.  The  end  of  the  book 
has  been  coiulennied  as  conventional,  but  inevitable 
would  be  the  more  just  word.  One  of  the  women 
must  needs  be  the  \-ictim  of  the  tempci-amental  selfish- 
ness of  Lewis,  and  naturally  it  would  l)e  the  weaker, 
more  generous  nature.  The  simplicity  of  treatment 
removes  all  hints  of  melodrama  and  achi(.>ves  a  cer- 
tain very  moving  pathos. 

.Martha  Ambrose   '27. 


atrotusmitt) 

Sixci.AiR    Lewis 

Sinclair  Lewis'  new  novel  is  not  an  attack  upon 
the  medical  profession  of  America  but  much  more 
than  that :  it  is  a  protest  against  the  materialism  and 
commercialism  of  the  United  States  as  a  whole,  ex- 
pressed through  the  medium  of  the  life  of  ^lartin 
Arrowsmith.  While  the  liaclcground  of  the  book  is 
local,  largely  the  West,  the  theme  itself  is  universal 
— the  struggle  of  the  one  who  seeks,  not  success,  but 
Iruth.      .\i)parentl\'    Lewis   has   detinitcly    bi>come    an 


idealist,  although  he  chooses  still  a  decidedly  i-ealistic 
method  of  handling  his  subject. 

As  a  novel,  "Arrowsmith"  is  very  carefully  tlone, 
one  of  the  few  works  of  fiction  of  the  present  day 
that  we  timidly  venture  to  hope  posterity  will  con- 
sider good  literature.  The  story  is  told  in  a  clear, 
direct  style,  free  from  eccentricity  and  affectation 
and  well  suited  to  the  subject  mattei'.  It  is  not  a 
style  of  beauty,  excejit  in  occasional  passages,  but  it 
has  both  fincncy  and  force.  The  stor\-  itself  is  not 
complicated  as  to  plot,  merely  the  development  of 
a  crude  western  boy  into  a  brilliant  scientist  and 
idealist  and  its  unity  results  from  the  predominance 
of  this  one  character.  In  writing  the  book  Lewis  has 
not  si)ared  pains  in  ac(|uainting  himself  with  neces- 
sary medical  and  scientific  knowledge;  certainly  his 
nuistery  of  technical  facts  and  his  thorough  in- 
corporation of  them  into  the  plot  is  a  remarkable 
achic\i'men1,  piissil)le  only  for  a  master  of  craftsman- 
ship. Ami  as  jihvays  he  shows  keen  ol)servation  of 
places  and  people.  However,  the  (luestion  as  to 
whether  or  not  he  is  guilty  of  exaggeration,  so  often 
discussed  in  regard  to  his  other  books,  is  stire  to  be 
a=ked  of  "Arrowsmith."  His  pictures  of  "Zenith" 
and  "Nautilus"  for  example,  are  undoubtedly  vivid, 
but  can  any  place,  even  the  West,  be  so  impossible! 
There  is  some  good  in  almost  everything,  in  almost 
everybody  but  Martin  xVrrowsmith  seems  a  second 
Carol  Kennicott  in  persistently  shoAving  only  the  bad. 
Still,  as  nuich  of  the  book  is  satire  in  tone,  possibly 
some  brightening  of  effect  may  be  permitted.  And 
Lewis  has  a  saving  sense  of  humor.  Parts  of  the 
book,  as  the  efforts  of  the  Digarama's  to  coach  Fatty 
I'fatt'  through  medicine,  are  extremely  funny,  and 
saves  the  \vhole  from  being  a  bit  too  .serious  and 
didactic.  The  characters  in  the  book  ;ire  largely  t.vpes, 
representatives  of  a  class,  and  we  have  all  met  many 
of  them  I  JIartin  is  a  more  complex  personality  than 
Lewis  usually  presents,  and  he  is  on  the  whole,  hunuin 
and  natural,  not  crushed  out  under  the  weight  of 
his  "idols,"  However,  it  is  Leora.  the  first  wife  of 
;\Iartin.  lightlx'  sketched,  almost  as  an  after  thought, 
just  as  she  was  an  afterthought  in  Jlartin's  life,  who 
is  possibly  the  most  vital  and  appealing  person  in 
the  book. 

Ai.  Perkins  '25, 


€bt  (Srcat  (©atsbp 

F.   Scott   Fitzgerald 


"The  Great  (jatsby,"  by  Scott  Fitzgerald,  stands 
out  in  striking  contrast  to  his  former  popular  novel, 
"This  Side  of  Paradise."     The  abundant  shrewd  ob- 
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servatiuns  ruflectiii!;-  the  jazz  age  have  g-iveii  way  1o 
a  more  eoneise  impersonal  treatment  of  an  older  gen- 
eration. "The  Great  Gatsliy"  is  an  attempt  on  the 
anthor's  part  to  add  his  c-oiitrihntion  to  the  type  of 
story  in  vogne  at  pi-esent — treating  the  small  bnt 
vital  tragedies  of  life  half  satirically,  half  humorous- 
ly. Instead  of  the  comprehensive  tale  of  a  flapper's 
existence  this  story  is  narrowed  down  to  the  incidents 
of  a  few  months. 

There  is  a  mi.xtnre  of  humor,  pathos  and  glamor 
in  the  story  of  (xatsii.x'.  a  wealthy  man  with  an  un- 
certain past;  numerous  acquaintances  and  no  friends; 
great  in  the  simplicity  of  his  love  for  Daisy. 

But  Scott  Fitzgerald  has  out-stepped  his  bounds. 
This  story  lacics  conviction.  "The  Great  Gatsby" 
phantom-like  avoids  the  readers.     The  entiri'  story  is 


cvasix'c  but   iiex'erthcless  the  woi'k  of  a   man  who  can 
write. 

Scribner's,  $2.00. 

AlBERT.V    .^[.\C    QlEE.V    '2f). 


The  Br.vjibler  acknowledges  the  receipt  of  The 
Ceiitiitu  for  March,  April  and  May,  1925.  In  the 
May  issue  we  especially-  recommend  Sherwood  Ander- 
son's story,  "The  Return."  The  article  entitled 
"The  Schools  of  the  Future"  is  of  particular  interest; 
and  for  those  who  are  devotees  of  Huxley  there  is  a 
sketcli  about  him.  The  book  reviews  include  all  types 
of  recent  fictioii  and  non-tiction.  As  a  whole  TJic 
Centurij  for  ^lay  is  very  inclusive,  ranging  from 
stories  of  the  Democratic  party  to  state  universities 
in    politics. 


College  Calendar 


On  March  fourth,  fifth  and  sixth  the  College  once 
again  displayed  its  good  .judgment  by  electing  Betty 
IMoore  vice-president  of  Student  Government,  Kitty 
Blount,  secretary,  and  Florence  Shortau.  treasurer, 
for  the  year  1925-1926. 

ilarch  seventh,  we  met  our  old  rival.  West  Hamp- 
ton, in  basketball  on  the  Lynchburg  Y.  W.  tloor,  and 
this  time  won.  After  the  game  both  teams  enjoyed 
a  banquet  at  Jenny's. 

ilarch  tenth — Kay  Xorris  elected  vice-president  of 
athletics  for  1925-1926. 

March  thirteenth — In  the  afternoon  the  corner- 
stone of  the  new  administration  building,  Fletcher, 
was  laid. 

That  night  the  Sophomores  presented  "Sophomore 
Scandals",  a  dust  pan  of  college  "dirt"  and  gaiety. 

ilarch  sixteenth — Guggenheimer's  offered  a  display 
of  their  latest  spring-  styles  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Junior  class  and  The  Briar  Patch.  The  clothes  were 
shown  off  to  advantage  by  the  girls  who  wore  them. 

!ilareh  nineteenth — The  new  members  of  Dramatics 
presented  "Billeted"  to  a  very  enthusiastic  audience. 
The  east  is  to  be  complimented  upon  it  success. 

ilarch  twentieth — A  general  and  almost  thorough 
exodus  for  spring  vacation. 


April  third — We  were  more  than  glad  to  welcome 
back  our  friend,  Winston  Wilkinson,  who  gave  a 
very  delightful  recital  foi'  the  lienefit  nf  The  Bhajib- 

LER. 

April  seventh — Senora  de  Palencia  gave  a  most  in- 
teresting lecture  on  Spanish  costumes,  illustrated  by 
lantern  slides  and  finally  by  four  models  from  the 
Spanish  de])artment. 

April  eighth — Wanda  Jensch  elected  vice-president 
of  the  Christian  Association;  Nar  Warren  Taylor 
elected   secretary  and  Betsy  Harrison,  treasurer. 

The  Dramatic  Association  has  for  its  new  officers, 
elected  the  same  da,\',  ilartha  Ambrose,  vice-presi- 
dent; Isabelle  ilac  Pheeters,  secretary,  and  Lois  Allen, 
treasurer. 

The  heads  of  sports  for  1925-1926  were  chosen  by 
the  president  of  athletics.  The  following  were  ap- 
pointed : 

Basketball — Bebe  (Jilchrist. 

Hocke.v — Kitty   Blount. 

Track — Dan   Boone. 

Lake — Polly   Gary  Dew. 

Tenni.s — Betty  Failing. 

Hiking — Flora    Pope. 

Riding — .Mart  Bachman. 

Ajn-il  sixteenth — "P>illeted"  given  in  Amherst. 

April  eighteenth — The  Faculty  presented  "Cousin 
Kate,"  iiy  Davies,  to  a  crowded  auditorium  which 
included  many  guests  from  Amherst. 
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Jfrce  press  page 


All  eoiitiibutions  for  this  page  must  be  Igued  with  the 
name  of  the  author.  Only  articles  accompaniecl  by  the 
ivriter's  signature  will  be  printed.  In  printing,  however, 
the  name  of  the  Avriter  w'ill  not  be  given  unless  so  desired 
l)y  the  Aviiter. 

The  Brambler  staff  does  not  hold  itself  respoiisible 
for.  opinions  and  statements  which  are  printed  on  this 
page.     It  is  open  to  both  faculty  and  students. 

Coiitriliutions  must  not  exceed  two  hun(a-cd  ami  fifty 
words. 


Ct)e  l^onor  System 

Tlic  lioiKir  system  of  Sweet  Briar  is  not  lieiug  iip- 
lield  as  it  sliDiilil  lie.  Tliiise  ^vho  have  ooinmitted 
offenses  know  \^ell  enough  what  they  have  done.  Have 
tlie,\-  no  personal  hiiiKii-.  to  say  nothing  of  a  sense  of 
res|iect  IYm'  the  rules  tlu-y  \\;i\e  made  f(n'  themselves? 
The>'  who  offend  against  the  laws  are  seriously  lack- 
ing in  the  most  imp(n-taiit  of  the  fundamentals  of 
ehai'aeter.  I'ersonal  houoi-  shonlil  he  regarded  as  a 
saered  j)ossession.  and  the  honor  of  our  eoHege  is  of 
even  greater  importance,  hecatise  it  concerns  not  one 
indi\'idnal.  bitt  a  nuiiilier  of  them. 

The  whole  standai'd  of  our  honor  system  is  being 
lowered  beeaitse  of  the  olfending  few.  Not  only  those 
persons  who  do  not  aliide  hy  the  rules  lireak  their 
honor,  hut  also  those  who  are  cogniz;int  of  such 
offenses  that    they   do   not    report. 


Cf)c  Classical  atliib 

On  Fehi-uai'\-  the  1  weuly-fourth  a  classical  chib  was 
orgainzed,  consisting  of  members  of  the  Latin  and 
(.Ireek  depai-tments  of  Sweet  Briar  (."ollege.  The  fol- 
lowing officers  were  elected:  Jlartha  ilcllenr>',  presi- 
dent; Dorothy  Booth.  vice-presi<lent,  and  Evelyn 
Way.  seeretary-treasnrer. 

This  i.s  the  first  attempt  at  the  oi'ganizatioii  of  such 
a  club  at  Sweet  Briar.  It's  aims  are  to  promote  the 
interest  and  study  of  the  classics,  the  importance  and 
value  of  which  e\-ery  one  recognizes  in  the  college 
curriculum. 

On  the  afternoon  of  March  twelfth  certain  mem- 
bers of  the  club  gave  a  dramatization  of  a  scene  from 
Virgil.  On  Tuesday  evening,  April  twenty-tirst  a 
second  very  interesting  ]u-ogram  meeting  Avas  held. 

M.\RTi-i.v  McHenry. 


3cknoUilcDgment 

T1115  Br.\mbIjER  acknowledges  with  a  great  deal  of 
pleasure  contributions  from  the  following  men's  col- 
leges and  universities  for  this  nundier: 

Princeton  University. 

Lafayette  College. 

Lehigh  University. 

University  of  Pennsyh'ania. 

\'ii'ginia  .Military  Institute. 


Crcbangcs 

TiTE  Ij.^v.mbler  ackninvledge;  with  ))leasure  the  fol- 
lowing Ex(diang?s: 

Till  Ciiroliiia  Miniu-iiii . — University  of  Xorth  Caro- 
una. 

Pi  lie  anil  'riiistlc. — Flora  ilacdonahl  College. 

The  Arcaile. — Xewcomb  College. 

Tin:  Lainpi.nn. — Harvard  TTniversity. 

'/'//(:  Aiirurii. — x\gnes  Scott  College. 

The  WcUcsh'H  Colleije  Ac »■„■.— Wellesley  College. 

Till  Ciulet. — Virginia  ^Military  Institute. 

llic  lliiirlctij — Ark. — Roanoke  College. 

Tlie  llfiju  CoUefjc  Hiiuld. — Hood  College. 

The  Seoep. — Sullins  College. 

I.ir,  il  .Jeff. — Amherst  College. 

Till    Cresfiail. — Cedar  Crest  College. 

Till   Liiiiliiii. — Bryn  Mawr  College. 

The  .\  I  ir  Sf  iiilriil . 

The  A  nil  rieini  i'liiii piix. 

The  7?»//pf.— Fi-e<lericksburg.  Va.,  State  Teacher's 
College. 

The  Speetrinii. —  .North  l);ikota  Agricultural  College. 

The  Sniper. — Virginia  .Military  Institttte. 

< 'iiri/oes. — Hollins  College. 

.Uarij  BciJeliein  MiseeJIauij. — ]\rary  lialdwin  College. 

The  Triaiujle. — Judson  College. 

Ht.  Mitnj's  Chimes.— iiX.  Clary's  College. 

liraiideni  College  Quill. — Brandon  College. 

The  Uirhiniind  Collegiiin. — Richmond  College. 

71ie  Cinnpiix  Xeirs. — New  -Jersey  College  for  women. 

The  Hainpile)!  Siilneij  Miiiiiuiiie. — ITani|iden  Sidney 
( 'ollege. 

The  K(  iiluiiidii. — Kenka  Park  College. 

The  Virginia  Reel. — Universitj'  of  Virginia. 

College  Humor. 

Smith  College  Mmilhlg. — Siuith  College. 
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rAHKeil  As( 


T.  II.  T.  wants  III  kiKiw  if  it  is  ti'ue  tliat  a  ciu'ly 
haired,  athletic  Senior  on  third  tioiir  Gray  wants 
twenty-five  pictures  of  herself  lieoanse  she  thinks 
they're  so  eute.  If  so.  iiage  Lois  Peterson,  she'll  tal^e 
them   for  you. 

T.  H.  T.  wiinld  like  In  icll  the  s,-ho<.l  that  Carson 
has  o'one  "'huggy." 

If  anyone  has  notieed  I).  ^leK.  doin^'  some  ex- 
tensive entertaining  at  the  Tea  House  don't  think 
she's  campaigning  for  anything  or  even  hig  hearted. 
She  merely  lost  six  bets.  Dot,  we  think  you  should 
l>ay  thirty  liets — one  fur  earh  corsage. 

"Sis'"  ilacG.  wishes  to  say  that  she  lias  no  debts 
to  pay. 

Isn't  it  remarkalile  how  some  girls  learn  so  fast 
that  they  become  seniors  in  less  than  two  years?? 
And  its  still  more  remarkal)le  how  hard  it  is  to  con- 
vince them  that  they  really  don't  ac(iuirc  (///  Senior 
privileges  in  that  time. 

Please  tell  us,  -J.  W..  the  break  you  made  at  A'. 
P.  1.    We  heard  it  was  udiid  but  let  all  of  lis  en,ioy  it. 

T.  II.  T.  is  having  a  h;ird  time  to  say  anything — 
there  has  been  such  a  general  exodus  here  of  late. 

Why,  we  wonder,  did  several  girls  have  such  a 
hard  time  getting  back  from  the  lake  Saturday  night  ? 
Did  they  lose  the  way  or  were  the  olistacles  just  too 
great  ? 

Did  anyone  or  everyone  notice  C.  ('.  with  a  cauli- 
flower ear?  That  was  the  result  of  the  first  of  sev- 
eral bouts  between  the  Seniors  and  Sophomores. 

Since  the  faculty  entertained  us  the  other  night 
T.  H.  T.  would  like  to  suggest  that  perhaps  they  too 
could  stand  a  little  censoring. 


What  were  the  six  or  seven  girls  under  S.  G.  rooms 
discussing  Sunday,  right  after  Easter  dances?  Did 
the  dances  provoke  the  argument? 

T.  H.  T.  is  glad  to  note  the  unusual  interest  in  the 
tennis  courts  this  year.  il.  L>.,  of  musical  fame,  is 
im|u-oving  her  game  daily. 

It  certainly  pays  these  days  to  be  "'iiersonal 
friends"  with  Mr.  Swope.  Why  does  a  tall  beautiful 
Senior  of  second  Hoor  (iray  wear  that  blue  linen  dress 
SI)  frequenfh'? 


l^ail  Copernicus 

The  ancients  thought  the  world  was  flat 

And  right  they  were : 
There's  not  a  bit  of  doubt  of  that 

We  must  concur. 
They  had  no  bridge,  the  happy  dubs, 

Xo  cross-words  then  : 
They  had  no  smokes  oi'  i)ri\-atc  clulis 

Like   modern   men. 

They  had  no  airplanes,  cars  or  traiiis. 

Xo  radios ; 
Xot  even  college  men.  or  football  gains. 

X'o  movie  shows ; 
The\'  had  no  iirohibition   in  their  day. 

No  scotch  or  gin  : 
They  thought  the  world  was  flat,  and  .say. 

It  nmst  have  been. 

A.  W.  S. 

PrIXCETOX    TlGEIi. 


Amateur   Botanist    ( ni   park) — "Can  you  tell  me, 
my  man,  if  this  plant  lielongs  to  the  arbutus  family?" 

Gardener — "Xo  sir,  it  don't.     It  belongs  to  the  city 
park." 

Princeton  Tiger. 
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;^luninae  Jl^otes 


Mary  Pennyparker  17  is  engaged  to  Falier  Davis 
of  East  Orange.  New  Jersey,  and  expects  to  lie  mar- 
I'icd  April  2(i. 

Coriiine  Limey  '20  and  Elniyra  Pennypael^er  '^K 
are  to  lie  bridesmaids.  Palmyra  Penny  packer  is  d<iing 
Sdeial  servii'c  work.  She  is  also  secretary  and  treas- 
iii'cr  of  the  Pliiladeliiliia  Alnmiiae  Chapter. 

Sara  Evans  Desmond  has  a  danghter. 

Evelyn  i'lumiiicr  e.\.  ''2'2.  Mrs.  Ilarohl  Braun.  has 
a  danghter  horn  in  Feln'uar.x',  Priscilla   Alden  Brann. 

Frani'cs  Sellers',  of  Wiliiiiiigtoii.  Dchiware,  engage- 
ment has  hccn  annoniiced.  (We  do  not  know  1  he 
hieky  man  's  name. ) 

Rebecca  iMcGeorge  is  sailing  for  England  and  the 
Continent  in  May. 

Dorothy  Benn,  ex.  '25,  is  engaged  to  Walter  Lovette 
jMorgan  of  Wilkesbarre,  Pennsylvania,  ilr.  Jlorgan 
is  a  graduate  of  Princeton,  class  of  '20.  She  will  be 
mai'ried  in  .lune. 

Doi'othy  Pryor.  ex.  '21.  now  .Mrs.  Clement  H. 
Darle.\-  of  Bnft'alo.  Xcw  Yni'k.  has  a  (Umgliter  born 
last  November. 

Celia  Marshall,  '24.  is  studying  dancing  with 
( 'owanova  in  Philadelphia  and  is  also  coaching  and 
imtting  on  plays  for  the  llolni(|uist  School  at  New 
Hope,    i'ennsylvania. 


Doroth.\-  (iranuiicr  is  teaching  French  at  ^liss 
Wharton  's  School. 

Bett.\'  Baldwin.  Mrs.  Ijcicester  Lewis,  has  a  son, 
horn  last  summer. 

Elmyi'a  Peimypacker  '20.  Celia  .Marshall  '24. 
^largaret  lirooke  'Li,  and  Elsie  JIunro  ex.  '2.'),  are 
the  new  Sweet  Briar  mendiers  of  the  College  Club 
and  the  American  Association  of  University  Women. 

Kitt.v  Davis  '21  has  announced  her  engagement. 

Fran  Simpson  '21.  Mr.-,  ('harlcs  II.  Lps  ,n  of  Cin- 
cinnati. Oiiio.  has  a  daughter,  ('ai'oi.  boiai  Fi'hi'uary 
clex'cnth. 

Dode  Yiin  Manr  is  on  lhc  .Minliterreanean  cruise. 
She  will  I'cturn  in  .June. 

Siildie  Franklin  wa  ;  mai'ried  in  February  to  Talbot 
Young  of  Richmond. 

Eiiiil.y  Jeffries,  ex.  '24,  is  to  be  married  April 
Iwent.v-eighth  to  John  Williams  of  Richmond,  V.  iL 
r.    '20. 

Virginia  Thoiiipsoii  ex.  "23  is  to  be  married  in  June. 
She  will  li\'e  in   Boston. 

Trot  Walker  '22  and  Cert  Dolly  "22  have  been 
visitinc  at  Sweet  ]>riar. 


Elsie  Wood,  '24,  is  studying  piano  and  harmony 
under  Vengerova  at  the  Curtis  Institute  of  Music. 
She  also  has  charge  of  the  little  bo\s  play  hour,  three 
afternoons  a  week-.  ;i1  the  ILivcrford  Preparatoi'y 
School. 

.Marion  Faust  sails  for  Europe  in  May. 

The  College  <'lnli  of  l'liiladcl]ihia  gave  three  one- 
act  plays  to  raise  money  for  the  A.  A.  V.  W.  Wash- 
ington dull  house.  One  of  the  pla.\s,  "The  Sweet 
Meat  Game,"  was  done  entirely  by  Sweet  Briar  girls 
— Celia  ilarshall,  Elsie  Wood.  Ly<lia  Kiinball  and 
Louisa  Newkirk. 

Henrietta  AVashburn,  '14,  is  stud.ying  piano  with 
George  Bojde  at  the  Curtis  Institute  of  .Music. 


SOLE  MATES 

Unjversity  i)f  Penns>i,v.\xi.\. 
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i'KINX'ETOX    TlllKK 

I  told  myself  it  would  not  do 
For  all  my  thoughts  to  lir  of  yon. 
But  they   are. 

I  told  myself  it  was  not  wise 
On  yon  to  waste  so  many  sighs, — 
But  I  do. 

1  told  myself  that  uc  uoukl  part 
Because  yon  \vonld  not  claim  my  heart — 
And  we  did. 

I  told  my.self  I  wonld  forget 

And  try  to  think  we'd  never  met, — 

But    1    didn't. 

Did  you  ? 

Tm.MdNS. 

JjEllIGlI    BURH. 


Tliere's  something  strange  in  each  nation 
You'll  see  upon  connotation 
Aided  by  your  imagination. 
Sometimes  it's  money  deflation, 
Often  but  idle  flirtation. 
But  at  S.  B.  it's  vaccination. 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:    10:00  to  7:00 

Except  Sunday 
BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 


tTVlUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  F'ield.  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and   Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


R.  A.  BaltUvin's  Sons 

812  Main  Street 
Quality,  Price  and  Service  Store 

NCW  ON  DISPLAY  FOR  .YOUR  APPROVAL 

Over  six  hundred  of  the  newest  French  models 
in  cTMillinery  C  A  wonderful  showing  of  Fall 
and  Winter  COATS  and  DRESSES.  Kayser 
Silk  Underwear,  Phoenix  Silk  Hose,  Smith 
Sterling  Footwear.     All  at  popular  prices. 

"WE  SELL  IT  FOR  LESS" 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAlN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 
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liR()TIIP]RLY  LOVE 


Levin-  TIoisto.x.  V.  M.  I. 


TIIH     I!  RAMBLER 
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A  HAl.A.XCKl)  IMKT 

I'KIXC'ETOX   TlliER. 


When  Alii-e  tir  t  leariieil  hmv  to  1:ilk 
She  thiinght  to  mil  her  r's  whs  wise. 

Uiil   ulicii  she  learned  tn  l1irt  she  I'nwinl 
The   requisile   ^vas   vullini;'   i 's. 

Sun  Dial. 


FINE  FOOTWEAR 

and 

HOSIERY 

We  feature  at  all  times,  Exclusive  Creations 
to  match  your  Costume.  For  Quality,  Fit 
and  Service  we  are  unexcelled. 

o4  SPECIALTY  OF 

EVENING  SLIPPERS 

G.  A  COLEMAN  CO. 

Incorporated 

910   cTWain  Street 
LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


'ifgnAburflTferaBingCo. 

-'^^^^  I  NCORPORATEID 

MAKERS   OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTOVES.ZINCETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-aiO  FIFTH  ST, 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 


Courtesy  at 

Isbell-Bovvman  Co. 

LYNCHBURG.  VA. 
Your  Store  for 

SJtoes  and  Hosiery 

E\i'liisi\c  Sivlt's 
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Tom — What  did  you  get  for  your  l)irthdHy,  Dick? 
Dick — Have  you  seen  those  new,  h)ng',  raey  Paekards? 
Tom — Yeah. 
Diek— Well,    1  got   roller-skates. 


Princeton  Tiger. 


Eoscmatp  anD  Pansies 

1  sense  the  fading  fr;igranee  of  a  golden  yesteryear  All  the  sunshine  and  the  sparkle  of  your  laugh; 

As  I  retrospect  the  stairway  of  the  years,  And  my  soul  records  the  nienioi'v  of  the  things  >-ou 

.\nd   1  wonder  if  yotn-  strings  of  heai't  arc  stnnumcd  used  to  do 

to  nutsic,  dear.  When  I'd  beg  you  to  become  my  better  half. 
1).\   the  sti'iking  recdUcction  of  my  tears. 

When  I  see  the  stars  of  nightfall   "gainst  the  roof  of  Then  it  seems  I  mi.ssed  your  presence,  in  the  winding 

heaven's  dome.  trend  of  time. 

When  I  find  the  richest  azure  of  the  skies.  As  clouds  eclipse  the  mot>n  light  with  a  veil: 

Then  I've  seen  an  imitation  of  the  shrine  of  beauty's  Hut  I  have  the  iiercious  fallals  that  you  thought  were 

home —  so  sublime, 

I  have  glimpsed  the  elfin  laughter  of  your  eyes.  And  the  cottage  that  you  planned  in  all  detail. 

And   now.  my  darling  love,   I   would   my  ardor  could 

Antl  sometimes  wliilc  1   wonder  if  the  tint  of  autumn  convey 

leaves  That  yt)ur  loveliness,  to  me,  is  just  the  same : 

Can  match  the  maze  of  color  in  your  hair  1  dream  of  you  each  minute  in  the  hours  of  a  day — 

That  glints  with  rays  of  sunbeams  in  a  summer  even-  But,  somehow,  I  simply  can'1  recall  your  name! 
ing's  breeze, 
I  think — Oh,  Dearest,  did  >ou  car  cai'e? 

I  recall,  in  all  their  splendor,  all  the  charming  ways  Kditor  Tlic  V.  M.  1.  .S';u'pe/'. 
of  you. 


0.  B.  Andrews,  Jr. 


T  IT  E    B  R  A  I\[  B  L  E  R 
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T  talked  to  you  beiiertth  tlie  apple  ivoo. 

And   watched   the   simshiiie   on    yonr   dow  n-l  nrnrd 
lu'ad. 
l>ut  when  your  eyes  at  last  looked  up  to  me 
I  saw  light  laughter  shining  there  instead 
Of  tears. 

You  smiled  at  nie  and  stretched  your  hands  to  feel 

The  sjirite-like  magic  of  the  petal's  kiss 
And  then  I  knew  that  1  must  wait  to  steal 
Your  merriment  for  sombre  love  like  this 
For  years 

.AI.  A.  G, 


THE   KTXrrS  ENGLISH 

UNLVERSrrr  of    PENXSVrA'AXIA, 


WELCOME  TO  OUR 


"/m^l 


maee  e. 


rree 
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FOR  DELICIOUS  ICE  CREAM  DISHES 
AND  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 

WE  SERVE  REGULAR  DJNNERS 
AND  LIGHT  LUNCHES 


Patronize  PA  TTERSON'S 

MARTHA  WASHINGTON  CANDIES 
JOHNSTON'S  CANDIES 

Complete  stock  of  Domestic  and  Imported 
Perfumes  and  Toiletries  at  Cut  Prices 

PATTERSON  DRUG  CO. 

Uptown  Store  707  Main  Street 
Down  town  Store  1027  Main  St. 

(Next  to  Guggcnht'imer'' s) 


'though  our  prices  are  fixed  Jot  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 


READY-TO-WEAR 
MILLINER  Y 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SERVICES  BY  APPOINTMENT 
A.  M. -9-12        Phone  1779        P.  M.-2-r) 


Office  10  IB  1-2  Churrh   Sir, .I 
I.YNCHBUKG,  VA. 
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Henry Did  Bill  kiss  you  last  night.' 
Henrietta — I  didn't  notice. 

Princetox  Tiger. 
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Del)  of  five  seasons — Have  you   heard,  '"Somebody 
Loves  ile ' " .' 

J\Ir. — Couuratulalions. 


DEMOC'RATK'   VISTAS 


Chiiuiicey  Xiii'toii.  i-iH-ciitly  iiiipoi'ted  troui  Eiiij- 
laud.  was  driving  his  new  speedster  ahjng  the  Lincoln 
Highway.  Coming  down  a  treaeherons  hill,  he  had 
the  misfortune  of  knoi-kiug  a  Ford  full  of  girls  off 
the  road  down  info  a  diteh  some  fifty  feet  below. 
C'hanneey  jtarked  his  car,  walked  to  the  edge  of  the 
ditch,  and  hollered : 

"Hello  down  there!     Is  anyone  hurt?" 

No  response. 

''I  say!     Is  any  one  hurt?" 

Again  no  response. 

Chauncey  got  liack  into  his  car  and  di-iivc  oft. 

"Snolis!"  he  said  to  himself. 

A.  P.  L. 
Princeton  Tiger. 


^.;.t'M^f^.Vn.'ir*.}}}.f„^^'v.i.r^-ti 


MISS   M.ARY   C.RAIGHII.L 
S%veet  Briar  Agent 

■'WR   CLEAN    IT   OK    DYE" 


CThe  Bell  Studio 

©    J.  P.  BELL  COMPANIJ    -©) 
^Jj  816  nidin  Street  ^j 

'  ''Photographs  that  Ring  True" 

Sittings  bn  Appoitiimenl       Phone  2527 


A^ezv   York  University 

School  of  Retailing 


Experience  in  New  York's,  Newark's  and 
Brooklyn's  largest  department  stores.  Earn 
while  yon  train  to  lie  an  executive.  Store  serv- 
ice linl%ed  with  classroom  instruction. 

Certificate -V .  S.  in  h'rtiiiliiii/ 

Fall  Icrm  opens  September  17,  1925.  Summer 
school  July  7  to  August  U,  1925. 


liluslratcd  bixiklct  on  application.  For  fur- 
ihci'  infiirmation  write  Dr.  Xorris  A.  Brisco, 
Director,  1(H)  Washington  Square,  New  York 
('!itv. 
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Reynolds'  Drug  Go. 

721   Main   Sirect 

The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 


Agents 

PAGE  and  SHAW 
NORRIS  and  MAVIS 
Candies 


Modern  Rest  Room 
Drugs  and  Sundries 
Quality  Fountain  Drinks 


GRACE  DODGE 
HOTEL 

'WASHINGTON.TD.C. 


College  girls  select  the  Grace  Dodge 
Hotel  because  of  its  distinction  and 
charm,  its  delightful  environment,  con- 
venient location  and  exceptional  facilities 
for  sight-seeing.  Excellent  restaurant 
service.    Afternoon  tea. 

Moderate  rates.     No  tipping. 

Write  for  illustrated  hooklet 

"A  Week  in  Washington*' 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 


Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 


«^ 


BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


Brown-Morrison  Co. 


(Incorporated) 

Printers  of 
'THE  BRAMBLER" 

Printers 
Litiiographers 
Binders 
Engravers 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 
718  Main  Street  -  Lynchburg,  Va. 


T  HE     B  R  A  :\I  R  L  E  R 


The  Silhouette  of  Fashion 

Exemplified  in  Clothes  for 
Work,  Plax  and  Everxdax 


IFhentivoS.B.C. 

Girls  g-et 


Together 


JILL — "/  love  sour  iiezv 
dress,  Piim — //  looks  like 
Millner's. 

PAU— Clever  girl!  "It 
is  one  of  theirs  —  1  get 
everything  there — /'/V  my 
adopted  store. 


r*  THE  SHOPPING-  CENTRE 


Distinction 


A  plant  equipped  with  the  most 
modern  machinery,  and  with 
highly  efficient,  expert  workmen 
enables  us  to  put  a  certain  mark 
of  distinction  in  all  our  publica- 
tions. 


J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc. 

Printers,  Stationers,  Engravers 
Booksellers 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


LYNCHSUeG.VA. 

The  Virginian  Hotel 

LYNCHBUKU,  VA. 

SWEET  BHIAU   HEADQUARTERS 

Kxcellpnt  Cafes,  Tea   JJooni,  Coffee  Shop 

Special  Dinner  Parties  and  Banquets 

Our  Nestle  Lanoil  Waves 

Transforms  Your  Straight  Hair  in 
Lasting  Waves  and  Curls 

SHINGLES  AND  BOBS     MARCELS      WATER  WAVES 
SHAMPOOIXG  FACIALS        MANICURING 

VIL-O-NET  AND  LIGHT  BATHS 

Sheard's  Hair  Shoppe 

708  Main  Street  Phone  1747 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Use  it  in 

the  morning' 

and  you  re  safe  all  day! 

'  — this  dainty  creme  corrective 


Do  you  say,  "Oh,  I'm  never 
bothered  with  perspiration!"  The 
greatest  mistake  a  girl  makes  is  to 
think  that  because  she  is  not 
bothered  with  underarm  moisture, 
she  cannot  offend  with  unpleasant 
odor. 

And  don't  think  that  soap  and 
water  can  protect  you.  Underarm 
odor  is  an  insidious  thing  which 
needs  special  measures. 


Creme  Odorono  is  a  dehghtful  new 
creme  which  destroys  every  trace  of 
odor  without  affecting  moisture.  Use 
it  when  you  dress,  morning  or  eve- 
ning, and  you're  safe  for  shopping, 
dancing  or  any  circumstances. 

Creme  Odorono  contains  no  grease 
or  color  to  stain  clothing.  It  vanishes 
instantly,  leaving  the  skin  soft  and 
fragrant.  Try  this  effective  way  to 
safeguard  your  daintiness! 


Send  for  dainty  sample  set  of  the  Underarm  Toilette 


THE  ODORONO  COMPANY 
'  ^^  Blair  Avenue,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Please  send  me  sample  set  of  Odorono,  Creme 
Odorono  (for  odor  only)  and  Odorono  Depilatory, 
with  booklet,  for  which  I  enclose  loc. 


i,Note:  Sampleofany  one,  5c) 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Lynchburg's  Largesl  Popular  Price  Store 


The  Store  that  Guarantees  Style 
OuaHty,  Service,  Price 


Ij  it  is  new  you  will  find  it  at 

GILMER'S 


Use   our   verv   efficient    Mail  Order  Service. 
\^  e  ij-uarantee  satistaction 


Open  (I  Charge   Account 


mmm^^i^^ 
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]thitnia7i s  fatuous  caiidies  a?'e  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 


DRUGGISTS 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


%, 


:;?■ 
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Xi 
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DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 


ESPECIALLY   DESIGNED 


For  the  Younger  Set 


Always  found 
at 


!lk'J:N:hW:lfik^9:thin^B01:VM^.l.l.Wm.-V^ 


T  II  E     B  R  A  il  ]^>  L  E  K 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVlILLION  DOLLARS 
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EDITORIAL 

Oiicc  aii'aiii  1lic  new  cditnr  lakes  up  lu'i'  pen  with 
I  lie  provL'i-bial  hesitancy  and  faltering  on  the  brink, 
lit'  we  l;now  not  what.  Wi'  lan  lint  hope,  thongh, 
tiiat  we  shall  achicYc  the  same  success  of  onr  c-oiiiradcs 
of  the  past. 

The  Bhambler,  even  at  its  yonthful  .stage,  has  al- 
ready taken  a  place  in  the  hearts  of  every  Sweet 
Briar  student.  We  hope  that  in  the  next  and  coming 
years  this  place  iiuiy  e.Kpand,  and  that  every  girl  will 
feel  her.elf  diri'ctly  rcspoiisilile  for  her  magazine. 
The  pcrs(in;il  interest  and  hearty  co-operation  of  the 
whole  student   liod\-   is  all   that   can   make  Tiik   1>ra.m- 

BLER  what  it  sliould  he,  for  nil  staff  can  ho| r  expect 

to  do  their  best  woi-k  without  a  feeling  that  there  is 
somebody — a   tangible   siiiuebodv — there    beliiiul    them 


ready  to  answer  the  i-all  to  arms  at  any  sting  or  slur 
cast  Tipiin  their  magazine. 

And  now  that  we're  speaking  of  Spring,  and  new 
beginnings,  and  youth  and  all,  let's  not  forget  one 
particularly  lusty  youngster  that  we  are  leaving  on 
your  dodi'step.  This  is  the  "Free  Press"  page.  Of 
course  >(.n  Know  of  a  great  many  wrongs  about  this 
college  that  need  righting — all  of  us  do.  Ilei'e  is 
your  chance  to  express  yourself  freely  and  without 
stint  :  we  are  not  only  willing  to  listen  to  and  jirint 
any  di.seussion — we  are  eager  to  hear  your  opinion. 
Let  us  get  your  views  on  campus  politics,  campus 
food,  local  gossips — anything  you'd  like  to  talk  about. 
We  need  your  outlook. 

Just  because  we're  leax'ing  Sweet  Briar  for  a  few- 
months,  let's  not  forget  our  Drive.  Hemember  it's 
for  .^120,000.  and  it's  going  to  take  work  to  get  it. 
We  have  some  fiue  plans  for  next  year — especially 
one  to  ha\'e  movies  here  at  school  about  once  a  week; 
liut  this  summer  is  the  time  to  work  on  our  pledges. 
Teas,  bridges,  small  dances,  and  other  social  affairs 
afford  excellent  means  for  making  money,  and  when 
two  or  three  get  togethi'r.  do  not  take  a  great  deal 
of  time  or  trouble.  The  ways  and  means  will  noi 
be  difficult  if  only  we  keep  the  l)ri\'e  in  mind  during 
vacation. 

Let's  get  the  shell  of  the  luiilding  up)  by  next 
spring,  and  h't's  finish  it  before  the  fre-ihuieii  gradu- 
ate when  ^larch  1,  lll'Jd.  comes,  let's  be  able  lo  say, 
"Welnivi'  paid   KK;',',"     Remember  your  pledges! 


T  11  K     15  K  A  M  IJ  L  K  li 


IRet),  Broton  and  BlacK 

Kathehixe  Tracv.   "2(5 


He  was  sitting  in  the  little  brown  ivMiin  waiting  for 
the  door  opposite  him  to  o[ien.  Darn  little  door,  any- 
way. AVith  an  opai|ue  glass  panel — it  concealed  so 
innch  that  one  would  like  to  know,  and  revealed  noth- 
ing of  what  was  necessary.  8uch  a  drab  room  !  That 
center  table,  with  its  meager  pile  oF  last  year's  mag- 
azines, dusty  and  dogeared.  Lace  curtains  at  the 
window  and  chairs  set  in  a  stiff'  row  all  ai'ound  the 
wall.  Altogether  a  strange  and  depressing  phic  ■  in 
wliicii  to  remedy  a  great  mistake.  an<l  begin  life  all 
over  again.  .\'ot  at  all  like  the  Ikhisc  his  iiidtliei'  had 
made  for  him.  What  fun  lie  used  to  lui\i'  in  the  big 
yards,  with  the  dog.j  and  horses. 

Fat  black  Lou  used  to  jnit  |)ics  and  rakes  out  in 
the  windi)w-sill  lo  rciol.  Big  berry  pies  and  lemon 
ones  witii  fuzzy  meringue  on  top.  Tiiere  was  a  tree 
just  outside  tiiat  window  eas>-  to  climb.  Aunty  Lou 
couldn't  tin(.l  him  there  when  he  had  a  pie  oi'  two 
in  his  hand.  IIiiw  often  had  he  clindied  out  of  liis 
betlronm  window  by  wa\'  of  that  tree — and  climbi'd 
in,  too.  ilany  an  enibarras  ing  (piestion  hail  been 
avoided  by  strategic  use  of  that  tree. 

The  s(|uii-rels  used  to  scold  him  in  tiic  morning 
and  wake  him  up.  The  squirrel  coat  he  saw  on  the 
w<iy  here-  -HHist  have  taken  a  good  many  t(i  make  it. 
The  woman  who  wore  it  ha<l  a  figure  like  a  sacl\  of 
sand.     T(io  nnieh  candy  and  not  enough  exercise. 

Those  children  with  her  nmst  have  been  hers — 
looked  like  her.  Perfect  imps — probalily  suffered 
from  a  long  deferred  spanking,  ilnre  than  likely 
they  pulled  the  cat's  tail  whenever  the\'  had  a  chance, 
or  pulled  the  puppy's  ears.  And  their  f(ind  mama 
would  think  it  was  "s:)  adorable,  don't  you  think? 
They  have  such  a  mechanical  turn  of  mind,  my  dear. 
Always  wanting  to  know  how  things  arc  made.  So 
clever !  They  take  things  apart  to  see  what  makes 
them  go  and  then  they  put  them  hack.  Of  course 
they  don't  always  do  it  right,  Init  the  inventive  spirit 
is  so  darling."  His  boys  wouldn't  be  like  that.  Well, 
they  ought  to  know  how  to  do  things,  but  they'd  be 
regular  boys  ton. 

That  time  he  was  on  the  varsity  team — when  they 
cheered  him  for  the  touchdown  that  saved  the  game — 
he  wanted  his  boys  to  have  a  thrill  like  that.  Still, 
the  last  time  he'd  gone  down  the  street,  and  seen  a 
familiar-looking  red  hat,  he'd  had  just  the  same  kind 
of  a  feeling,  although  it  wouldn't  do  to  a<lmit  it  to 
any  one  but  himself.  Silly  to  feci  that  way  about  a 
mere  girl — yet,  it  felt  pretty  good.     And  the  day   he 


put  on  liis  first  long  trousers  had  been  the  same  kind 
of  a  red-letter  day. 

Funn.\  cloud  [lassing  by  the  window — pink  and 
golden — hjoked  like  souu'  kind  of  a  thing  his  mother 
used  to  wear,  when  she  init  diamonds  in  her  hair. 
The  girl  next  to  him  had  hair  like  that.  Black-  with 
a  Ijlue  light  in  it.  Pretty  red  in  iter  hat,  too.  Always 
had  had  a  weakness  for  red  hats.  That  one  made  her 
eyes  as  bright  as  jewels — such  long  lashes  too.  Black- 
eyed  .'  Must  lie  going  color-l)lind.  Irish  blue,  in- 
stead.    Lights  must  have  made   'em  luok  s!i  black. 

Prett.v  hands — white  and  well  cared  lor.  jjooked 
capable,  too.  Girls  should  always  wear  dark  clothes 
— nuide  their  skin  look  whiter.  Wonder  what  she'd 
look  like  in  white?  I'se  a  type  like  that  in  his  next 
picture.  Not  copy  her  but  u  c  hei-  as  a  general  type. 
( lood. 

Steel  engravings  over  thei'e,  'A'enus  and  tiii'  Rose." 
Hideous,  Infernall.A-  liad  taste  to  have  things  like 
that  hanging  ariiund.  That  one  over  there — "Daniel 
in  the  iiions'  Den."  Couldn't  be;  Daniel  Nvnnld  have 
more  sense  than  to  wear  night-gowns  like  that.  ..Must 
be  a  '"lady-feeding-the-lambs"  kind  of  thing.  Rotten 
taste.  Needed  something  decent  to  lighten  up  tin-; 
room!  Didn't  look  as  if  anything  coidd,  though! 
The  one  of  Washington  np  in  the  attic  at  home  wasn't 
much  better  than  these.  Old  marlileface  had  about 
as  much  graciousness  as  that  when  he  saw  the  "Por- 
trait of  Flint  Marbleface"  yesterday.  Xo  reason  for 
hi-  grouchiness,  either.  Little  marlileface  a  perfect 
idiot,  anyway,  (jood  jiicturc,  though.  The  old  man 
could  easily  afford  to  buy  half  a  do/en  pictures.  Had 
to  liuy  tf(iwers  yesterday,  besides,  and  needed  the 
money.  Sent  'em  to  JIai'ty.  Even  at  that  he  couldn't 
renunuber  what  color  her  dress  was,  and  sent  red 
roses  instead  of  yellow  ones.  Pretty  girl,  Jlart.v ! 
Looked  well  in  yellow.  Darned  gnnd  party — fearful 
now,  all  becau:e  of  the  tlnwers.  Well,  nialdng  up  was 
nice  enough — one  of  the  nicest  things  about  (piarrels. 

Always  had  thought  a  lot  of  ilarty,  anyway.  T7sed 
to  malu'  nuul  [lies  togetlier  Tln-ew  nuul  at  him  once, 
and  it  landed  in  his  eye.  3Iessy  stuff,  mud.  Too 
sticky!  iUtcd  swimmei',  Marty.  Almost  lieat  him  a 
couple  of  times.  Wmdd  have,  too,  only  she  lost  her 
head. 

Jlan  in  there's  taking  a  lilamed  long  time.  .Must 
he  having  trouble  «ith  the  fellow  who  went  in  there 
a  while  ago.  Been  waiting  almost  halt'  an  hour — train 
lefl    in  an   Imur  or  so.     Well,  had  t(i  sta\\  train  or  no 
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train.  Now  he  was  here  with  his  iiiiiul  made  up — no 
Ijaekiug  out.  Hurry  and  g'et  it  over  with.  Only  op- 
portunity to  do  it. 

Brown  wall-paper — looked  moth-eaten.  Hated 
brown,  always  had.  That  ear  out  there — sounded 
familiar.  Couldn't  be,  though.  Xoliody  wouhl  want 
an  old  battle-axe  like  that.  Nearly  three  years  old. 
Full  of  energy,  yet.  Had  some  mighty  good  times 
in  it,  tOD.     Suited  well  enough — \\-hy  get  another? 

That  girl  must  lie  thinking  about  something  strange. 
Looks  rather  frightened — like  to  ask  her  what  the 
trouljle  is,  but  it  wouldn't  do — might  not  like  it. 

Queer-looking  pair  coming  out  of  the  door. 

What?    Next? 

Here — that  girl,  where  is  she?  "Cm  on,  Marty — 
he's  ready.  Great  fun  getting  nmrricd  all  by  our- 
selves, isn't  it,  m'  dear?" 


Oft  when  I'm  alone  1  ponder 
On  that  saying  sometimes  lined: 

"Absence  make  the  heart  grow  fonder. 
But  to  dislielief  am  I  inclined. 

Rather,  think  I,  another  way 
Assures  more  of  no  mistake. 

For  to  the  young  Jliss  of  toiIa,\' 
Presents  the  heart  fonder  make. 


A  FERRY  SAD  CALA.MITY 

A  tear  for  the  girl  in  tbe  Liin-oln. 

Who  swore  she  could  drive  without  thinkoln. 

While  indulging  in  tails 

She  steered  off  the  dock. 
And  the  ferrv  man  savs  she's  still  sinkoln. 


Outline  of  a  iaatl)er  ^ati  ^torp 

Now.  at  this  l)eginning,  Phillip  Shelton  and  ]\lary 
Wade  had  been  in  that  ecstatic  state  of  mind  known 
as  "love"  for  over  two  years.  Phillip  was  twenty- 
four:  ^lai-y.  twent,v-one.  Peojile  in  the  small  south- 
ern town  where  they  lived  took  it  generally  for 
granted  tliat  they  would  marry  in  due  course  of  time. 
Each  was  ideally  suited  to  the  other ;  they  were  quick- 
witted and  tolerant  of  each  other's  shortcomings,  and 
Mary's  general  high  spirits  made  an  excellent  foil 
for  Phillip's  more  seriou.s  attitude.  This  sort  of  thing 
is  indicative,  in  a  general  way  of  their  relationship 
together — and  a  charming  thing,  at  that.  She  would 
drive  b.v  his  office  every  afternoon  and  they  would 
spend  a  few  moments  together  in  laying  great  plans 
for  the  future,  and  altogether  enjoying  a  blissfully 
vague  Arcadia  which,  of  course,  it  is  useless  to  tr.v 
to  describe  here.     It  was  all  somewhat  ghn-ious. 

]\Iarv  was  a  tritle  too  popular:  it  pleased  lier  \'anity 
to  exhibit  sometimes  the  current  lover  rather  obviously 
for  Phillip's  benefit.  She  did  this  once  too  often, 
it  \v()uld  seem  :  Phillip  in  a  burst  of  outraged  pride, 
immediately  took  it  upon  himself  to  pa.\'  court  to  an- 
other girl.  (You  will  notice  that  this  cour.^e  of  action 
is  as  old  and  as  typical  of  humanit.y  as  life  itself.) 
Naturally  ilary  followed  suit  b,v  becoming  engaged 
to  the  next  best  prospect.  Phillip 's  engagement  was 
announced  two  weeks  later. 

Ilei-e  \\r  have  the  situation  in  a  hu.sk:  fool-,  both  of 
them,  each  pushing  pride  to  the  utmost  extent  and 
neither  in  any  way  showing  the  least  signs  of  relent- 
ing. One  word,  one  pitiful  look  from  ;\Iary.  aiul 
Phillip  would  have  been  at  her  feet  in  the  usual  happy 
bur.st  of  remorse  and  humility  that  follows  such  atfairs 
— one  sign  of  surrender  on  Phillip's  part  and  Mary 
would  have  thrown  pride  to  the  winds.  But  this  sign 
did  not  come. 

Phillip  finally  became  a  married  man — S')mewhat 
dazedly,  it  is  true,  and  not  without  subtle  pressure  on 
the  iiart  of  his  fiancee  (it  is  said  that  this  pressure 
can  be  very  dexti'rousix  applied  by  a  skilled  hand)  — 
but  \'ery  solemnly  and  thoroughly  married  for  all  of 
that.  What  ilary  thought,  everyone  guessed,  bnt  no 
tne  Ixiiew  ;  and  slie  left  them  to  guess  as  well  they 
miglit.  Try  to  make  a  woman  admit  anything!  At 
any  rate,  she  lost  no  time  in  getting  herself  married 
as  well,  and  thus  effectively  stopping  all  speculation. 

Time  went  on.  This  is  a  habit  time  has.  Nothing 
startling  came  out  of  these  marriages — nothing  out- 
ward, at  least,  i'^ifteen  years  after  the  two  couples 
had  been  married,  they  seemed  to  be  .succeeding  very 
well  in  life,  inasmuch  as  success  is  supposed  to  hold 
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good — and  people  liad  forgotten  that  Phillip  and 
Jlai-y  had  ever  heen  in  love. 

Not  so  Phillip;  nor  ;\Iar,v.  Love  drifts  into  strange 
channels  when  it  is  .steered  from  its  n(  rinal  course; 
and  in  the  ea  e  of  these  two,  it  had  turned  into  a 
smouldering  hate,  a  sullen  (leHr.nce,  that  was  all  the 
more  bitter  because  of  their  love's  f.n-mer  intensity-. 
Mary's  life  was  abominable;  she  loathed  her  husband 
as  only  a  woman  can  loathe  the  wrong  man  when  she 
happens  to  marry  him.  Xot  a  day  went  by  that 
Phillip  did  not  h  ii,g  for  hi-  freedom  and  sutt'ered 
silently — for  be  still  held  to  his  own  |)eeuliar  ideas 
about  being  a  gentleman — under  his  wife's  constant 
nagging.  I  think  this  woman  had  enou>;h  intuition 
to  knoAV  wb\  her  biislaHil  did  not  b  \'e  hei',  and  it 
Avas  because  of  this  that  she  took  ;  ueh  pleasui-e  in 
making  him  thoroughly  miserable. 

Observe  the  exquisite  irony  of  the  situation. 

All  of  this,  you  under.-;tand,  was  the  de(>]i  eun-eiit. 
Did  any  of  it  show  on  the  surfac  e  .'  It  did  oiJt.  .Alar>' 
though^.  "If  I  ihould  admit  that  1  were  unhappy,  he 
would  know  why  an<l  would  pity  me."  Philli])  thought 
"A  divorce  \voubl  be  an  admission  of  my  inability 
to  live  without  her.  1  may  lie  miserable — but  I'll  be 
damned  if  she  sludl  have  the  satisfaction  of  kn:iwing 
it" — or  thoughts  to  that  effect.  They  were  both  very 
nuserable — and  this,  lemember,  for  fifteen  years. 

Jlary  finally  put  an  end  to  this  tragic  comedy  by 
dying.  One  might  have  noticed  something  of  satis- 
faction on  her  face,  as  if  for  a  secret  well  kept.  AVhen 
Phillip  heard  of  her  death  he  said  to  himself  fervent- 
ly "Thank  God!"  and  bought  himself  a  pas.sage — 
single — to  Italy.  He  no  longer  had  any  a|)i)earaiices 
to  sustain. 

You  may  figure  the  jioint  of  all  this  out  for  your- 
self. Was  ^lary  the  lucky  one  ?  Or  was  Phillip  !  Or 
.yet  again,  without  this  con.stant  spur  to  urge  them, 
would  they  have  accomplished  what  they  did  ?  For 
the  world  called  them  successful,  as  far  as  they  went. 
It  is  all  rather  odd,  bvtt  then  again,  so  is  almost  every- 
thing.   So  much  depends  np;in  the  perspective. 


M3anDcring 

There's  a  (piaint  litlle  path  in  the  valley  l)clow 
"Where  I  wandered  cne  day  just  by  chance ; 

And  a  murmuring  stream  moving  softly  and  slow. 
Reflected  the  sunbeams  that  danced. 

The  silver 'y  bii'ches  casting  shadows  arouiul 
Were  the  self-imposed  sentinels  there; 

They  hovered  attentivel.\'  over  the  fiowers 
With  ail  anxious,  solicitous  air. 


And  this  pathway  1  founil  in  the  valley  below 

P>id  me  linger  and  wander  a  while ; 
It  offered  me  beauty  and  peace  and  repose 

From  the  hardsbijis  and  pains  of  life's  trials. 

So — often  when  b.urdens  leem  hardest  to  bear 
I  slip  off,  with  this  path  as  my  goal. 

And  its  beauties  soon  banish  my  worldliest  cares- 
Its  peace  I'egains  me  my  soul. 


•lo — "That   girl   certainly    makes   you     keep     your 
distance." 

Ho— "Halitosis,  eh?" 


PARDON  MY   FIST 

Break,  brctd;.  break. 

In  the  middle  of  my  dance,  0  stag, 
I  take  a  few  steps  along. 

And  awa.A'  my  dear  woman  you  drag. 

Sweet  convention's  with  you  now 
But  after  the  dance,  just  wait ; 

1  will  get  you  all  alone, 
Your  neck  I  will  break,  lireak,  break'. 

— Virginia  Reel. 


Silent  we  stood  and  very  still 

Awhile,  Pierrette, 
And  then  you  turned  your  face  until 

Our  swift  lips  met. 
As  fickle  as  the  wind  which  blew. 
Yours  was  no  nature  to  be  true ; 
But  what  is  the  poor  fool  to  do 

Who  can't  forget? 
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It  is  to  Air.  Alaik's  i-redit,  however,  that  his  novel  has 
no  other  pretensions  than  of  being  simply  a  story.    It 
contains  some  vivid  description,  and  there  is,  too,  im- 
aginative   reality    enough   to   expect    from   the   senti- 
Again  Mr.  Marks  has  proved,  as  he  did  so  thorough-      mental  heart  a  sigh  of  sympathy  for  "poor  .Martha." 


Dfi  I' (fell  Miirl,> 


ly  for  us  in  The  Z'/o.s/fV 
A<je,  that  he  is  not  a  psy- 
chologist. His  choice  of 
subject  matter  in  his  latest 
book,  Martha,  is  both  un- 
fortunate and  inadequate, 
for  we  should  certainly  ex- 
pect the  story  of  an  Indian 
half-breed  with  white  am- 
bitions and  Indian  emo- 
tions to  lead  us  deep  into 
the  realm  of  mental  proW- 
ings  and  soirl-searching 
analy.ses.  There  is  none  of 
this  (|uality  in  the  book. 
The  character  of  Martha  is 
a  well-drawn  surface  pic- 
ture, biit  she  remains  to 
the  end  a  mere  type  about 
whom  the  story  centers, 
not  once  assuming  the  pro- 
]iortions  of  a  definite  per- 
son. She  never  lives  for  us 
as  a  certain  real  individual 
who  thinks  and  feels  in- 
dividually, and  in  whose 
reactions  we  are  interested. 
The  author  is  indeed  un- 
skilled in  character  tech- 
niiiui'.  lie  shows  himself 
either  utterly  incapable  or  utterly  undesirous  of  re- 
vealing in  any  way  the  inner  workings  of  the  human 
mind  and  soul.  Thus  we  have  in  Mariha  a  simple 
nairative  and  no  more;  melodranui  in  a  situation  that 
should  have  presented  a  psychologii'al  problem.  It 
makes  a  good  scenario  but  a  mediocre  book. 


(fcriftat  to  KcaD 

^ 

FICTION 

The  Red  Riders 

.Thomas  Nelson  Page 

BuMD  Man's  Buff 

- Louis  Hemon 

The  Divi.\e  Lady 

E.  Barrington 

The  Little  Girl 

...Katherine  Mansfield 

NViLD  Berry  Wine 

Joanna  Cannan 

The  -Apple  of  the  Eve 

Glenway  W'estcott 

Hu.H   Noo.N 

Crosbie   Garstin 

He  Was  a  Man 

Rose   under  Lane 

Dominion   

John   Presland 

SOONUINCS    

....A.  Hamilton   Gibbs 

Sandlevvood  

Fulton  Oursler 

BIOGR.\PHIES 

.Iames  Branch  Cabell 

Carl  I  (tn   Doren 

Lliiiii  George  

Frank   Dilnot 

John  L.  Sullivan 

R.  F.  Dibble 

.\naiole  France  Him  elf 

Jean  Jaques  Brousson 

DR.\.M.\ 

Representative  American  Dr 

\MAS  

Edited 

by   Montrose  J.   Moses 

Ctjis  9iaD  3DeaI 

liH    Flnll,!    I),  II 

A  vividly  told  story  of 
Judith  Valentine's  struggle 
to  escape  from  falling  into 
the  trap  of  commonplace 
routine  which  life  liad  set 
for  her.  A  rebellious,  in- 
dependent spirit,  we  see 
Judith  from  the  beginning 
fighting  for  unusual  ideals 
in  an  environment  o  I' 
small-souled  gossip  and  \il- 
lage  conventionalities. 

The  theme  is  not  new ; 
Imt  it  is  one  that  appeals 
and  inspires.  Throughout 
the  book  we  meet  w  i  t  h 
character  after  character 
whom  life  has  robbed  of 
dreams  and  changed  into 
drab  personages  who  re- 
peat inconse<|uential  rou- 
tines, with  futile  ambitions 
fluttering  vainly  in  their 
hearts.  Judith,  champion 
of  fierce  idealism,  and  rebel 
to  all  things  usual,  is  de- 
terminetl  to  be  unlike  then;.  Tlie  conflict  is  certainly 
interesting. 

It  is  realistically  told  in  the  modern  manner  of  vivid 
word-pictures  and  short  sentences.  Dell  gives  us 
some  powerful  passages.  Especially  well  doiu^  are 
those  whicli  ib-pict  Judith's  realization  of  what  mar- 
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ri;it;'('  would  mean  to  her  art,  and  tlic  cDiirs'/  she  de- 
cides to  take.  She  is  faeeu  in  the  end  witli  the  in- 
evitable ohoiee  between  continued  searching  after 
ideals  and  the  realization  of  "haiipiness,  niaiTiage, 
and  honest  toil."  Ili'r  choice  ends  the  book.  Althouoh 
it  leaves  the  reailei-  with  the  impression  of  a  series 
r.i  dots  after  an  untinished  sentence,  after  whii-li  1  he 
iniaginatiim  instinctively  races. 

Tn  all.  this  is  a  thoroughly  woilhwhile  porlrait  of 
a  modern  girl  in  search  nf  her  nuid  ideal.  It  is  for 
those  whii  I'lijoy  in1  ros])eetioii  rather  than  plots  and 
action. 

Ts.VBFJ.LE    ^Icd'lIEKTlCRS. 


©rpban  3slanD 

Bjj  L'i/.s(   Mdiiniliiji 

This  is  an  adniiral)le  piece  of  imaginative  writing, 
pervaded  In-  the  author's  never-failing  touch  of  satire, 
which  is,  as  usual,  so  delightful.  The  plot  in  itself 
suggests  humor  of  situation.  A  Victm'ian  old  maid 
with  forty  orphans,  a  ship's  doctor,  and  a  Scotch 
nurse  are  wrecked  on  a  South  Sea  Island  in  1850  and 
rediscovered  some  seventy  years  later  by  a  modern 
English  family.  AVith  this  highly  unusual  situation 
as  a  backgroiuul.  ;\liss  .Maeaulay's  inventive  faculties 
run  rampant.  Humor  is  at  her  fingertips  and  you 
will  find  it  thoroughly  entertaining  to  follow  the 
affairs  of  "Orphan   Island." 


Disillusionment 

It's  hard  to  watch  a  heart  grow  cold 

And  learn  that  love  can  slowly  die; 
It's  hard  to  witness  faith  grow  cold 

And  \ainly  ask  the  ipiestion,  "Why?" 
It's  hard  to  see  a   face  once  soft 

Now  deepl\   marked  w  ith  lines  of  hate. 
It's  hard  to  know  that  Love  antl  Life 

Are  drawn  along  by  Hands  of  Fate. 

It's  hard  that  virtue's  road  is  steep 

And  goodness  weakens,  so  it  seems; 
It's  hard  that  «iiat  we  sow  we  reap. 

And  joys  so  sweet  at  dawn  were  dreams. 
It's  hard  to  find  a  .shallow  soul 

AVliere  once  your  highest  lioix'  was  phieed  ; 
It's  hard  to  aim  and  miss  the  goal — 

To  find  that  Time  can't  be  untraced. 


It's  hard  to  say  unselfish  deeds 

Have  reached  an  end  of  .joyous  reign. 
It's  hard  to  think  these  loving  seeds 

Were  planted  Imt  for  self's  own  gain; 
It's  hard  when  thoughts  like  these  arise 

And  there  are  paths  of  anguish  trod ; 
It's  hard  to  banish  gra\'-toned  skies 

To  find  the  blue,  where  there  is  (Jod. 

— \'iRi!ixiA   Lee  Taylor. 


:^lumnae  j^ote^ 

Hilary   15.  Wilson.    ''2i.  \isited  .Martha   Lobingier. 

Anne  Hardy,  \'irgiiua  Whitlock  and  ,Mildi-ed  Baird 
spent  ;i  week-end  at  Sweet  Briar  recentl.^'. 

The  following  girls  returned  to  college  for  'S\:\y 
Da.v:  .Mrs.  Canon  Eley  (Carol.vn  Flynn),  ilrs.  John 
Twohy  (Grace  ilerriek),  I>ernice  Ilulburd,  Helen 
ilcJIahoii,  Lyrd  Di.xon,  .\sldey  Carter,  Ellen  Newell, 
JIuriel  .MacLeod,  Clara  King,  Rebecca  Snyder,  Alartha 
Newton,  Louisa  Newkirk,  }.Iary  Yanc.\-  Fort,  (.Madys 
Woodward,  Susan  Fitchett,  Lucy  Holmes  Carson, 
Ilarrell  James,  Lorna  Weber,  Frances  Oalf,  Gertrude 
I)alle.\',  .Mar.v  Gladys  Brown,  L.ydia  Purcell,  "Casey'' 
Joii(>s,  Annie  Ford  and  Ada  Tyler, 

.Mar>  Martha  .\rmstrong,  a  graduate  of  Sweet  Briar 
Institute,  has  been  \isiting  Dorothy  Keller. 

Wiletta  Dolle  is  to  ]u'  married  in  -lune  to  James 
^liiri'in. 

Cord(dia  Kirkendall,  e.\.  '25.  is  to  be  married  on 
June  first  to  Henry  Buckiiian  of  Wilkes-Barre. 

The  following  have  recentl.\'  been  visitors  at  the 
Grace  Dodge  Hotel  in  Washington,  I).  C. : 

Professor  E.  C.  Randall,  the  :\Iisses  Betty  White- 
h(!Use.  Jane  Poiiide.xter.  Jidia  Wilson,  Jocelyn  AVat- 
son,  Alargaret  Fiillei-,  Lucy  Orgill,  Ruth  Crenshaw, 
Helen  Bartz,  Kelly  X'izard,  Sarah  .McHenry,  Nar 
Warren  Taylor,  Lyda  J.  Warhcld,  Yenti  L.  Slater, 
and  Ruth  Lawi'ance. 


1 — "'What  did  you  get  for  your  birthda.v,   Lucy'.'" 
2 — "Well,    lia\e    .\i)U    >een    those    soft,     long,     gra.\' 
squirrel  coats?" 
1 — "Yes  indeed." 
2 — "I  got  some  handkerchiefs." 
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College  ;actt^ities 


MAY  QUEEN 

^aj)  Dap  OToutt,  1925 

Qhccu  of  Ihr  Mill/ Eugenia  C.  Goodall 

MituI  of  Hoiiiir Laura  Weller  Graham 

^I'cplcr  Bearer  Adelaide  Harris 

(111 rill  ml  Bearer  Jane  Becker 

Ladies  op  the  Court 

Elizabeth  Luck  filargaret  C'ramer 

Anne  Maybank  Polly  Gary  Dew 

Theodora  ilayliank  Louise  Gibbon 

Dorothy  ;\IeKee  Susan  Hager 

Al))erta  ^MaeQueen  Mary  Stuart  Gassard 

Eleanor  Miller  Glaire  Hauner 

Ruth  Pratt  SIraily  Jones 

Elizabeth   l\ountree  JIartha  Lee 

Ehirenee  Sliortan  Dorothea  Reiiiburg 

Virginia  Wilson  Margaret  Lovett 

Margaret  Elliot  Kathleen  Willis 
^Martha  Glose 

Flower  Girls 

ivntheriiie  Agard  IMargai'et  Tjcigli 

Martha  Jamison  Taveniier  lla/lrwood 

ITeI!  ALUS 

Elizabclli    Harms  iVdela  She|>|i,o'd 


AND  COUKT 

The  May  Pole  dance,  led  by  Robbins  Rich,  added 
greatly  to  the  Jlay  Day  spirit ;  the  girls  in  their  ((nnint 
and  brightly-colored  dresses,  and  the  1)oys  in  their 
black  and  white  suits,  enhanced  the  beauty  of  the 
circle. 

The  Pageant,  "Narcissus,"  given  afterwards  in  the 
dell,  was  adapted  by  Polly  Cai'y  Dew  and  coached  by 
Jliss  Alice  Batcheller.  Carolyn  Compton  took-  the 
part  of  the  youthful  hunter  with  naturalness  and 
grace,  and  Page  Bird  with  her  interpi-etation  of  the 
role  of  Echo,  was  the  artistic  success  of  the  after- 
noon. Narcissus  was  tirst  seen  with  his  hunters  fol- 
lowed by  Echo,  whose  advances  he  repulses.  Diana 
danced  in  next  \vith  her  jiymph-i  who  surrounded 
Jupiter.  Echo  detained  Juno  from  following  by 
ilancing  <ind  chattering  to  her,  and  so  offended  Juno 
that  she  took  away  licr  voice,  except  for  answering 
([uestions.  When  Narcissus  came  again,  Echo  could 
only  repeat  his  words,  and  he  left  her  to  he  comforted 
by  the  spirit  of  the  Caves  and  Winds.  The  Nymphs 
of  Diana — and  especially  Sabrina — then  tried  to  woo 
Narcissus,  but  he  repelled  them  aU.  The  Fountain 
n>'mphs  then  appeared,  but  si-attered,  with  the  en- 
ti'ance  of  .Xarcissus,  who  drank  from  the  pool  and  fell 
in  knc  with  liis  o\\  n  image  He  1i-ied  to  einl)race  the 
imaiic,    hingnishcd    for    i1.    and    pined    until    he    ilied. 
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THE    15  R  A:\riUjE 


The  Eduutaiu  iiNiuplis  rd  iu-iiimI  iiiid  suddenly  saw  a 
white  and  gold  Hower  spi-iiig  up  from  where  he  lay. 
The  Nymphs  all  danced  foi'  jd.w 

The  Pageant 

Junn - Nar  Warren  Taylor 

Jupiter LoriSE  Harper 

DiaiKi.  Dorothy  Bootiie 

Xdfi-isxKs  Caroi.vx  Compton 

Evil  0  ., Page  Bi  rd 

Sabriiui -Mary  Butler 

Leaders 

Jfii  ))fn'x  Helen  Bartz 

Spirils  of  Caves  and  Whids Martha  Thomas 

.V //(»/</'.<  (./'  //)(    Futnildin  Mildred  Wilson 


,\pi-il  IS — The  taeult.N'  |)i'eseuti'd  a  very  aiiiusiug 
play,  Cfjuxiii  Kiih  .  which  met  \vith  such  great  success 
that  they  replayed  it  iu  Amiierst  the  fiilhiwing  Thurs- 
day, Miss  ildrenus  and  iMr.  Evans  were  especially 
fine  in  the  leading  roles. 

April  28— The  (llee  ClrJi  lield  its  final  concert 
under  the  connnendalile  leadci-ship  of  .Miss  Lucy 
iMarion  Reaves,  The  Land  <if  the  Sky-Bhte  Watci\ 
Trees,  Xurserij  IHiijines,  and  iiuuiy  other  favorites  were 
sung.     All  those  present  aeclainiiMl  it  a  great  success, 

April  :i() — The  Di.ver  linad,  produced  by  the 
■  lunior  class,  ha-i  lieen  acknowleilged  to  hi'  the  hit  of 
the  season.  This  was  due  to  the  excellent  directing  of 
the  play  and  the  eipially  excellent  acting  of  the  cast, 
and  (specially  to  Katheriiie  I'donnt,  who  playe<l  the 
leading  |iaii  ot  a  "  Mister-Kix-lt  "'  liai-helor. 


The  new  riding  system  has  gone  into  effect,  and 
(juite  a  few  girls  have  already  taken  their  tests. 

Don't  forget  Track  Day  on  the  ninth.  Come  and 
cheer  for  your  class  even  if  you  can't  run. 


atl)letic0 

We  haven't  been  hearing  much  ahont  athletics 
latel,\-.  hut  things  have  been  brewing  steadily.  The 
girls  have  lieen  lal)oring  at  Track,  getting  in  trim  to 
break  all  the  Sweet  Briar  and  Tnter-CoUegiate  records 
on  S;iturday,  May  ninth.  They  ha\'e  shown  much 
interest  in  the  newly-introduced  archery — even  go- 
ing down  aftci'  dinner  to  practise. 

During  our  I'ecent  hot  spell  the  lake  seemed  to  he 
the  most  popular  [ilaee.  We  surely  are  glad  to  see  a 
new  canoe,  and  we  a|)prcciate  Peg  Walton's  giving 
us  hers. 


Crcftanges 

The  Brambler  acknowledges  with  pleasure  the  I'ol- 
lowing  Exchanges: 

The  Carolina  Maynziiie — Universit.\'  of  North  Caro- 
lina. 

Tlie  Arecule — Xewcomh  College. 

Tlie  Lampoon — Harvard  University, 

The  Aurora — Agnes  Scott  College, 

The  WelJesleij  College  Xews — Wellesley  College, 

The  Cadet — Virginia  ^NLlitary  Institute, 

The  BraeL-etij-Ae'l,- — Roanoke   College. 

The  Hood  Collee/e  Herald — Hood  College, 

2'he  Seoop — Sullins  College, 

Li,rd  Jeff — Amherst  College, 

The  Crestiad — Cedar  Crest  College, 

The  Lanterti — Bryn  ..Mawr  College. 

Tlie  New  Student. 

The  Amerieetn   Cainpr.s. 

The  S»//c^— Fredericksburg.  \'a..  State  Teachers' 
( 'ollege. 

The  Spectrum — North  Dakota  Agricultural  College, 

Tlie  iSniper — ^'irginia  Militai-y   Institute. 

Care/oes — Hollins  College. 

Marij  Biddnni  Miscellanii — Mary   Ijahhvin  College. 

Tlie  Triangle — Jndson  College, 

.S7,  Marg's  Chimes — St,  ilai'y's  College, 

The   lliehiniind  Collegian — Richnuind  College, 

The  Campus  Xeivs — New  Jersey  College  for  Women, 

Thi  Hum pJ en-Sid II eg  Magazine — ITampden-Sidney 
College. 

The  Keulcnian — Keuka  Park  College. 


HEARD  ON  S.  B,  CA.MITS, 

1st — "Tiiiit  looks  like  a  camp-meeting  over  there, 
iloesn't   it?" 

2nd — "Yes,  those  peoiile  do  look  rater  intent!'' 

Hon, — "Let's  go  to  the  Tea  House,"' 

Silence, 

H — "Well,  why  don't  yon  register'?'' 

Dunn — "Can't — haven't  anv  cash!" 


■r  11  K    i;  u  A  M  1!  L  Ki; 
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The   oriii'iiiality    of    ( iriiiiniUT   clotlR-s    is    rcnlly    re-  ^Viiothei-  suti'g'estidii  for  the  Senior  f^-ift   is  a  lounge 

markable — "Sex  of  each  style"  seems  to  lie  the  slogan.  or  two  for  tile  Craighill  and  Jones  reception  room. 

T.    If.    T.    wishes    to    exjn'ess    its    approval    of    Dr.  l><'i-"tliy  J.  left  ns  a  year  t<:o  soon.     T.  II.   T.  sug- 

Hailev's    ,m-tlio,l    of    eimnmndatmn     to     his     failhlnl  ^''"^^   ''    ''"''^    fm-bidding    ko.lak    fiends    fnmi    l.loeknig 

scholars.      (Faithful  at   the  Dean's  snggestion. )  ^'"^^  ''i-""leN  with.mt  a   perniit. 


Smith   may   lioasi  of   its   roller  skates,   Imt  can   an\^ 

college  vie   with  ns  in   the   motorcycle   line.'      "Coast 

to  Coast   .Alac"  has  lost   interest   in   the  sjiort,  we  are 
told. 


A  certain  yonng  man  from  the  North  got  into 
ti-oid)le,  \ve  liear.  liy  leaN'ing  his  clothing  cai'elessly 
strewn  in  IJaiidolph  Parlor.  .Al.  ('.,  did  you  pay  Miss 
1  )ix  1  he  niclu'l.  oi'  did  he  ? 


T.   II.   T.   wonders   if  telepiione   i-omances  are  satis- 
Might  we  fiiigge.st  to  B.   S.,  a  Manso.i  Sophomore,      faetorv.      1!.    W.,  can   von  h.elp  ns  ont  :'     An   hour  a 

that  she  take  greater  .-are  m  inittmg  her  letters   in      „.^,p|.  f,.,„„  ,,,,,^1^.^  \,.w  Yoric  isn't  so  had . 

the  riyht   envelopes,   or  else  tell   .Mother   and   the   .\n- 

napolis  hoys  the  same  story?  _^,i^^    v^-,,^^.,,,,     ^^.^   .^^.,,  ^,,|,,^   ^^..^^   ^.^..^.^^j^^,  p„ii„iitened 

not  so  long  ago,  when  one  of  her  l-'^reshnu^n  prodigies 
It  has  been  i-umorcd  thai   the  Si^nior  class  will  rifli'      informed  her  that  an  iiiiiiinj  is  a  iiutiiLcii  lujiise. 
their  treasni.\'  in  order  to  leave  as  a  gil't  to  the  college 

new  shades  fm-  the  Senior  Stndy.  A  certain  Jnnior  informs  us  that  the  height  of  con- 

ceit,   in    her   estimation,    is    the    ])erson     who     throws 
T.   IT.    T.   notes   \vith    interest   two   fainting   spells,      away  her  ps.xeh  notes  after  the  e.xam  I     You're  (piite 
three    cases    of    hysterics,    and    iitihlic    denouneenient      right,  Euphonins, 
caused  by  a  .Math  quiz  scheduled   for  the  da,\'  before 
Mav  Dav. 


Our  past  and  present  Student  (iovi'rnmeiit  pi'e.si- 
dents  gave  fa\'in'able  reports  on  the  S.  (i.  conference 
held  in  Tallahassee,  Atlanta  and  Montezuma. 

Campits  discussion  has  lately  been  turned  lo  Ihe 
ipiestion,  "Are  backs  a  necessity  in  dresses.'"  M.  \V. 
leads  the  negative  contingent. 

The  reipiest  for  a  glass  of  watei'  has  become  very 
trite.  J.  ^Y.,  hasn't  seven  months  at  Sweet  ISi-iar 
taught  you  an,\'thing.' 

Speaking  of  Facnlt.A'  Dramatics,  have  .\'on  seen  the 
one-act  pla.v  entitled:  "Baby  Discovering  its  Hands," 
presented  in  one  of  the  more  ]n-actical  course-;? 


m^' 


iloonshinc  has  an  awful   kii-k, 

^Yomen  areii  't  so  bad, 
IMoonshine  i-an  oidy  make  you  sick. 

They  can  dri\-e  yon  mad. 

—Tlijcr. 
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THE    BR AMBLER 


HIM  OF  DATE 

He  hates  me  if  I  roll  my  stocking's  down ; 

He  hates  for  other  girls  to  roll  theirs  up — 

He  hates  for  me  to  want  to  "play  aronn'  "; 

But  with  the  other  girls  he  loves  to  sup. 

He  hates  for  me  to  ride  some  place  and  park ; 

If  other  girls  are  slow,  his  interest  lags — 
He  hates  me  if  I  smoke  or  drink,  but  hark ! 

For  other  girls  he  carries  flasks  and  fags. 

And  yet  I  would  not  have  him  otherwise 
For  all  his  hates  he's  perfect  in  my  eyes. 


Our  favorite  poem  from  this  time  on,  and  I  l^now 
Pittsliurgh  will  agree,  is  the  following  one,  extracted 
after  a  shoi't  preamble,  from  the  Penn  State  Froih. 
(I  hope  you  haven't  all  heard  it.)  : 

I'VE  GOT  A  MANIA  FOR  PENNSYLVANIA 

Oh,  I  '^•e  got  a  iiian-i-a 

For  Penn-syl-van-ia 

Where  the  pretzel  grows. 

(Twist  neck  to  illusirate   lu-etzel.) 

Where  the  politics  arc  shady 

And  in  Pittsburgh  every  lady 

Is  a  coal  black  rose. 

(Softly  for  soft  coal  effect.) 

I  miss  the  nuts  a'  falling 

(Sadly  to  illustrate  downf;ill  of  nuts) 

From  the  Fords  and  chestnut  trees, 

(Stick  out  the  chest). 

And  the  traffic  cops  a'  calling, 

And  the  Allentown  Swiss  cheese 


(('lime  f>ut  strong  on  this). 

I'll  take  my  sweetie-Anna 

Along  the  Susquehanna 

Where  the  noon-day  sunshine  glows. 

(Make  this  hot  for  noon-day  sun  effect) 

'Cause  I've  got  a  man-i-a 

For  Penn-syl-van-i-a 

Where  the  pretzel  grows. 


REALISM. 

Mother — "Now  don't  l)e  afraid,  dear,  go  to  sleep. 
The  angels  are  with  you." 

Buddie — "Yeh,  mom,  but  they're  bitin'." 


"It  was  the  old,  old  story,"  sighed  the  pretty  wife 
on  the  witness  stand  in  a  divorce  court,  "a  horse  and 
a  .jackass  can  never  agree." 

"Don't  you  call  me  a  horse,"  roared  tlie  husband, 
as  he  shook  off  his  attorney's  restraining  hand. — 
Yellow  Crah. 


Beg    'er  in   a  Roadster 
And  you'll  be  a 
Beggar  in  the  road,  sir 


— I'uinfer. 


JMan,  in  speeding  car,  to  driver — '  •  Say,  this  a  pretty 
town,  wasn't  it?" — Lampoon. 


Tit — "I  got  London  over  the  radio  last  night." 
Tat — "That's     nothing — I     got     chilly     over     the 
register. ' ' — Esclianfje. 


Prof,  (in  Eiigli.h  class) — "Tomorrow  we  v>ill  take 
the  life  of  John  Milton.  Please  come  prepared." — 
Pitte  and  Thistlr. 


Soiih. — "I   wonder   how   lung    1    conld   live   without 
an\'  braiiis?" 

Fresh. — •■Time  will  tell." 


A  LAilENT 

There  was  a  young  lady  named  Bertha 

Whfise  life  from  strong  drink  was  not  dearth-a; 

One  day  by  mistake. 

She  did  iodine  take, 
And  noH   she's  entombed  in  the  earth-a. 


T  II  E     R  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 
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A  HANDICAP 

She — "How  hmix  does  it  take  yon  to  dvem  in  the 
morning  ?" 

He — "Oh,  abont  twenty  minutes." 

She  (prondly) — "It  only  takes  me  ten." 

He— "I  wash."— (Panfher) 


A  LAP  BEHIND.— Purple  Cow 


A  little  moonlight   now  and  then 
^Marries  off  the  best  of  men. 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 


Hours:    10:00  to  7:00 
Except  Sunday 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 


cTWUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium.  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball.  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


K.  A.  BalcUvin's  Sons 

812  Main  Street 
Quality,  Price  iind  Service  Store 

NOW  ON  DISPLAY   FOR  YOUR  APPROVAL 

Over  six  hundred  of  the  newest  French  models 
in  c5'Millinery  C,  A  wonderful  showing  of  Fall 
and  Winter  COATS  and  DRESSES,  Kayser 
Silk  Underwear.  Phoenix  Silk  Hose,  Smith 
Sterling  Footwear,      All  at  popular  prices. 

■•WE  SELL   IT  FOR   LESS" 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAIN  STREET 


JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 


Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 
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T  HI-:     1 ;  1^  A  JI  B  L  K  R 


"YOl'R  BKST  FIMEXI)  WON'T  TELL  YOl" 

She:      Ele\-;it(ir.s  just   tiikc   my    l)r(':illi   ;nv;iy. 
lie:     Oh.  sii  lliat  is  the  scri'ct  of  yiiui'  |iii|iiilarily 


TIIK     r,  l;AMl!LKR 
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"Hear  your  cook  quit,  JiU'k." 
"Yep!    My  Swedie  went  away." 

(iii'ls  and  billiard  lialls  kiss  eac-h  (itlier  with  almut 
the  same  amount  iit'  real  feeling. 

"How  do  you  lilce  marriage?'' 

"During-  eourtshi])  I  talked  and  she  listened.  After 
marriage  she  talked  and  1  listened.  Now  we  both 
talk   and  the  neiulibors  listen." 


1 


m 


m 


m 


I  might  say  I  know  a  lot 
About  exams  and  all — 

I  might  say  1  know  I'll  pass, 
But  not  e'en  i  would  fall. 

1  might  say  1  know  I  '11  get 
Four  A's — perhaps  one  B- 

I  might  fool  a  soul  or  so. 
But,  go.sh,  I  can't  fool  me! 


finp:  footw  j^:ar 

and 

HOSIERY 

We  feature  at  all  times.  Exclusive  Creations 
to  match  your  Costume.  For  Quality,  Fit 
and  Service  we  are  unexcelled. 

cA   SPECIALTY  OF 

EVENING   SLIPPERS 

G.  A.  COLEMAN  CO. 

Incorporated 

910  c^ain  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


SHOES 


HOSIERY 


ifgirchlnirg'feraBingCo. 

^*^^^  1  NCORPORA.TED 

MAKERS   OF 

(P\L1TY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTONES.ZINCETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

lOB'liO  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG.  VA. 


Courtesy  at 

Isbell-Bowman  Co. 

LYNCHBURG.  VA. 
Your  Store  for 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 


T  IT  E     P,  R  A  :\I  B  L  E  R 


WELCOME  TO  OUIl 


'/rre, 


Yf/rree  ^. 


r^'ee/j 


FOR  DELICIOUS  ICE  CREAM  DISHES 
AND  HOME-MADE  CANDIES 

WE  SERVE  REGULAR  DLN'NERS 
AND  LTGHT  LUNCHES 


Patronize  PA  TTERSON'S 

MARTHA  WASHINGTON  CANDIES 
JOHNSTON'S  CANDIES 

Complete  stock  of  Domestic  and  Imported 
Perfumes  and  Toiletries  at  Cut  Prices 

PATTERSON  DRUG  CO. 

Uptown  Store  707  Main  Street 
Down  town  Store  1027  Main  St. 

(Next  to  Giiggcnhcimer'' i) 


'though  our  prices  are  fixed  Jor  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 

^"^       711     MAIN    ST, 

READY-TO-WEAR 

MILLINER  Y 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SEHNICLIB  BY  Al'POINTM  I:NT 
A.M.- 9-12        rtiont-  1T7S)        P.  M.-2-5 


llflice   1(11(1    |.:>Cliu.-ili    Sircfl 
rYNC'.HHUit(;.  VA. 


"AVhat  day  was  Adam  liorn?" 

"I  diuino." 

"A  little  before  Eve." 


BmJon)  ^5-- 


Jo — "How  did  he  ever  faU  for  her?' 
Bo — "Oh,  it  was  a  work  of  heart." 


THE     YWx  A  M  I'.T.  KT7 


Aiu-il  night 
Lunar  liglit 
Boy  lialf  tight 
(iirlish  sprite 
Rdaring  car 
Driven  far 
^Maiden  charm 
Enfdlding  arm 
Tempting  lips 
"Wheel  hand  slips 
But  he 

Stopped  the  car  and 
There  was  no 

AceiiliMll. 


'"How's  the  shoe  business?" 
"It's  very  trying — off  and  on." 

"Where  were  you  last  night?" 
"It's  a  lie!" — Toroiifo  OahJiu. 

"Why  the  bandage  on  your  eye.  Uill.'" 
"Hurt  it  on  an  inspection  trip." 
"How  come  .' " 

"Aw.  she  shmed  a  pencil  tli rough  tlic  k'i',\holiv 
Fi-ofh. 

Patient:  "How  can  I  avoid  falling  hair?" 
Doc:  "Step  out  of  the  wa.\  . " — Pdinlcr. 

He:  "Wanta  go  swimmin'?" 
She  :  "I  don't  swim.  " 
He:  "Wanta  go  liatiiin':" 
She:  "T  don't  aw  shut  up!" 


"^lu^M. 


MISS   MARY   CRAIGini.L 
Sweet  Hriai-  Agent 

■WV.   CLEAN    1  r   OI{    DY1-.  ■ 


cThe  Bell  Studio 

®     J.  p.  BELL  COMPANIJ     % 
^  816  Itldin  Street  ^ 

" Photogiaphi  thai  Ring  True" 

Sittings  bq  Appointment      Phone  3537 


A\'zv   York  U}iiversity 

School  of  Retailing 


Experience  in  New  York's,  Newark's  and 
iironjdyn's  largest  department  stores.  Earn 
wliile  you  train  to  lie  an  executive.  Store  serv- 
ice linlced  with  classi'oom  instruction. 

Certificate -1/.  S.  in  lieiailiiiij 

Fall  Icrm  opens  September  17,  1025.  Snnuner 
school  July  7  to  August  14,  1925. 


Illustrated  booklet  on  application.  For  fur- 
ther inf(n-nuition  write  Dr.  Norris  A.  Brisco, 
Director,  Kid  Washington  Scjuare,  New  York 
City. 
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TITI<:    BEAMRLER 


Reynolds'  Drug  Co. 

721  Main  Street 


The  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends 


-if 


Agents 

PAGE  and  SHAW 
NORRIS  and  MAVIS 
Candies 


Modern  Rest  Room 
Drugs  and  Sundries 
Quality  Fountain  Drinks 


GRACE  DODGE 
HOTEL 

'AVASHINGTON.1D.C. 


College  girls  select  the  Grace  Dodge 
Hotel  because  of  its  distinction  and 
charm,  its  delightful  environment,  con- 
venient location  and  exceptional  facilities 
for  sight-seeing.  Excellent  restaurant 
service.    Atrernoon  tea. 

Moderate  rates.      No  tipping. 

Write  for  iilustratEcL  booklet 

"A  Week  in  Washington" 


EB    QB     Ba    EB    BS 
SB    BB     BB    aa    03 

BB   QO  Ba  Ba 


!»._-,  R3    g  ,:.B  - 


^^ 


^^ll.'rfr" 


ft-cP 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 


Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 


<^ 


BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


Brown-Morrison  Co, 

(Incorporated) 

Printers  of 
"THE  BRAMBLER" 

Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 

PHONE  2-1-8-4 
718  Main  Street  -  Lynchburg,  Va. 


T  II  K     l;  i;  A  .M  I!  L  K  K 
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Y'/zf  Silhouette  of  Fashion 

Exemplified  in  Clothes  for 
IVork,  Plax  and  Everxdax 


When  two  S.B.C. 


Gif/s  o-et 


Togethe 


,v 


JILL — "/  hvr  your  new 
dress,  Piim  —  //  looks  like 
Milhiei  V. 

P  AM -Clever  girl!  "It 
is  one  of  theirs  —  /  get 
everything  there — it^s  my 
njopted  store. 


THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


Distinction 


A  plant  equipped  with  the  most 
m  o  d  e  r  n  machinery,  and  with 
highly  efficient,  expert  workmen 
enables  us  to  put  a  certain  mark 
of  distinction  in  all  our  publica- 
tions. 


J.  P.  Bell  Co.,  Inc. 

Printers,  Stationers,  Engravers 
Booksellers 


LYNCHBl'RC;,  \'A. 


LYNCMBU6G.VA. 

The  Virginian  Hotel 

LYNCHBl!RG,  VA. 

swi:kt  biuaij  iieadqcau  tehs 

J-^xcellcnt  Cafes,  Tea   Uooiii,  Coffee  Shop 
Special  Dinner  l*arties  and  l^antjiiets 

Our  Nestle  Lanoil  Waves 

Transforms  Your  Straight  Hair  in 
Lasting  Waves  and  Curls 

SHINGLES  AND  BOBS     MARCELS      WATER  WAVES 
SHAMPOOING  FACIALS        MANICURING 

\TL-0-NET  AND  LIGHT  BATHS 

Sheard's  Hair  Shoppe 

708  Main  Street  Phone  1747 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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T  II  K    i;i;a,mj;lek 


Brown-Morrison  Co, 

(Incorporated) 

Printers  of  ''The  Bramhler" 


Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 


718  cTWain  St,  Lynchburg,  Va. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BR  A  :\[  B  L  E  R 
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--,^  '<^^mff/ 


Soap  and  water  "" 

cannot  wash  it  away 

—tell-tale  underarm  moisture  and  odor! 


A  fact  about  the  personal  toilette  which 
dainty  women  now^  reali:e  is  that  the 
underarm  must  have  regular,  special 
care,  just  as  the  teeth  and  hair. 

And  now  this  care  is  so  easy  to  gi%'e 
— with  Odorono,  a  clear,  clean  anti- 
septic toilet  water  formulated  by  a 
physician  for  just  this  purpose. 

One   application   of  Odorono   will 


keep  your  underarms  always  dry  and 
odorless  in  any  heat  or  nervous  strair.. 
Just  tW'ice  a  week  is  all  you  need  to  use 
it — then  no  more  ugly  "half-moons"  of 
moisture;  no  more  repellent  odor; 
no  uncomfortable  dress  shields!  Get 
the  Odorono  habit;  enjoy  perfect 
assurance  that  your  person  is  above 
reproach. 


Send  for  dainty  sample  set  of  the  Underarm  Toilette 


RUTH  MILLER 
The  Odorono  Company, 
745  Blair  Avenue,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
Please  send  me  sample  set  of  Odorono,  Creme 
Odorono  (for  odor  only)  and  Odorono  Depila- 
tory, with  booklet,  for  which  I  enclose  loc. 


I^araf 

AdJress.. 


CNote:    Sample  of  any  one,  5c) 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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THE    BR AMBLER 


Lynchburg's  Largest  Popular  Price  Store 


The  Store  that  Guarantees  Style 
QuaHty,  Service,  Price 


If  it  is  new  you  will  find  it  at 

GILMER'S 


Use  our  very   efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 


We  guarantee  satisfaction 


Open  a  Charge  Account 


^JIik]J2£LiE_ 


r-v> 


Whitmaji  s  famous  ca?idies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 


DRUGGISTS 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


MP 

iHlBfl 

ilJK 

ipP'^H 

y  ^^^^H 

IPpB 

m 

n|^ 

n 

Iff/fi 

DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 


ESPECIALLY   DESIGNED 


Fo?^  the  Younger  Set 


Ahvays  founa 
at 


-^c^ — #^ 


T  H  K     1 !  R  A  M  ]i  L  E  R 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR - President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN - Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN  Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE  Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES - Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    B RAMBLER 


The  New  Fashion  Season  is  Open 

and  at  this  store  the  Delightful  Modes  are  to  he 
seen  in  all  their  Smart  Phases.  ^  The  modes  lor 
late  fall  and  winter  are  estahlished.  Silhouette, 
fabrics,  colors  and  garnitures  are  crystalized,  what 
thev  will  be  revealed  upon  vour  visit  here,  success- 
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Cl)ree  Call  (BixlQ 

il'nze   \Viiiiiiii(j  I'ui'm) 

Three  fall  girls  has  Papa  (.'hoit. 

Elleta,  Marguerite  and  Sue. 

Long  hruu'ii  hair  and  eijcs  deep  blue, 

Winsome   ways  like  Mama  Chou, 

Lips  thai  promise  lisses  true. 

Hare  iJuse  three  girls  uf  Pupa  Cliou. 

Three  tall  lovers  came  to  woo 
Elleta,  Marguerite  and  Sue. 
Three  tall  lovers  ca-me  to  woo 
With  gifts  from  China  and  Peru: 
iShimmeriug  sdhs  of  azure  hue. 
Golden,  buckles  for  silken  shoe, 
Jewels  to  match  sweet  eyes  of  blue, 
And  a  pinkish   tufted  cockatoo, 
Par  no  return  but  ki.ises  true 
Prom   Elleta,  Marguerite  and  Sue. 

But  Elleta,  Marguerite  aud  Sue 
Had  other  thoughts  of  lovers  true. 
Elleta,  Marguerite  anel  Sue 
Would  have  their  lovers  come  to  woo 
With  sunuy  smiles  from  warm  Peru 
Aud  fluttering  words  like  winds  that  blew 
Their  painted  .^ails  from  gray  Mclnchu; 
With  a  tender  glance,  a  kiss  or  two 
To  show  that  fond  lore  can  be  true. 
ThU'S  must  lovers  come  to  woo 
Elleta,  Marguerite  and  Sue. 

Now  Elleta,  Marguerite  and  Sue 
Sleep  uot  at  nigJit,  but  weeping  rue 
That  lovers  no  more  come  to  woo 
lite  three  tall  girls  of  Papa  Chou. 

— Elizabeth  Clement. 
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EDITORIALS 

^The  Brambler  wishes  to  extend  a  very  hearty  wel- 
fonie  to  all  newcomers  at  Sweet  Briar.  "We  hope  that 
their  years  here  will  be  happy  ami  |>r(isperous  one^-, 
and  that  Sweet  Briar,  with  all  its  traditions  and  a.ssn- 
ciations.  will  soon  beeimie  as  endeared  to  them  as  it 
has  to  ns.  And  you.  Freshmen — we  are  looking  for 
a  variety  of  new  talent  from  the  class  of  '29.  and 
The  Brambler  expects  to  find  mm-c  than  one  "kin- 
dred spirit"  from  your  midst. 

•[This  nunilier  of  Tin;  I'.uamijlkk  is  ihc  Contest  Xnm- 
lier.     Tn   order  to   incite  llie  interest   and  enthusiasm 


of  our  fellow  students,  the  ffi]lowins>-  prizes  were 
offered : 

The  best  story— $5.00. 

The  best  poem — $2.50. 

The  three  best  original  .jokes — 25c.  each. 
We  are  glad  to  announce  that  ;\lary  Winston  Mon 
tague  has  captured  the  prize  for  the  best  story,  Eliza- 
beth  Clement   for  the  best   poem,   and  Page   Bird   is 
given    honoralile   mention    for    her   poem   entitled    .4 
Trausixjiiatioii. 

ilUpon  our  return  from  summer  vacation  it  was  hard 
to  recognize  our  college  as  the  .'ame  one  which  we  left 
last  spring,  so  man.\  are  the  changes  and  imjirove- 
ments  made.  Reid,  the  new  dormitory,  and  Fletcher, 
the  new  Academic  building,  are  both  completed.  The 
new  Infirmary  is  practically  finished,  havir.g  spi-ung 
up  over  night,  as  it  were. 

We  found  the  President.  Dean,  Registrar,  and 
Treasurer  all  in  their  .spacious,  new  offices  on  the 
first  flooi'  of  Fletcher.  The  Book  Shop,  too.  has 
"stretched  its  legs"  and  now  occupies  the  Dean's 
former  office,   as  well   as  its  old  headquarters. 

The  postoffice  is  located  in  the  basement  of  Fletcher 
and   till'  boxes  are  regulation  T^.   S.  mail  boxes. 

The  entire  college  is  benefitting  by  the  hum  of 
activity  which  has  been  and  is  still  in  progress. 
Sweet  Bi'iar  ITouse  is  even  now  under  rcjiair.  and  in 
the  i)roi-css  of  lieing  made  into  a  suitable  home  for 
Hi-,  (llas^.  The  Cha]>el  has  been  renovated  and  now, 
witli  its  middle  aisle,  looks  more  like  a  "real"  clinn-h. 


I  r  K 


R  A  M  H  L  E  R 


One  2aJoinan'0  iFaitl) 

(Prize   WiiiuiiiL;-  Stiiryj 


Here  was  a  rnniid.  elear  spaee  where  sunshafts 
I'iereed  thnmgh  the  leaves  of  gTeat  g'liarhMl  (inks 
and  glittered  like  fairy  gold  in  scattered  patelies  on 
the  bright  green  moss.  The  small  lii'own  hoy  sank 
doM-n  breathless  between  the  matted  roots  of  a 
mighty  tree.  The  fawn  had  been  loo  swift  for  him. 
Wiiere  iiad  it  i;dne  .' — but  there,  what  a  i|Ueei-  place. 
He  look  closer,  his  small  brown  eyes  bright  as  a 
scpiirrel's. 

It  was  a  sort  of  lioli>  dug  in  tiie  groujid.  a  cave, 
and  over  the  entrance  was  a  stained,  worm-eaten 
board.  The  lioy  rose  and  ran  across  the  sunlit  space  : 
his  bare  feet  sunk  lu.xuriously  in  the  cool  verdant 
moss.  On  the  sign  were  distorted,  barely-visible  let- 
ters. The  boy  eotdd  not  read,  but  he  had  heard  of 
a  cave  in  this  Shei-wood  Forest,  and  long  had  he 
searched  for  it.  Now  the  fawn  had  led  the  way. 
He  looked  closer,  his  small  brown  eyes  bright  as  a 
sigu : 

"If  Robin  Hood  be  not  at  home. 
Come  in  and  call  for  Little  John." 

The  gypsy  lad  stretched  (uit  full  length,  and  dug 
his  earth-stained  toes  into  the  moss.  Robin  Hood 
was  his  hero,  and  many  a  tale  of  the  outla-\v  had  he 
listened  to,  lying  at  night  beside  a  crackling  camp- 
fire,  while  .some  dark  gypsy  told  the  story  to  the 
attentive  tribe.  For  it  was  in  Roiiin  Hood's  forest 
that  the  gypsies  made  their  winter  camp.  Here  all 
around  the  la<l  were  great  trees,  in  the  hollowed 
trunks  of  which  kings  and  bishops  used  to  hide  from 
the  bold  robber — perhaps  before  this  very  eave  some 
rich  lord  had  parted  with  his  purse  of  gold. 

It  was  du,.  ■,  the  hazy  purple  dusk  of  autumn, 
when  the  gypsy  boy  ueared  camp.  As  he  came 
closer,  he  could  see  the  flickering  red  of  the  camp- 
fire  flashing  in  and  out  between  the  dark  tree  trunks. 
He  eriuld  hear  the  weird  soft  singing  of  the  women 
as  they  cooked  the  supper,  and  soon  he  could  smell 
the  soup  that  they  were  stirring.  There  would  be 
a  good  supper,  aud  his  mother's  white  teeth  wmdd 
llash  in  her  swarthy  face  as  she  smiled  at  him,  and 
the  firelight  would  gleam  on  the  gold  hoops  that 
swung  in  her  ears  as  she  .stooped  to  give  her  child 
more  soup.  And  afterwards  they  would  lie  around 
the  fire  and  perhaps — if  he  begged — Urbin  would 
tell  the  tale  of  Robin  Hood  and  the  Friar.  And  to- 
morrow! Oh,  tomorrow  his  father  had  promised  to 
take  him  to  a  house  in  Nottingham.  He  M-as  twelve 
years  old,  and  he  had  never  been  inside  a  house. 


Siiinm.  the  lad,  was  very  hungry.  He  had  .just 
reached  for  a  fourth  slice  of  thick  brown  bread  and 
was  contentedly  biting  it.  when  Hugo,  his  father, 
strode  over  to  his  wife.  His  broad. weathei'-beaten 
broAV   was  wrinkled    in   jierplexit.v. 

"Ah'a."  he  snid  to  his  wife.  ".Mina  has  not  I'e- 
turned — and    I'rbiu    is   greatly   trouble<l- 

"lias  not  leluriied.'  lint,  Hugo,  she  has  been 
yone  all  day.  1  thought  she  liad  lieen  back  these 
many  hottrs. " 

She  started  from  the  old  rocker  liy  the  fire,  and 
the  half  of  a  baked  potato  that  .she  was  eating 
dropped  to  tile  ground.  Simon  slid  over  out  of  the 
way  from  his  place  at  his  mother's  feet.  It  was  his 
aunt — this  ,Mina  the.\'  were  talking  of — the  wife  of 
Fibin.  his  father's  brother. 

"I'oor  ehild,"  Alva  said  softly.  "I!u1.  Hugo,  her 
time  is  very  near — she  is  soon  to  be  delivered.  Oh. 
\vhy  tlid  she  go  .'     Why  did  not  rrbin  stay  her  ?" 

Her  husband  rublied  his  worn  brown  corduroy 
trousers  with  a  ilirty  i)alm,  and  shook  his  head. 

"She  woukl  go — she  knew  of  a  fine  lad.w  ibe  wife 
of  an  Earl,  who  was  stopping  at  Xottingluim.  I  rliin 
says  the  old  trapper,  who  rested  there  yesterday, 
told  .Mina  that  the  lady  hail  been  heard  to  wish  she 
had  a  gypsy  to  read  her  palm.  The  poor  girl  has 
been  sighing  for  gold — " 

"Yes,  yes,  'tis  natural  to  want  a  soft  dress  for  the 
little  one." 

" — and  so,  this  morning,  at  early  dawn,  she  slipped 
away,  and  Urbin  woke  to  find  her  gone." 

The  two  passed  to  the  other  side  of  the  fii-c.  where 
a  niurmnring,  gesticulating  crowd  surrounded  the 
troubled  I'rbin.  Simon  rose  slowly  from  the  ground, 
and  sank  down  into  the  chair,  to  watch  the  crowd 
be.\'ond  the  fire  with  wide,  observing  eyes,  and  to  rock 
back  and  forth  as  he  munched  his  bread. 

It  was  nearing  midnight  when  Frbin  returned  with 
his  fainting  wife.  The  camp  was  very  still — the  fire 
had  died  down  to  a  few  living  coals,  and  the  gypsies 
slept.  Only  Alva  and  Hugo  sat  by  the  fire  and  waited. 
Urban  came  staggering  into  its  small  circle  of  light, 
bearing  his  wife's  limp  form  in  his  arms.  His  manly 
young  face  was  distorted  with  suffering;  even  as  he 
eame  to  the  fire,  his  lips  quivered  sensitively  when 
his  wife  moaned  in  pain.  He  raised  appealing  eyes 
te  Alva.  Only  a  woman  could  help  ?*Iina.  and  her 
husband  knew  it. 


THE     B  E  A  I\[  B  L  E  R 


Alva  had  started  up  with  an  impetuous  cry  of  pity. 

"Bring  her  into  the  tent,  I'rliin,"  she  said  breath- 
lessly.    ' '  Oh  hurry — she  is  suffering  so. ' ' 

Urbiu  took  a  step  forward,  hut  the  labored  voice  of 
his  wife  stopped  him. 

"No,  no,  I  must  tell  you;  I  nuist  tell  you  all,"  and 
she  would  not  be  denied. 

So  Trliin  sat  in  the  ricket>'  old  rocker  and  held 
Mina,  his  wife,  tenderly  in  his  arms,  anil  pillowed 
her  head  against  his  tattered  shoulder.  She  was  a 
fragile,  pretty,  gypsy  girl,  but  her  black  eyes  were 
di.stended  with  pain,  and  the  fever  burned  like  fierce 
fires  in  her  dark  cheeks.  Slowly  and  painfully  she 
spoke,  and  to  her  husband  and  her  two  kinsfolk  there 
unfolded  a  picture. 

They  saw  the  gypsy  girl  (■oiiic  out  from  the  Earl's 
lady  with  gold  in  her  palm,  liut  so  weary — oh,  sud- 
denly unaccountably  weary.  She  had  walked  miles 
to  Nottingham;  she  had  smiled  and  told  the  lady's 
fortune,  and  now  she  was  worn  out.  It  was  after- 
noon— she  nmst  go  home.  She  would  rest  a  moment, 
only  a  bit,  and  then  go  home  to  Urbiu,  But  she  sank 
down  and  half  her  senses  failed  her.  She  wilted  on 
the  step  and  she  was  dazed.  \"oiees  came  near  and 
forms  passed,  liut  they  were  forms  of  far-off  spirits 
and  voices  from  the  clouds.  The  sun  went  down  and 
the  chill  night  air  aroused  her  fi-om  her  stupor.  Siic 
groped  her  way  uji,  and  dragged  her  heavy  feet  along. 
It  grew  darker  and  darker,  and  after  a  while  she 
found  herself  clinging  fast  to  an  iron  rail.  Inside 
the  railing  was  a  building  with  lighted  wiiulows — 
beautiful,  lighteil  windows,  of  many  colors.  And  sud- 
denly from  within  came  the  sound  of  many  voices 
singing  a  siiu|ile  liyinii.  She  was  a  ragged,  swarthy 
gypsy  with  l)r;iss  hoops  dangling  from  her  ears  and 
a  scarlet  scarf  al)oiit  her  head,  but  she  clung  to  thi^ 
railing  outside  the  church,  and  the  words  of  a  simi>lc 
gospel  hynni  brought  comfort  to  her  heart.  She  did 
not  know  of  (hid — her  faith  was  that  of  the  gypsy 
race — but  now  in  her  hour  of  need,  a  great  blind  faith 
came  to  her,  and  a  sense  of  peace  and  rest. 

She  listened  'till  the  hymn  was  sung  and  then  she 
staggered  homeward.  But  now  the  Hesh  alone  was 
weak,  for  the  spirit  Icept  repeating  in  a  glad,  assured 
way,  the  words  of  the  hymn. 

The  feeble  voice  broke  off,  fm-  the  effort  had  been 
great.  There  was  utter  silence  for  a  moment — tlicn 
a  bird  far  away  g^ive  a  hai'sh,  y;i])ping  crw  Alva 
rose  abruptly. 

"Bring  her  to  tlie  tent,"  she  commanded  in  husky 
tones. 

Then  Frliin  foujid  that  ]\lina  had  gone  limp  as  she 
ended  her  words. 


Hours  later  Alva  lifted  the  tent  flap  and  came  out 
into  the  chill  white  dawn.  Her  hu.sband  was  standing 
over  the  gra.v,  powdery  ashes  of  the  fire.  He  did  not 
look  up  or  move.     She  passed  wearily  to  his  side. 

"Urbin  is  with  her — Ah,  poor  lad,  men  wish  to  have 
their  dead  alive."  A  sudden  violent  shudder  shook 
her  sturdy  form.  "But,  Hugo,  she  died  smiling,  and 
though  she  was  beside  herself,  seemed  to  have  some 
happy  secret.     Oh,   it  was  something  different." 

"And  the  child?" 

"It  is  well  with  the  child.  He  will  be  strimg,  and 
I  will  care  for  him," 

When  Sroion  awoke,  the  warm  October  sun  was 
shining  through  his  tent  top.  He  rubbed  his  heavy 
e.vi'lids  and  yawned.  Then  lie  saw  that  the  pile  of 
rags  and  straw  that  served  his  parent  as  a  bed  was 
untouched.  Swift  and  vivid  as  a  flash  of  lightning, 
the  events  of  the  past  evening  came  to  him.  Mina 
had  been  lost;  whatever  could  have  become  of  her? 

So  Simon  kicked  off  his  threadbare  quilt  and  was 
rising.  He  paused — his  father  was  standing  quite 
close  outside  the  tent,  and  he  was  talking  in  earnest 
tones. 

"But,  Urbin,  there  can  be  nothing  to  it.  Poor 
!Mina  was  out  of  her  head — " 

"  Xo,  no" — it  was  Urbin,  a  new  Urbin  with  a  voice 
that  seemed  to  barely  cover  the  surface  of  some  raw, 
quivering  wound.  "I  will  go  to  town  and  see  for 
myself.  I  must  find  out  what  Arina  knew.  She  shall 
not  be  buried  tonight;"  (he  lowered  his  voice)  "not 
till  I  have  learned  the  secret,  shall  she  be  put  beneath 
the  earth." 

A  chill,  choking  feeling  caught  Simon.  !!Mina  was 
dead — oh.  pretty  ilina  who  used  to  dance  so  lithely, 
and  shake  the  tandxiurine  so  ga.yly  while  she  sang. 
Dead — then  the.v  would  bury  her  and  move  on.  It 
was  the  cu.stoni  of  their  tribe.  He  remembei-ed  his 
grandmother's  death  and  her  burial  in  the  middle  of 
the  following  night.  Then,  as  always,  the  tribe  had 
quickly  broken  camp  and  moved  on.  Dead.  He  slid 
back  into  the  quilt  ;ind  rolling  over,  shook  with  rack- 
ing sobs  for  his  lost   friend. 


Many  years  later  the  world  knew  ilina's  son  as 
"Gypsy  Smith,"  the  gi-eat  evangelist  preacher.  From 
the  same  family  came  three  other  celebrated  evange- 
lists, Simon  Smith  and  his  own  two  sons.  For  the 
brothers,  Hugo  and  I^rbin,  had  brought  back  the  story 
of  the  gospel,  and  because  of  ]\Iina's  faith,  the  whole 
tribe  had  been  converted. 

— ^LvRY  Winston  JIont.vgue. 
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9  Cransforniation 

Slowlv  the  iieavy  clouds  gathered  and  hung; 

Slowly  the  darkness  deepened ; 
Slowly  the  wind-god  gathered  and  tiuug 

His  breath,  on  a  world  to  be  beaten. 

Swiftly  the  wintry  winds  swirled  and  strong. 

Swiftly  they  whirled  ahead; 
Swiftly  the  clouds  lowered  and  clung 

To  a   woi'ld   that   secine(l  to  be  dead. 

Strangely  the  strong  winds  softened  and  hung; 

Strangely  the  raindrops  lightened. 
Strangely  they  changed  like  music  sung 

To  the  heart  of  a  dead  world  brightened. 

Softl.v   the   raindrops   liiriied   to   snow. 

Softly  they  covered  the  soil. 
Softly  Death  into  Beauty  did  glow. 

Reborn   by  the   word   of  God! 

— P.VGE  Bird. 


mitv  3  Cabe  Q^abcl  SOut 

She  never  says,  "Isn't  that  jnst  like  a  man!" 

She  doesn't  like  my  brand  of  cigarettes. 

For  a  dance,  she  dresses  like  Gilda  Gray  on  a  very 
warm  evening. 

She  likes  my  Ford.  ("  It  "s  easier  to  park."  )  And 
she  can't  drive  it. 

She  doesn't  tell  me  about  "this  man  I  was  out  with 
the  other  night  .  .  .  ." 

She's  rough.     But  she's  ready. 

She's  a  great  girl. 

Gee.  but  I  do  like  ^label — . 


i^oto  to  Catct)  aaitit)  €)3one« 

(Editor '.s  Note; — Tins  is  the  first  of  a  series  of 
special  articles  for  The  Beamblee.  Our  foreign  cor- 
respondent, who  is  now  in  the  Andes,  is  responsible 
for  this  exceedingly  interesting  bit  of  information.) 

Ozones  have  always  been  a  matter  of  special  interest 
to  me,  so  when  recently  during  my  short  stay  in  the 
Andes,  it  was  suggested  that  we  hunt  wild  ozones, 
yoii  can  imagine  with  what  eagerness  I  anticipated 
the  coming  expedition. 

A  party  of  ten  of  us  set  out  in  the  late  afternoon, 
manned  with  small  cages  and  tlakes  of  cheese,  for  it  is 
commonly  known  that  there  is  no  food  more  attractive 
to  an  ozone  than  a  piece  of  cheese.  Even  limberger 
is  a  favorite  dish  among  them.* 

We  climbed  to  the  highest  peak  of  the  Andes,  and 
long  before  we  reached  the  top,  members  of  the  party 
began  to  exclaim,  "Oh,  smell  the  ozones,"  for  you 
have  rightly  guessed  that  our  olfactory  organs  sensed 
them  even  at  a  great  distance. 

After  we  had  finished  our  steep  ascent,  we  sat  down 
by  a  small  pool  to  rest  and  wait  for  the  ozones  to  come 
out.  Then,  just  between  snndown  and  dusk,  they 
began  to  appear — two  by  two — they  marched  forth 
until  they  reached  tin.'  pool  ^vhcre  they  stopped  to 
refresh  themselves. 

Suddenly,  without  a  minutes 's  warning,  darkness 
(dapped  dowTi  all  about  ns,  and  the  poor  ozones,  in 
utter  confusion,  broke  np  their  ranks  and  scattered 
here  and  there  wildly,  lost  in  the  night  and  nnable 
to  find  their  way  back  home. 

This  was  our  opportunity  and  we  seized  it.  We 
set  our  trajis  on  the  ground,  and  holding  out  the  l)its 
of  (dieese  we  each  approached  the  nearest  ozone,  nuir- 
nniring  as  we  did  so,  "Coppome,  oppon,  oppozop- 
jiome. ' ' 

It  seems  almost  incredible,  but  within  five  minutes 
millions  were  in  the  cages,  some  beating  their  wings 
against  the  bars,  but  others  croaking  contentedly,  for 
we  had  happened  to  offer  them  their  favorite  cheese. 

We  wended  our  way  laboriously  down  the  mountain, 
tired,  but  happy  in  the  knowledge  that  we  had  a  good 
feast  in  stoi'e  for  us. 

*  (Editor's  Note: — Perhaps  this  is  putting  it  a  little 
strong. ) 


WHAT  COULD  BE  SWEETER  1 

Bill — "Your  girl  sure  is  cute." 

Jack — "Yes,  but  let's  not  talk  about  her. 

Bill— "Wliy?" 

Jack — "She's  too  sweet  for  words." 
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Overshadowing  the  routine  of  hockey  and  firchery, 
which  have  heen  i-unning-  along  smoothly  for  some 
time,  Lake  Day,  on  October  5th,  despite  the  cold 
weather,  lirought  out  a  goodly  numlier  of  lira\c  girls. 

Tlie  Freshman  Class,  always  an  unknown  (luantity, 
showed  itself  possessed  of  a  number  of  splendid  swim- 
mers, and  won  the  greatest  numlier  of  events,  hut  the 
winner  of  Lake  Day  will  depend  upon  Gala  Night. 
The  individual  wiiun'r  was  Woods,  who  broke  a 
Sweet  Briar  record.  The  Senior  Class  came  second 
in  the  events. 

The  results  of  the  vai'ious  events  arc  as  follows: 


CAX(.)K  KACP]— DOrHLES 

1st  place.   Hunting-i'lumb ;  time.   1:111.8. 
2nd  place,   Woods-Williams;  time,   1:20.7. 
3rd  x^laoCj  Norris-Petersim ;  time,  1:20.8. 


25-YARD   DASH 

1st   plan',    Woods;   time,   15.8". 

2nd  place,  Hachmau;  time,  Ki.O". 

3rd  place,  Xorris-^Yhelan  ;  time,  1(14", 


FOR.M  SWl.M.MJXG 
1st  place,  X(ii-i-is. 
2iid  place.   Dew. 
ord  place.  Chapman. 

EGG  AXD  SPOON  RACE 

1st  place — Seniors,  Bachman-Dew,  37", 

2nd  place — Freshmen,  Prior-Williams,  37-8", 

3rd  i)lace — Junior,-,  iMayhank-Whelan,  -12", 

CAXOE  RACE— FOURS 

1st  placi — Freshmen,  Kneedler-W^oods-Chaiiman- 
Williams,    1  :i9.3. 

2nd  place — Seniors,  Norris-Lee-Peterson-Dew,  1  :2(3 

DIVIXG 

1st  [ilacc — Jackson. 

2nd  place — A.  ilayhank. 

3rd  i>lai-i' — lones. 

440   YARD   DASH 

Lst  place — Woods,  8  :45. 

2nd  place — Koehler. 

3rd  place — Tame. 

The  time  of  all  three  was  helow  the  record  of  last 
year. 

Gala  Night,  held  October  9th,  had  to  be  ])ostponed 
on  account  of  the  inclement  weather. 


College  Calentiar 


TJOn  Septeudier  fourteenth  college  opened.  The  cam- 
pus was  besieged  by  hordes  of  Freshmen,  distinguished 
li.\-  luggage,  patently  new,  and  an  inexhaustible  sup- 
]ily  of  ((uestions.  A  fe\v  welcoming  upperclassmen 
met  this  tunudtuous  onslaught. 

50n  September  twenty-fifth  the  Senion  Vaudeville 
was  presented.  It  was  generally  acclaimed  a  huge 
success  with  .Mart  Hachman,  Kitty  Blount  and  Ginny 
Lee  Taylor  taking  the  principal  honors. 
^September  twenty-seventh  Tau  Phi  issued  Ihds  for 
its  new  members.  The  few  succeeding  days  were 
brightened  for  the  college  by  the  riotinus  perform- 
ances of  the  initiates. 

UOn  October  tirst  TIk  Sican,  a  i'aramnunt  produc- 
tion, given  for  the  Itenefit  of  the  Student  Drive,  was 
presented  at  Sweet  Briar.  Both  faculty  and  students 
enthusia.stieally  approved  the  iini(>\-ation.  A  general 
spirit  of  revelry  jirevailed,  aided  by  the  sale  of  pea- 
nuts and  ice  cream  cones  during  intermissions, 
^Another  novelty  in  Sweet  Briar  social  life  is  the 
plan  for  a  series  of  bridges  to  be  given  for  the  benefit 


of  the  Drive.  These  are  to  be  given  on  the  ratio  plan, 
one  girl  having  four  tables  the  first  time,  and  each 
of  these  guests  having  successive  bridges  of  three 
tables,  and  so  on  down  to  two  and  one  table.  A  fee 
of  twenty-five  cents  per  person  will  be  charged  to 
play,  aiul  in  this  way  we  expect  to  make  •i<1.500  for 
the  Drive. 

*[The  jn-esidents  of  the  classes  for  1925-1926  were 
cli'i'tcd  shdi-tly  after  our  return.     They  are  as  follows: 

Seniiir  class,  ilartha  Bachnuin. 

Junior  class,  iladeline  Brown. 

Sophomore  class,  Jean  W^illiamson. 
'The  Glee  Club  with  Helen  Adams  as  president  and 
Lucy   i\Iarion  Reeves  as  director  has  liegun  its  work 
for  the  .vear.     Try-outs  ha\-c  been  held  and  new  mem- 
liers  taken  in. 

^iOctober  seventh.  Intei'natiimal  Relations  issued  hids 
for  its  new  members. 

lIThe  French  Club,  too,  has  resumed  its  activities, 
\vith  Margaret  W^hite  as  president:  and  has  numy  in- 
teresting plans  for  the  year. 
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tLi^vvCUy/^  CaTTMArM 


©nc  ancccasing  purpose 

Bij  A.  iS'.  .1/.  !1  iifiiiiiisiii) 
(Little,  ISkiiwx  it  Co.) 


Those  who  like  Ilutc/hinsoii  as  a  personality  will 
like  his  new  book.  The  personal  equation  must  enter 
into  one.s  estimate,  for  the  work  is  eharged  and  ani- 
niateil  by  the  spirit  of  the  author.  It  is,  in  a  word, 
trnl.v  Ilnteliinsonian.  There  is  Ills  rharaeteristic 
hnnior,  which  one  may  or 
may  not  en.joy  ;  his  vitali- 
t,v,  his  creative  power,  his 
satirizing'.  There  is  his 
characteristic  hum  a  nit.\-. 
There  is.  above  all,  his  un- 
disputed power  of  charac- 
terization, which  consti- 
tutes the  sole  <i  r  t  i  s  t  i  !■ 
trinmi>h  in  One  fncmisitin 
Purpose. 

The  pages  abound  in  real 
a  n  d  interesting'  peojile. 
There  are  some  most  vivid 
little  sketches  of  characters 
whose  oiTtlines  are  as  clear 
and  gi'aphie  as  a  drawing. 
The  thi'ee  Paris  brothers 
are  distinct  and  vital  crea- 
tions set  forth  in  the  true 
colors  o  f  life — especiall.v 
Sim.  And  if  you  en.ioy 
the  book  at  all,  you  will 
like  Sim.  winning  a  n  d 
heai'tbreaking. 

Almost  every  phase  of 
the  post-war  conditions  in 
English  life  is   dealt   with 

to  some  degree  in   this  hook.     Yet   it    n"vci'   resoKes 
itself  into  a  tract  or  treatise,  dull  and  dc-idlv.     The 


a^ftat  to  RcaD 


FICTIOX 

SUJI.MER   Bniil'llll    h'dllailil 

The  Professor's  House  ll'illa  Callicr 

A  ^'lRGI^■  He.irt  Bemy  de  Goiirmniil 

Translated  hy  Aldmi.s  Huxic-i 

Ke,\u  Geste  Percival  Cln\stophcr  n'rin 

FiRECR.\CKERS  Cayl  Vail  TcchU'n 

The  Venetian  Glass  Nephew  Elinor  IVyli- 

Dark  Laughter,  Sherwood  Aiiilerxn.i 

POETRY 
PoEirs  FOR  Yoi'TH  America})  Anthnlog.i 

Compiled  hy  l\'m.  Bose  Bniit 
What's  O'clock    (PosTiiuMOrs  ) Amy  Loircll 

BIOGBAPIIY 

TTxeoiMMON  Americans  Don  C.  Seit: 

Anatolb  France,  Himself. By  His  Seeretary. 

J.  J.  Brt)}i''.r.on 

Sajiuel  Pepys  J.  Lucas  Du-bretoii 

.lo.\N  OF  Arc,  Maid  of  France  

Albert  Bigelow  Painr 

Wives  Gamaliel  Bradford 

The  Life  of  Keats  Amy  Lowell 

MISCELLAXEOFS 

The  Art  of  the  Theatre Sarah  Beriiharl 

The  Gkeatest  Book  in  the  World 

Edward  Newton 

.Vloxg  the  Eoad  (Essays) Aldous  Huxley 

Fancies  Versus  Fads  (lissAYs)...G.  K.  Chesterton 
The  Modekn  I^se  of  the  Bible Rami  li.  Fosdiel,- 


iiiaiii  and  underlying  tlicnic  is  that  ;igc-old  one  of 
man's  e\'erlastiin'  ad  funibling  quest  for  some  mean- 
ing in  life;  of  humanity's  ever  blind  and  restless 
search  fiu'  somi'  indescribable  something  with  which 
tc  satisfy  its  hungry  soul.  This  is  the  theme  which 
lends  its  charm  and  rai  cs  the  Imok  above  the  coimuon- 
idace. 

One  ma\'  .iustly  c  implain  of  many  things,  for  fault 
(|uite  often  mai's  the  jiayes.     True,  the  author's  style 

is  laliorious  and  affected. 
True,  he  is  sentimental. 
Yet,  relatively  speaking, 
these  things  seem  trivial. 
One  tinds,  thi'ou.ghout,  the 
su|>(U-b  characterization  to 
pi'aisc,  and  this  inspiring 
tlicine.  ()ne  tinds  a  certain 
(listini'tion,  a  certain  sjiirit 
pci'N'ading  the  book  which 
feign  would  have  us  jiause 
a  while  to  reconsider,  lest 
we  blame  too  scathingly  its 
defects  of  style,  ami  scolf 
too  harshly  at  its  oi-casional 
lapses  into  sickly  sentiment. 
In  truth,  there  is  that 
about  the  book  whii.-h  ma.\' 
.lie  called  a  spii-itual  force, 
it  is  a  novel  with  a  pur- 
pose— a  noble  ]iurpose.  It 
is  a  novel  with  a  .areat  and 
universal  theme.  It  is  writ- 
ten in  the  tleejiest  sincerity. 
.Mr.  llntchiison  is  wholly 
ins])ired  by  his  theme.  He 
'lias  a  si)iritral  message  to 
impart  and  he  dcs  it  with 
profound  eiirnesi  uess.  Thi^-e  things,  it  would  seem, 
should  make  a  book  worth  while. 
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111)  E.  Ftnivnujioii 

The  j)ui)ular  deiiiaiul  tor  E.  Bai'i'iiig'tdn's  latest  book 
is  by  no  means  unfounded.  In  suliject  matter  ab)iii'. 
who  could  desire  more  widely  appealing  or  fascinat- 
ing material  than  that  afforded  by  the  life  of  Lord 
Byron  .'  Who  i-ould  ask  for  a  more  brilliant  or  uiiii|ue 
personidity  than  tiiat  of  the  great  poet  whose  exquisite 
personal  beauty  rivalled  in  fame  his  literary  genius? 

The  total  irrelevancy  between  Byj'on's  private  life 
and  his  poetic  sentiment  is  clearly  brought  out  by  the 
autlior,  and.  indeed,  was  constantly  recognized  liy 
Byron  himself.  I'roliably  tile  most  jiopular  and  ad- 
mired man  of  his  time,  yet,  with  all  his  charm,  bril- 
liance and  fascination,  Byron  suffered  from  profound 
loneliness;  for  while  his  lo\-e  of  tlie  uneouvenf ioual 
added  to  the  charm  of  his  poetry,  it  was,  in  his  own 
life,  the  underlying  cause  of  his  exile  from  England — 
his  o\vn  country;  try  as  iie  might  to  despise  or  ignore 
her  and  her  puritanical  views. 

After  the  miserable  failure  of  liyi'on's  marriage, 
the  book  is  concerned  I'athei'  with  his  wife's  person- 
ality than  his  own.  Although  lacking  the  great  genius 
and  vanity  of  a  nature  like  Byron's,  hers  is  ijuite  as 
tmique.  int(u-esting  and  far  stronger. 

(IJorious  Apolli)  not  only  depicts  Byron's  private 
and  social  life  in  a  most  freely-detailed  manner,  but 
also  shows  the  genius,  tlie  delicate,  mmantii.-  tempera- 
ment of  the  poet,  as  well  as  the  keen  appreciation  of 
and  devotion  to  lieauty  imbued  in  his  mind.  The 
au.thor  tells  the  story  of  Byron's  eoiKpu'st — his  rise 
to  glory,  and  his  fall,  due  to  vanity  and  disregard  of 
pulilic  o|)inion — with  a  keen  insight  into  luunan  na- 
ture and  a  characteristic  and  charming  play  ol'  imagi- 
i.af  ion   U|)on  histoi'ical   fact. 


Ccn  ^eaxs  after 

(A  Rhiiixder) 

Bn  Philip  Gihhs 

The  author  of  this  intensely  interesting  liook  lias 
been  known  to  many  of  us  before  through  Thi  Midillc 
of  fhr  h'oiiil  and  .Vo/r  //  Can  Be  Told.  He  has  main- 
tained his  qualities  of  truly  great  .iournalism  and 
sincerit.v  in  this  latest  «-orls.  \\hich  discloses  in  fast- 
moving  style,  the  picture  of  the  world  before  and 
after  the  agony  of  the  great  war.  The  point  of  view 
of  one  who  is  a  witness,  a  prophet,  and  a  keen  aiialc 
sist,  pi'omises  challenges  and  revelations  to  every  type 
of  reader.  This  book  is  startling,  amazing,  yet  with- 
out exaggeration  or  sensationalism. 


Our  age  has  been  characteristically  impatient  with 
lists  of  war  debt  figures,  and  has  looked  back  upon 
the  "dreadful  catastrophe"  with  a  persjieetive  too 
(dose  for  clearness.  This  book  is  full  of  brief,  electri- 
fying statements,  such  as:  "In  four  and  a  half  years 
of  war,  the  British  Government  has  just  spent  more 
than  in  tiro  and  a  half  cenfuricfi  previously." 

Teih  Years  After  reviews  the  past  and  faces  the 
most  serious  problems  threatening  the  future,  in  a 
truthful,  noble,  fascinatingly  intimate  way.  Ft  is  a 
sweeping  perspective  told  with  deep  emotionalism. 
Ileartilv   recommended  ! 


Drums 

Bi/  James  Boijd 

The  readers  of  Drums  will  agree  with  (.ialsworthy, 
who,  after  reading  the  book  said,  "Watch  James 
Boyd." 

The  story,  which  centers  around  Johnny  Frazer, 
is  set  in  North  Cai'olina  in  pre-Revolutionary  and 
Revolutionary  times.  Johnny's  father  was  Scotch 
and  his  motlier  heai't  and  soul  American.  We  first 
know  Johnny  as  an  adorable  child;  his  thoughts  and 
actions  are  deliciously  funny  and  you  will  laugh 
heartily  over  him.  Later,  when  he  is  studying  and 
living  on  the  coast,  he  develops  into  a  young  blood. 
He  becomes  very  English  in  thought,  education,  man- 
ners, and  in  clothes  {of  -which  he  thought  a  great 
deal).  The  colonists  in  those  days  as  now,  "out- 
Englished  the  English."  Horse-racing,  cock-fighting, 
gambling — all  had  their  places  here  as  they  did  in 
England,  ilr.  Boyd  has  gone  into  great  detail  and, 
with  almost  too  meticulous  care,  has  given  us  a 
splendid    picture   of   the  times. 

We  usually  think  of  the  Revolution  as  being  a  great 
wave  of  patriotism  which  burned  with  a  steady  and 
increasing  glow.  But  Mr.  Boyd  pictures  it  as  inter- 
mittent and  spasmodic.  W^e  like  to  think  of  the  men 
of  the  time  tremendously  enthusiastic — and  it  is  here 
that  ^Ir.  Boyd  departs  from  what  « c  ex]iect  in  the 
story.  Johnny,  much  to  our  disappointment,  is  in- 
different and  inclined  to  be  a  Loyalist  like  his  father. 
W^e  are  dismayed — even  indignant — when  he  goes  to 
England.  But  he  was  English  to  the  back-licme.  His 
English  friends  were  driven  out.  and  so  he  goes  to 
England  on  his  father's  business.  Later,  though,  he 
.ioins  John  Paul  Jones — and  we  are  satisfied. 

From  this  time  on  our  love  and  admiration  for 
Johnny  grow.  We  follow  him  eagerly  through  his 
various  and  exciting  adventures  in  war  and  in  love, 
unlil  l)otli  are  settled  as  we  would  wish. 
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The  period  (if  iiidecisiDii  is,  perhaps,  a  bit  irlvsonie. 
The  l)0()k  is  eertaiiily  tmi  Imiu-.  and  -loiimiy  "s  stolidity 
and  indittVreiiee  is  very  natiirall.\-  the  part  u|ioji  wliii-h 
we  lik-e  to  dwell  least.  Hut  read  the  liook — you  will 
not  only  assoeiate  wiih  eharniin.-i  people,  but  you  will 
find  an  unforgettable   picture  of  our  colonial    life. 


€5cl)ange0 

The  Hk-Mibi.ek  ai-know  ledties  with  pleasure  th(>  fol- 
lowing Exchanges : 

The  Phaye1ya~\\"\\^o\\   College. 

Tlie  Laiiipouii — Harvard  rniversity. 

Tlie  Virtiiniii  Tech — Virginia  Polytechnic  Institute. 

The  Campus  Xews — New  Jersey  College  for  Women. 

The  Kichmonel  Collegian — University  of  Richmond. 

Tlie  Braclety-Ack — Roanoke  College. 

The  Crcsfiad^Ced-AV  Crest  College. 

The  Cadet — Virginia  ^Military  Institute. 

ParU'H   Voo — Converse  College. 

We  also  wish  to  acknowledge  the  Conunencement 
Numbers  of : 

Tlie  Wellesleij  Cullege  Xews — W^ellesle.^■  College. 

T/ie  Sniper — Virginia  ililitary  Institute. 

The  Tiger — Princeton  rniversit.\'. 

Lord  Jeff — Amherst  College. 

Smith   College  Montlily — Smith  College. 

The  Quill — Brandon  College. 

llie  Aurora — Agnes  Seott  College. 


:aiumnae  il^etus 

l)oroth,\'   Harrison  spent   the  sununer  in   Europe. 

Dorene  Brown,  class  of  '24,  will  he  marrieil  the 
latter  part  of  October  to  John  Humphrey,  of  Wilkes- 
Barre. 

Riehie  ^IcOuire  was  counselor  at  ''Camp  Fukwana" 
in  ilaine  last  summer. 

Margaret  MeVey  and  Henrietta  Ci-ump  have  .just 
returned  from  a  trip  to  Bermuda. 

Emma  Adams  was  among  the  S.  B.  girls  who  trav- 
elled abroad  this  summer. 

Lydia  Purcell  is  acting  as  librarian  ;it  the  new 
Public  Library  in  Rhode  Island. 

Katherine  Hancock  is  to  be  an  attendant  in  ^lar- 
garet  Burwell's  wedding,  whicli  will  take  jilace  in 
Roanoke,  Virginia,  in  November. 

Joe  Paine,  from  Covington,  Virginia,  is  l)aek  at  St. 
Catherine's  school  at  Westhampton  for  this  winter. 


Elizabeth  Ta.\liu-  has  accepteil  a  |>ositicin  as  assistant 
to  the  Athletic  Dii-ector  at  the  Collegiate  School  of 
liichniond. 

Katherine  i\lin<u'  reccntl.\'  returned  from  an  exten- 
sive motor  trip  through  the  valle.\'  of  Virginia  to 
Delaware  Water  (iap. 

Susan  Johnson  is  spending  some  time  in  Europe 
with  her  nmtiiei-  and  a  friend. 

Ilattic  Wils(}n  has  been  most  successfid  with  her 
violin,  and  now  has  many  students  to  her  credit. 

Jean  Blair,  while  traveling  abroad  and  in  England, 
was  presented  at  Court  last  spring.  She  has  not  3'et 
returned  to  the  States. 

Among  the  Sweet  Briar  girls  visiting  in  Charlotte 
this  sunnner  were:  Virginia  Wilson,  Eleanor  Albers, 
Ruth  Aunspaugh,  Claire  llaniier,  Theodora  Maybank, 
j\Iary  Gladys  Brown,  Jane  Brown,  and  Helen  Goffigan. 

Miss  Ruth  Pratt  was  tlie  popular  visitor  of  Miss 
Louise  (iibbon  during  August. 

Miss  Frances  Hampton  of  Nashville,  Teiui.,  class 
of  '25,  visited  Miss  ilartha  Lee  in  August. 

Jliss  Eugenia  Goodall  motored  down  to  Charlotte 
with  Mr.  John  Otey,  Ed  Wingtield  and  E<lwin  Ive.y 
one  week-end  in  August. 

..Miss  Rebecca  Sn.vder,  class  of  '24.  has  .just  returned 
from  a  three-months'  tour  in    Europe. 

Miss  .Matilda  Bryant,  class  of  "2:1  has  been  visiting 
Miss  Virginia  Whitlock  of  C'harlotte.  iliss  Bryant 
is  to  marry  Mr.  Robert  George  in  Xovemlier. 

Miss  Adelaide  Harris  of  Concord  has  been  a  con- 
stant visitor  in  Charlotte  all  smnmer. 

Mis>  Martha  Jamison,  Louise  Gibbon,  and  Adelaide 
Harris  will  leave  Octobei-  twenty-fifth  for  Staunton, 
Virginia,  where  the.v  will  be  bi-idesmaids  in  the  Ive.'N'- 
Goodall  wedding. 

!Miss  Louise  Bennett  Haddon,  ex  '2:!,  was  married 
August  22nd  to  'Sir.  Joseph  Kite. 

Miss  lj.\clia  Kemball's  engagement  was  ainiounced 
in  June  to  .Mr.   Robert  ;\Iaxam  of  Washington.   1).  C. 

ili.'-s  Dorothy  Benn,  ex  '25,  was  married  in  June 
to  Mr.  AValter  Lovett  Morgan  of  Wilkes-Barre,  Pa. 

Miss  Louisa  Newkirk  sailed  October  10th  on  the 
"Corinthia"  for  a  trip  around  the  world. 

Miss  Dorothy  Granuner's  engagement  was  an- 
nounced in  (October  to  Jlr.  Harry  Krauter  of  Summit, 
New  Jersey. 

Miss  Celia  .Marshall.  "24.  is  studying  this  winter 
at  Walter  Hampden's  Threshold  Theatre  in  New- 
York. 

The  engagement  of  ^liss  Mar.jorie  Lente,  ex  '25, 
has  been  announced. 
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He — "Did  yon  get  weighed  today?" 

She — "Xo,   I   didn't   want  to  give  myself  away 
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For  this,  the  opening  number  of  a  new  Bkambler 
year,  T.  H.  T.  takes  up  its  pen,  adjusts  its  speetaeles, 
raises   its  eyebrows,    and   smiling   sardonically,    looks 

about  for  DIRT.     Rage,  disajjpointment,  shame, 

there  is  no  DIRT  ! !     And  so  witii  humility  it  offers 
you  a  very  few  morsels  for  your  consumption. 


T.  II.  T.  laughed  loudly  the  first  week  of  school  as 
it  overheard  Jane  Dillon  say  to  Mart  Bachnian,  "1 
k'now  you're  a  Freshman  by  your  sweet  shy  smile." 

Wasn't  it  anuising  that  Edna  Lee  blushed  and 
looked  puzzled  when  asked  if  she  was  g'oing  to  take 
"gym"?  Yes,  Edna,  "gym"  is  a  nickname  for  gyni- 
uasiinii,  too. 

Close  observation  of  the  faculty  during  our  cinenui 
evenings  (as  one  of  them  so  quaintly  put  h)  verifies 
the  time-worn  statement  that  "Romance  Never  Dies." 

T.  H.  T.  wonders  if  sister  class  devotion  holds  in 
the  case  of  a  certain  Junior-Fre.shniau-Lexington  tri- 
angle. 

"Wa^'u't  it  Iluldii  Williams  who  asked  if  tlie  Jewisli 
Holiday  sign  on  the  bulletin  bonrd  meant  the  Book 
Rliop  01-  thi>  Tea  House? 

T.  H.  T.  suggests  a  Sweet  Briar  eha])1er  of  th" 
K.  K.  K.  to  supply  Kiddy-knrs.  Kites,  or  Koffins  to 
(•ertain  freshmen  «lii)  I'cfuse  to  obey  Varsit\'  roiuicil 
rules. 

The  energetic  spirit  of  the  Sophomoi-c  I'his^  mani- 
fested itself  more  clearly  tha7i  ever  in  ^Miss  Pet  Shei)- 
])ard,  who  chose  12:lo  A.  M.  on  ^Moving  Day  as  flie 
safest  time  to  change  her  abode. 


T.  II.  T.  is  looking  for  the  freshman  who  wondered 
if  she  could  possibly  go  swinuning  some  time  even  if 
it  weren't  on  her  schedule.  Amusement  and  despair 
conflict  in  all  our  hearts. 

To  think  that  it  lias  lieen  just  three  years  since 
;\Iartha  Bachman's  big  blue  eyes  gazed  out  of  202 
(iranuner  as  she  asked  if  any  one  k'uew  whetner  to 
put  two  or  three  sheets  on  a  bed. 

iliss  ;\l(djaws  upon  viewing  Compy's  Tan  i'hi 
symbol  was  overheard  to  remark:  "Carolxn,  is  the 
Tan   IMii  another  of  iliss  Czarnomska's  classes?" 

It  has  been  suggested  to  T.  II.  T.  that  Bal)c  Albcrs 
will  never  suffer  from  locl^-ja^\'  unless  it  catches  her 
in  her  ,sleep. 


©ur  intcttiictu  (Kaitb  11).  H.  e^mckm 

This  was  at  the  Lookout  .Mt.  Coiuitry  Club.  .Inly 
11,  102-1:.  We  took  down  the  date  on  our  cuff  to  mak'e 
sure.  As  it  happened,  we  were  dancing  around  and 
]u-aying  for  lots  of  "breaks,"  as  all  good  girls  should, 
\vhen  one  of  our  literary  friends  encountered  us  and 
asked  if  we  wanted  to  meet  H.  L.  Jlencken. 

For  a  moment  our  mind  wandered — "  ^lencken, " 
said  we — ■'Oh,  yes — the  bird  who  makes  the  talcum 
powder" — but  we  countered  rapidly  and  covered  that 
with  a  short  one  lo  the  jaw.  "In  defense  of  AYcmcn," 
said  wc.  just  like  that,  liut  by  that  time  our  friend 
had  mui'iiMU'ed  simietliiuu'  vayui'ly  about  needing  a 
drink  and  was  off  and  a\\a\'.  So  we  didn't  meet  .Mr 
^feneken.     But   we  got   a  good  look  at  him. 

(h\v  aeiniaintance  with  celebrities  lias  licen  i-ather 
slight.  We  oiiee  met  the  world's  chamiiion  Trick  and 
Fancy  Roper,  but  he  loid  yiild  teeth.  This  ^Ir.  ^lenck- 
en  li;id  on  ;i  blue  shii't  that  only  a  genius  would  wear; 
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and  he  smiled  puliteh  at  all  (Muners.  His  face  was  a 
trifle  red,  and  he  luok'fd  like  a  ^reat  many  men  who 
ride  on  street  ears.  .\11  in  all.  he  didn't  seem  to  be 
the  same  man  who  says  sneh  violent  things  in  the 
green  magazine.  I'erhaps  hi'  is  tired  of  having  every 
one  know  who  he  is.  AVe  notieed  two  slightly  drnnk' 
males  of  the  suli-.jazz  age  si'rutinizing  him  with  awe. 
"Name's  H.  L.  Something — eame  down  here  to  see 
the  ;\lonkey  Trial — smartest  man  in  the  world — 'at's 
what  somebody  said."     This  is  fame. 

Our  friend  Malone  went  even  farther.  She  made 
a  face  at  him.  Onr  gi'andfather  was  at  Lee's  surren- 
der; our  father  once  felt  the  mighty  muscles  of  John 
L.  Sullivan,  and  now  we  have  a  friend  who  made  a 
"snoot''  at  H.  L.  Jleneken.  Perhaps  even  we  may 
achieve  something  of  the  sort  in  later  years.  We  are 
sorry  our  interview  was  so  brief  and  inglorious.  We 
might  even  have  found  ciut  (l)y  adroit  (|uestioning) 
where  and  why  he  liought  that  blue  shirt. 


S((|)h- 
''rosh- 


i)o   yon    make   a   gnod    fourth    at    bi-idge 
Xo.  but   1  mals'e  a  gnod  tifth  at  P\-o|-rhea 


"?n  Siberia  they  won't  hang  a  man  \vith  a  wi.ioden 
leg.'- 

"Why  not?" 
"They  use  a  rope." 


Tux— "Why    do    they    call     that     road    'Petticoat 
Lane' ?" 

Edo — "Xeai'  the  outsldrts.    1   sup]iose.'' 


Engineer — "And  pom'  Harry  was  ]<illed  by  a  re- 
volving crane."' 

Englishwoman — "^Fy  word  I  What  tierce  birds  you 
have  in  America." 


Prof. — "Young  man,  how  stupid  you  are!  Can't 
nudtipl.x-  twenty-eight  by  twenty-five!  I'll  wager  that 
a  freshman  could  do  it  in  less  than  no  time." 

Joe  Sonde — "I  shouldn't  be  surprised.  They  say 
fools  multiply  very  rapidly  these  days." — E.rcluitKjf. 


"And  you  said  T  looked  just  like  a  doll!" 


The  Little  Dress  Shop 

710  Church  St. 


Dresses  that  have  distinction 

at  prices  that  are 

Reasonable 


Courtesy  at 

Isbell-Bowman  Co. 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


YOUR  STORE  FOR 


Sh 


oes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 


THE    I!  i;  A  :\i  I5Le  r 


"A    Wet    Smack"' 


Dumb — "Where  do  you  live?" 

Dora— "Alaska." 

Dumb — "Oh,  vnn'i-e  one  of  those  y'old-diiiucrs  I '. " 


The  height  of  disappoiiitiiient :     To  read  the  adver- 
tisements and  still  be  nni)oi)iilar. 


Dr.  F.  (In  Soe.  8) — "Wliere  is  the  gi'eatest  i)overt> 
found?" 

N.  C. — "In  the  i)0(irer  classes." 


Jo — "What's  tliat  horse  doing  over  there  on  the 
railroad?" 

Dumb — "Dnnno.  ^Tust  be  trained  to  l)e  a  traek 
liorse." 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

si:rvick  by  appointmknt 

A.  M.-!).ri        Phone  1779         P.  M.-2-5 


Offi.e  KIIG  1-2  CUiuroh  Slrei-t 

I-YNCHBDRG.  VA. 


D.    A.    F.AVM:; 
K.    T.    W.\TTS.    JU. 
J.  R.   GILLIAM.  JH. 
W.    P.    SHELTO^ 


PrcsiJuiu 

Vice-President 

Secretary  and    Treasurer 

Ass't    Secretary    and    Treasurer 


The 


Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital 8.300,000.00 

Surplus  and  Profits.  837.5.000.00 

SAFE  DKPOSIT  BOXKS 
The  Bank  that  Pavs 

4% 


cTVIUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  F'ield,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and   Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 


SWEATERS 


FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,   Afternoon  'Uea,  Thinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 
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READY-TO-WEAR 


Sll  MAIN    SI HKi;  1 
l.YXCHBURC..   VIRGINIA 

Exclusive  Agents  fo 

Freshman  Frocks 
Freshman  Coats 

Original  and  inJividiial  in  design  tor  small 
young  women 


Corsetlelts,  Danceletts  and  Girdles 

SILK  HOSIERY     SILK  UNDERWEAR 


MiUl 


ijierv 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL   BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:   8:30  to  8:00 

Sunday  9:00  to  2:00 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 
PRIVATE  DINING  ROOiM 


Photographs 

that  ring  true'* 


"Che 


BELL  STUDIO 

iownedbyJP.BELL  CO, 

816   Main  Street  Lynchburg.  Va. 


l'(':isivc   (Mil' — "-hii'k    i)i'o|i(is(',l   t(i   uu-   last   night." 
Caustic  One — "Yes?      Dciesii't   he  dn   it    well!" 

—  Wasp. 

Doilo — "'Xi'vei'  tell  a  girl  she's  dox-e-lik'e. " 

1).  B— •■Why.'" 

I.'odo — "She  might   get    |)ige(  n-tned. " 


("lose  friends  on  the  sijuare. 
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Kodiii — "Tliafs  a   hot   letter  VdU  yot,  isn't  it.'"' 
Jlate — "Sui'e.   it's  from   uiv  Haiiie." 


Devil — "What  are  yon  laiighiiig  at?" 
Assistant — "Oh,  I  just  hail  that  tiapper  liu'lved  up 
in  a  room  with  a  thoTisand  liats  and  no  niin-in-." 


All — "What  are  yon  writing?" 

Inn— "A  joke." 

All — "Well,  give  him  my  regards." 


TLOWERS  ACCORDING  TO  DOYLE' 


M 


725    Main   Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Funeral  Designs 
cylll  Cut  Flowers 
and  Plants 


DAY   AND   NIGHT  SERVICE 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  o£  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912   MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permament    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747  708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 
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FRESHMEN,    SOPHOMORES.   JUNIORS,    SENIORS,   ATHLETES- 

Do  You   Kno\v"  ? 

"HOW  TO  STUDY" 

The   Students'   Handbook  of  Practical  Hints  on  the  Technique  of  Effective  Study 

by 
WILLIAM  ALLAN  BROOKS 

A  GUIDE  coiitiiiniiii;'  luiiidreds  of  practical  hints  and  short  cuts  in  the  economy  of  h'am- 
iiig,  to  assist  stndents  in  seenring  Maximum  Scholastic  Results  at  a  minimnnr  cost  of  time, 
energy,  and  fatigue. 

ESPECIALLY  RECOMMENDED  for  overworlied  students  and  athletes  engaged  in  extra 
curriculum  acti\ili('s  and  I'm-  average  and  honor  students  who  are  working  for  high  scholas- 
tic achievement. 

SOME  OF  THE  TOPICS  COVERED 

Scientific   Shortcuts  in  Effective  Study. 

Preparing   for  Examinations. 

Writing  Good  Examinations. 

Brain  and  Digestion  in  Relation  to  Study. 

How  to  Take  Lecture  and  Reading  Notes. 

Advantages  and  Disadvantages  of  Cramming. 

The  Athlete  and  His  Studies. 

Diet  During  Athletic  Training. 

How  to   Study  Modern   Languages. 

How  to  Study  Science,  Literature,  etc. 

Why  Go  to  College? 

After  College,  What? 

Developing   Concentration  and   Efficiency. 

etc.^  etc.,  etc.,  etc..  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

WHY    YOU    NEED    THIS    GUIDE 


"It  is  safe  to  say  that  failure  to  guide  and  direct 
study  is  the  weak  i)oiiit  in  tlie  wliole  educational 
iiuicliine. '■     Prof.  G.  M.  Whipple,  U.  of  Michigan. _ 

' '  Tlie  successful  men  in  college  do  not  seem  to 
lie  very  hajipy.  Jliist  of  them,  especially  the 
■■itliletes,  are  dveiwurkcd. "  Prof.  H.  S,  Caubv, 
V;ile. 

"Misdirected  labor,  tlidiigli  honest  and  well  in- 
tentioned,  may  lead  to  naught.  Among  the  most 
important  things  for  the  student  to  learn  is  how  to 
study.  Without  a  knowledge  of  this  his  labor  may 
be  largely  in  vain."     Prof.  G.  F.  Swain,  M.  I.  T. 

"To  students  who  have  never  learned  'How  to 
Study,'  work  is  very  often  a  chastisement,  a  flagel- 


lation, and  an  insuperable  obstacle  to  content- 
ment. ' '     Prof.  A.  luglis.  Harvard. 

"Academic  psychology  with  it  highly  productive 
resources  gladly  owes  to  these  (students)  the  obliga- 
tion of  giving  all  it  can  to  make  this  learning 
process  easier,  more  pleasant,  and  in  all  ways, 
more  productive."     G.   V.  N.  Dearborn. 

Based  on  well-established  principles,  "IKlW  'I'O 
STUDY"  will  show  you  how  to  avoid  tlio  uiis- 
direeted  effort. 

Get  a  good  start  and  make  this  year  a  highly  suc- 
cessful one  l)y  sending  for  this  handbook(  guide, 
r()iii]i;iiiiini,   anrl   ad\"iser,  at  once. 


YOU  NEED  THIS  INTELLIGENT  ASSISTANCE 


CLIP  ^^H 
cylND  MAIL 
TO-DAY 


American  Student  Publishers, 

22  West  43rd  St.,  New  York. 
(Jentlemen  : 

Please  send  me  a  copy  of  "How  to  Study"  for  wliicli  I 
enclose  ;|;1.00  cash;  $1.10  check. 

Name   

Address  
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C.  H.  ALMOND,  Jr.  &  Co. 


Incorporated 


Exclusive  Millinery 
Parlor 


When  you  require  the   newest  thing  in 
Millinery  call  in  to  see  us 

'that's  Our  Business 


Just  Hats 


Location   81  7  Main  Street 
(Across  the  Street  from  Bell's  Book  Store) 


Established  1S6.5 


The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
Nine  Million  Dollars 

"THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cyMAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


1  hough  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  -we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 


711     MAIN    ST. 


READY-TO-WEAR 
MILLINERY 


BUSINESS  MANAGER'S  ANNOUNCEMENT 

The  BKAiiiJLEK.  u-liii-li  is  ooucUu-ted  by  the  Studeiil 
Body  of  Sweet  Briar  College,  is  at  present  [jublished 
six  times  annually. 

We  call  the  attention  of  our  readers,  the  students 
in  particular,  to  the  firms  who  advertise  witli  us  and 
ivlui  thus  have  contributed  materially  to  the  tinancial 
support  of  the  niag.-izine.  We  hope  that_  in  return, 
the  students  will,  so  far  as  possilile,  give  tlu'in  theii 
patr(inai;e. 

Subscription  price,  .$2.25   a  year.    Single   cojiies,   .3.5c. 

Payments  for  advertising  are  due  with  the  first 
issue  of  the  magazine. 

All  subscriptions  must  be  paid  in    advance. 

Address  all  communications  to  Marga'xet  Posey. 
Ihisiiiess    ^r.-iii.-igei'.    Sweet    Bri.-ii'.    \'irg'ini:i. 


"ftittWiurgT^aBingCo. 

'^^^,  I  NCORPORA.TED 

MAKERS   OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PUTES 

HALFTONES  .ZI NC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-210  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 
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Lynchburg's  Larqesl  Deparlmenl  Slore 

Exquisite  Apparel  to  meet  the  Approval  of 

the  most  exacting  College  Miss 

will  be  found  here 


ALSO  A   COMPLETE  LL\E  OF 

China-lVare  Silks  and  IVoolens 

Trunks  Draperies 

Suit  Cases  Towels 

Hand  Bags  Etc.,  Etc. 


Use   our   verv   efficient    Mail  Order  Service. 
We  euarantee  satistaction 

open  a  Charge   Account 


Brown-Morrison  Co, 

(Incorporated) 

Printers  of  ''The  Brambler'' 


Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 


718  cTVIain  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 


Whitnia7f  s  fa}?ujiis  cafjclies  a?-e  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 

DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 


ESPECIALLY   DESIGNED 


For  the  Younger  Set 


ALWAYS  FOiSU 


at 


THE    B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR  President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN  Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE  issistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZF.   OUR   ADVERTISERS 


THE    BR AMBLER 


The  Nezv  Fashion  Season  is  Open 


and  at  this  store  the  Delightful  Modes  are  to  be 
seen  in  all  their  Smart  Phases.  ^  The  modes  for 
late  tall  and  winter  are  established.  Silhouette, 
fabrics,  colors  and  garnitures  are  crystalized,  what 
they  will  be  revealed  upon  your  visit  here,  success- 
fully each  individual  group  will  give  the  answer, 
emphasizing  what  is  considered  smartest  for  each 
varied  occasion. 

We  invite  you  to  view  these  at  your  leisure   hours. 


The 
Lynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

WM.  V.  WILSON,  JR President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU  Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN   MILLION  DOLLARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 
"77/£.'  Oldest  Bafik  in   h,\nchbnr<y^ 

o 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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^  THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

In  the  past,  at  present  and  in  the  future--for 

that  most  fastidious  and  discriminating 

person--the  college   girl   is  readily  and 

completely  satisfied  with  MILLNER'S 

and  finds  it  fills  the  place  of 

"f/er  Store"  at  home. 


For  the  College  Girl 


Everything  That's 
New  and  Pretty  in 


Sh 


oes 


AND 


Hosiery 


RLGKER-EVANS  SHOE  GO. 


921  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Beautiful  Shoes 

•         • 

Smart  footwear  styles  designed   to  please  th-e  most 

fastidious  col  ege  gir  . 

EVEN  I  NG  SLI  PPERS  — Our  stoc  <  of  Evening 

Slippers  is  a  ways  complete,  styles  for  every  occasion. 

Hosiery  to  match. 

G.   A.  Coleman  &  Company 

IN'CORPORATED 

L.ynchburg                          910   MAIN 

STREET                                Virginia 

pjaii^^wiL 

my  }mKS 

QUALITY  •  PRICE  •  SEmiCE     STORE 

0/  THE  MOUSE  OF  FASHIOM  1 

Wearing  Apparel 

812    MAIN    STREET 

Smartly,  Suitable 

Millinery 

College  Clothes 

The  most  wonderful  assortment  of 

Coats,  Frocks,  Millinery  and  Shoes 

we  have  ever  show^n,  at  very  mod- 

^ 

erate   prices.      One   of   the   largest 

collections  of 

SPECIALLY   FOR   THE 
COLLEGE   MISS 

Snappy  Hats 

j 

shown  in  the  city 

Moderate/)'  Priced 
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EDITORIALS 

Now  at  last  uuiiies  the  long'-aiiticipated,  long-desired, 
and  long-awaited  holly-da.v  season.  All  of  Sweet 
Briar  begins  to  assnnie  the  look  of  the  de.serted  vil- 
lage. Students  fold  up  their  glasses,  screw  on  their 
fountain-jDen  caps,  put  away  notebooks,  and  with  bags 
labelled  with  new  S.  B.  "stickers,"  prepare  to  board 
the  train  for  home,  sweet  home.  Fir.st  a  slight  smile 
lifts  the  corners  of  the  mouth,  tlien  gradually  a  liroad 
grin  overspreads  the  entire  countenance,  as  thoughts 
of  hot  turke.v,  ground  white  with  snow,  Christmas 
stocking.s,  and  a  sprig  of  mistletoe  conveuiently  placed, 


flash  through  the  mind.     We  are  all  aboard  for  the 
"sweet  consort  of  mirth  and  music's  fare." 

In  our  alisence  cobwebs  will  cover  the  textliooks,  so 
carelessly  placed  on  the  shelf;  centipedes  will  scoot 
.jo.xfnlly  up  and  down  the  walls,  and  mice  will  romp 
undeterred  through  rooms  now  so  painfully  still.  But 
who  cares?  For  the  spirit  of  joy  prevails  over  the 
whole  world.  It  is  Christmas,  and  the  Brambler,  in 
the  midst  of  such  gaiety  and  jubilee,  wishes  to  pause, 
take  a  deep  breath,  and  thunder  on  high  in  sonorous 
tones:  Merry  Christinas  and  Happy  New  Year  to  All! 

jFtcc  press  page 

We  are  pleased  to  welcome  liack  our  old  friend,  the 
Free  Press  Page.  The  Brampler,  lieing  a  confirmed 
believer  in  freedom  of  speech  and  of  the  press,  again 
offers  this  page  to  the  public.  We  shall  be  pleased  to 
print  hereon  the  opinions  of  any  individual  or  group 
in  the  college  on  any  and  all  subjects.  We  are  anxious 
for  yon  to  know  that  your  opinion  is  valuable  to  your 
magazine,  as  an  important  part  of  that  undeniable 
factor.  Public  Opinion.  The  only  rules  to  be  observed' 
arc  those  noted  on  page  fifteen. 


jfl3eto  90ember  of  l5oatD 

The  Brambler  staff  is  pleased  to  announce  a  new 
addition  to  their  number — iliss  Jean  Buchanan,  as 
freshman  reporter. 
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Cl)e  tCJorlD  Court 


"All  roads  lead  to  Rome,"  so  the  saying  goes,  and 
we  tind  this  peeuliarly  applicable  at  this  particular 
moment  to  the  tendency  of  all  the  educational  in- 
stitutions in  the  country  to  take  the  paths  of  thought 
hading  to  discussions  on  the  World  Court  problems. 
Tliere  is  so  much  controversy  on  the  subject,  especial- 
ly as  it  concerns  the  entrance  of  our  own  United 
States,  that  conferences  have  been  held  in  which  col- 
lege students  have  been  asked  to  take  an  active  part. 
Delegates  from  all  over  the  country  are  attending 
the  conference  held  at  Princeton  on  December  elev- 
entli  and  twelftli.  The  following  is  one  of  a  series 
of  News  Stories  on  the  National  Collegiate  World 
Court  Conference,  prepared  by  the  Princeton  com- 
mittee. 

Princeton,  N.  J.,  Nov.  21st.— John  W.  Davis,  Dr. 
George  E.  Vincent,  President  of  the  Rockefeller 
Foundation,  aiul  Raymond  B.  Posdick,  former  Under- 
Secretary  General  of  the  League  of  Nations,  will  be 
the  principal  speakers  at  the  National  Collegiate 
World  Court  Conference  to  be  held  in  Princeton 
Friday  and  Saturday,  December  11th  and  12th.  Mr. 
Davis  will  address  the  opening  meeting  of  the  Con- 
ference, while  Dr.  Vincent  and  ^Ir.  Fosdick  will 
spe;dc  at  the  second  general  gathering  the  following 
evening. 

Among  the  prominent  men  who  will  lead  discus- 
sion groups  Saturday  morning,  who  have  already  ac- 
cepted the  invitation  of  the  National  Executive  Com- 
mittee, are,  Dr.  Henry  van  Dyke,  former  Ambassador 
to  the  Netherlands;  Roland  S.  ^Morris,  former  Ambas- 
sador to  Japan;  Norman  Thomas,  Director  of  the 
League  of  Industrial  Democracy;  Herbert  Houston, 
member  of  the  American  Committee  of  the  Inter- 
national Chamber  of  Commerce ;  Mary  AVooley, 
President  of  j\lt.  Holyoke  College;  John  P.  Dulles, 
New  York  barrister ;  Herbert  Adams  Gibbons,  noted 
war  correspondent  and  author,  and  Ivy  L.  Lee,  New 
York  Publicity  expert. 

Among  the  topics  to  be  discussed  by  these  leaders 
are,  "The  Press  and  War,"  "The  Relation  of  the 
World  Court  to  Economic  Prosperity,"  "Imperial- 
ism and  World  Peace,"  "The  World  Court  and  the 
League  of  Nations." 

To  date,  more  than  sixty-five  colleges  from  all 
parts  of  the  country  have  accepted  the  invitation  to 
send  a  delegate  to  Princeton  for  the  Conference.  The 
national  character  of  the  Conference  is  evidenced  l>y 
the  acceptances  of  such  universities  as  Mills  College, 
California ;  University  of  Michigan,  Bates  College, 
Jlaine,  and  the  University  of  Texas. 


It  is  to  be  one  of  the  purposes  of  the  Conference 
to  form  a  permanent  organization  of  American 
students  for  the  purpose  of  discussing  topics  of  cur- 
rent national  import.  The  delegates  will  convene 
annually  at  institutions  in  various  parts  of  the 
country  for  this  jiurjiose.  Senator  William  Borah, 
Vice-President  Dawes  and  Chief  Justice  William 
Howard  Taft,  have  heartily  endorsed  the  Conference. 

An  appeal  has  been  sent  forth  to  150,000  Churches 
ia  America,  for  in  considering  the  question  of  wheth- 
er or  not  U.  S.  should  enter  the  World  Court  there 
are  essential  facts  which  cannot  be  ignored — name- 
ly :  We  must  have  a  spiritual  foundation  on  which 
to  build  up  world  peace;  as  some  of  the  greatest 
disturbances  today  come  from  organized  forces  of 
evil  doers.  The  two  ways  of  ajjproaching  the  ques- 
tion of  world  peace,  according  to  Kirljy  Page,  are: 

(1)  Spiritual,  as  it  relates  to  overcoming  evil;  and 

(2)  the  channels  through  which  we  get  expression 
to  our  spirits.  We  cannot  bring  peace  through  ma- 
chinery unless  we  have  a  foundation  of  new  kind  of 
spirit. 

In  December,  a  pell  vote  will  be  taken  in  various 
colleges  to  determine  their  stand  (m  this  issue.  Tlic 
Yale  Xews  contends  that  the  World  Court  in  Colleges 
sliould  be  an  Academic  (piestion — not  a  political  issue  : 

"Those  who  are  opposed  to  the  proposal  that  the 
United  States  participate  immediately  and  without 
conditions  in  the  work  of  the  World  Court,  thus  be- 
coming a  member  state,  are  accused  of  being  isola- 
tionists, of  working  against  world  peace,  and  of  be- 
ing unwilling  to  substitute  law  for  war.  Nothing 
could  be  more  unfounded  and  foolish  than  this  ac- 
cusation. It  betrays  a  tragic  lack  of  objectivity  on 
the  part  of  most  of  the  propagandists  for  the  World 
Court.  They  are  under  the  spell  of  a  great  idea;  to 
them  the  World  Court  issue  has  become  the  symbol 
and  test  of  America 's  willingness  to  co-operate  with 
other  nations  in  the  effort  to  diminisli  the  chances 
of  war.  Being  in  this  subjective  frame  of  mind  they 
are  impatient  with  those  who  insist  upon  examining 
the  World  Court  proposal  without  -parti  pris. 

"Herein  lies  the  danger.  Instead  of  educating 
public  o]iinion  the  World  Court  propagandists  are 
endeavoring  to  stampede  it.  From  senate  chamber 
to  college  mass  meeting  the  World  Court  issue  is  be- 
ing |)resented  as  the  great  ehoice  lietween  following 
the  path  toward  peace  or  the  path  toward  war.  In 
the  Senate  and  in  public  mass  meetings,  if  the  World 
Court  is  a  political  issue,  as  it  seems  to  be,  that  is 
all  right.     In  the  colleges  it  is  all  wrong.     College 
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students  should  be  kept  free  of  m.iss  meetings  and 
propaganda  on  this  question.  It  should  remain  an 
academic  question — mark  the  word  I 

"The  entry  of  the  United  States  into  the  World 
Court  may  be  a  wise  thing  and  it  may  help  the  cause 
of  world  peace.  But  only  if  the  American  people 
have  first — not  afterwards,  but  first — made  definite 
stipulations  governing  their  participation  in  the 
tribunal  and  have  had  these  stipulations  understood 
and  accepted  by  the  other  states. 

"1.  We  want  to  be  sure  that  the  World  Court,  al- 
though it  may  have  been  created  as  a  result  of  an 
article  in  the  League  Covenant,  is  not  an  organ  of  or 
dependent  in  any  way  upon  the  League  of  Nations. 
We  want  to  be  sure  that  our  entry  into  the  World 
Court  will  not  commit  us,  even  indirectly,  to  the  en- 
dorsement of  or  guaranteeing  League  policies.  This 
is  far  more  important  than  it  seems  on  the  surface. 
The  European  Powers  which  control  the  Council  of 
the  League  of  Nations  submit  to  the  World  Court 
only  questions  which  they  cannot  settle  themselves 
cr  for  which  they  want  a  wide  international  'moral 
underwriting'  of  the  dei/ision.  We  should  be  the 
only  Great  Power  on  the  bench  of  the  Court  which 
is  not  a  member  of  the  League  Council.  When  our 
representative   is  simply   a  .judge  helping  to   I'ender 


the  verdict  in  accordance  with  the  evidence,  or  the 
technicalities  of  the  law.  is  it  not  possible  to  suppose, 
unless  the  contrary  is  clearly  understood  before  we 
enter  the  Court,  that  his  vote  may  be  taken  to  imply 
the  approval  or  disapproval  of  the  United  States  in 
some  question  that  it  is  to  our  interest  to  avoid 
getting  mixed  up  with  .' 

"2.  We  want  to  be  sure  that  iiiendjership  in  the 
Court  cannot  be  used  either  (a)  to  bring  this  country 
before  the  bar  of  the  World  C  curt  in  the  settlement 
of  a  question  that  we  do  not  care  to  submit  to  it,  or 
(bj  to  marshal  world-wide  public  opinion  against  us 
in  case  we  have  refused  to  submit  a  moot  question 
to  the  Court. 

"3.  We  want  to  be  sui'c  that  our  membership  in 
the  Court  will  not  result  in  an  effort  on  the  part  of 
countries  outside  the  western  hemisphere  to  bring 
before  the  World  Court  international  questions  in 
Avhich  the  vital  interests  of  North  or  South  American 
countries  are  affected. 

"In  short,  in  connection  with  the  World  Court  as 
with  the  League,  God  give  us  the  wisdom  to  act  in 
such  a  manner  that  the  famous  question  of  Moliere 
ne:d  never  be  asked  of  the  United  States:  'Pourqiioi 
est-il  ciUe  dans  cette  galere'T' 


^iQ  Dap  €)ff 


Only  by  twisting  his  neck  and  stretching  upward 
on  his  toes  to  his  full  height  was  Biggs  able  to  catch 
a  glimpse  of  himself  in  the  small  cracked  mirror  which 
hung  in  his  section  of  the  tent.  AVith  a  final  pat  of 
the  festive  white  tie  and  helpless  gaze  at  the  frayed 
coat  sleeves  he  cimsidered  his  toilet  at  last  complete. 
What  Biggs  saw  in  the  mirror,  however,  was  not  the 
real  Biggs.  It  was  some  superman  dressing  with  care 
for  an  afternoon's  outing. 

But  let  us  look  at  Briggs  as  he  is,  a  man  below  aver- 
age height,  a  scanty  crop  of  thatch-colored  hair  grow- 
ing away  from  his  temples,  small,  very  bright  eyes 
which  sesm  to  look  up  at  you  as  an  animal's  from  out 
of  the  ground.  Today  was  his  day  off.  He  called  it 
that  even  though  it  was  only  three  hours  in  the  after- 
noon. Whistling  softly,  he  glanced  about  the  small, 
stuffy  corner  dignified  with  the  name  "living  (piar- 
ters. '"  The  unmade  bed,  the  folding  camp  chair,  the 
soap  box  turned  longside  up,  on  which  were  two  worn 
brushes,  an  empty  pin  cushion,  a  half  used  package 
of  cigarettes.  This  was  home.  Here  at  night  he 
would    lie    in    the    dark,    dreaming,    listening   to    the 


sounds,  the  eternal  sounds,  dreaming  of  a  life  outside 
of  the  circus. 

Perhaps  no  one  noticed  a  shabby,  timid  little  man 
with  bright— and  now  smiling— eyes  as  he  made  his 
way  through  the  crowd  gathering  on  the  circus 
grounds.  His  breath  came  in  quick  gasping  puff's 
as  fie  ran  fieetly  away  from  the  enveloping  shadow 
of  the  great  tent.  There  he  fed  and  watered  animals 
—had  done  so  for  nearly  fifteen  years.  But  today 
was  his  day  off'.  Boarding  a  street  car  several  blocks' 
away  he  thoughtfully  dropped  a  nickel  into  the  box 
and  squeezed  himself  in  among  the  throng  of  circus- 
goers.  In  a  moment  he  was  back  from  where  he 
started.  Impatiently  he  waited  in  line  for  his  ticket, 
fumbling  in  his  pocket  for  the  correct  change.  Fin-' 
allv,  with  ticket  and  a  bag  of  peanuts  clutched  tightly 
in  his  hand  he  entered  the  great  arena. 

The  heat  was  intense.  Dust  choked  his  nostrils. 
Crowding,  shoving,  eager  spectators  .jostled  him  about. 
Yet  this  was  part  of  the  fun— this  was  the  circus  as 
he  had  known  it  as  a  boy.  With  increasing  interest 
he  watched  the  acts.  As  many  times  as  he  had  seen 
the  acrobats  practicing  on  the  trapeze,  never  had  it 
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Keeiued  so  wonderful  as  it  did  today.  "Who  was  that 
little  girl  in  the  yellow  tights'?  Not  Nellie  Schraitt ! 
Say,  she  could  swing  I  So  anuised  was  lie  at  this  dis- 
covery that  by  mistake  he  thrust  a  shell  into  his  mouth 
and  chvickled  delightedly  as  he  spat  it  into  the  saw- 
dust at  his  feet.     This  was  life,  he  told  himself. 

The  great  tent  c|uivered  with  applause.  Biggs  kept 
his  seat  with  difficulty.  He  wanted  to  shout,  to  yell, 
but  could  only  open  and  shut  his  mouth  spasmodically. 
Were  those  tears  on  his  flushed  cheeks?  Qnicklv  he 
began  eating  peanuts  to  hide  his  emotion.  It  was 
over.  The  crowd  was  beginning  to  thread  its  way 
through  the  door.     Biggs  sat  motionless. 

"Hey.  what's  the  big  idee?  Don't  you  get  enough 
circus  widdout  goin'  on  yer  day  off?" 

With  a  start  Biggs  opened  his  eyes.  It  was  Shwartz, 
one  of  the  trainers.  Without  answering,  lie  began 
climbing  down  from  his  lofty  seat. 

"(Ji-ub's  ready,"  the  other  grunted  and  strode  away 
in  the  direction  of  the  animal  tent. 

Not  until  the  festive  white  tie  was  removed  did 
Biggs  consider  his  bodily  needs.  Only  then  did  he 
remember  that  he  had  eaten  no  food  except  peanuts 
since  early  morning. 

"Say,  Biggs,"  someone  shouted  as  he  went  over  to 
ladle  himself  a  helping  of  stew,  "the  Boss  wants 
you. ' ' 

What  did  the  Boss  want?  Biggs  began  to  shiver 
inwardly.  He  had  never  sent  for  him  except  om  e 
during  fifteen  years.  He  slouched  nervously  out  of 
the  tent.  That  was  three  years  ago.  How  proud  he 
had  been  on  that  occasion.  They  had  given  Leo.  th  ' 
baby  lion,  up  for  dead.  The  best  trainers  said  there 
was  no  hope  for  him.  But  he.  Biggs,  believed  dif- 
ferently. Night  after  night,  day  after  day,  he  nursed 
him.  Trying  everything.  The  keejiers  had  biuu'ied 
at  him,  wasting  time  on  a  dead  animal.  The  third 
night  the  lion  began  slowlv  to  rally.  Still  he  woi'ked 
Then  came  the  jiroudest  day  of  his  life.  The  Be  ss 
sent  for  him — told  him  that  if  Leo  was  sold  he  would 
have  half  of  whatever  they  got  for  him.  Of  course 
they  wouldn't  sell  him,  the  Boss  wouldn't  remem- 
ber  . 

"Sit   down.   Biggs. Say,   I've  had    a   whopping 

offer  for  Leo.  1  haven't  forgotten  that  promise.  In 
fact,  T  signed  the  liill  of  sale  this  morning.  Five 
thousand." 

Biggs  blinked. 

"Two  tliousand  five  hundred  goes  to  you  for  tliat 
little  favor  you  did  us  three  years  ago." 

Again  Biggs  blinked.  Two  thousand  five  hundred! 
His! 

"Bfiss,  you  ain't  kiddin',  are  you?" 

"Not  on  your  life,  Biggs,  here's  the  bill." 


"Gee!     Thanks,  Boss,  thanks and  I  guess   I'll 

be  giving  notice  the  end  of  the  week." 

"We  hate  to  lose  you,  Bigg.-i.  Any  time  you  want 
your  old  .job  back,  you'll  find  it  waiting  for  you." 

"Thanks "  he  whispered  hoarsely  and  left  the 

office. 

Biggs,  slumped  with  the  weight  of  two  pails,  went 
into  the  animal  tent  for  the  last  time.  Beads  of  per- 
spiration stood  out  on  his  face.  His  bare  freckled 
arms  were  taut.  The  animals  were  restless.  He  had 
been  late  in  getting  around  tonight.  There  were  so 
iiiaii\-  little  things  that  he  wanted  to  do  liefore  leavirg 
in  the  morning.  The  tent  fairly  rang  with  the  din 
of  roars.  Beasts  were  pacing  up  and  down — up  and 
down — every  now  and  then  stretching  out  a  great 
paw,  impatiently,  futilely  against  the  bars.  Biggs 
went  to  the  back  of  a  cage  and  adroitly  slipped  in 
a  pail,  then  the  next.  Leo — he  hated  to  leave  Leo. 
Two  thousand  five  hundred.     He  threw  some  scraps 

of  meat  into  a  tin  pan.     Two  thousand Leo.     The 

lump,  the  lump  that  had  been  in  his  throat  all  chn , 
kept  rising.  There  was  hardly  a  sound  now — only 
tile  lapping  of  tongues  on  the  tin  pans.  Biggs  went 
out. 

Perhaps  Shwartz  and  one  or  two  others  of  the 
circus  regime  were  aware  of  Bigg's  departure.  His 
advent  and  exodus  had  not  so  much  as  made  a  ripjile 
on  the  smooth  surface  of  circus  routine. 

Several  weeks  later  in  a  small  middle  AVest  town 
Biggs  took  modest  lodgings  and  found  a  position  there 
in  a  hardware  store.  He  held  his  h^ad  a  trifle  higher 
now  and  the  white  tie  was  no  longer  a  sign  of  festivity. 
Aside  from  that  there  was  no  change.  It  was  a  better 
life,  a  much  better  life,  he  told  himself — but  alwavs 
he  yearned  for  the  smell  of  the  circus,  the  animals, 
the  eager  plea.sure  of  looking  forward  to  his  day  off. 
It  had  not  turned  out  as  he  had  hoped — this  life.  Tt 
It  was  full  of  long  dreary  hours  of  loneliness  All 
fhrouah  the  fifteen  years  of  circus  druda'ery  he  had 
longed  for  this,  this  freedom.  But  was  it  freedom? 
He  was  bound  body  and  soul,  hound  by  an  iiiipres-- 
nable  tie  Fifteen  \ears  is  a  long  period  in  a  man's 
life. 

A  year  dragged  bv.  One  mnrninq'  as  he  was  walk- 
ing to  work',  be  caught  sia'ht  of  a  bill-board  on  which 
flashed  the  "iaring  e:iIors  of  a  circus  ])oster.  ITis 
heart  bounded.  It  was  the  old  circus !  Would  any 
of  the  animals  remember  him? 

On  the  night  of  the  first  performance  Bio'a:s  a'-- 
teiided.  dressed  in  his  best.  As  he  entered  tht"  ero'Tnil^ 
he  inhmled  deenlv  the  familiar  odors.  Pir.st  he  \voiil(l 
a'o  to  the  animal  tent.  The  crowd  was  aath^rino'  i'l 
the  liiff  arena,  there  was  only  a  auord  at  the  further 
end.     Biggs  went  up  to  a  cage  and  wh'stled  s'ft^v 
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A  great  beast  uncairled  himself  from  a  corner  and 
Inmbered  over  to  the  bars.  He  knows  me.  O  (iod, 
he  knows  me ! 

In  a  moment  he  fonnd  himself  in  the  office  of  the 
Bo.^s,  blurting  ont  something  between  gasps. 

"Say,  Boss,  does  that  offer  about  my  ohl  Jul)  still 
hold  good  ? ' " 

"Gosh,  if  it  isn't  Bigg.-!  Where  yon  been?  Sure, 
anytime. 

"Then  I'm  heginuin'  again  at  the  enil  of  the  week.'' 
Almost  before  he  finished  speaking  he  was  gone,  mak- 
ing his  way  toward  his  lodgings. 

"Four  weeks  fi'om  Thnrsday'll  lie  my  day  otf, "' 
whispered  Biggs  and  tonehed  the  white  tie,  once  again 
festive,   with  trembling-  fingers. 


The  following  is  coi)ied  from  Tlie  Xew  Student, 
and  it  is  with  no  hint  of  intended  sarcasm  or  irrever- 
ence th:it  The  Hk.\mblek  applauds  the  idea.  A  college 
curriculum  which  is  prepared  solely  for  the  student's 
l.tnefit  [a  certainly  worth  the  student's  criticism. 

HARVARD  CRL^ISOX  PUBLISHES  SIX-COLFIMX 

CONFIDENTIAL  GUIDE  TO  ilANY 

COLLEGE  COURSES 

In  a  "Cciifideutial  (iuide  of  College  Courses"  the 
Harvard  Crimson  has  published  a  criticism  from  the 
student  viewpoint  of  40  in  the  college  catalogue 
courses:  it  includes  most  of  the  freshmen  studies  and 
the  most  important  ones  open  to  new  upper-classmen. 

For  ]ierhaps  the  first  time  in  American  college  his- 
tory a  group  of  undergraduates  have  seriously  at- 
tempted to  evahuite  their  curriculum,  from  a  purely 
personal  .^tudent  point  of  view.  The  reports  are  not 
intended  as  e.xhaustive,  final  .judgments  on  the  courses 
but  as  personal  impressions,  given  with  the  sincere 
intent  of  bettering  methods  of  instruction.  Some  of 
the  course?  are  warndy  connnended.  othei's  Iiitterly 
censured. 

Here  are  a  few  selections  from  the  six  newspaper 
cohunns  of  student  criticisms : 

Anthropology :  Although  anthropology  is  techni- 
cally the  most  human  course  in  college,  the  way  it  is 
taught  deserves  no  such  high  praise.  Not  that  it  is 
inhuman  at  all,  for  Anthrology  1  is  one  of  the  most 
mediocre  courses  which  are  at  once  the  curse  of  the 
University  and  the  liackbone  of  its  moderately  high 
level  of  instruction.  There  is  a  bewildering  mass  of 
miscellaneous  facts  to  be  mastered  which  from  their 
very  nature  can  not  be  too  systematically  coordinated. 
The  course  will  [irovoke  enthusiasm  from  those  few 
who  have  decided  bent  for  this  sort  of  thing  and  from 


the  rest  the  semi-boredom  with  which  the  ma.jority 
of  students  always  regard  a  course  so  conducted  as 
to  tlemand  much  memorizing  at  the  exi)ense  of  creat- 
ive thought. 

Cl.\.sseoom  P.vrrots 

Philosophy  :  This  course  in  elementary  logic  prob- 
ably does  as  much  good  for  the  brain  as  swinging 
Indian  clubs  in  the  Hemenway  Gymnasium  does  for 
the  body.  And  both  forms  of  exercise  are  equally  ex- 
citing. The  cour.-e  consists  of  parroting  a  nundier  of 
liigicfd  rulcs-iif-thumb  liy  which  the  valid  may  be  dis- 
tinguished from  the  fallacious  with  as  little  thought 
as  possible.  At  the  beginning  of  the  year.  Dr.  Sheff'er 
.supplied  his  students  with  a  multigraphed  outline  of 
these  rules,  by  memorizing  which  the  more  receptive 
of  his  .students  received  passing  grades  in  the  final 
examination,  which  was  highly  logical  of  them,  and 
showed  that  they  had  not  taken  his  course  in  vain, 

English  I'l :  According  to  the  catalog  of  courses, 
English  72  deals  with  the  Romantic  Movement  in 
English  Poetry,  the  most  fascinating  period  in  Eng- 
lish Literature  except  for  the  Elizabethan  outburst. 
But  the  catalog  states  merely  that  the  course  is  con- 
ducted liy  Professor  Lowes,  If  Harvard  has  a  single 
great  teacher  today,  that  teacher  is  Profe.ssor  Lowes, 
The  average  Harvard  professor  has  plenty  of  erudi- 
tion, knows  it,  and  is  glad  to  show  it ;  but  there  is  also 
the  professor  who  has  plenty  of  erudition,  knows  it, 
and  is  eager  to  acquire  more,  Pr<ifessor  Lowes,  being 
a  great  teacher,  comliines  the  (]ualities,  but  to  the 
submergence  of  the  fir.st.  After  a  month  in  any  of  the 
courses  the  student  suddenly  begins  to  realize  that  he 
is  not  being  conducted  through  a  mirrored  gallery  of 
facts,  but  that  he  is  being  led  into  a  mysterious  coun- 
try in  search  of  intellectual  adventure.  In  Engli,sh 
72  Profe.ssor  Lowes  is  at  his  be.st.  No  more  need  be 
said. 


A  city  and  a  chorus  girl 

Are  much  alike,  'tis  true. 
A  city  is  built  with  outskirts. 

And  a  chorus  girl  is  too. — Film  Fun. 
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©onata— anD  ©tftcc 
Poems 

Bfi  John   KrsJ.iiie 
(DuPFiELD  &  Company) 


The  title  pneiii,  "Sona- 
ta," altlidiinh  suggestive  in 
places  of  Browning,  is  l>y 
no  means  an  imitation  ot 
that  autlior  hut  individual- 
istieally  modern  in  its  treat- 
ment. Eaeh  part  has  its 
o  w  n  peculiar  rhythmic 
melody.  The  .story,  .super- 
ticially,  is  of  an  artist  and 
his  model,  a  girl  posing  in 
the  nude  for  the  first  time, 
who  desires  to  l;no\v  the 
philosophy  of  lieauty.  Af- 
ter several  posings  she  fails 
to  appear  and  a  year  lat(M- 
the  artist  learns  that  she 
h  a  s  hecome  not  only  a 
painter  Imt  a  painter  of 
note.  Six  of  her  paintings 
have  been  hung — but  the.y 
are  landscapes,  everyone — 
not  nudes. 

In  this  poem  we  tind  a 
jioet's  perception  of  beauty 
in  life  and  life  in  beauty ; 
thought  and  fancy  inter- 
woven with  artistic  deli- 
cacy. 

Mr.  Erskine  presents  al- 
so his  more  humorous  side 
with  equal  poetic  merit. 
This  strain  is  found  espe- 
cially in  "The  Poetic  Bus 
Driver. ' '  Here  he  contrasts 
a  bus  driver  who  sees  poe- 


S^tat  to  ReaD 


BIOGRAPHY 

Aknoi.d  Bennett  Mrs.  Arnold  Bennett 

A.\RON  BuRK  Samuel  H.  M'andeU 

and  Meade  Miintegerode 

Washington  Irving George  S.  EeUman 

Peter  the  Czar  Elahiind 

John  S.  Sargent,  His  Life  and  Works 

WiUiam  Howe  Downe.i 

The  True  Stevenson  ;  A  Study  in  Clarification 

George    S.   Hclhnan 

TRAVEL 

The  Travel  Diary  of  a  Philosopher,  Keyserling 

Sunlight  in  New  Granada  William  MeFee 

The  London*  Perambulator James  Bone 

Illustrated  hy  Muirliead  Bone 

LETTERS 

Edgar  Allen  Poe  Letters From  tlie  Valentine 

Museum  in  Rielimi))id — Hitherto  VnimblisJied 

The  Diaries  of  George  Washington  

Edited  by  John  C.  Fitspatriel 

Wanderings   Clayton   Hamilton 

RELIGION 

The  Man  Nodody  Knows  Bruee  Barton 

.\[y  Education  and  Religion  

George  A.  Gordon,  D.  J). 

POETRY 

Lav.\  Lane  Nathalie  Crane 

A  Gallery  of  Children  A.  A.  Milnt 

BELLES-LETTRES 

The  Story  of  the  World's  Liter.vture 

John  Maey 

Tolerance  Hendricl.  Fan  Boon 

Why  We  Behave  Like  Human  Beings 

George  A.  Dorsey,  Pli.  I). 

FICTION 

Fraulein  Else  Arthur  Schnitzler 

The  Elder  Sister  Franl,-  Hu-innerton 

No  More  Parades  Ford  Maddex  Ford 

The  Ejiigrant  Johan  Bojer 

Women    Booth    Tarkington 

Cousin  Jane  Harry  Leon  Wilson 

Portrait  of  a  Man  With  Red  Hair,  HughWalpole 
Possession  Louis  Bromfield 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Book  of  American  Negro  Spirituels 

Edited  by  James  Weldon  Johnson 

The  Wagnerian  Romances  Gertrude  Hall 

Introduction  by  Willa  Gather 

The  Writing  of  Fiction  Editlt   Wharton 

The  Private  Life  of  Helen  of  Troy 

Joltn    Erskine 

Silhouettes  Sir  Edmund  Gosse 


ttiHi/xZUy/V  Cqttivian  - 
1 1.\  in  everything  witii  a 
surly  conductor  who  thinks 
only  in  terms  of  fares  and 
passengers.  The  driver,  like 
the  author,  is  an  artist. 
lie  sweeps  us  breathlessly 
along,  lost  in  wonder  at 
tlie  unexpected  beauty  of 
the  commonplace.  Erskine 
finds  gods  in  the  street. 
Do  we '!  Or  are  they  mere- 
ly people  whose 

"Bodies  close  to  bodies 
clutter. 
Sidewalks,    press    you 
to  the  gutter?" 

It  is  true  that  every  line 
will  not  escape  its  propin- 
ipiity  to  prose,  nevertheless 
we  find  the  sonnet  touch 
there,  the  poetic  touch 
there,  the  exquisite  poetic 
touch  on  every  page  of 
Sonata  a  n  d  its  Other 
Poems. 


LconatDo  Dc  ^inci 

The  historic  novel  has 
g  r  e  a  t  pcssibilities  ;  and 
since  not  many  of  them 
a])pcar  in  modern  litera- 
ture, it  is  well  to  revive 
and  taste  these  of  especial 
interest.  The  Romance  of 
Leonardo  de  Vinci,  trans- 
lated from  the  Russian  of 
Dmitri  Mere.jkowski,  b  y 
Herbert  Trench,  is  one  of 
these;   and   we   think   that 
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because  of  its  interest  and  liistoi-ii-al  meaning  it  sliuuld 
never  have  been  laid  away. 

Tbe  siibjeet  matter  of  the  bool<  is  exeellent ;  imt  the 
technique  of  presentation  is  faulty.  The  narrative  is 
carried  from  Leonardo's  early  prime  through  his  lone- 
ly death  in  France.  The  portraits  of  his  contempo- 
raries are  foreildy  drawn,  and  well-ehosen  to  supp(n't 
the  theme ;  but  here  too  there  is  much  weakness — the 
character-drawing  degenerates  into  caricature;  the 
characters  are  too  many  to  allow  a  free  swing  of  the 
plot.  The  reactional  exposition  is  distrilnited  among 
the  characters,  instead  of  belonging  to  them,  and  this 
discloses  a  considerable  (juantity  of  the  mechanism  of 
the  1)()ok.  In  spite  of  a  str(mg  theme  and  narrative 
interest,  the  bool^  is  not  an  organic  whole. 

The  theme  is  clearly  defined  and  characteristically 
Russian.  It  is  the  eternal  struggle  of  the  seen  and  the 
unseen,  the  religious  and  the  temporal,  the  old  gods 
and  the  new.  ]Mere,jkowski  proves  to  us  tliat  this 
struggle  has  been  going  on  since  the  liirtli  of  man's 
mind,  and  will  continue  to  the  world's  end.  All  are 
involved  in  this  struggle,  and  all  fail.  Merejkowski 
demonstrates.  We  feel  wonder,  dread,  and  the  help- 
lessness and  bestiality  of  nmn ;  but  his  immortality 
too,  glimpsed  in  his  acceptance  of  failure  and  of  death 
entire.  It  is  not  depressing ;  we  ]nit  the  book  down 
with  the  same  awe  of  a  tremendous,  half-grasped  ti'ntli 
as  is  inspired  by  the  Russian  drama. 

The  title  is  an  advertisement  only;  for  the  con- 
nated  love  element  is  neither  the  theme  nor  the  "higli 
spot"  of  the  book.  Leonardo's  love  for  la  Gioeoiida 
was  high  and  deep,  and  lier  memory  was  the  su.stain- 
ing  force  of  his  old  age;  but  it  is  lieautiful  and  re- 
deeming, instead  of  necessary  to  the  significance  of 
the  plot.  Merejkowski's  original  mime  fur  the  bonk 
was  The   Rrsurircfioii  of  the  Gods. 

Mv.  Trench's  translation  seems  to  us  mediocre  and 
inHexil)le ;  though  we  readil\'  credit  him  with  a  com- 
mand of  long  words  and  idioms,  we  can  blame  his 
lack  of  power  for  most  of  the  unnaturalness.  B\it 
when  we  total  the  fault  and  excellencies,  we  find  this 
book  well  worth  reading  for  its  epic  value  and  its 
vividness  of  narration. 


Cl)c  iprofESSor's  10ou0c 

By   WiUa   Cathrr 

(Alfred  A.  Knopf) 

Miss  Gather  has  given  us  a  fragmentary  piece  of 
work  this  time.  Her  art  is  elusive,  broken — leaving 
us  with  few,  if  any,  very  definite  conclusions.  Her 
book  is  one  of  little  action  and  many  characters. 
These  characters,  instead  of  being  personalities,  seem 


type-:,  overdrawn  and  ([uite  unnatural.  But  Professor 
Saint  Peter  is  one  of  the  most  lovable  creations  we 
have  met  for  .some  time.  Our  heart  beat  in  profound 
sympathy  with  this  liafded  and  harassed  idealist  who 
kept  up  so  well  against  a  worldly,  .jangling  family. 

Tlie  Professor's  House  does  not,  we  think,  attain 
tlie  high  distinction  (if  some  of  the  author's  earlier 
work — 0)ie  of  Ours,  for  instance,  or  A  Lost  Ladij. 
Yet  it  is  a  remarkable  l)ook,  a  tremendously  inter- 
esting study  of  contemporary  life  in  the  prosaic  mid- 
dle we^t.  And  as  for  sheer  beauty  and  artistic  charm, 
there  are  not  a  few  high  spots  in  which  .Miss  Catlier's 
genius  is  at  its  best.  In  Tom  (Jutland's  story  .she 
outdoes  herself,  painting  vivid,  glorious  pictures  of  a 
mesa  in  Xew  jMexico,  where  two  boys  find  an  ancient 
cave  village.  These  descriptions  are  iioignant  and 
whollv  charming. 


^tit  aslaiiD  of  tfte  ©teat  anotbet 

Bij  Gerhart  IJduiitiDaiin 

(Viking  Press) 

Briefly,  this  story  concerns  the  adventures  of  one 
hunilred  women  and  one  boy  shipwrecked  on  a  desert 
isle  without  any  means  of  subsistence  other  than  that 
which  they  themselves  can  provide.  They  remind 
(uie,  in  their  unique  devices  for  maintenance,  of  the 
characters  in  Su'iss  Fniitih/  h'ohinson.  The  unnatural 
and  fantastic  position  in  which  his  characters  are 
placed  serves  as  a  stimulus  to  Ilauiitmann's  imagina- 
ti\'e.  dramatic,  and  descriptive  genius.  He  comments 
at  length  on  the  flaws  of  the  existing  civilization  and 
endeavors  to  find  a  means  whereliy  a  more  perfect 
system  of  life  may  be  established.  It  is  an  old  theme 
enhanced  by  the  originality  and  philosophy  of  a 
powi'i'ful   writer. 


CtJtistina  alberta's  jFatijer 

Bij  H.  G.  Wells 

(JIacmill.vn) 

The  consternation  and  interest  that  she  arou.ses 
among  the  older  generation  is  one  of  the  greatest 
incentives  for  the  modern  girl  to  be  more  modern. 
H.  G.  Wells'  latest  .story,  Christina  Alberta's  Fattier, 
reminds  us  again  of  the  important  part  we  play  in 
their  consideration.  Christina  Alberta  belongs,  in 
the  author's  analysis,  to  a  "third  sex"  made  up  of 
girls  with  greater  interest  than  sex.  She  is  an  intelli- 
gent girl,  honest,  frank,  and  full  of  life,  her  own 
pitiless  conscience  her  highest  court  of  appeals.  But 
withal  she  is  lovable,  as  is  also  her  poor  queer  old 
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father.  The  greater  part  of  the  book  is  given  over 
to  his  wanderings  and  attempts  to  have  himself  recog- 
nized as  "Sargon,  King  of  Kings,  reincarnate."  He 
is  a  character  of  great  imagination  and  one  pcssessing 
real  love  of  adventure,  sadly  suppressed  for  many 
years  by  banalities  of  the  laundry  business. 

The  slight  mystery  surrounding  Christina  Alberta 
sugge.-sts  a  story  in  itself — and  the  book  ends  .just 
where  greatest  curiosity  and  interest  are  aroused  con- 
cerning her.  The  story  is  enlivened  throughout  by 
Wells'  typical  humor  and  iriiny.  His  theories  set 
forth  are,  as  usual,  somewhat  too  contradictory  to  our 
pre.sent  mode  of  living.  He  seems  anxious  to  describe 
to  us  our  own  nonentity  and  to  convince  us  that  man's 
works  alone  are  all  important.  Such  theories,  how- 
ever well  presented,  do  not  please  the  individualist 
of  todav. 


dcl)ange  department 

The  Brambler  finds  a  wealth  of  interesting  ma- 
terial in  its  exchanges  this  month.  There  is  a  tang  in 
the  intellectual  atmosphere;  campus  notes  are  gaily 
and  competently  arranged,  while  literary  efforts  seem 
far  above  the  usual  under-graduate  standard. 

The  Messenger,  published  by  the  University  of 
Richmond,  contains  some  of  the  most  earnest  and 
lirilliant  pages  which  it  has  been  cur  privilege  to 
read.  It  is  a  thoroughly  dignified,  worthwhile  maga- 
zine. The  poetry  of  Thelma  Phlegar  held,  in  par- 
ticular, our  attention.  Her  poems  have  a  youthful, 
delicate  fancy,  yet  are  strangely  inatnrf.  and  they 
are  penned  with  a  serious  consideration  quite  foreign 
to  the  usual  young  writer's  studied  effort.  The 
Br.vmbi.er  found  one  so  especiallv  charming  that  wc 
take  the  liberty  of  reprinting  it  here. 


Remonstrance 

Thelma  Phlegar 


She  is  a  reaper  where  she  has  not  sowed. 

I  know  this  well.     One  day  I  saw  her  bend 
To  catch  a  child  in  some  forgotten  road 

With  .sure,  po.ssessive  fingers.     She  is  friend 

To  fisher-lioys,  and  makes  about  the  dawn 
The  foolish  legend  of  a  crimson  shield 

Held  safe  above  the  little  river's  spawn. 

They  count  as  flowers  the  blackberries  in  her  field. 


She  never  hail  a  child.     Yet  every  boy 
From  Barry  Bridge  even  to  this  towji  W 

And  I  would  be  a  proselyte  to  joy, 
I,  too — if  onlv  once  I  saw  her  tears. 


Among  the  very  good  short  stories  we  select 
"Wind,"  by  Garland  Richardson,  not  for  theme  but 
for  striking  develojimcnt,  for  realistic  depiction  of 
thought  against  an  almost  perfect  word  background 
of  sound. 


College  Calentiar 

II  October   thirtieth — Seniors  gave  a   Halloween  mas- 

(pierade  party  to  the  Sophomores.     Costumes,  clever 

decorations  and  delicious  food  assured  the  hilarious 

success  of  the  evening. 

^October    thirty-first — John    Drinkwater,    England's 

lirilliant  dramatist,  poet  and  essayist,  spoke  on  The 

Suture  of  Druina.    His  lecture  was  a  distinct  success, 

and  the  unusually  large  audience  was  entertained  and 

greatly  impressed,  not  only  by  the  delightful  poems 

read  by  Mr.  Drinkwater  but  also  by  his  overpowering 

personality. 

^November  fourtli — Dramatic  Club  bids  were  given 

out  to  twenty-two  girls. 

*[l  Xoveuibcr  sixth — The  Fort  Hill  Club  presented  at 

Sweet   Briar,    The  First    Ycur.    capably    directed   liy 

Lueile   Barrow,   a   former   S.   B.   student.      The   play 

itself  is  an    infectious  comedy  of  clever  lines,   built 

on  the  trilnilations  of  a  .\oung  married  couple.     The 

Drive  profited  admirably  by  the  proceeds. 

^l  November  tliirteenth — In  the  presence  of  more  than 

a  hundred  visitors  and  distinguished  delegates.  Sweet 

Briar's  new   President  was  inaugurated.     The  day's 

priiiram   afforded  the  students  unusual   opportunit.v 

to  hear  brilliantly  interesting  addresses. 

5  November    fourteentli — ^^Our    hockey    team    clashed 

against  William  and  Mary's,  with  the  final  score  -'U-O 

in  favor  of  Sweet  Briar. 

^November  twenty-first — We  defeated  our  old  rivals 

of   Westhampton   in   a    hard-fought   battle,   the   final 

score  being  2-1  in  our  favor. 

^November   tu'enty-si.rtli — Thanksgiving   Day   began 

with  a  Fox  Hunt  and  ended  with  a   very  en.ioyable 

play  given  by  the  Japanese  Artists. 


:iers 


AIN'T  IT  THE  TRCTII? 

She 's  an  iron  woman. 

She  plays  a  steel  guitar. 
She  has  gold  filling  in  her  teeth, 

And  owns  a  private  car. 

Her  daddy  owns  a  copper  mine, 
And  a  couple  of  banks,  you  see : 

But  despite  all  assets  between  them  both 
She  has  to  gold  dig  me. — Orange  Owl. 
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On  Xnvember  seventh  the  vnrsity  hockey  team 
phiyed  its  first  iiiter-enllegiate  inatcli  (if  the  season 
\\itii  William  and  Mai'v.  We  are  glad  to  further  our 
athletii-  relations  with  them,  having  formerly  played 
tliein  oidy  in  basketball.  The  field  being  mud  covered 
was  unsatisfactory  for  good  playing.  William  and 
Jlary  scored  not  at  all,  while  S.  B.  rolled  up  the  iioints 
to  thirty-four. 

On  Inauguration  Day  afternoon  was  the  final  infer- 
class  hockey  game,  score  2-1  in  favor  of  the  senior- 
sophomore  team,  giving  them  the  chamiiionship  for 
this  year.  Again  the  playing  was  gi-eatly  liiiidei'('(l 
by  the  condition  of  the  field. 

On  Xovcmlier  twcnt.v-first.  Westliampton  came  to 
Sweet  Briar  for  our  yearly  hockey  game.  Both  teams 
put  up  a  good  fight  and  we  have  never  seen  here 
faster  playing  and  prettier  stick  work.  The  Blount- 
Reinhold  team  work  was  the  jo.v  of  the  rootei-s.  At 
the  end  of  the  first  half  the  score  was  1-1    tic.     The 


game  was  never  definitely  won  until  the  final  whistle 
blew,  and  the  score  was  2-1  in  our  favor.  Goals  were 
made  by  Blount  and  Tlarpstcr. 


The   line-up   Avas   as    follows: 

Sweet  Biii.vK 

Rcinliold  S.  W 

Blount  ((."apf.^i  L.  T 

Jayne    C.  P 

Ilarpsfer  R.  T 

Gilchrist    

i'rior  

Xorris  

Boone  

Chaffee  


Westh.vmpton 

C'rewes 

Ro])er   (C'apt.) 

Powell 

Powell 


R.  W JIassey 

S.  H Ballard 

.  S.  F Wriglit 

,.  C.  H Everhart 

R.  F I'owcll 


Whelpley  R.  H.  ... 

Compton   G 

Subs;    Posev,  Plumb.   Xelms. 


..    Bagwell 
Dickei'son 


;HIumnae  Jl^otes: 

The  engagement  of  Jliss  Catherine  Cordes,  last 
year's  president  of  the  Pittsburgh  Alumnae  Associa- 
tion, to  ilr.  Arthur  B.  Kline  of  Greensburg,  Pa.,  has 
been  announced. 

A  daughter.  .Mildred  Ellis  Reed,  was  born  to  'S\r:.. 
Charles  Reed,  a  former  iircsideut  of  the  i'ittsliurgh 
Alumnae  Association. 

iliss  Janet  Keeling  is  engaged  to  be  married  to  Mv 
Edwin  Casey. 

iliss  Thomasine  Rose  is  working  with  the  Associated 
Charities  of  Pittsburgh. 

The  ilisses  Ruth  Taylor,  JIartha  Lobingier.  and 
Gertrude  Dally  of  Pittsburgh,  were  recent  visitors  at 
Sweet  Briar. 

Over  Inauguration  Day  we  had  the  ])leasnre  of 
welcoming  back  a  group  of  the  Alumnae  Jlisses 
Elizabeth  Taylor  and  ilargaret  McVey  brought  us 
news  of  the  work  the  Alumnae  are  doing  for  the 
Drive. 

Lydia  Pureed,  Elizabeth  Taylor,  :\Iaroaret  ;\IcVey, 
Ritchie  ilcGuire,  all  returned  for  the  Westhampton 
game. 


GRACE  DODGE 
HOTEL 

'WASHINGTON.D.C. 


College  girls  select  the  Grace  Dodge 
Hotel  because  of  its  distinction  and 
charm,  its  delightful  environment,  con- 
venient location  and  exceptional  facilities 
for  sight-seeing.  Excellent  restaurant 
service.    Afternoon  tea. 

Moderate  rates.      No  tipping- 

Write  for  illustrated  hoohlet 

"A  Week  in  Washington" 
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T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  know  if  certain  students  and 
raeinber(s)  of  the  faenlty  enjoyed  the  "snipe  hunt" 
conducted  under  the  direction  of  athletic  executives 
on  the  evening  of  Novemlier  twenty-eighth.  Well, 
after  all,  snipes  and  partridges  do  look  alike,  don't 
they?  !! 

Pei'ha]>s  the  worst  thing  we  have  heard  in  the  last 
montii  was  said  by  Torchy  McPheetcrs.  She  was 
showing  a  trinket  of  some  sort  to  Miss  Randall,  and 
to  Miss  RandaH's  (|uestion,  "Was  it  a  gift,"  she  an- 
swered, "Yes,   I  gift   it  to  myself." 

T.  II.  T.  wonders  if  Peggy  1).  has  ever  cai'ried  out 
lier  thri'at  to  get  the  k(>y  to  the  archery  lio.x  and  use 
it  as  an  annex  to  the  Seniiu-  Study  when  there  are 
too  many  Senior  dates  around  school. 

The  Ro.yal  Order  of  Siam  takes  its  place  as  a  fine 
.voung  organization  in  college  and  its  members  may 
be  recognized  by  the  large,  fiery  ciX'ss  of  rul)ies  they 
wear.  The  Crusaders  against  crime  take  their  exer- 
cise by  riding  hin-seback  from  the  campus  to  the  gate 
and  back. 

This  plan  of  each  Executive  table  eating  in  Fergus 
Reid  for  three  weeks  has  its  advantages  and  disad- 
vantages. Ibby  Luck  claims  that  it  is  very  difficult 
to  find  enough  clothes  to  dress  for  each  meal  as  the 
occasion  seems  to  demand.  Those  who  suffer  from 
stage  fright  are  advised  to  remain  in  the  refectory. 

Pewee  Payne  wishes  to  be  quoted  as  saying  that 
certain  Juniors  seem  to  find  Randolph  basement  far 
more  attractive  now  than  they  did  when  they  were 
Freshmen. 

As  illustrations  to  the  next  volume  of  the  Rover 
Boys  Series,  the  proofs  foi-  the  Briar  I'alrh  pictures 
of  Lovett,  Denman,  and  Bacliman  will  be  used.  They 
will  represent  serious  Dick",  fundoving  Tom,  and  Sam. 
who  chimes  in.    T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  comfort  the  afore- 


mentioned   by    reminding   them    that    "Pretty    is    as 
pretty  does"  and  "Beauty  is  only  skin  deep." 

T.  H.  T.  wonders  what  Kay  Norris  said  to  Sue 
Tucker  when  Sue  a.sked  her  what  in  the  world  those 
funny  rings  with  the  green  stones  meant  because  she 
had  seen  about  fifty  girls  with  them  on. 

It  is  to  the  Seniors  that  we  look  with  awe  for  their 
intellectual  accomplishments.  Dot  Bailey  in  a  recent 
visit  to  an  art  gallery  in  Washington  completely  as- 
tonished one  <!f  the  men  in  charge  by  a.sking  if  the 
gallery  didn't  have  a  picture  of  the  Unknown  Soldier. 

T.  II.  T.  is  looking  for  the  poor  'Freshman  who 
said,  "Aren't  you  [lopular  to  have  your  dates  so  far 
ahead!"  when  a  Junior  told  her  that  John  Drink- 
water  was  coming  three  weeks  from  Friday. 

What  was  a  dark-haired  Freshman  from  Lynchburg 
doing  near  the  boxwood  circle  one  Sunday  afternoon  ? 
It  seems  that  some  girls  who  were  passing  mistook  her 
for  a  certain  Senior  liei-ause  of  the  company  she  was 
in,  and  the  Senior  has  had  a  bad  time  explaining  that 
it  wasn't  she. 

As  long  as  we  are  to  call  the  two  Freshmen  liuild- 
ings  Fergus  Reid  and  Carl  Grammer,  Sarah  ilerrick 
wishes  to  have  the  Refectory  called  "  Sarah  ilerrick," 
l:eeause  it  is  there  that  she  puts  forth  her  best  efforts. 

The  latest  rumor  from  the  Titian  Commodore  of 
the  Scandal  Fleet  is  that  Sis  MacGregor  was  seen 
sneaking  in  from  a  late  date  at  three  in  the  morning. 
What  are  the  modern  young  people  coming  to.  Sis  ? 

T.  H.  T.  was  annised  about  Bett.y  Moore's  planning 
to  borrow  Dr.  Glass's  squirrel  coat  for  a  Wednesday 
to  i\Ionday  week-end  over  Thanksgiving. 

The  Freshmen  who  think  they  are  being  sports  by 
persisting  in  wearing  hats  to  the  library.  Teahouse, 
or  Amher.st,  must  recognize  that  they  are  being  sports 
in  only  the  ^lendelian  sense  of  the  word.  (Look  this 
up.) 


T  H  ERR  A  il  i;  L  E  i; 


Clje  ;antt'Bop  ^cout  £@ot)enient 


The  general  trouMc  with  tlie  Wdi-ld  at  preseut  is 
that  it  is  mueli  too  good  to  be  true,  iluderu  civiliza- 
tion, by  either  adroitly  suppressing  our  criminal  ten- 
dencies or  labeling  them  as  inhiliitory  complexes,  has 
succeeded  in  making  us  over  into  a  cheek-turning, 
antiseptic,  namby-pamby  outfit  of  humans.  Some- 
thing reall.v  ought  to  be  done  about  it :  if  the  present 
influx  of  Poll.vanna  .••■oeieties  and  Be-Kind-to-Bedbug 
■weeks  continues,  the  world  will  soon  reach  such  a 
pinnacle  of  virtue  and  perfection  that  we  will  liave 
surpassed  Heaven  itself,  and  then  what  would  we 
have  to  strive  for?  "What  we  need  is  a  little  more 
good,  wholesome,  old-fashioned  crime:  and  it  is  in 
instigating  this  Anti-Boy 
Scottt  Society  that  we  hope 
to  improve  the  trend  of 
affairs  as  best — or  as  worst 
— we  can. 

Although  Iieing  issued 
here  under  a  fairl.v  new 
name,  this  organization  is 
of  the  oldest  in  the  world — 
it  is  not  only  sin,  but  sin 
with  an  open  swagger.  It 
is  not  only  crime,  but  crime 
with  a  satisfied  leer.  The 
nuui  who  commits  a  das- 
tardl.v  deed,  no  matter  how 
fiendish  his  intentions  ma,v 
be,  is  no  true  Anti-Boy 
Scout  itnless  he  pauses  to 
gloat  over  his  victim  when 
his  fell  purpose  is  accom- 
[ilished.       The     gold-brick 

genius  who  cheats  widows  and  orphans  out  of  their 
la.st  pennies  cannot  yet  be  recognized  as  a  high  Buz- 
zard scout  unless  he  rolls  by  in  his  Hispano-Suiza 
(pat.  applied  for  ^Michael  Arlen)  and  laughs  heart- 
lessly to  see  aforesaid  Ws  and  O's  driven  to  begging, 
bootlegging  or  worse  because  of  his  foul  doings.  It  is 
the  arch-villian  whom  we  are  seeking — the  fiend  who 
twirls  his  nnisfache  and  hisses,  "A  ha!  Xow  for  the 
gal,  me  proud  beauty!"  as  the  hero  is  bound  to  the 
wheel  of  the  old  sawmill.  Dann,v  Baxter  stuff,  that's 
what   We  want. 

There  is  no  need  in  tracing  the  past  Grand  Masters 
of  this  cult  back  thrnugh  history :  suffice  it  to  say  that 
when  the  Serpent  of  Evil  passed  through  that  barren 
suburb  outside  the  gates — that  arid  patch  of  real 
estate  known  as  "just  a  stone's  throw  from  Eden" — 
and  politely  asked  of  Eve,  who  was  frying  to  wafer 


Boctmm 

The  Dipper  and  the  fall  ))ine  frees 
Hold  long  comnumion  over  these: 
Young  gra.v  bats  that  fry  their  wings 
And  clutch  for  help  at  leafy  things; 
The  bowing  of  the  pale  sedge  grass 
To  let  a  field  mouse  army  pass; 
Spots  of  light  like  silver,  shown, 
^lade  from  shavings  off  the  moon.       ' 

The  Dipper  and  the  tall  pine  trees 
Hold  long  communion  over  these. 

— Elizabeth  Clement 


the  lawn  and  raise  Caiu  at  tlie  same  time,  "AVell,  is  it 
hot  enough  for  you  out  here.'" — he  was  presented 
with  a  merit  badge  on  the  spot.  If  is  easy  to  see  why 
Nero  became  Scoutmaster  of  the  Roman  Empire,  as 
well  as  leader  of  the  Roman  Asbestos  Orchestra.  Shy- 
Icck  is  recorded  as  having  been  made  an  Honorary 
member  of  the  J.  A.-B.  S.  A.,  as  his  intentions,  af 
an.v  rate,  were  of  the  worst — and  the  Borgias  made 
u]i  a  whole  troop  among  themselves. 

However,  we  are  not  to  be  discouraged  by  the  bril- 
liant feats  of  our  illustrious  predcL'essnrs.  Remember 
that  it  is  the  spirit  of  the  act  that  counts,  and  if  we 
but  get  in  our  little  dirt.v  deed  every  day,  no  matter 

how  small,  we  have  made 
the  right  beginning.  The 
Society  points  with  pride 
to  Joe  Blot,  who  began  his 
career  with  so  insignificanf 
an  act  as  substituting  shav- 
ing soap  for  his  father's 
tooth  ])aste,  and  who  only 
the  other  da.y  was  electro- 
ruted  for  poisoning  a  whole 
family  with  nitroglycerine. 
"Great  oaks  from  little 
acorns  grow,"  and  so  let 
us  all  stay  hopeful. 

The   awards   differ   with 

the   deeds,    as   anyone   can 

easily    see.      For    instance, 

right   here   af   college,   the 

girl   who   sharpens   pencils 

with  her  roommate's  razor 

only  gets  five  points  for  so 

doing,  whereas  she  who  leaves  dirty  water  in  the  wash 

basin  is  made  a  grand  master  without  even  initiation 

fee.  A  few  deeds  are  listed  here  below  in  order  of  their 

imiiorfance.  so  tiiaf  the  reader  ma.v  .judge  for  himself. 

Gumming  roommate's  date — 5  points. 

Petting  roonnuate's  date — ID  points. 

Shooting  roommate's  date — 10  points  (or  5,  depends 

en  roommate's  aftifitde). 

Puffing  carbolic  acid  in  roonnuate's  listerine — 15 
points. 

These  are  merel.v  simple  little  exercises  that  are 
easil.v  performed  and  only  show  the  relative  impor- 
tance of  deeds.  You  can  see  for  yourself  how  clever 
the.v  are,  and  we  know  you  can  appreciate  their  worfii. 
•Join  now !  And  help  to  make  the  world  safe  for 
villainy ! 
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"Oh  pshaw!""  said  the  victim  to  the  h(>khi|)  man, 
"I've  left  my  wallet  in  my  other  pants.  Now  I  won't 
be  alile  to  buy  those  theatre  tickets. "' 

Nip:    "Is  ilarie  really  so  dumlv?" 
Tuck:  "Dumb?  Why  that  girl's  so  dumb  she  thinks 
only  bow-legged  men  can  wear  Arrow  collars. 

Her  to  He  (Looking  at  cemetery)  :  "That  cer- 
tainly is  a  quiet  lot  of  people  over  there." 

Agg:    "Why  do  they  call  that  drunk  a  sailm-?" 
Egg:    "Because  he  goes  from  port  to  port." 

A:    "How  was  the  serenade  last  night?" 
B:    "Oh,  it  was  a  howling  success!" 


(  (  T  ? 


I'm  going  to  marry  a  pretty  girl  and  a  good  cool; 
'You  can't.     That's  bigam.\-." 


"Few  geniuses  wear  long  hair  now." 
"Xo:  it  is  the  bald-headed  man  that  is  coming  out 
on  top." 


Wc  owe  our  lilondes  to  chemistry, 

AVe  owe  our  mareelles  to  electricity, 

But  we  owe  our  money  to  almost  everybody. 

Etiiel — "This  certainly  is  a  good  dance.  The  girls 
are  all  wearing  such  beautiful  evening  gowns."' 

Fresh.  Jone.s — "Yes,  it  looks  as  though  they  were 
trying  to  outstrip  each  other." — Ex. 

"I  hear  Jack  got  married  yesterday." 
"Well,  he  warned  me.    He   said  if  I  ever   threw 
him  over  lie  would  go  to  the  dogs." — Le  Petit  Bleu. 

"Jade's  a  good  fellow,  but  rather  hxpiacious,  don't 
you  thiuk ?"' 

"Yes,  anil  besides,  he  talks  too  much." — Juggler. 

Irate  Diner:  "Waiter,  there's  a  feather  i)i  my 
sausage ! ' ' 

Waiter,  soothingly:  "Oh  that's  all  I'iglit.  It  was 
made  from  a  l)ird  dog."' — I'urple  Parrot.  ' 


T  HE     BR  A  l\r  B  T.  E  K 


LOVE  EXPRESSED 

If  I  could  send  my  love  to  you 

All  wrapped  up  iu  a  box, 
So  neatly  stamped  and  well  addressed. 

There 'd  be  no  ehance  of  loss. 
I'd  surely  mark  it  "Fragile," 

And  "Do  Handle  it  with  Care," 
So  you  would  tiiul  it  fresh  and  new 

Upon   arrivini;'  there. 
Perhaps  you'd  care  to  use  it 

On  days  when  you  feel  Ijlue — 
If  you  did  I'd  be  so  happy 

That   I  'd  sent   it   on  to  you  I 
But — if  you  didn't  want   it. 

Please — don't  send  it  back  to  me; 
It  never  could  be  mine  again. 

It  would  have  died,  you  see! 

— Gretchen  Orr. 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon  *' 

si;r\ici'.  uv  ai'i>ointmi:nt 

A.Nr.-il-ri        Phone  177!)         P.  M.-2-5 


Clffii  e  line  1-2  Church  Sirci-I 
I.YNCIIKURG.  VA. 


D.    A.    PAYNE President 

R.    T.    WATTS.    JR Vice-President 

J.   R.    GILLIAM.  JR Secretary  and   Treasurer 

W.    P.    SHELTON    Ass't    Secretary    and    Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital 8.300,000.00 

Surplus  and  Profits.  .S3T.j,000.00 

SAFE  DKL'OSIT  BOXES 
The  Bank  that  Pays 

4% 


cTMUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,   /Afternoon  TTeo,   Thinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 


T  II  E     BR  A  :\I  n  L  E  i.' 


READY-TO-WEAR 


814  MAIN   STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Exclusive  Agents  jo 

Freshman  Frocks 
Freshman  Coats 

Original  and  individual  in  design  for  small 
young  women 

Corsetletts,  Danceletts  and  Girdles 

SILK  HOSIERY     SILK.  UNDERWEAR 


Millinery 


We 

Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 

EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:  8:30  to  8:00 

Sunday  9:00  to  2:00 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 

PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 

c\*,>j\p\-oois    a.*. 


COLLEGIATE 

Big  baggy  pants, 

An  unused  book, 
A  Dunhill  pijie, 

A  vacant  look. 
ITn'hatted  head. 

The  latest  fad. 
And  always  broke. 

The  college  lad. — Florida  Allii/dfor. 
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Photographs 

that  rin^  true" 


Vhe 
BELL  STUDIO 

(OWNED   BY  J.   P.  BELL  CO. I 

816  Main  Street 


Lynchburg,  Va. 


"What   makes   voii   think   Jloses   was   a   fraternity 


man  r 


"Well,  wa  n't  he  in  the  thick  of  the  rushes?" 

— Vco  Duo. 


DISCRIMIXATING 

Frosh    (at  P.  0.)  :    "I'd  like  to  see  some  of  yonr 
two-cent  stamps,  please." 

The  clerk  [irodiiced  a  sheet  of  one  hundred  twos. 
The  Fi'eshman  iiointed  to  the  stamp  in  the  center. 
"I'll  take  that  one,"  he  said. — Flinch  Bowl. 
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Ndw  is  the  tiiiK'  t"  be  merry  and  gay. 
X(i\v  is  the  time  to  put  all  eare  away  ; 
It's  the  time  of  year  for  mistletoe. 
It's  the  time  of  year  for  holly  and  snow; 
Th.ere  are  smiling  faces  (m  every  side  ; 
The  whole  world  rejoices — for  it  is  Ynletidc 

But  as  for  me — wiiy,  I  despair, 
I  sit  apart  and  tear  my  hair; 
I  eannot  join  in  all  the  fun — 
For  me,  my  eares  have  jnst  liegnn. 
Yes,  there's  a  re:ison — want  to  hear  it? 
Some  one  stole  my   X'mas  "spirit"! 


'FLOWERS  ACCORDING  TO  DOYLE' 


The  Cambridge  School 

OF 

Domestic  Architecture  and 

Landscape  Architecture 

A  PROFESSIONAL  SCHOOL  FOR  WOMEN 

HENRY  A.  FROST,  Arch,,  THreclor 
Harvard  Square  Cambridge,  Mass, 


^ 


725    Main    Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Funeral  Designs 
c/lll  Cut  Flowers 
and  Plants 


DAY   AND  NIGHT  SERVICE 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912   MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permament    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747  708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


T  TI  E     I^  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Established  1865 


The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
NiiKi  Million  Dollars 

THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK' 


1  hough  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
sohcit  your  charge  accounts  also 


711    MAIN    ST. 


READY-TO-WEAR 

MILLINERY 


Tfjitthliurgl^mngCt 

-^^^^,  INCORPOR/VTED 

MAKERS  OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PUTES 

HALFTONES  .ZI KC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-21O  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


WHY  I  COFLD  NOT  (;0  TO  THE  PARTY 

I  had  counted  on  the  Snuljleighs'  party,  too.  But 
what  could  I  do.'  Gloi-ia  Gould  herself  has  said  that 
"the  women  of  the  younger  set  today  simply  must 
Icok  fresh  and  lovely" — and  I  had  not  cleansed  my 
delicate  skin  with  Pond's  cold  cream.  Besides,  a  corn 
will  mar  a  pretty  face  any  day,  and  I  had  neglected 
to  call  around  at  the  drug-store  for  my  Blue-jay  corn 
plaster.  I  had  ruined  my  chitfon  stockings  by  putting 
them  in  the  hamper  with  damp  towels  and  old  overalls 
in.'-tead  of  rinsing  them  out  immediately  after  wear- 
ing with  Ivory  soap.  I  only  whisper  it — but — I  had 
been  often  a  bridesmaid,  though  never  a  bride,  and 
I  was  sensitive  about  it.  ^I\'  hair  just  won't  stay  in 
])lace,  and  only  that  morning  I  had  (accidentally) 
broken  my  bottle  of  Stacomb.  True,  I  had  worn  my 
Anita  Nose  Adjuster  the  night  before,  but,  alas! 
I  had  forgotten  to  I'emove  my  freckles  secretly  and 
f|uickly  with  Stillman's  Freckle  Cream.  Some  one 
had  stolen  my  copy  of  The  Philo.sophii  of  Love,  by 
Elinor  (ilyn,  so  what  did  I  know  about  love?  (There 
was  to  l)e  dancing  after  dinner.)  My  car  possesses 
exceptional  riding  comfort,  although  there  are  no 
yearly  models.  But  througli  some  unforeseen  ditfi- 
culty  with  the  tires  (I  think  we'll  have  better  luck 
with  Horseshoes)  it  was  in  the  repair  shop,  so  I  had 
no  way  of  getting  there. 

I  was  in  tears  when  my  brother  Jim  came  home. 
"Mary,  I  owe  it  all  to  you,"  he  said. 

"What?"  I  dully  asked.  And  then  he  told  me  how 
^fr.  Jones  had  called  him  into  his  office  today  and  told 
him  be  was  going  to  raise  his  salary  .$50  a  month. 
If  it  hadn't  been  for  that,  I  .should  have  felt  mighty 
badly  about  the  Siuibleigbs"  party. 


FAITH 

Why  have  I  dreamed  it, 

I,  knowing  Life's  disappointments — 
Dreamed  of  a  Faith  as  beautiful, 
As  perfect  and  unbrnised  as  the  petals 
Of  a  I'ed  rose — growing  by  the  wayside? 

Why  have  I  cherished  it. 

This  dream,  reborn  in  my  consciousnes.s — 
Cherished  it  only  to  crush  it 
As  Fate  crushes  the  dreams,  the  aching  prayers 
Of  Tomorrow — Tomorrow  that  never  comes? 

Why  have  I  crushed  it. 

This  Faith,  knowing  my   infinite  los.s — 
Crushed  it,  but  to  leave  a  Life 
As  hopeless  and  despairing  as  a  world 
Without  a  God — a  world  without  Love? 


T  II  E     H  R  A  11  B  L  E  R 


Ctoo  3letter0 


The  One  lie  Got : 

You  dear —       

It  would  be  so  nice  to  see  you 

Why  don't  you  break  away  t'  r  a  while? 

It  has  seemed  so  long  since  you  were  here  last  spiing 

If  I  had  my  way — 

but  I  haven't,  so  I  suppose  I  shant  see  you  for  ages, 

If  you're  anywhere  near  here  this  year  be  sure 
to  drop  in  to  visit  us.     Now  don't  forget! 

I'm  expeeting  you 

Yours. 

Millv. 


The  One  She  Wanted  to  Send: 

at  any  price. 

if  1  had  a  brick. 

(You're  good  at  making  l)reaks). 

(Heavens  knows  you  stayed  long  eujugh  thenlj 

You'd  never  come  again. 

Thank  goodness  ! 


You  always  did  .jump  a1  a  chance  for  free  board, 
in  darkest  dread. 


Dearest  Jim; 

You  know  you're  the  only  man  I've  loved  I 
How  can  you  accuse  me  of  fickleness  1 

You  know  how  I  adore  you .... 

It  makes  me  furious  to  have  you  doubt  me. 
I  admire  every  last  thing  about  you     .     .     . 

You  are  my  Ideal 

If  all  men  had  your  pep ! 

But  they  haven't 

Come  over  ^Monday  for  sure.     I  '11  be  free    . 
Yours  adoringly. 

Fondly, 

Lou. 


/rackiu'j  \vi  e  at  last. 


(This  month.) 

Since  you  bought  that  Stutz. 

Because  I'm  afraid  you're  cr 

But  yourself. 

I  mean  idea — of  a  freak. 

They'd  die  of  arsenii'.  and  I'd  see  that  they  got  it. 

And  I'm  glad  of  it. 

Jack  comes  Sunday. 

Hoping  yuu'll  croak. 
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Swei't  ISriar  Stiuleiit— "  Tni  going  out  fur  ardu'i-y 


Former  Sweet  Briar  Student— "^Vllat  is  wrong  witli 
evervone's  feet  tiiis  fall?" 


THE     BRA  M  I!  L  E  U 


Jf  one  £^eant  2Bl)at  UlXt  ^aiD 


OR.  is 


A, 


o: 


Hanging' 

1)1)  her 
words. 


Looking 
daggers. 


A  knock- 
out girl. 


DP'Te'3 


Giving 
him  a 
liieee  of 
A'onr  mind. 


Crai-king 
a  smile. 


C.  H.  ALMOND,  Jr.  &  Co. 


Incorporated 


Exclusive  Millinery 
Parlor 


When  you  require  the   newest  thing  in 
Millinery  call  in  to  see  us 

'that's  Our  Business 


Just  Hats 


Location   817  Main  Street 
(Across  the  Street  from  Bell's  Book  Store) 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTWAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


•;  2-1-8-4 


Lynchburg,  Va. 


THE     B  R  A  il  B  L  E  R 


Lynchburg's  Largesl  Deparlmenl  Slore 


Exquisite  Apparel  to  meet  the  Approval  of 

the  most  exacting  College  Miss 

will  be  found  here 


ALSO  A  COMPLETE  LL\E  OF 

Cliina-PVare  Silks  and  IV oo  lei  is 

Trunks  Draperies 

Stilt  Cases  Tozvels 

Hand  Bags  Etc.,  Etc. 


Use   our   ver\    efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 
We  ifuarantee  satisiaction 


'I'ge   Account 


Sweet  Briar  Sliulciit — "1 


now. 


Former  Sweet  Briar  Stiule  P^^       |T  S"f\  (7^ 
everyone 's  feet  this  fall  1 ' '  -^^^^^S)    i-i»  di li  Vl:^'  □ 


Brown-Morrison  Co 


(Incorporated) 


Printers  of  "  The  Brambler 


>f 


Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 


718  cTWain  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 


JVhitmajfs  famous  ca?idies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 

DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 


ESPECIALLY  DESIGNED 


For  the  Younger  Set 


ALWAYS  FOVI^D 


at 


THE    B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVlILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR  President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE  Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLER 


The  New  Fashioji  Season  is  Open 


and  at  this  store  the  Delighttul  Modes  are  to  be 
seen  in  all  their  Smart  Phases.  ^  The  modes  for 
late  tall  and  winter  are  established.  Silhouette, 
fabrics,  colors  and  garnitures  are  crystalized,  what 
they  will  be  revealed  upon  your  visit  here,  success- 
fully each  individual  group  will  give  the  answer, 
emphasizing  what  is  considered  smartest  lor  each 
varied  occasion. 

We  invite  vou  to  view  these  at  your  leisure   hours. 


/^  TH€  BeST  PLACC  TO  SHOP  >l/rre»   Jl/ / 


The 

Lynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

WlVI.  V.  WILSON,  JR President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr - Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 

"7"/4g  Oldest  Ba?ik  i?i  L,y?ichbut'g'' 
PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


u. 


C  THE  SHOPPING-    CENTRE 


Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

In  the  past,  at  present  and  in  the  future-for 

that  most  fastidious  and  discriminating 

person--the  college   girl   is  readily  and 

completely  satisfied  with  MILLNER'S 

and[finds  itj'fills  the  place  of 

"f/er  Store"  at  home. 


For  the  College  Girl 


Everything  That's 
New  and  Pretty  in 


Sh 


oes 


H 


AND 


osiery 


RUGKER-EVANS  SHOE  GO. 


921  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE     BRA  M  B  L  E  R 


Beatitiftil  Shoes .  . 

Smart  footwear  styles  designed   to  please   the   most 

fastidious  college  girl. 

EVENING  SLIPPERS  — Our  stock  of  Rvemng 

Slippers  is  always  complete,  sty  es  for  every  occasion. 

Hosiery  to  match. 

G.   A.  Coleman  &  Company 

INCORPORATED 

Lynchburg                           910    MAIN   STREET                                Virginia 

0J  THE  MOUSm  Of  FASHION  1 

BALDWIN'S 

QUALITY  •  PRICE  •  SEDVICE    STORB 

Wearing  Apparel 

812    MAIN    STREET 

Smartly,  Suitable 

AND 

College  Clothes 

Millinery 

The  most  wonderful  assortment  of 

Coats,  Frocks,  Millinery  and  Shoes 

we  have  ever  shown,  at  very  mod- 

^ 

erate   prices.      One   of   the   largest 

collections  of 

SPECIALLY  FOR   THE 
COLLEGE    MISS 

Snappy  Hats 

shown  in  the  city 

Moderately  Priced 

HHBiailllllllSllllllBSlSaiagiaiaillHSSllllllSllllSBIBElEllllllBSllSSllliHiaBBHBlSISIllllllSBllSSllBSSSlHia 


naiagiigiB 


SBliSlllS|gllSlg)|Hi[l[l@liiai 


STAFF 


Assistant  Editor 
Martha  Bachman,   '26 


Editor-in-Cliief 
Marjorie  H.  Shepherd,    '26 

Business  Manager 
Margaret  Posey,    '26 


a.BR/^NCrt  'is 

iiiiaiiiaiaiiiiiiiaaHiiiiiiEEiiiBisisJiaisiaBiaiaiaEHiiiiiaiaiiiiHiaiaiiBBBESiiasaB 

for  some  of  the  aforementioued  members  of  the 
faculty  to  withstaiul.  With  sober  mien  they  quit  the 
field  until  they  can  reload,  at  the  end  of  another  four 
months.  But  buck  uji,  one  and  all !  Remember,  as 
fast  as  you  are  shot  at,  shoot  back!  "To  the  victor 
l)elougs  the  spoils,"  and  not  too  many  will  be  spoiled. 
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EDITORIALS 

^ftoulDet  arms 

Twice  a  year  the  faculty  line  up  in  battle  array. 
They  shoulder  their  muskets,  which  are  loaded  with 
endle-ss  questions  and  interminable  inquiries  on  Soc- 
rates. Ennius,  the  crisis  in  China  and  various  other 
intricate  subjects,  all  of  which  will  sting,  cause  sore 
])crplexity,  and  wound  when  discharged.  At  the  <'om- 
niand  of  "fire,"  the  trembling  mob  of  students  is 
l)unimelled  with  the  lead  of  when's,  why's  and  where- 
fore's. Great  is  the  carnage  thereof.  There  are  pale, 
distorted  faces  in  the  gloom  of  misapprehension — 
there  are  cries  of  anguish  from  the  wounded — man.v 
totter  on  the  brink  of  doubt ;  some  fall,  fatally 
stricken.  Others  stumble,  only  to  rise  up  again,  for 
the  right  question  has  stmick  them,  and  flu.shed  witli 
the  glow  of  victory,  they  aim  it  back  at  a  member  of 
the  facidtv  with  the  answer.     This  shock  is  too  great 


9  IKcminDcr 

On  the  eve  of  last  Jlay  Day,  at  a  gathering  of  the 
college  and  its  friends,  a  great  deal  of  honest  enthu- 
siasm was  stirred  up  over  our  Student  Drive.  Fine 
speeches  were  made,  and  with  a  mental  picture  of  our 
gym  and  little  theatre,  the  attainment  of  which  seemed 
very  near  at  that  time,  many  of  us  sprang  to  our  feet 
and  made  pledges  of  various  amounts  to  be  jiaid  by 
JTarch  first  of  this  year.  We  made  these  in  sincerity, 
only  wishing  that  we  had  the  means  to  endow  the 
college  with  a  whole  set  of  new  buildings.  Our 
friends  were  very  kind — they  helped  us  with  promises 
of  even  larger  sums  than  we  had  hoped  for.  ^Inny 
of  them  have  fulfilled  their  pledges,  even  at  this  early 
date.  Don't  let  us  be  far  behind.  Rememlier  the 
first  of  ilarcb,  and  let  this  be  considered  .I'list  as 
much  of  a  warning  as  though  it  were  the  Ides!  Don't 
let  Hour  pledge  be  the  one  lacking  to  put  this  over 
one  hundred  per  cent ! 

Jl5eto  90cm6er 

The  Brambler  is  very  plea.sed  to  announce  that 
Susan  ilcAlli-ter  is  now  a  full-fledged  member  of 
its  ranks,  in  ]i]ace  of  Jean  Buchanan,  wlm  did  not 
return  to  school  after  Christmas, 
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Cl)e  ILittlc  (^reen  Jinage 


(_;RACE   H.   Sdl.l-ITT 


.Monsieur  Diilidi-  liii-iicd  tlir  ki  v  in  llir  ildor  of  his 
little  antiqne  sli()|i  just  off  t^'oiii-lli  Avenue.  He  fnuud 
it  barred  against  iiis  eutranee,  yet  nut  so  liniily  Ijarred 
but  that  he  eould  foree  it  open.  The  downfall  of  the 
barrier  caused  a  great  deal  of  noi  e,  and  as  he  stepped 
into  the  semi-dark  interior  of  the  shop,  M.  Dubois 
heard  one  of  the  windows  in  the  rear  crash  and  saw 
two  figures  .iuinp  from  i1.  .Monsieui'  r.iuglit  a  glimpse 
of  the  face  of  the  second  man. 

"Ah!  those  vile  bnrgiars  again  I  Why  cannot  they 
let  a  poor  man  alone?  So  it  is  not  euoug'h  that  they 
should  break  into  his  shop  once,  liut  that  they  mus^ 
come  again  a  second  time?" 

As  he  muttered  these  remarks  to  himself.  'SI.  Dubois 
took  a  rapid  inventoi'y  of  his  stock  and  found  tliat 
nothing  was  missing. 

"Again  they  take  notliiugl  Th(>se  robbers,  wliy  di 
they  break  into  an  honest  man's  shop  and  take  noth- 
ing? If  they  would  Init  rob,  then  I  could  get  some 
insurance.  Now  I  get  nothing  but  a  great  mess  and 
a  broken  window !  Bad  luck  !  That  is  all  I  have  had 
since  the  wicked  cousin  of  mine  sent  me  that  ugly 
little  green  image  !  Tlia1  T  nuist  keep  it  always  !  That 
it  is  of  great  value!  Bah!  If  I  know  ]iotfery.  it  is 
of  no  •\'alue.  It  is  not  e\'eii  beautiful — its  ugly  face 
shows  nothing  but  vice.  I  would  throw  it  away.  I 
would  lu'eak  if  in  a  thuusand  ])ieces!  No.  I  will  put 
it  up  for  sale  witli  my  otiier  china.  1  will  put  it  in 
the  window  where  its  hoi-i'id  liftb'  red  eyes  will  fasten 
themselves  on  some  passerby  and  fui'ce  him  to  buy. 
Jlon  Dieu!     I   will  sell  it!" 

Having  vented  his  wrafli  on  the  little  green  imaa'e. 
ilonsieur  Dubois  once  more  liecame  his  usual  iilacid 
self  and  set  abo\if  replacing  Ihe  things  the  would-be 
rol)I)ers  had  disturl)ed.  Now  and  then  he  would  stoj) 
to  fondle  some  especially  line  bit  of  Swiss  china  or 
inlaid  pottery.  It  Avas  l)y  his  boolcs,  however,  that 
he  stopped  longest.  And,  indeed,  he  had  man\-  fine 
volumes.  He  loved  his  books,  and  the  price  lie  put 
upon  them  was  i)rohibitive  to  the  casual  collector. 
An  old  man,  comfortably  )u-ovided  for,  he  was  content 
to  while  away  tiie  hours  of  daylight  turning  the  leaves 
of  some  valuable  hrsf  edilimi.  oidy  now  and  then 
interru|)ted  to  wait  ui>on  an  infreipient  customer. 

The  little  bell  over  the  door  announced  the  arrival 
of  a  custonier.  ^[oiisieiu-  Duliois  turned  jironnd.  lie 
recognized  the  man  as  one  of  thuse  who  bad  left  the 
shop  as  he  had  entered  in  tlic  moriiinu'.  Although  he 
was  a  brave  man,  'M.  Dubois  did  not  nuich  care  for 
the  idea  of  waiting  upon  a  liouscl)i'eaker.   "What  miglif 


t'.  e  nnin  not  do  .'  He  could  overpower  ilonsieur  with 
OK'  arm,  and  he  inid  an  excited  look  in  his  e.\e.  But 
it  appeared  that  it  was  not  his  intention  to  kill  the 
old  nuui  this  very  minute. 

"The  green  image — the  one  in  the  window — let  me 
see  it,  i)lease. ' ' 

"Certainl.^-,  lilonsieur,  with  pleasure."  And  jM. 
l)nl)ois  liastened  to  take  it  from  the  window.  "Here 
it  is,  ilonsieur.  Very  pretty,  is  it  not?  And  very 
reascnialile  in  price,  too." 

But  the  stranger  did  not  seem  to  hear  him.  He 
gazed  at  the  idol   with  fascinated  eyes. 

■'How   nnich   did  you  sa\- ?     Quickly!" 

ilonsieur  was  shrewd.  He  saw  the  man  would  not 
care  what  price  he  asked,  so  he  a'^ked  it.  "Fifty 
dollars,  ;\Ioiisieur,  if  yon  please." 

"Certainly;  here,  take  it!"  And  the  man  handed 
several  liills  to  the  shopkeeper  and  left  the  store  at 
a  rapid  pace.  i\lonsieur  Dubois  returned  to  his  books, 
speculating  on  why  the  man  had  desired  the  green 
image. 

Late  that  afternoon  the  bell  tinkled  again.  It  was 
a  special  delivery  boy  with  a  letter  for  JLmsieur 
Dubois.  Monsieur  opened  it  and  read  the  brief  mes- 
sage: 

"Your  cousin,  who  passed  away  a  few  days  ago, 
benged  me  to  inform  you  that  a  certain  green  inmge 
which  he  sent  you  some  time  ago,  contained  the  famous 
and  valuable  Dubois  diamond.  For  some  time  a  band 
of  .iewel  thieves  have  been  after  it  and  your  cousin 
sent  it  to  you  for  safe-keeping,  as  you  did  not  know 
its  contents.  At  his  death,  however,  the  diamond 
becomes  your  iiroperty,  as  you  are  the  next  male 
nu>iid)i'r  of  the  Dubois  family.  There  is  a  legend  in 
file  fiimih-  concerning  the  ill-luck  which  the  stone 
cari-ies  witli  it,  but  T  am  sure  you  would  not  be 
interested  in  such   a   foolish  tale." 

The  letter  was  signed  by  a  friend  of  the  cousin  of 
]\I.  Dubois. 

^Monsieur  was  incredulous  and  absolutely  dumb- 
founded Then  he  besran  to  remember  stories  he  hail 
he-ird  as  a  bnv  from  his  Grandfather,  concerning  a 
o-re'it  diamond  that  bclona'ed  to  the  head  of  the  hous" 
of  Duboi--  That  be  should  now  be  the  head  of  that 
house!  .\ud  flic  diamond,  it  would  have  made  him 
rich !  But  ^lonsieur  was  an  old  man  and  he  had 
upvrr  been  rich  :  he  would  not  have  known  how  to  be 
rich  new.  He  had  sold  the  diamond,  and  for  onl" 
fiftv  dollars! 
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"Extry!  Extry  [laiuT!  All  almiit  the  riiuiul-up 
oi'  (le  l)ig  jewel  teef  gctiigl  Extry!  Buy  it  in)\v ! 
Extry  1" 

ii,e,se  wnrils  eaught  the  ear  of  M,  Dulmis.  He  ran 
to  the  do;r  and  huught  a  paper.  On  the  t'nmt  page. 
Etarujg  up  at  iiiiu,  wa.s  the  pieture  of  the  very  man 
will)  had  I.eeu  in  his  si.op  earlier  in  the  da.v.  Under 
i_  .Mciisieur  read.  '"The  leader  and  guiding  genius  of 
the  gang  was  killed  in  the  tight  with  the  poliee  which 
took  place  at  the  gang's  meeting-rooms  over  the  river. 
As  he  fell.  Brown  flung  through  the  windi)\v  and  into 


the  river,  what  appeared  to  he  a  green  idol.     What  it 

really  was,  is  i>ut  an  ohjeet  of  speculation 

Dubois  had  read  enough. 

Yes,  bad  luck  e\-erywhere.  His  cousin  had  been 
worrieil.  Monsieur  himself  had  been  roblied  and  the 
robber  had  been  killed.  Not  that  Monsieur  was  super- 
stitious— oh,  no!  But  he  cfiuld  not  help  but  feel  tliat 
the  Dubois  diamond  was  as  safe  at  the  liottom  of  the 
river  as  it  would  ever  be  anywhere  else.  i\lonsieur 
lurned  to  ilust  his  volumes  once  more  liefore  locking 
u])  ills  little  anti(|iie  shop   fdi-  the  night. 


^toeet  idrtar  Cljristtau  ;^00ociation 


The  Sweet  Briar  Christian  Association  is  one  of 
the  major  organizations  of  Sweet  Briar,  and  its  work 
should  be  of  especial  interest  to  all.  It  is  the  organi- 
zation in  which  every  girl  can  take  an  active  part. 
Because  the  work  of  the  Association  is  not  coiitined 
to  campus  activities,  every  one  does  not  know  \\hat  is 
accomplished,  so  we  find  it  advisable  to  tell  you  what 
has  been  done  so  far  this  year  and  the  type  of  work' 
we  wish  to  attempt  here. 

The  annual  party  given  to  welcome  the  new  girls 
was  planiud  and  carried  out  by  the  Association;  the 
yearly  handbook  was  gotten  up  and  published  by  it, 
the  expenses  being  covered  by  advertisements  and 
donations  from  the  other  three  organizations,  sup- 
jileniented  by  the  treasury  of  the   Association. 

A  gift  of  $j(l  was  made  to  the  National  Y.  W.  C.  A., 
and  in  response  to  a  plea  for  aid  from  the  Student 
Friendship  Fund,  the  Association  gave  .$100,  instead 
of  asking  for  aid  directly  from  the  students,  as  has 
lieen  the  custom   prevailing  heretofore. 

In  eonnection  with  tiie  work  in  Amherst,  scales 
were  furnished  to  weigh  the  school  children,  and  girls 
have  been  sent  over  to  help  do  the  weighing  and  make 
the  records  for  the  county  nurse,  iloney  was  also 
given  to  be  used  for  the  Amherst  playgrounds,  and 
$20  was  given  to  a  familv  in  need.  We  have  also  had 
several  story  hour.^  for  the  Amherst  eliildren  on 
Sunday  afternoons.  Regular  Sunday  school  classes 
are  held  in  the  chayiel  for  the  cdiildren  living  near 
enough  to  attend.  In  connection  with  the  school  chil- 
dren, a  Christmas  party  was  given  and  a  ]ila\' 
arranged. 

There  are  also  regular  Sunday  ScIiodI  (dasses  for 
the  maids  twice  a  month.  Then,  too,  recreational  work 
is  carried  on  for  them.    Parties  were  planned  for  both 


liallowe'eii  antl  Thanksgiving.  Just  before  the  holi- 
days they  were  given  a  Christmas  party,  and  a  present 
was  given  to  each  one.  This  work  for  the  maids  will 
be  carried  on  witli  even  more  interest  this  spring,  for 
besides  parties,  plans  are  being  made  for  classes  of 
instruction  in  subjects  which  are  of  particular  interest 
to  them. 

In  Cctolier,  Mary  Bristol  and  Ruth  Lawrence  were 
sent  as  delegates  to  attend  a  conference  on  the  "World 
Court.  Since  it  is  as  much  the  work  of  the  Christian 
Association  to  stimulate  interest  in  world  affairs,  as 
in  the  narrowed  field  around  us,  a  Bulletin  Board  has 
been  provided,  on  which  general  topics  of  the  day  are 
posted. 

This  organization  also  interests  itself  in  the  Indian 
Jlission.  Christmas  stockings  wi're  filled  for  the  chil- 
dren there,  A\ith  toys  and  useful  gifts. 

At  Christmas  time  the  Association  donated  as  much 
money,  to  be  used  for  tips  for  the  school  help,  as  was 
given  by  the  students.  The  sum  total  of  this  amounted 
to  $121. 

Every  Tuesday  morning  chapel  exercises  are  con- 
ducted by  some  memlier  of  the  cabinet. 

I'^inally,  candy  and  crackers  are  sold  in  all  of  the 
dormitories.  Sandwiches  are  sold  weekly  by  the 
Sophomore  class,  the  inmiey  cleared  being  turned  over 
to  the  Christian  Association. 

This  spring  Dr.  Glass  has  very  kindly  offered  to 
aid  the  cabinet  and  members  in  any  way  that  she  can. 
ill  order  to  liro:ulen  the  field  of  interest  and  activity. 

Thus  we  see  that  the  Sweet  Briar  Chi'istian  Asso- 
ciation is  endeavoring  by  every  means  jiossible  to  fill 
the  needs  of  the  situations  that  arise  here ;  but  the 
cooperation  and  interest  of  all  are  needed  to  make  the 
year  a  success. 


io 
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JLocarno 


Current  events  have  arrested  the  attention  of  a 
eoiiege  student  who  is  not  aeadeinically  and  vocation- 
ally interested  in  tlieni.  So,  in  the  swing  of  lessons 
and  iioekey  (or  hoekey  and  lessons),  we  have  failed 
to  note  the  ini|i(irtaiice  of  the  Peaee  of  Loearno.  These 
seven  treaties  estal)lished  in  the  Swiss  town  of  Loearno 
are  the  onteome  of  the  world's  efforts  towards  a  pro- 
scription of  war.  It  is  different  in  nature  from  both 
the  active  League  of  Nations  and  International  Court ; 
but  it  prove.<  that  tbe  political  world  is  not  yet  able 
to  stand  on  flexible  tribunals  such  as  these.  There 
must  be  something  more  stable  in  reserve. 

To  many  enthusiasts  the  Peaee  of  Locarno  signifies 
the  triumph  of  Christianity  in  diplomatic  relations. 
The  Powers  were  not  conscious  of  a  solely  religious 
aim,  it  is  true — they  sought  safety.     "But,"  say  our 


enthusiasts,  "is  not  /le  tiiumph  greater  when  the 
vanquished  is  downed  with  his  own  weapons?"  We 
believe  that  the  League  of  Nations  and  the  Interna- 
tional Court  are  just  as  significant  evidences  of  a 
Christian  attitude  in  the  world:  these  seven  treaties 
le.scmble  the  insufficient  Ententes  too  much  to  be 
extolled  unconditionally.  Because  we  have  been 
promised  reciiu'ocal  annihilation  in  the  next  war,  we 
are  over-willing  to  be  blind  to  its  i)ossibilities. 

But  we  cannot  help  assuming  a  moderate  and  un- 
feigned optimism  in  the  face  of  the  Peace  of  Loearno. 
The  efforts  for  peaee  have  been  proved  sincere ;  we 
are  safe  for  a  while  at  least.  France  can  close  her 
sleepless  eye;  and  the  Christian  world  will  find  the 
Birthday  of  nur  Loid  more  significant  because  of 
Locarno. 


j^oei's  ifancp 

minttt 

The  howling  wind  has  stripped  tiie  earth 
Of  all  her  youth  and  buoyancy ; 

But  Heaven  sends  in  beauty's  dearth 
Siiiiw-mantels  sifting  like  the  sea. 

So,   wlicii  hill  and  field  are  numli 

And  life's  low  skies  are  grey  and  wan. 

See  Patience  with  a   mantel  come. 
Beautilying  an  eld   man. 

— Sus.vN  ^IcAlijster. 


I  know  I  liad  your  love  and  ,yet 

You  never  told  me  so. 
Ton  think  somehow  I  shall   forget; 

How  can   1,  when  1  know  ? 

How  oft  had  we  exchanged  a  glance 
AVliich  surged   lilted   jiools  of  fire; 

Our  hands  had  met  and  clung,  perchance. 
As  though  of  lieart's  desii'e. 

A  silent  grandeur  filled  our  love 

As  in  deep  organ  tones ; 
Its  smouldering  glow  and  gleam  were  of 

More  warm  and  precions  stones. 


at  I5ig()t 

Cold,  calm  moonlight, 

Silent  on  low  hills : 

Sharp  patterns  of  black  and  silver, 

A  compelling,   voiceless  challenge. 

Who  has  not  felt  it? 

Who  has  not  stood  alone 

Bathed  in   white  moonrays. 

Watching  a  star  fall — 

Fade  to  Infinity  ? 

Who  has  not  stood  thus. 

Humble  and  chastened 

Reaching  towards  God? 

— Marg.vret  Cummings. 
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C(,me,  tired  one,  c-ume,  beneath  the  brightening  stars. 

Where  twilight  winds  blow  eool  across  yonr  faee. 
There  yon,  and  fear,  and  man,   and  all  men's  wars 

Dwindle  to  nothingness  in  endless  space. 

Come  out  where  silence  is,  and  at  your  feet 
There  in  the  darkness  fragrant  violets  nod. 

Come  out  alone  with  your  own  soul,  and  meet 
The  wonderful  reality  of  God. 

— Susan  ^McAllister. 


a  bonnet,  Cluite  00oDern 

This  love  of  mine  nuist  be  a  hardy  plant. 

I  laughed,  not  long  ago,  and  thought  it  dead. 
'"I'm  free  of  yon,  my  dear,"  I  said;  "You  can't 

Send  quivers  through  my  veins  again."     I  said, 
"Now  1  can  eat  and  laugh  and  play  again. 

And  use  my  bed  for  sleep,  not  lie  a-musing ; 
No  longer  do  I  love  a  man !     You  men, 

Come  take  me  out,  for  I  am  through  with  two-sing." 
And  then  I  met  you  on  the  street.     You  spoke ; 

You  smiled  into  my  eye^  and — it  was  done ! 
iNfore  tightly  bound  the  bond  1  thought  had  broke, 

ilore  lightly  sped  the  freedom  1  had  won. 
This  love  of  mine,  I  guess  I'll  se?  a-flourishing. 
When  von  "re  around,  m\   dear,  to  do  the  nourishina'. 


S)rcam  li)anDs 

Little  hands  that  pull  my  skirt, 
And  drag  me  up  the  winding  way ; 

Little  hands  that  soothe  the  hurt 
Of  wounded  pride  and  futile  day — 
Dream  Hands! 

Little  hands  that  bind  like  cord, 
ily  poor  self  and  wayward  sin. 

In  the  narrow  pathway  of  m\-  Lord, 
Up  life's  ladder  unto  the  end — 
Dream  Hands ! 

Little  luuuls  that  touch  my  face 

And  leave  their  baby  fragrance  there; 

Little  lianils  that  seek  for  grace. 

Folded  tight  in  their  lisping  prayer — 
Dream  Hands ! 

Litth'  hands  and  face  so  sweet. 

That  all  the  angels  weep  for  shame 

That  Heaven's  gates  should  be  le-:s  meet — 
These  little  hands  witliout   a  name — 
Dream  Hands ! 

Little  hands  that  fade  away 

As  I  clutch  at  them  in  vain. 
0  C4od.  my  God,  that  tiicy  might  stay. 
For  I  am  tired  and  life  is  pain. 
Dream  Hands ! 

— Jane  Dillon. 


;aiumni  il^otes 


A  luncheon  meeting  of  the  New  York  Alumna:' 
Chapter  was  held  on  December  fourth.  Jlrs.  Alice 
Swain  Zell  resigned  as  president  and  Fanny  Ellsworth 
Scanned,  who  had  been  vice-pi'esident,  automatically 
took  her  jilaee.  Jlrs.  ilayo  Thatch  Kline  was  elected 
vice-president,  Mrs.  Florence  Freeman  Fowler,  treas- 
urer, and  Mrs.  Carrie  Shar]i  Sanders,  .secretary. 

A  bridge  for  tile  Sttulent  l^iuilding  Fund  was  held 
in  the  small  ballroom  of  the  Plaza  Hotel  on  December 
twenty-eighth.  It  was  successful  financially,  although 
the  final  returns  have  not  yet  been  determineiL 

ilargaret  Wise  is  taking  several  courses  at  Colum- 
bia. 


Ruth  Fiske  is  head  of  the  Circulation  department 
in  the  public  library  at  'Sit.  Vernon,  New  York. 

On  January  sixteenth,  a  luncheon  was  given  by  the 
New  York  Chapter  at  the  Women's  Universit.y  Club 
for  Dr.  ileta  Glass. 

Helen  Taylor  has  been  s]iending  the  winter  in 
California. 

Elin(n-  Guthrie,  who  went  abroad  in  July,  e.xpccts 
to  spend  the  winter  months  in  Geneva,  Switzerland. 

:\Ir.  and  .Mrs.  John  il.  Pfantz.  Jr.,  (:Margaret 
Hogue)  are  living  in  New  York  City  at  7-4  Ining 
Place. 
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5I5eto0  jFrom  tl)e  College  |Baper0  of  tl)e  2Dap 


THE  RELATION  OF  THE  CHURCH  TO 
COLLEGE  STL'DEXTS 

Bodth  Tarking-ton  has  written  a  story  in  whicli  he 
de|iicts  the  feeling's  iif  twd  young  men  upon  returning 
from  college  to  their  old  home  town.  Li  their  opinion, 
the  town  has  shnuik  to  far  smaller  proportions,  and 
it  has  lost  its  dignity  and  lieauty  so  far  as  they  are 
eoneerned.  It  no  longer  seems  a  suitable  plaee  to  be 
honore<l  by  their  resideiiee.  Xo  doubt  many  eoUege 
students  do  find  a  new  outlouk  upon  the  town  and 
its  institutions  to  whii-li  tliey  lun'e  always  been  ac- 
customed. Cnfortunately  this  attitude  has  liecome 
confused  witli  another  one,  common  to  all  who  have 
been  awa\-  from  home  for  a  period  of  time,  namely,  a 
feeling  of  being  left  out.  There  is  always  somewliat 
of  a  shock  to  find  that  the  little  world  in  wliidi  we 
used  to  play  a  i)art  has  gone  on  wvy  comfortabl)'  with- 
out us.  Consequently,  the  college  student  in  June 
l)rt.;ents  a  rather  disconsolate  figure  to  himself,  a  rath- 
er cold  and  haughty  exterior  to  others.  Perhaps  this 
is  partly  why  the  great  (|uestion  has  arisen  concerning 
the  relationship  of  the  church  to  college  students. 
Conferences  are  being  called  to  iliscuss  the  vital  prob- 
lem. Pastors  are  thundering  reproach  against  the 
colleges  and  universities  for  influencing-  the  young 
people  away  from  the  churches.  Do  they?  Are  the 
colleges  to  blame?  or  are  the  churches?  or  can  the 
fault  lie  with  the  stutlents  themselves?  Is  it  a  ron- 
dition  to  be  rc.ioiced  at  or  to  be  deplored?  What 
shoukl  the  chuiThes  do  about  it.  nr  is  there  an\'thing 
that  they  ran  do.'  Is  thei'e  any  essential  reason  that 
college  stiuleuts  cannot  remain  in  close  fellow.ship 
with  their  church?  What  can  the  students  themselves 
dii,  or  what  do  they  want  to  do? 

— Kichmond  CoUi  tjiaii. 


AXOTHER  GREEK  PLAY  TO  P>E  GIVEX  HERE 


DAY  LABORERS 

"I  can  not  only  conceive  of,  btit  1  know  of  persons 
who  have  received  almost  all  I's  and  ll's  and  have 
been  elected  to  Phi  Beta  Kappa  or  Sigma  Xi  without 
any  vital  degree  whatsoever  belonging  to,  or  even  be- 
ing seriously  aware  of,  the  reptiblic  of  ideas.  Instead 
they  have  been  mere  faithful  and  intelligent  day 
laborri-s,  doing  a  neat,  standard,  laid-out  day's  task, 
and,  like  most  day  laboi-cr.s.  glad  when  Ihc  whisth- 
blew  six. " 

—  Dr.  George  Rebec.  Dean  of  the  University  of 
Oieji.d  Croduate  School. 


•L.\XS  AKIO  ALREADV  FORMED  AND  TRVOT'TS   HAVE 
BEEN  MADE 


A  new  element  has  crept  in  upon  llie  llilltnp.  and 
that  is  the  spirit  of  the  (Jreek  Play.  All  of  u;  remem- 
ber the  tremendous  efforts  put  into  "Antigone"  last 
year  and  it  is  pleasant  to  recall  the  satisfaction  we 
experienced  at  its  successful  performance. 

The  initial  notice  of  this  year's  Greek  Play  aji- 
peared  recently,  a  notice  of  tlie  tryouts  which  shows 
that  the  movement  is  already  on  the  wa\-. 

The  play,  "Alcestis"  of  Euripides,  contains  a  va- 
I'iety  of  interesting  charactei's.  That  of  Alcestis  is 
;ulmiral)ly  drawn. 

Euripides  is  invariably  mentioned  with  Aeschylus 
and  Sophocles.  He  i-  the  antithesis  to  his  prede -essor, 
Sophocles,  being  unpopular  and  living  in  recluse.  He 
was  the  favorite  tragedian  in  later  years,  and  while 
Sophocles  and  Aeschylus  became  school  roi:m  classics, 
Euripides'  plays  have  even  been  before  the  public. 

The  ;nicient  dramatist  had  one  advantage  over  the 
modern  in  that  his  plays  were  perfcu'med  out  of  doors, 
when  at  any  moment  a  breeze  might  sweep,  to  Hurler 
the  flowing  garments  of  the  actors  and  drajie  the  loose 
scarfs  about  their  bodies  in  lines  of  ex(piisi*^e  beauty. 

Though  Aeschylus  deals  with  demigads  and  Sopho- 
cles honors  heroes,  we  find  Enriiiides  interested  i'l  n-.en 
as  tliey  are.  Eurii)ides  was  the  most  modern  of  (ire.^k 
dramatists  and  closest  to  us  in  ihai'acter  drawing-. 
Because  Euripides'  plays  are  not  true  tragedies,  but 
tragi-comedies  or  domestic  dramas,  they  are  con- 
sidered so  modern. 

Euripides  used  his  cliorus  to  display  his  lyric  gift. 
Although  he  was  a  bi-utal  realist,  and  a  frank  sensa- 
tionalist;  he  was  a  sensitive  l\rist.  In  the  delicately 
beautiful  chorus  we  find  the  embodiment  of  the  domi- 
nating infiuence  of  the  Greek  Play. 

— ('rexti(ul . 


Rifle  shooting  at  (Jeorge  Washington  University  is  a 
very  [lopnlar  sport.  A  very  creditable  Men's  Rifle 
Team  has  been  organized,  some  of  the  members  having 
shot  in  the  U.  S.  International  ^Matches  last  year.  The 
y.  P.  I.  team  is  bonkeil  for  a  match  witli  tliis  team  on 
December  12th.  The  girls  at  George  Washington  have 
also  organized  a  rifle  team,  sixty  girls  regularly  re- 
porting for  practice. 


THE     BRAMin.KR 


13 


jiiuiHriiiiiniiiiiiillM'liilMliiiiiinmniiiininiuiaiinMiUiiiii;' 


l~L<^^:UiiJ  Cdttman 


J13o  90orc  paraDcs 

Bil  Flint  Mddilo.r  Ford 
(AiiBERTit  Charles  Hiixi,  I'tblisiiers) 

Xo  M(,i(  I'ariiilcs.  l>y  Ford  iladdox  Ford,  is  the 
war  li(i(,k  \v('  have  lieeii  looking  for  sinee  191S.  "We 
have  her(>  a  trustwortliy  and  atiiiospherie  picture  of 
a.  l^ritisli  Military  I>a-e,  transmitted  to  us  li\  an  eye- 
witness. At  least,  we  /(o/ir  it  is  a  ti'iistworl  liy  piclnre; 
tor  tiie  vnidness  and  real- 
ism with  wrueh  it  IS  pre- 
sentetl  wul  not  allow  it  to 
i,e  easdy  disiilaeetl  from 
our  iiiiiul.  We  who  fortu- 
iiatel.v — (or  possibly  unfor- 
lunanly  i — were  slieliered 
ir..ni  tlie  real  storm  of  the 
war,  must  turn  to  tliis  sort 
ot  writing  for  an  eeho.  Xo 
S(/rt  of  igiiorauee  ean  deny 
i.r  igiii.re  ilie  war.  W  e  who 
\.tre  tluis  saeiteied  have  a 
siaMiking  fiiriosit\  to  know 
tiie  real  nature  ot  the  mon- 
sier  thing  tiiat  has  siiat- 
tered  the  world;  and  it  is 
to  sui-h  that  we  reeommend 
Xo  More  Parades. 

The  book  is  presented  in 
an  ultra-modern  fashion, 
\vitli  atmosphere  the  most 
outstanding  thing  about  i1. 
The  style  is  terse  and  swift. 
There  are  no  transition;, 
llu^  situations  i-ollidc  and 
mingle  and  extrieate  them- 
selves in  an  inevitable  man- 

iier,  in  an  inevitable  world.  The  theme,  Xo  Mo)c 
Parades,  is  of  eourse  intimately  eonneeted  with  the 
atmosphei-e.    "Soon  or  late,"  we  discover,  "there  will 


Mlfjat  to  EcaD 


liKJdRAl'HY 

The  Life  and  Letteks  of  John  BrRi;ouGns 

Clara  Burii^ 

Jefferson  and  Hamilton Claiule  G.  Bowers 

Increase   M.\ther:    The   Foremost   American 

Puritan KctivcUi  Balard  Murdock,  Ph.  D. 

WELLlN(iTON The   Hdii.  John   Fortr.sciir 

TuE  Pn.citiMACECF  Eternitv:  Bvron — A  Oonfek't 

Jolin   Drinl-irtilf  r 

POIOTPV 

The  Poetry  Cuke,  ax  Anthology 

Eohert  Baven  HchauWer 

XLI  Poems B.  E.  Cvmvi'iuix 

H'-MAN  Snow.  Far  Phantasies,  Songs  and 

Trifles    i  Poe.ms) Tluimas  Harihi 

FICTION 

An  American  Tragedy Theodore  Dreixer 

Jericho  Sands Mary  Bonh  n 

Fernande v.  B.  Maxwell 

F'ber:  ok  the  Lost  Years Jacob  ir'nsvenii'oi 

The  Smi.or  Returns David  Garnelt 

Skin  for  Skin _ .; Llewehiii  Powi/s 

MISCELLANEOUS 

The  Greek  Point  op  View Maurice  BuUmi 

The  Everlasting  Man G.  E.  Che.<stert<iii 

Excavations  (Essays) Carl  Tan  Vechtm 

I  iR.\EL Ludivig  Lctriinli n 

Pluck  and  Luck Mohert  C.  Bcnchlci/ 


be  no  more  parades  befol'e  the  baltle;  soon  or  late 
there  will  be  mily  struggle  and  defeat  left.  Shall  we 
desert  now,  or  shall  we  nof?" — The  war  had  eome  to 
lueh  a  point.  The  war  ininistr\-  at  home  was  conlem- 
plating  withdrawing,  and  eoneentrating  forces  in  the 
Fast.     Discarding  a  sentimental  attitude,  there  is  no 

reason  why  it  should  not  be  done But  it  would 

be  impracticable,   wo  tind S)  we  do  not 

Ti(  (.jens,  the  (ine-soiiled  soldier  and  persecuted  |)rin- 
cipat,  lias  trouble  witli  a 
\er,\-  oeautiful,  very  cruel, 
\ei,\'  iiufaitliful  wife — wiio 
is,  withal,  a  woman,  h^lie 
resents  I.eiiig  somehow  iii- 
\(ilved  in  this  "horse-play, 
tile  war."  She  knows  sue 
has  lost  Tiet.iens"  devotion, 
and  she  wants  it  back  ;  she 
knows  lio\v  to  make  him 
slitter,  and  she  does  it.  We 
lea\'e  Tiet.jens  facing  cer- 
tain death,  still  persecuted 
....  caught  between  cir- 
cumstance    and     his     own 

I  lameless  doings It 

is  all  a  jiart  of  this  beastly 

war 

We    guarantee    that   the 

imiire-isinnable     will     have 

h.\sterics  after  the  first  two 

chapters — that    is.    if    she 

knows  how  to  read.     These 

chai)ter,;   set    the    pace   for 

the     whole     liook.     a     pace 

which      docs     not     slacken 

even    with    weariness.      We 

are  set   down   in  the  midst 

of  a  confused,  hectic,  frantic,  maddening  haze  of  mili- 

scems    impossible.      Here   life   strikes    Tietjens   twice 

mindedness  is  eompulsor.v,  where  present-mindedness 
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seems   impossible.      Here   life   striki's   Tietjens   twice, 

in  an  hour O   well it   is  all  a  part  of 

this  beasihj  war 

By  all  means  read  Su  Mure  I'aradoi,  if  you  have 

not  had  enough  of  tlie  war.     Uead  also  Sonic  Do  Not, 

hy   Ford   ^laddo.x    Ford:   anyone   with   the   power  of 

this  noveli  t  is  worth  attention   in  aU  his  diversities. 

— Srs.\.\   .McAllister,    '29. 


jfriuilcin  (i£lsc 

Bij  Arlli iir  Scluiil^lcr 
(Trail slated  lii/  h'uliirt  A.  Simon) 

Else  is  a  young  girl  about  eighteen.  Scatter-brained 
she  is,  and  inii  of  indecisions.  She  wishes  to  rule. 
She  wishes  to  be  a  humble  slave.  Now  she  indulges 
in  profnund  self-pity;  now  thinks  herself  beaiitiful 
and  striking.  Schnitzler  reproduces  the  workings  of 
her  mind  and  her  emotions.  He  tells  us  what  goes  on 
Inside  of  her.  She  is  a  charming,  dramatic,  appealing 
figure — Else — yet  somewhat  pathetic;  quite  ineffect- 
ual. There  is  beauty  and  pathos  in  her  story.  Schnit- 
zler is  acute  and  full  of  feeling. 


Cije  OBlDcc  lister 

Jj[i  Frank-  Siviinitrtoii 
(George  H.   I)(ir.\n  ('(uii'.vny) 

There  i-;  distinct  achievement  in  Frank  Swinuer- 
ton's  latest  novel.  It  is  a  psychnhigic-al  narrative  and 
an   artistic  success. 

The  st(n'y  is  the  familial'  liiangle  furmcd  by  two 
sistci's  and  the  man  wlin  marries  one  of  them.  The 
elder  sifter,  whom  he  marries,  is  Anne — conservative, 
restrained,  but  deep.  \'era  is  loving,  winsome,  and 
free  as  a  bird.  These  characters  e.xist  as  people  in 
the  llesb.  They  live  long  after  the  book-  has  been  laid 
aside. 

Ml-.  Swiimerton  di'aws  h's  stury  I'rdm  tlie  drab, 
common-place  walls  of  life,  whei'e  ]ie;)|ile  lead  drab 
lives.  But  we  find  that  hei'e,  as  well  as  in  any  other 
walls  of  life,  ,ioy  may  be  \-ei'y  tra;iic.  sorrow  very 
poignant,   and    feeling  rise  very  high.  -' 


CbunDcr  on  tbc  ILcfi 

lifl   Clirisloplnr   Marliij 
(DoUBLEn.W    l'.\(iE    &    Co.) 

This  'rlniiiilcr  on  I  he  Left  is  one  of  the  better  books 
with  which  to  play  guessing  games.  You  can  begin 
at  the  beginning  bv  guessing  why  Mr.  ]\[orley  named 


Jt  what  he  (lid;  you  can  also  enjoy  yourself  trying  lO 
ogurc  out  what,  who,  which,  v\'iiy,  and  otlier  pro- 
nouns— at  least  as  far  as  the  plot  is  concerned,  noiv 
did  Jiartm  happen  in  on  the  grown-ups  .'  s\-in[  wny 
did  the  porch  tall  m  f  Any  numher  oi  (piesiions  liKe 
tnese  will  keep  all  your  friends  hai)piiy  Ousy  lor  an 
afternoon  at  least. 

iiut  seriously,  after  the  tumult  and  the  shooting 
dies  and  you  begin  to  think  the  book  over,  regardless 
of  complications  and  sleight-of-haml  tricks,  you  find 
a  Very  .sympathetic  and  delicately  told  little  story, 
true  to  life  and  full  of  pure  characterizations.  George 
(who  is  iMartin  grown-up)  is  as  real  a  person  as  has 
ever  been  put  between  book-covers. 

This  story  is  fanta.stie,  highly  developed  and  imagi- 
native to  almost  too  high  a  degree.  Yet;  it  success- 
fully bridges  the  gap  between  real  and  make-believe — 
which,  after  all,  to  some  of  us  isn  't  such  a  great  gap — 
and  succeeds  in  griping  and  holding  the  interest.  'Sir. 
ilorlev  has  scored  again. 


College  Calentiar 

December  Thirtceni/i — At  our  annual  Christmas 
service  "Paint  and  Patches"  i^resented  Whij  the 
Ch lines  Rang.  The  carols  rendered  b)'  the  choir  and 
the  background  of  spruce  and  pine  trees  provided  the 
Christmas  atmosphere. 

December  Fifteenth — Minstrels !  Mart  Bachman; 
Southern  darkie  songs;  the  tall  and  the  short  of  it 
(ai)ologies  to  Pewee)  ;  the  scandal  sheet;  Southern 
ai'istocracy  ;   proclaimed  by  afl  to  be  the  liest  ever. 

December  Sivteenth — Student  recital  and  (Jlee  Club 
Concert,  under  the  able  directorshii)  of  Miss  Reaves, 
made  first  appearance  this  year. 

Deccinher  Seventeenths — Riot  started  at  the  movies 
and  continued  until  daybreak.  Pour  hundred  and 
fifty  odd  trunks  were  packed  between  courses.  The 
faithful  "carolers"  froze  in  their  wanderings,  but 
did  not  fail  us  or  come  short  of  our  expectations. 

December   Eighteenth — Home,    Sweet    Home! 

December  Twenty-eighih — Sweet  Briar  luncheons 
were  held  in  every  city  with  an  organized  alumn* 
cliaptcr.  Siieeches  were  made  for  the  Drive,  after 
which  bridge  was  enjoyed  by  all  for  its  benefit. 

■laniiarii  Fifth — Several  girls  returned  to  college  on 
time.  The  rest  of  the  dejected  collegians  .strayed  in 
before  nightfall. 

■lainiarii  Seventh — Thursday,  the  Drive  presented 
i'.s  usual  movie,  this  time  being  Pola  Negri  in  "The 
Charmer." 
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Over  the  hcilidays  tiiere  is  always  a.  hreak  in  ath- 
leties,    and    since    our    vietciry    in    hiiekey    over    West- 
lianipton,  tiiere  lias  been  a  decided  lull  in  apparent 
activity,     i^ut  basketball  is  cnnipletely  organized  and 
training  is  in  full  swing.     We  feel  quite  hopeful  this 
year.     The  freshman  prospects  are  encouraging,  and 
the  old  girls  who  are  playing  are  doing  well.     Br 
there  is  still  need  of  gruelling  work  to  shape  a  fa' 
working,  resourceful  varsity,   which  will  defc.it  ^     ' 
liani  and  ilary  on  February  13th,  here  in  Lynch'      )) 

Tlie  first  basketliall  game  of  the  year  was  playt 
January  15th.     The  soiihomores  won  from  the  s 
■45-27.     While  one  would  call  it  a  successful  d 
the  soi)lioinores,  the  game  itself  cannot  be  eallec'  'easant 
successful.     It  was  rough  and  riotous.     One  r       "<'  ''y 
doe.sn't  expect  too  much  of  the  first  class  ga  "t 

some  of  the  roughness  did  seem  unnecessary 
ever,  there  was  some  very  excellent  playing 
and  the  material  seems  good. 

We're  all  glad  to  know  that  "Tommy"  Cla., 
has  been  appointed  Assistant  Head  of  Bask'ctba 


€n\)anQt  department 

jrST  AX  IDEA— DON'T  LAUGH! 

The  month  is  almost  over  and  The  Brambler  desk 
piles  up  with  fellow  publications,  iliss  Editor  pauses 
in  her  labors,  gathers  uji  a  gaily  covered  magazine 
and  hurriedly  flips  the  pages.  "Of  course,  a  much 
better  selection  of  articles — and — was  it  on  page 
eh  veil  that  I  noticed  tiiat  striking  editorial?"  Value- 
ing  and  appraising,  she  skims  hastily  through  the 
,j;  urnal.  Perhaps  her  faltering  pen  is  spurred  to  more 
mature  dignified  etl'orts,   perhaps — 

A  huge  flapping  of  zipper.-;  and  enter  the  new  as- 
sistant editor.     "Now  what!" 

"WHiat  indeed — did  you  see  what  the said 

about  our  literary  department?" — and  on  and  on — 

In  a  comer  the  exchange  editor  sits  modestly  silent 
and  i-1k\vs  her  [leiicil.  Inspiration  is  as  far  away  as 
home — and  she's  no  critic  anyway,  but  somehow  she 
rather  enjoys  brousing  through  her  pile.  One  very 
highbrow  magazine  is  very  impressing — she  honestly 
admires  a  rather  clever  story — appreciates  the  masen- 
linc  point  of  view  in  an  editorial.  The  headlines  of 
a  "weekly"  column  attract  her  attention.  Famous 
Speaker  Essentially  a  Modern.  "He  didn't  strike  lis 
as  being  one — why,  how  peculiar,  let's  see — "  She 
would  like  to  disciTss  the  article  with  the  crowd  but 
dares  not  interrupt  the  daily  bridge  session. 


"Exchanges,''  .she  muses,  "do  tiiey  mean  nothing 
HK.re  than  a  jtile  of  magazines  on  the  rickety  shelf 
of  the  office  or  the  luick  cupboard  of  the  library? 
Haven't  tliey  something  of  tlie  living  ideas  of  count- 
less student  groups?     Aren't  these  very  ideas  worth 


atlopting  or  rejeufino- 


U 


/■/i 


"  I'oil  i-,iil    di'  ;i   .M:iii   wilh   Yellow    Hair."  by    llchii 

I'inch.  startled  \  (Uiiig  women  tlcvouring  tomato  suup 

a1  an  early  hour.    The  i)icture.  however,  seems  to  ha\c 

been  sent  on  appro\',il  oily,  because  tiie  very  next  da>' 

he   in\'s1c|-ii)usly   mailed   it   back. 

•-'umor  has  it  that  there  are  positively  nine  diamond 

Mieiit  rings  in  the  ])osses-'ioii  of  the  Senior  Class. 

,  even  1.'^-  sne;ikiiig  around  in  the  dead  of  night 

only  been  at  -•■'■    ofthcf^e.    Can  yon 

'  '  the  nine" 


Nothing  has  occurred  since  the  commencement  of 
the  college  year  that  means  as  much  to  Sweet  Briar 
a-i  the  inauguration  of  President  Glass.  The  educa- 
tional woild  showed  their  appreciation  of  the  e\'eiit 
liy  a  strong  representation,  and  most  of  us  were  fortu- 
nate enough  to  be  alile  to  witness  the  ceremonies. 

True  to  their  calling,  tile  speakers  of  the  day 
stre.ssed  the  marked  scholarliiies^  of  our  new  Presi- 
dent; but.  as  was  pointed  out  to  us — we  wish  they 
had  made  as  much  of  tiie  persoiudity  tliat  has  won  onr 
whole  and  conscious  loyalty  in  these  few  weeks. 

To  this  fine  scholar  and  jiei-sonality  (with  the  keen 
insight,  wit  and  wisdom  that  we  discovered  in  the 
inaugural  address)  we  willingly  entrust  what  is  ours 
of  'his  we  call  our  college.  (When  the  wit  and  wis- 
dom are  turned  upon  us,  we  tremble,  but  we  are  eager 
learners).  We  have  made  sure  for  ourselves  that  this 
evocation  of  trust  has  not  come  about  by  the  displace- 
ment of  another,  but  has  been  created  in  itself. 


The  University  of  Pavia,  in  Italy,  claiming  to  be 
the  oldest  European  University,  recently  celebrated 
it.s  eleventh  centenary. 
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jFccc  press  lg>agc 

All  (.•unlrihutioiis  for  this  p:igo  must  Iji'  signed  witli  the 

name  of  tlie  author.     Only  articles   aei-onipanied   by   tlic 

,    li-viter 's    signature    ^vill    lie    printeil.      In    }>rinting,    litiw- 

this  iKiveli  t  is  worth  attention  lii^  A'li  nlK'VJiV'^'l,??^. 

— SrsAx  McAllister,   '29. 


jfcaiilcin  OBlsc 

By  Ar III  III-  Svhnifzlcr 
{Translated  hij  iinhcrt  A.  Simon) 

Else  is  a  j'oung  girl  abont  eighteen.    Seatter-brained 

she  is,   and  fnll  of  indecisions.     She  wishes  to  rnle. 

She  wishes  to  be  a  humble  slave.     Now  she  indulges 

in  profonnd  self-pity;   now   tlunks  herself   beantifnl 

and  striking-.     Sehiiitzler  reprodnces  the  workings  of 

her  mind  and  her  emotions.     He  tells  iis  what  goes  on 

inside  of  her.     She  is  a  charming,  dramatic,  appealir- 

figure — Else — yet   somewhat    pathetic;   qnite   ineff' 

nal.    There  is  beauty  and  pathos  in  her  story.    !-' 

zler  is  acute  and  fidl  of  feeling.     ,      ,  .         . 

—  ,'.,.,^    lead  -'ersity 

.    ..5e,    were   approached    i)y    ;. v/e 

heeler  for  opinions  on  a  number  of  ti  ,   ,\nowii 

hooks  of  the  moment.  Out  of  the  fifteen,  fourteen 
regi-etted  that  they  liad  not  had  time  to  read  the  books, 
the  fifteenth  had  read  one  of  thimi.  "Mow  many  of 
our  educational  center.-:  cnn  hoa-t  of  a  higher  per- 
centage?" reflects  the  Onnujc. 

Do  our  student  leaders  i)refer  to  remain  unread,  or 
are  they  too  bu.sy  turning  the  wheels  of  campus  ma- 
cliinery  to  loaf  and  invite  their  snuls?  Whatever  the 
reason  in  this  jiarfictdar  i-asc,  undergraduates  else- 
whriT  <lccry  the  multitiuh'  of  cirganizatioiis,  cancer- 
cu-  growths  on  the  sludcnt    liiidy. 

For  instance,  Roland  W.  Hess  in  tiie  Connecticut 
Wesleyan  Cardinal  -. 

"For  lieaven's  sake  give  us  air!     (tIvc  us  a  chance 

to  breathe  in  this  community  of  oui-s We  have 

plenty  of  intellectual  atmosphcic.  .  .  .  few  ever  have 
lime  to  sample  a  lungful. 

i*i:'tnre  follows:  the  Overworked  Senior.  At  a  time 
when  clas;e!  are  least  pressing  respcinsibilities  are 
heaped  up:  fraternity  administration,  sports,  clubs, 
sr.cietioi,  presidencies,  chairmanships.  .  .  .  Picture  him 
settling  down  to  th'it  negle;/ted  book — the  bell  rings, 
a  voice  announces  a  meeting  of  the  Poo  Poo  Assn.. 
or  it  is  Professor  Push  drumming  u]i  attendance  for 
the  Esperanto  Club.  .  .  .  Sobs  the  senior  ''I  have 
everything  I  could  possibly  desire,  except  an  educa- 
tion." 

S])ecific  suggestions  foUow  : 

(a)  Junk  all  "dummy"  e.xtra  cnrricnhir  clubs. 

(b)  Cut  down  on  number  of  inlr:iinural  and  inter- 
fraternitv  aetivities. 


(c  )  I'rove  presence  of  mentality  by  using  wisely  the 
salvaged  time. 

Historic  cycle  of  extra  curricular  (dubs:  ■'.  .  .  . 
comparatively  recent  addition  to  our  collection  of 
activities.  J^ounded  by  a  group  of  men  with  real 
interest  .  .  .  most  of  tiiem  performed  a  real  service. 
.  .  .  Signs  of  decadence  began  to  he  apparent.  The 
rluiis  adopted  a  variety  of  snappy  keys  and  insignia, 
and  memiiership  in  the  club  was  added  to  tiie  list  of 
(much  sought  after  OUu  Pod  points. 

o  Social  forces  do  make  joiners  of  us  all.  The  student 
a 'naturally  wishes  to  be  respected  by  his  fellows,  and 
ti-{.  gain  t'neir  respect  he  feels  he  must  squeeze  into 
/^^,ery  possible  activity  ...  he  thinks  he  is  helping 
keep  alive  the  traditions  of  Wesle\an.  And,  too, 
^^'^^■'  joins  an  extra-curriculum  club  he  thinks — 'now 
Tliit+iie  professor  sees  that  I'm  interested  in  this 
native'  I  should  get  along  fairly  well'.  .  .  .  When  a 
fullv  hiiin  enters  college,  the  first  book  that  is  slipped 
wb'"  '''^  hand  is  tiie  Olla  Pod  (yearliook).  The  glories 
if  a  certain  fraternity  are  substantiated  by  the  fact 
that  every  man  in  its  last  year's  senior  delegation  had 
at  least  an  inch  and  a  half  of  points  beside  his  picture. 
The  freshman's  ideal  is  the  man  with  the  greatest 
number  of  jioints.  so  he  too  detennines  to  be  a  'big 
man  around  the  campus.'  He  jumps  at  every  oppor- 
tunity to  annex  a  point.  When  he  joins  a  clul),  he 
immediately  annexes  his  Olla-  Pod.  point  although  he 
attends  only  the  fii'st  meeting  .  .  .  when  he  becomes 
a  senior,  he  is  up  to  his  neelt  in  extra-curriculum 
work. " 

Alll^lition  of  the  Olla  Podrida  point  is  suggested 
"already  some  (jf  the  clubs  have  seen  the  light.  One 
has  voted  that  memhership  in  the  club  sh(.iuld  not  be 
recorded  in  the  annual  and  that  the  group  picture 
.siiould  lie  eliminated.  Another  has  gone  so  far  as  to 
discuss  susiieiision  of  activities!" 


AT  WILLIAMS 

At  Williaiii.s  a  Committee  on  tiie  Limitation  of 
Extra-Curricular  Activities  studied  the  local  scene  for 
a  month,  then  issued  a  voluminous  report  which  has 
been  accepted  by  the  Student  Couiicib 

Surprisingl\  few  men  held  a  large  majority  of 
campus  jobs;  in  the  class  of  '26  less  than  40%  are 
actually  engagetl  in  these  activities  while  88%  of  the 
class  competed  for  participation.  As  the  Record  in- 
terprets, "criterion  of  success  has  become — not  how 
well  a  man  does  his  job,  but  how  niamj  jobs  a  man 
holds." 

l'rop(,sals  outlined  by  the  investigators  are  designed 
to  liring  about : 

(1  )  the  more  even  distriliution  of  positions,  (2)  the 
l>artici]iation  of  more  men  in  extra-curricular  activi- 
ties. ('■',)  tlic  liealtliy  growth  of  (U'ganizations  under 
the  leadership  of  men  who  are  primarily  interested 
in  those  organizations,  (4)  the  participation  of  under- 
graduates in  extra-curricular  activities  so  reasonably 
that  they  will  not  interfere  with  their  academic  work, 
tlu>ir  reading  and  their  social  pleasures. 
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Siiii'c  the  Christmas  holidays,  the  usual  plensaiit 
gi:ssip  of  the  Tea  House  has  been  entirely  ruinetl  hy 
the  harangue  of  the  toast-eatini;'  hordes  on  tlie  suhje'-t 
of  their  many  woes  and  their  plans  to  leave  iimiie- 
diately  after  exams.  Were  it  not  for  the  faet  that 
we  have  heard  this  for  the  past  four  years,  we  misiht 
heeoiiie  alarmed  and  see  visions  of  a  eollege  with  only 
two  or  three  students  sleeping  through  Dr.  Craw- 
ford's classes. 

Had  you  heard  about  the  letter  Louise  Collins  re- 
ceived from  some  bright  Lexington  lad.  addressed  to: 
Mith  Lonithe  Collinth. 

Thweet  Briar  College. 

Thweet  Briar.  Va.  ? 

It  is  to  the  freshmen  we  look  for  novelties  and  eccen- 
tricities such  as  keeping  an  appointment  with  the 
Dean  with  hair  down  in  two  braids.  Our  campus 
.Minehaha  is  no  other  than  Harriet  AViggers. 

Among  those  wintering  in  the  south  is  !!Miss  Sue 
Talbot  of  New  York. 

T.  H.  T.  with  the  rest  of  the  school  beams  upon  the 
recent  engagement  of  A.  B.,  a  Car.-:on  senior,  but 
wonders  why  the  aforementioned  U])on  coming  out  of 
the  Senior  Study  at  ten  one  Sunday  night,  remarked 
with  a  sigh,  "All  good  things  must  come  to  an  end." 

And  in  conneetioii  with  tliis  we  must  ask  Ciriiiy  Lee 
Tayhjr  to  refrain  please  from  referring  to  the  gentle- 
man in  the  case  as  her  roommate-in-law. 

T.  H.  T.  has  l)een  reipiested  to  announec  that  illus- 
trated lectures  on  "The  Charms  of  Fort  Smith."  are 
held  daily  by  the  ili'ses  Jlatthews,  Aunspaugh.  and 
•laniison,  and  those  caring  to  attend  can  get  the  exa'-t 
schedule  from  the  long-suffering  roommates. 

Betty  Failing  wishes  to  acipiaint  the  iMinstrel  Sho\\- 
audience  with  the  fact  that  she  spent  the  Christmas 
holidays  at  her  home  in  East  Orange,  hundreds  of 
nules  from  ilemphis,  Tennessee. 


"Portrait  of  a  i\lan  wilh  Yellow  Hair,"  by  Helen 
Finch,  startleil  young  women  dc\'ouring  tomato  soup 
at  an  early  hour.  The  jiicture.  however,  seems  to  have 
iieen  sent  on  appro\-al  only,  because  the  very  next  da>' 
she  mysteriously  maih'd   it  bacl<. 

Kumor  has  it  that  there  are  i)ositively  nine  diamond 
engagement  rings  in  the  posses-ion  of  the  Senior  Class. 
T.  H.  T.,  even  by  sneaking  around  in  the  dead  of  niglit 
has  only  been  able  to  discover  seven  of  these.  Can  you 
name  the  nine?  (Clue — Four  of  the  nine  live  in  two 
rooms. ) 

Pewee  Payne  and  Sue  iMulligan  were  pouring  over 
Vogue  when  they  came  to  a  page  entitled  "Something 
Smart  for  the  Formal  DiniU'r."  "Close."  said  Pewee. 
"we're  looking  for  'Something  Formal  for  tlie  Smart 
Diiuier"." 

While  Dr.  BaiU'\  was  on  his  vacation  in  New  Eng- 
land at  a  tea.  a  lady  remarked  that  she  was  surpi-is'd 
to  see  him  in  cold  New  England  when  it  nnist  be  so 
pleasant  in  sunny  Virginia.  Dr.  Bailey  was  not  so 
sure — 

"And  hoAV, "  continues  the  lady, 
A'our  winter  at  Kose  Bud?" 


are  you  en.]oyuig 


Dr.  Crawf(}rd:  "Miss  Sherrill.  if  t\venty  years  from 
now  you  were  to  liear  the  word  'lioxwood,'  what  would 
it  recall  to  you  ?" 

Nancy:  "Well — I'd  think  of  certain  exjieri- 
ences " 

During  the  recent  holida\s  a  certain  Tom  was  tell- 
ing Bett.N'  ililler  how  nuich  he  loved  her;  how  .she  was 
tlie  only  girl  he  ever  thought  of,  c1c,  etc.  ad  tinitum. 
until  Betty,  fed  up  O'l  this  line  of  chatter,  tohl  him 
he  had  a  one-track  mind. 

"Well,  maybe  I  have,  Betty,"  was  his  ready  come- 
1ia<-k,  "but  you're  the  only  engine  imffing  on  that 
track. ' ' 
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■  ■,..•.-.., 


Proud  Parent:    "My  daughter  got  'Cum  Laude'.'"  THEN  THEY  GOT  ANOTHER  MAID 

Simple  Sally:   "Oh  my.  how  ^dreadful!   AVhere  did  ..  ji,-,^,,er,  is  our  new  maid  a  German?" 

she  ever  eatch  sueh  a  disease?"  "Why.  no.  dear;  why  do  you  ask?" 

""Well."  said  the  little  girl,  "I  heard  papa  speak 

Tabo  Brown  to  Rhodes  Scholar:    "And  were  you      ^,,  j,gj.  jj,  ^],g  j^.-,]]  i.^^^  j^jg|^(-_  ^^^^j  ^^  ^.^^^j^  'Goodnight, 
over  in  Rhodes  with  \(iur  scholarship?"  Hun'." 


Suitor:   "May  1  have  your  daughter  for  my  wife?" 
Father:    "Bring  your  wife  around  and  I'll  see." — 
Life. 


COMING  OUT 


Mistress:     "]Miss   Elsie    is   coming   out   next   week, 
cook." 

The  minister  was  thaidsing  the  congregation  for  the  Cook:   "Indeed,  ma'am  .'    So  is  my  old  man." — Bel- 

lilicral  wa\-  t1ie>-  had  responded  to  his  plea  for  money      fast  Ncirs. 
Ini-  tlic  poor.     "Yesterday,"  he  said,  "we  received  a 

ddiiation  of  ;i   dollar  from   a  friend.     And  yesterday  News  Item:     "Ruliler  to  be  used  in  the  making  of 

we    also    received    another    dollar    from    a    thousand      iiaper  money."     Now  I  know  what  the.\-  mean  liy  an 
Scotchmen."  pl'i^ti''  '-^n-rency. 


Teacher:    "A   biped  is  anytliiiig  that  goes  on  two 
feet.    Johnny,  can  you  name  one?" 

Johnny:    "Yes,  ma'am,  a  pair  of  stockings." 


T  H  E     R  R  A  :\r  ]'.  L  E  I? 


in 


GALLANT  RESIGNATION,  WITH    KEFHAIX 

All  ftirewells, 

Dear, 

Should  lie  withdut  raiieor — 

Dees  it  matter,  after  all.  who  e  fault  it  was? 

Let's  forget  the  part  that  hurt; 

Let's  remenibei'  ji'st  what  iiia<le  us  hippy. 

I'll  never  love  any  one  ;is  iiiuuh 

As  I  loved  yon. 

Of  eourse  it's  all  right. 

Dear, 

I  know  you  weren't  to  l)laiiie. 

Let's  laug-h  it  off 

And  part  as  friends. 

And  now  that  I've  said 
All  the  sportsmanlike  things 

I  was  supposed  to 

I  hope  somebody  breaks  your  neck, 
You  dirty  bum ! 


DR. 

D. 

R.  PHELPS 

Den 

tal  Surgeon 

si'-.n\Tci': 

BY   .APPOINT.MlCNr 

A.  M-  ',)- 

12 

Phone  1779          P.  M.— 2-.5 

Offi< 

e  10 

10  1-2  C  hiircrh  Slrcet 

.YNCIllillRG.  \A 

U-    A.    PAVM;    Pre.idenl 

R.    T.    W.\TTS.    JR Vici-Presidenl 

J.    R.   G^LU.\.M.  JR Secretary   and    Treasurer 

\V.    P.    SHELTON    Ass'l    Secretary    and    Treasurer 

The 
Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital S.'iOO.OOO.OO 

Surplus  and  Profits,  $375,()()0.()() 

SAFE    DKPOSIT   ROXKS 
The  Hank  thai   I'livs 

4% 


cyVlUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

Spi>7iiii_i;  and  AlliLtic  Outfilter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball.  Tennis  and   Swimming; 

KODAKS 

Developing^ — Printing^ — Enlarging 
The  Quali  y  Kind 

SWKAIERS  Fl  A-HLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,    Afternoon  T°eo,   Thinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 


T  II  K     UR  \M  i;  h  K  R 


t  till  READY-TO -WEAR  1 

814  MAIN  si"m-:i':r 

l,YN(   IIHII[{C..   \IHr,IM  A 


Kxclnsive  Agents  Jo 

Freshman   T^rocks 
Freshman  Coats 

Original  and  individual  in  design  hir  small 
\'oung  women 

Corsetletts,  Danceletts  and  Girdles 

SILK   HOSIER^•      SILK  INDKRVVHAR 


M/7//, 


i?ic?y 


•  "Photographs 
that  riii^  true" 

BELL  STIDIO 

-OWNED  BY  J    p.  BELL  CO.) 

816   Main  Street  Lynchburp.  Va. 


We 

Lantern 

Tea  Room 

WALL 

BUILDING 

EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours: 

8:30  to  8:00 

Sunda' 

f  9:00  to  2:00 

BANQUETS 

A    SPECIALTY 

PRIVATE 

DINING   HOOM 

NO  II.  !'. 
(TWENTIETH  IlOl'SE  I'AKTYj 

Ilcllii!     So  giad  to  meet  you. 

This  dance?     Sure  thing,  let's  go! 
Wha-at  :'     Well,  I'm  from  Chicago 

And  we  dropped  it  years  ago. 
Joe  Smith;'     Don't  think    1    kiiojv  him — 

(>li   .\cs!     (iot  kicketl  from   Yale. 
I  iii-liuiii   ....  cute  little  dancer. 

I!ut    liie\'    wouldn't   go   iiis   hail. 
Thai   girl.'      That  one.'     For  licarcii's  sake! 

You'd    fall    for   her?      .My    word! 
She's   thii'ty   if  she's  one  day  old. 

iM,\    lueky  day — she  heard  ! 
They  call  this  punch?     Hot  towel,  lioy, 

Plain  grape  juice,  as   I  live. 
Now !     yuiekly  !     Drop    'ei-   in — aduih.   .   .   . 

Er — let's  declare  a  div. 
Oil,  here's  a  place.     Down  two  steps  more. 

That's  right,  step  on   my   panels. 
I 'lii   not    supposed   to  hut — here   goes; 

Thank  goodness  you   smoke  Camels. 
Now  cut  it  out — you'll  nuiss  m.\-  hair! 

^VelI   ...   if  you  must,  you   must 

Xo,   1  hat's  not   lipstick  on   your   neck; 

h\icc    |)owder?      No,    that's   dust. 


TOO  MUCH  IS  ENOUGH 

Lawyer:  "I'm  sin-ry,  old  man.  T  couldn't  do  uKU'e 
for  you. " 

('on\icte(I  Client;  "Don't  mention  it,  >;uv'nor; 
ain't    tive   \-cars  enough?" — JiuJi/c. 
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A   SUGGESTION  TO  THE   STl'DEXT   GOVERN- 
MENT ASSOCIATION  OF  192H-27,  Etc. 


We  tliuik  that  wc  slioiuit  t)ring  U>  light  an  iueun- 
venienee  which  ui)  to  this  time  the  StucLent  Goverii- 
ment  Assoeiatiou  ha.s  failed  to  reetiiy.  The  micl-j-ear 
exaiiiiuatioiis  have  xn'ovecl  to  be  a  luusanoe  to  many 
of  the  students,  and  should  certainly  be  done  away 
with.  We  suggest  that  the  underclassmen  look  into 
this  matter,  as  it  may  be  several  years  before  tJie 
faculty  are  persuaded  of  its  necessity'.  We  believe, 
however,  that  it  would  be  wise  to  bring  the  subject 
up  at  the  beginning  of  each  year,  instead  of  waiting 
for  a  psychologieal  moment.  The  po,stponing  of  this 
necessary  action  by  rejuvenated  Tri  Belts  or  Smokers 
might  otherwise  leave  too  little  time  for  you  to  receive 
the  full  benefit  of  it. 

The  surprising  lack  of  consideration  on  the  part  of 
the  faculty  in  placing  the  examinations  immediately 
liefore  the  ilid-year  Dance  cannot  be  too  vigorously 
censured.  The  few  days  remaining  are  not  enough  in 
which  to  prepare  for  the  dance ;  but  if  the  examina- 
tions were  done  away  with  this  would  of  course  cease 
to  be  true.  The  days  you  would  then  have  would  be 
sufficient  for  the  brunette  to  whiten  her  hands  and 
the  back  of  her  neck;  for  the  blond  to  try  the  new 
"Safe  and  Sure"  preparation  of  peroxide,  and  darken 
her  eyelashes ;  and  there  would  be  sufficient  time  left 
over  to  rectify  a  failure  of  the  first  application.  These 
things  must  be  done,  of  course,  if  Sweet  Briar  is  to 
retain  her  pristine  reputation. 

Why  this  has  not  been  seen  to  heretofore  we  do  not 
understand,  as  the  Student  Government  Association 
has.  up  to  this  time,  proved  itself  exceedingly  efficient 
in  such  matters. 
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"It's  an  ill  wind,"  said  the  Kansas  farmer,  as  his 
nagging-  wife  disappeared  in  the  tornado. 

ANOTHER  OF  THOSE  SEX  MATTERS 
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Jacliie :  "When  can  I  shave  like  Dad  does,  mum- 
mie?" 
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When  earth  throws  off  its  blanket  white, 
And  flowei'.-i  shyly  grope  towards  light, 
It's  spring! 

When   riiugli   ^Man-li   plaits  her   w  indlilowii  hair, 
And  April  bows  with   winsome  air, 
It 's  spring ! 

When  lovers  go  their  way  to  woo 
With  roses  red  and  violets  blue. 
It's  spring! 
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Var.sity  Couiieil,  it  wimkl  seem,  availed  us  naught 
— possibly  a  little  of  the  brazenness  abated  tempo- 
rarily, but  it  did  not  last.  Daily,  Seniors  stand  back 
for  Freshmen  at  door.s — even  Faculty  have  been 
known  t"  upon  occasion.  The  Senior  pri\-ileg'es,  scant 
thouuli  they  be,  have  been  assumed  by  underclassmen 
as  their  own.  There  is  really  little  left  for  the  vet- 
erans. They  have  no  distinguishing  characteristics 
any  more.  Of  course  it  is  refreshing  to  see  efferves- 
cent youth  Inibhling  up  harmlessly  on  the  campus, 
l)ut  it  is  rather  overwhelming  when  it  turns  into  a 
geyser.  Hooding  all  its  surroundings. 

"Xo  Freshman  shall  break  a  Senior  dam-ing  in  the 
gym  on  Saturday  night ;  no  Freshman  shall  sit  in 
front  of  row  tirelve  in  the  chapel  at  concert,  meetings 
or  entertainments  of  any  kind,  except  religious  meet- 
ings." Upon  re-reading  these  rules  at  this  time  of 
year  a  mirthless  howl,  like  that  of  Felix  (at,  goes  up 
among  the  Upperclassmen.  What's  the  use,  is  the 
sensation  now  experienced.  A  long  time  ago,  oh,  as 
long  ago  as  last  Fall,  the\'  returned  to  college  with  a 
.sort  of  elevated  feeling,  that  after  three  years  of  be- 
ing iiiinentities,  now  at  last  it  was  their  position  to 
c(anmand  respect,  consideration,  and  high  regard. 
And,  it  may  be  added,  it  is  their  right  to  expect  these 
things! 

JSctu  OBDitor 

The  Ijr.v.mbi.ek  is  much  pleased  to  aiuinunce  that 
Emily  Farrell  will  be  its  next  editor.  :\[ay  she 
achieve  all  the  success  for  which  we  have  striven, 
possibly  not  fofaUij  in  vain,  and  may  she  elevate  the 
ideals  and  aims  of  the  magazine  to  an  even  loftier 
plane  than  the  one  to  whicli  we  have  aspired! 


Faculfii  All  risers 
Dr.  Elmer  J.  Bailey  Dr.  Joseph  Folsom 

EDITORIALS 

Deference 

Ye.s,  this  college  year  is  almost  over,  and  it  seems 
sti'ange  that  it  is  necessary  to  speak  of  these  things. 
It  might  have  proved  embarrassing  a  little  earlier  in 
1  lie  year  to  have  to  (/.s7i-  for  deference,  or  in  other 
words  ordinary  politeness,  from  underclassmen,  but 
if  there  is  to  lie  any  respect  in  the  coming  years  among 
the  younger  upstarts  of  the  school  for  their  rather 
more  dignified  colleagues,  some  of  whom  were  here 
several  years  before  they  even  cfreamed  of  college, 
now  is  the  time  to  insert  such  a  plea !  It  is  not  only 
for  the  sake  of  the  present  upperclassmen,  unich  as 
I  hey  do  feel  deprived  of  their  Senior  and  Junior 
dignity  when  pushed  aside  in  the  mail  rush,  rammed 
in  a  corner  of  the  buss,  or  in  various  other  places 
which  might  be  enumerated  in  detail,  but  for  the  ex- 
ample which  will  be  set  to  incoming  classes. 
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English  5B  was  described  in  the  catalogue  as  deal- 
ing with  ' '  The  Romantic  Movement :  English  litera- 
ture from  1775  to  1825,  with  special  attention  to 
Wordsworth,  Shelley  and  Keats.  Three  hours,  second 
semester.  (Especially  recommended  to  Juniors  and 
Seniors.  May  be  elected  independently  of  English 
61/2C  and  History  IIY.)  "  Although  I  had  always 
mistrusted  "Wordsworth  for  dashing  oif  that  little 
thing  about  our  being  seven,  and  that  other  gem 
wherein  Lucy  sought  her  mother  with  a  lantern 
through  the  snow,  the  name  Shelley  brought  no  such 
painful  recollections.  (Of  course  I  had  heard  of  him, 
and  always  enjoyed  his  ' '  Elegy  Written  in  a  Country 
Churchyard,"  even  though  a  little  sad.)  And  Keats — 
well,  I  guess  any  one  who  knows  anything  at  all  about 
Keats  knows  what  a  life  that  man  led.  Or  was  it 
Shelley?  No  matter.  I  was  a  little  surprised,  at  the 
time,  that  they  didn't  include  Byron — I  always 
thought  he  was  such  a  sweet-looking  thing,  and  thor- 
oughly romantic.  They  did  mention  him  a  little  in 
class,  later,  and  no  wonder  they  couldn't  put  a  man 
like  that  right  in  the  catalogue!  I  hadn't  realized 
people  stepped  out  so  much  even  in  those  olden  times. 
However,  some  one  has  lately  written  a  sort  of  novel 
about  him,  Professor  Ellis  says,  and  you  can  find  out 
all  about  him  in  it.  I  haven't  read  it  yet  myself,  but 
it  tells  how  fond  he  was  of  his  little  girl,  Augusta,  and 
all.  Where  was  I  ?  Oh  yes — the  real  reason  that  I  took 
the  course  was,  on  the  whole,  that  it  sounded  inter- 
esting. You  know :  The  Romantic  Movement — I  was 
right,  as  it  turned  out,  because  I  did  learn  a  great 
deal  ahiiut  Romance  in  English  5B. 

It  just  happened  that  this  class  came  in  the  second 
hour  in  the  morning,  right  after  the  mail  arrived. 
I'll  never  forget  that  winter!  Harrison  Rodgers, 
Third,  at  Yale  was  really  the  sweetest  boy.  And  lie 
wrote  the  sweetest  letters!  You  can't  imagine  how 
inspiring  it  was  to  sit  there  and  hear  dear  Professor 
Ellis  recite  those  beautiful  lines  of  Keats'  beginning 
"Hail  to  thee,  blithe  spirit,"  etc.,  while  reading 
Harry's  really  passionate  love-letters.  I  know  it 
wasn't  the  thing  to  do  if  I  wanted  to  "hold"  him, 
as  they  say ;  but  he,  and  the  poetry,  and  all,  posi- 
tively used  to  iiisinre  me,  really,  so  that  I  usually 
couldn't  resist  answering  him  right  there  in  class. 
I  often  slipped  in  some  quotation  Professor  Ellis 
was  giving  us  at  the  time,  and  once  I  happened  to 
glance  in  my  book  and  see  one  he  didn't  read,  a  sweet 
thing  of  Wordsworth's  (yes,  just  imagine!)  ending 
up,  "What  is  all  this  kissing  worth  if  you  kiss  not 
me?"     Of  course  I  realized  afterwards  that  this  was 


rather  indiscreet,  but  Harry  was  away  off  in  New 
Haven  at  the  time  and  didn't  have  anj'  more  cuts 
left  that  semester. 

Economies  4B.  "Economics  control  and  the  eco- 
)iom>c  theory:  the  essentials  of  money  and  banking, 
international  trade  and  taxation.  Open  to  sopho- 
mores, juniors  and  seniors.  Three  hours  a  week." 
This  was  a  course  that,  frankly,  I  feared.  It  didn't 
seem  to  me  from  what  I  had  heard  about  it  around 
campus,  that  mine  was  a  brain  which  could  readily 
assimilate  the  great  laws  and  theories  of  economics. 
At  least,  not  to  the  extent  of  being  able  to  write  them 
down  well  twice  a  .year,  at  midyears  and  at  finals. 
(And,  as  it  developed,  I  was  perfectly  right.  For- 
tunatel.y,  I  had  taken  this  course  Sophomore  year, 
so  that  I  could,  and  did,  continue  it  my  Junior  and 
Senior  years,  if  necessary.)  But  of  all  my  college 
courses,  this  proved  to  be  the  one  I  got  the  most  out 
of.  It  came  right  after  lunch  and  the  afternoon  mail, 
and  if  it  was  a  Wednesday  following  the  first  of  the 
mouth,  I  generally  had  a  letter  from  father,  which 
of  course,  I  took  along  to  read  in  class.  And  I  may 
add  right  here,  that  if  it  hadn't  been  for  "Ec."  as 
we  called  it,  I  should  have  starved  to  death,  right 
there  in  that  college,  or  else  never  been  able  to  get 
out  of  it,  to  New  York,  or  anything !  Every  one  used 
to  remark  on  the  fact  that  no  matter  how  little  money 
you  spent — and  often  you  practically  impoverished 
yourself  before  you  would  dream  of  asking  your 
family  for  a  cent — your  father  never  seemed  to  realize 
that  you  were  renlJij  economizing  and  spending  a  gTeat 
deal  less  than  every  one  else.  Well,  the  point  is  that 
I  used  to  get  so  hurt  by  these  letters,  which  I  read 
in  my  note-book  while  we  recited  our  Ec,  that  I  never 
should  have  been  able  to  answer  them  if  I  hadn't 
gotten  right  to  work  there  in  class  and  told  father 
some  of  the  theories  of  Ec.  that  even  a  child  should 
know.  I  know  I  used  t"  say,  when  he  asked  why  in 
11 — 1  I  didn't  eat  the  college  food  instead  of  going 
over  to  the  Tea  Room  on  fish  days,  "Father,  it  is 
simply  a  question  of  supplij  and  demand.  It  happens 
that  in  our  college  the  snpphj  of  fish  greatly  exceeds 
the  demand.  Therefore:  (a)  are  we  to  suffer  when 
we  did  not  even  order  the  fish,  or  (b),  is  the  college? 
Father,  it  is  too  bad  that  the  bill  from  the  Tea  Room 
is  $59.67,  but  you  would  not  want  me  to  starve,  I  am 
.sure,  and  if  you  will  please  send  me  $25.00  at  once, 
I  will  try  to  nuike  it  last  until  at  least  the  middle  of 
the  month."  ]\Iiss  Smythe,  who  taught  the  course 
(that  is.  Sophomore  year.  Junior  year  we  had  jMr. 
Kingsley,  and  Senior  year  Dr.  Hight-Jansen  himself 
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taug'ht  lis)  used  to  saj'  she  liked  to  see  me  taking  so 
many  notes ;  that  my  note-book  must  be  a  great  help 
to  me.    As  indeed  it  was. 

I  will  say  this:  that  it  wasn't  absolutely  necessary, 
as  it  so  often  had  been  in  English  5B  and  Ee.,  to 
reply  immediately  to  important  letters  in  "Biblical 
Literature  71)c :  the  Psalms  and  the  Books  of  Genesis, 
Exodus,  and  Leviticus.  One  hour  a  week.  Open  only 
to  Seniors."  But  I  blame  a  great  deal  of  the  un- 
necessary correspondence  that  went  on  in  that  class 
to  the  Biblical  Literature  Department  itself.  I  dare 
say  there  were  others  in  the  class  who,  like  myself, 
had  never  happened  to  read  just  these  particular 
parts  of  the  Bible,  and  therefore  did  not  realize  what 
it  would  mean  to  study  the  books  of  Genesis,  Exodus, 
and  Leviticus  in  a  co-ed  college.  I  only  took  the 
course  in  the  first  place  because  I  needed  an  extra 
hour,  and  I  suppose  the  "Seniors  only"  part  should 
have  warned  me.  After  all,  when  one  is  a  Senior,  the 
deeper  problems  of  life  should  be  met  with  a  calm 
mind.  But  to  continue — A.ss't  Professor  Lyons,  who 
gave  the  course,  was  practicall.y  hybrid,  yoii  might 
say,  on  the  subject  of  what  he  called  the  "intense 
prose  beauty  displayed  in  the  books  of  Genesis,  Exo- 
dus and  Leviticus,"  and  used  to  read  long  passages 
from  them  to  us.  All  about  Solomon  and  David 
and — well,  all  those  people.  It  was  then  that  I  often 
thanked  the  gods  and  my  early  teachers  for  the  ability 
to  write,  and  I  would  bury  my  face  in  my  note-book 
and  write  a  letter.  Generally  it  was  to  mother;  even 
if  I  had  written  to  her  just  the  week  before,  I  woidd 
often  be  so  embarrassed  that  T  would  write  her  again. 
Occasionally  I  would  head  the  letter,  "Written  in 
Bible   Class,"   and   though   as   a   rule   mother   didn't 


approve  of  my  writing  letters  in  class,  Bible  Class 
seemed  somehow  different.  Poor  mother — I  never  let 
her  know  that  her  whom  (she  who?)  she  considered 
her  innocent  daughter  was  writing  in  the  midst  of 
the  reading  (aloud)  of  the  books  of  Genesi-s,  Exodu.s 
and  Leviticus. 

If  it  had  not  been  for  the  particularly  low-minded, 
in  fact  practically  lewd  audience,  I  almost  think  I 
might  have  enjoyed  this  course  after  all.  But  I  shall 
never  forget  what  the  football  captain  (who  sat  next 
to  me)  said  the  day  Professor  Graham  read  us  the 
story  of  that  girl  who  took  a  bath  on  the  roof.  How- 
ever, I  spoke  to  the  house-mother  about  it,  and  she 
promised  to  have  those  old  shades  replaced  imme- 
diately. 

Finally,  I  shoidd  lik-e  jnst  tn  mention  the  course 
in  which  I  found  it  next  to  impossible  to  write,  or 
even  read,  any  letters  at  all :  namely,  Chem.  lab.  I 
have  always  held  the  college,  particularly  the  Chem- 
istry Department,  directly  responsible  for  "Chic" 
Andrews'  taking  Betty  Carson  to  the  mid-year  dance 
instead  of  me,  and  afterwards  eloping  with  her  in  his 
Mercedes  roadster — instead  of  with  me.  He  handed  me 
a  note  on  his  way  out  of  lab.,  just  as  I  was  going  in, 
and  unfortunately  it  got  too  near  my  Bunson  burner 
and  Inirned  up  before  I  had  a  chance  to  read  it.  Later 
in  the  day  I  accidentally  mixed  the  water  with  the 
H,  SO,  instead  of  the  H„SO_,  with  the  water,  or  the 
other  way  around,  and  when  I  came  to,  in  the  excite- 
ment of  finding  out  whether  my  eyebrows  ever  would 
grow  in  again,  I  completely  forgot  Chic  and  the  note, 
and  he  asked  Betty.  I  am  glad  to  say  that  he  later 
lost  all  of  his  money,  and  the  ilercedes.  in  a  crash, 
and  that  Betty  is  getting  stouter  everv  dav. 


Cl)e  SlUorlt  of  tl)e  dtens^ton  €>epartment  of  i\)t  SBomen'e;  3Inter< 

collegiate  :^2^soctatton  of  student  6oternment  anti  ^outljern 

intercollegiate  :^00ociatton  of  student  (^obermnent 


The  Women's  Intercollegiate  Association  of  Stu- 
dent Government  and  the  Southern  Intercollegiate  As- 
sociation of  Stndent  Government  have  recently  created 
a  distinct  department  for  the  extension  of  student 
jiarticipation  in  government  in  secondary  schools.  For 
several  years  the  two  Associations  did  this  kind  of 
work  independently.  In  the  Southern  Association  a 
Graduate  Adviser  directed  the  colleges  in  carrying 
on  this  work,  and  in  the  eastern  Association  a  com- 
mittee of  college  students  did  it.  Then,  as  the  amonnt 
of  work  increased,  the  two  associations  realized  that 


college  students  could  iml  do  this  exteusiun  worlv 
efficiently  on  account  of  their  many  other  conflicting 
duties.  They,  therefore,  voted  to  employ  a  secretary 
whose  whole  time  was  to  be  devoted  to  extension  work 
for  both  associations.  Such  a  secretary  was  secured 
and  her  work  began  in  the  fall  of  1925. 

Everyone  always  asks  how  the  colleges  happen  to  be 

doing  such  work  for  high  schools.  It  came  about  in  this 

way :    College  student  government  officials,  visualized 

how  much  Freshman  training  would  be  simplified  if 

(Contimiecl  on  Page  12) 
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jFatrp  ^torj>  Wiitl^  t\)t  Strong  Cntitng 


There  isn't  iiuu'li  exeuse  for  this  story's  being 
written  anyhow:  and  even  less  exense  for  your  read- 
ing it.  It  only  goes  to  prove  that  women  being  what 
they  are  and  Spring  being  wliat  it  is,  yon  couldn't 
very  well  expect  anything  else  to  happen  besides  what 
did — and  so  don't  say  you  weren't  warned  about  it. 

The  Princess  had  no  business  looking  out  of  the 
window  anyway.  She  should  have  lieen  sleeping 
peacefully  in  the  gold-and-ivory  bed  given  her  by  her 
fairy  godmother;  and  what  is  more,  she  should  have 
been  dreaming  about  the  Prince  Charming.  Fm-  in 
the  regions  somewhere  be- 
fore this  story  was  written 
(and  as  I  said,  it  never 
should  have  been  written), 
she  had  been  duly  stolen 
away  l)y  a  terrible  dragon 
and  rescued  by  the  Prince 
after  a  terrific  battle  in 
which  the  dragon  was  slain, 
and  now  she  was  engaged 
to  him  (the  Prince,  not  the 
dragon)  and  they  were 
to  be  married  in  June  with 
eight  bridesmaids  and  a 
great  many  of  the  Prince's 
relatives  attendant.  Not 
that  he  had  been  quite  the 
type  to  slay  dragons ;  he 
was  fat  and  just  a  tritie 
bald  and  he  hail  a  hal)it  of 
scratching  matches  on  liis 
shining  armor  which  was 
really  most  irritating,  the 
Princess  thouglit.     But  he 

came  from  one  of  tiic  best  families  in  Fairyland  and 
tlie  King  and  (.^ueen  were  well  pleased  with  the 
nuitch.  In  fact,  the  King  had  gone  to  no  small  pains 
to  get  a  slightly  feeble  but  still  terrible  dragon  from 
the  y.oo,  anil  to  make  all  the  necessary  plans  for  the 
struggle,  the  triumphant  hdiue-coming,  and  so  on. 
It  had  lieen  (piite  a  bit  of  trouble,  he  often  thought 
to  himself  as  he  warmed  his  royal  toes  against  the 
radiator  of  evenings,  Init  undeniably  worth  it  all. 
The  people  always  insisted  upon  that  sort  of  thing 
and  the  Prince  was  a  fine,  reliable — young  chap. 
Young  girls  should  be  married  oil'  as  soon  as  possible, 
thought  the  King,  who  had  no  sense  of  humor  what- 
ever   And  especially  the  Princess — she  had 

some  very  flighty  ideas  since  she  had  gotten  hack 
from   college   and  the  sooner   she   settled  down,   the 


00cmorp 


A  look,  a  word,  a  fragrance — each 

can  bring 
Ten  thousand  clear-eyed  memories 

a-wing. 
The    dear-loved    times    and    faces 

once  you  knew. 
Back  there,  before  life  claimed  so 

much  of  you. 

A  longing  comes,  a  keen  and  weary 

pain, 
A   wish  to  see  these  treasures  all 

again — 
Dream  on,  sweet  fi-iend.  of  all  the 

bliss  you  knew. 
Dreams  are  time's  dearest  heritage 

for  vou. 


better.  This  younger  generation,  thought  the  King, 
who  wasn't  particularly  original,  is  certainly  going 
to  the  dogs.  And  so  he  usually  stopped  thinking  at 
about  that  point  and  ambled  off  to  work  his  daily 
cross-word  puzzle  or  to  play  a  quiet  game  of  double- 
solitaire  with  the  Queen  in  the  throne  room.  Which 
was  precisely  what  he  was  doing  this  very  night. 

Doubtless  you  remember  that  we  left  the  Princess 
looking  out  of  the  window.  She  had  not  moved  since 
we  left  her,  nor  made  hardly  a  sound,  except  to  sigh 
a   little    at    the   beauty    of   it   all.      For    it    was — my 

Heavens,  you  don't  lell  me 
that  you  haven't  guessed 
by  now  .'  "Well,  you  are  a 
crumb,  sure  enough!  Silly, 
it  was  the  tir.st  night  of 
Spring. 

Now  even  you  nuist  have 
heard  that  there  is  some- 
thing to  the  first  night  of 
Spring  that  is  sheer  stark 
magic,  and  that  a  most  glo- 
rious madness  walks  abroad 
that  night,  for  whenSpring 
is  well  on  the  way  she  is  a 
conunonplace  enough  soul, 
and  even  a  trifle  overdone, 
what  with  so  many  flow- 
ers and  so  many  birds  sing- 
ing quite  loudly  and  every 
one,  even  the  e  o  m  m  o  n 
people, walking  around  say- 
ing to  each  other,  "Fine 
weather  we're  having,  eh, 
what.'"  But  long  before 
that,  there  comes  a  single  night  (and  there  are  only 
a  few  whii  watcli  and  wait  for  it — and  find  it),  when 
all  the  world  stirs  the  least  bit  un<lcr  the  frozen  earth, 
and  a  thousand  tiny  green  things  deep  in  the  ground 
l:egin  to  stretch  themselves  and  i)ush  upward.  And 
the  very  smallest  wind  possible,  faintly  warm,  blows 
the  sctidding  clouds  away  from  the  tiny  little  young 
moon,  so  that  she  shows  out  clear.  And  the  air  itself 
is  faint  perfume,  and  maybe  one  small  frog  tunes  up 
over  in  the  hollow  across  the  hill  and  you  feel  that 
something,  something  has  come  ....  it  happens  but 
once  a  .year  and  of  course  it's  gone  by  now.  so  you'll 
have  to  wait  until  next  year.  And  you'll  have  for- 
gotten by  then 

The  Princess  hadn't  forgotten.  She  had  been 
watching  for  this  for  weeks  and  weeks  now,  because 
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tile  next  time  it  eauie  aroniul  she  would  be  a  great 
and  serious  queen  in  a  far-away  and  rather  sedate 
country,  with  no  time  to  lie  looking  out  of  windows. 
So  she  sat  there,  and  watched,  and  felt  it  all,  and 
t  ven  sighed  a  little.     Whieh  we  told  you  before. 

Suddenly — faintly  at  tirst,  and  then  swelling  louder 
into  the  most  beautifid  crescendo  of  runs  and  trills 
you  ever  heard,  even  on  Sundays — there  came  to  her 
ears  a  gorgeous  sound  of  nmsic.  And  she  leaned  a 
little  further  out  of  the  window.  Then  she  saw,  com- 
ing across  that  grassy  lawn  which  the  King  was  for- 
ever planning  to  make  into  a  golf  course,  a  beautiful 
.\iiung  man  in  a  ragged,  very  jaunty  suit,  and  with 
a  simply  delightful  swagger  and  a  mouth-organ.  And 
then — ah,  then,  with  a  sudden  peculiar  little  snap  in 
her  heart — she  waited  until  he  had  almost  passed  by 
her  window  .  .  .  and  whistled  to  him,  quite  softly, 
with  a  strange  little  trill.  You  can  do  it  yourself,  if 
you  learn  to  pucker  your  mouth  right. 

There  was  a  silence  to  count  heartbeats  in. 

He  stopped,  looked  up  at  her.  Put  his  mouth-organ 
in  'his  pocket  and  made  a  low  bow  to  her. 

"I  knew  I'd  find  you  on  this  night,"  he  said. 
"Will  you  not  come  along?'' 

It  seemed  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world  for 
the  Princess  to  climb  down  the  royal  tire-escape  and 
go  to  his  side ;  the  simplest  gesture  possible  to  put 
her  hand  into  his  and  follow  him  across  the  lawn. 
They  sat  down  on  a  marble  bench  beside  an  ivory 
fountain,  while  the  whole  world  was  as  quiet  as  a 
sleeping  child. 

Anyone  who  has  ever  been  twenty-one  can  tell  you 
what  the.v  talked  about :  what  delightful  little  silences 
came  to  them  in  sudden  intimate  bushes.  Her  e.ves 
were  blue;  his,  a  gay  and  sparkling  green.  She  adored 
a  night  like  this ;  he  thought  that  people  seemed  so 
much  more   real,   out-of-docn-s. 

(One  of  the  silences.) 

She  certainly  wished  he  would  play  again,  for  if 
there  was  cme  thing  she  loved,  it  was  music ;  made 
you  feel  so — so  changed,  somehow.  He  was  glad  to 
find  one  other  person  who  felt  that  way :  sometimes 
he  coiildn't  play  what  he  wanted  to  and  he  felt 
l)enned-up  and  mi.seralile.  It  was  then  that  he  wished 
he  had  made  something  of  life  while  he'd  had  the 
chance.     But  since  nobody  cared,  much 

(AnotJier  silence.) 

She  wondered  what  part  of  the  (-(juntry  he  was 
from:  Fairyland,  perhaps?  No,  only  one  of  its  border 
countries — Ireland,  to  be  exact.  How  lovely !  She 
had  alwaus  wanted  to  go  there  but  father  did  dislike 
sea  travel  so.  Then,  delicatel.v,  was  he  a  prince  there? 
No,  he  wasn't  even  a  prince,  although  he  came  from 


the  r(]yal  family.  He'd  had  the  misfortune  to  be  the 
midtUe  child  and — well — you  know — the  oldest  son 
gets  to  be  Prince,  and  the  youngest  has  the  good 
fairy  and— really— there  wasn't  quite  anything  left 
for  him  to  do.  So  he  just  left.  Wasn't  it  terribly 
hard.'  Hard?  Never!  With  dew  on  the  spider-webs 
in  the  early  morning;  with  chinniey  swifts  platooned 
across  the  e\'ening  sky,  and  the  laughing  stars  by 
night— why,  it  was  the  only,  only  life  to  live.  He 
could  show  her  adventure  and  romance  at  every  turn 
of  the  dusty  highway,  if  she  would  come  with  liim. 

If  she  would  come  with  him! Right  here  came 

the  longest  and  fullest  .silence  of  all,  and  at  the  end 
of  it— you  know— as  sudden  as  that,  he  simply  put 
his  arms  around  her  and  kissed  her.  You  knew  he 
would,  if  you  hadn't  forgotten  what  night  it  was. 

And  when  finally  she  drew  away  from  him,  and 
he  so  proud  and  masterful,  she  simply  put  her  arms 
around  his  neck  and  kissed  him  again. 
You  remendjer  the  night,  don't  you.' 
Oh,  the  plans  they  made  in  that  next  half-hour! 
The  exquisite  closeness  of  dreams  that  had  never  been 
(piite  real  before  !  Somehow  she  was— different— from 
any  one  he'd  ever  seen  before.  And  he  seemed  to 
understand,  somehow.  And  of  course  she  would  go 
with  him — bother  the  Prince  Charming,  and  a  cheer 
for  dreams  and  romance  !  The  Princess  wriggled  for 
delight  with  a  idiarm  of  nianner  which  only  princesses 
may  attain. 

But  when  he  said,  "We  go  tonight — "  she  oidy 
watched  a  tiny  shadow  slide  across  the  moon.  Early 
in  the  morning,  perhaps.  It  would  be  easy  enough  to 
slip  awa.A-;  liut  she  couldn't  ([uite  go  tonight.  She 
had  to  write  the  l'i-in<'e  a  farewell  letter  and  she 
hadn't  any  clean  clothes  to  take  with  her  and  .  .  .  oh, 
of  course  she  was  going  with  him !  Yes — but  not 
that  night. 

He  argued  and  he  begged,  but  .she  was  adamant, 
so  there  was  one  last  goodnight  kiss,  and  he  would 
meet  her  at  the  drugstore  in  the  village  next  morning. 
Then  she  climbed  back  up  to  her  easement  window 
and  watched  him  until  he  was  only  a  tiny  dot  on  the 
long  bright  road. 

Happiness  had  touched  her  at  Ia.st. 

Well,  we  guess  you  know  how  everything  happened. 
Next  morning,  you  see,  was  only  a  regular  day,  not 
a  magic  night,  and  somehow  tramping  highwa,\s 
seemed  awfully  inqn-actieal  and  dusty.  And  how 
people  would  talk  ! 

Or  else  she  did  go  down  to  the  drugstore  and  he, 
being  wise  and  kind  beyond  his  years,  had  already 
set  his  face  toward  the  sun  and  followed  his  roving 
fancy  on  to  the  next  pretty  easement  window.    After 
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all,  he  was  only  the  middle  son  at  l.iest,  to  whom  life 
had  given  one  gift  alone,  freedom  to  seek  his  own 
solace.  For  the  wanderlnst  is  half  curse,  half  bless- 
ing :  and,  good  or  bad,  it  never  dies. 

At  any  rate  the  Princess  married  the  Prince  Charm- 
ing and  made  him  a  wonderful  queen,  and  niled  wisely 
and  well.     To  be  sure,  she  would  never  let  the  royal 


priiu'elets  learn  to  play  on  mouth-organs,  and  she  had 
the  little  princesses'  rooms  far  away  from  fire-escapes. 
But  even  a  queen  may  be  allowed  her  idiosyncrasies, 
and  once  she  had  shown  great  common  sense,  worse 
luck ! 

And  that's  about  all,  as  I  warned  you  in  the  first 
place. 


Cl)e  motk  of  tfje  OBmnsion  Department 


(Coiitiiuieit  from  Pnge  9) 

the  Freshmen  had  experienced  the  advantages  of 
student  government  in  the  high  schools  and  prepara- 
tory schools  from  which  they  came.  They  felt  that 
their  efforts  would  be  repaid,  if  lay  helping  secondary 
schools  to  develop  such  government,  they  would  better 
prepare  the  oncoming  college  students  for  the  re- 
sponsibilities of  self-government  there.  It  was  not 
long,  however,  before  the  Intercollegiate  Associations 
In-oadened  their  purpose  in  the  extension  worK  and 
saw  the  fine  chance  of  helping  secondary  school  stu- 
dents develop  their  sense  of  honor  and  good  citizen- 
ship whether  or  not  they  ever  attended  a  college. 

Since  the  territory  in  wliirh  the  extension  secretary 
was  to  work  necessarily  had  to  be  limited  in  some  way, 
it  has  been  restricted  to  the  states  in  which  there  is  at 
least  one  college  that  is  a  membm-  of  the  W.  I.  A.  S.  G., 
or  the  S.  I.  A.  S.  G.  This  makes  in  all,  twenty-three 
states  in  which  the  work  is  carried  on.  It  reaches 
over  3000  secondary  schools. 

The  work  of  the  department  consists  in  gathering 
up  information  about  student  participation  in  govern- 
ment and  relaying  it  on  to  secondary  schools.  It  tries 
always  to  gain  the  co-operation  of  state  educational 
otfitials  before  approaching  the  schools.  It  attempts, 
through  correspondence,  to  interest  principals,  faculty, 
and  students,  and  where  specific  help  is  needed,  to 
give  it.  The  department  is  not  originating  plans  or 
proposing  new  schemes  of  government;  it  is  rather 
making  it  possible  for  the  high  schools  that  have 
worked  out  successful  methods  of  government,  to 
share  their  knowledge,  gained  through  experience, 
with  thousands  of  other  schools. 


It  is  a  fine  thing  the  college  women  of  the  South 
and  East  are  doing  to  support  such  an  undertaking. 
Their  support,  however,  must  not  end  with  their  col- 
lege years,  for  it  is  when  they  are  teachers  and  work- 
ers in  the  secondary  schools  that  they  must  remember 
this  extension  work  and  personally  help  the  students 
to  take  upon  their  shoulders  their  share  of  the  priv- 
ilege and  responsibility  of  governing  their  own  school 
community. 


OBcftoes 

Cold  ashes — echoes  of  the  scenes 
"When  hopes  stirred  in  nij^  breast. 

Of  golden  dawns,  and  cherished  dreams 
Of  ecstasy  and   zest. 

Dead  twilight — shadows  fading  soon  ; 

Once,  all  the  air  was  tense, 
And  Ileav'n  hung  out  a  j^ellow  moon 

In  proud  magnificence. 

Faint  recollections — breathless  words. 

When  every  pent-up  thought 
Was  whispered  from  a  pure,  white  soul 

That  love  alone  begot. 

And  followed  tinted  rainbow-skies; 

A  rosy  world  of  joy. 
Where  memory,  now  buried  lies — 

Too  deep,  should  Time  destroy. 

But  roses  fade,  and  comes  the  .sneer 

That  Life  is  harsh  and  grim ; 
Still  there  is  near  that  gnawing  fear 

Lest  dreams  of  you  grow  dim. 

— Virginia  Lee  Taylor. 


THE     B  R  A  M  R  L  E  R 


13 


jjiliiiriiiiiWiiiMiiih'MmiiMiiiiw iiniinmiaiiiniin.iiiijT 


I  mohB\)tli 


ESIESr 


ti.s^vtUyiV  Cdttman  ~ 


tCbt  ptitiate  Hifc  of  l^clcn  of  Crop 

We  liave  often  wondered  what  l)ecame  of  Helen 
after  she  had  been  spared 
from  Aeneas 's  keen  sword; 
and  whether  or  not  3ieue- 
laus  seorned  to  take  her 
baek  with  Jiim  to  Sparta. 
Mr.  Erskine  tells  us  all 
about  it  in  this  book,  and 
tells  us  muen  that  ensued. 
Menelaus  did  not  kill 
Helen;  xVeneas  would  not 
have  killed  her ;  she  was 
too  beautiful  to  kill.  She 
was  a  daughter  of  the  gods. 
The  Trojans  had  not  been 
hostile  to  her  when  the 
Greek  army  was  besieging 
their  walls;  no  one  thought 
of  surrendering  Helen  for 
the  sake  of  peace.  The\ 
fought  for  her  and  died 
for  her — and  they  thought 
it  was  for  Troy.  It  was 
this  slavishness  that  tired 
Helen.  Helen  was  calm, 
majestic,  but  vibrant  with 
a  love  of  life,  and  glowing 
with  vitality.  She  sought 
something-  besides  softness 
in  the  eyes  of  others,  and 
she  never  found  it.  Her 
womanly  tact  was  excep- 
tional ;  l)ut  she  would  have 
l)een  just  as  successful 
without  it.  She  cultivated 
a  complete  frankness,  hop- 


mw  to  ReaD 

BIOGRAPHY 

Abr-\h.\j[  Lincoln  :  The  Prairie  Ye.\r.s 

Carl  Sandburg 

The  Life  of  Benito  Mussolini 

Marguerita  G.  Sarfatti 

The  Man  Mencken Isaac  Goldberg 

The  Memoir.s  of  William  Jennings  Bryan 

Himself  and,  Ru  Wife 

TRAVEL 

Across  Europe  with  Satanella Clare  Sheridan 

Spanish  Towers  and  People. 

SobeH  Medill  McBride 


POETRY 

Selected  Poems _ Aldous  Huxley 

Mare  in  American John  V.  A.  Weaver 

Gay  But  Wistful Newman  Levy 


DRAMA 

Naboth  's  Vineyard Clemenee  Dane 

Craig's  Wife George  Kelly 


she  sought.  She  eonfes.sed  that  her  love  for  Paris  was 
an  illusion,  but  she  would  not  turn  to  remorse  or  bit- 
terness because  of  it ;  and  thus  was  deprived  of  the 

only  remaining  source — 
(grief  and  I'egret  for  the 
past) — of  the  opposing 
fate  she  sought.  She  be- 
lieved in  repentence  before- 
hand, to  her  it  was  folly 
when  it  came  afterward. 
Beeau.se  of  her  serenity, 
and,  liecause  she  was  a 
daughter  of  the  gods, 
Helen   never  aged. 

Mr.  Erskine  has  done  a 
wise  and  original  thing,  in 
giving  us  at  the  outset  the 
impression  he  seeks  to  put 
over.  Between  the  title 
page  and  the  first  chapter 
is  a  page  confronting  us 
with   this: 


FICTION 

Sashka  Jigouleff Leonid  Andreyev 

(Edited  %Yitli  sai  introduction  by  Maxim  Gorky) 

Heloise  and  Abelard George  Moore 

The  Hounds  of  Spring Silvia  Thompson 

Unchanging  Quest Philip  Gibbs 

Rosa _ Knut  Hamsun 

The  Plumed  Serpent D.  H.  Lawrenee 

Gifts  of  Sheba W.  L.  George 

Appassionata Fannie    Hurst 

Mary  Glenn Sarah  G.  Mill  in. 

The  Oldest  God Stephen  McKenna 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Observations _ Max    Beerbohm 

The  Modern  Writer Sherwood  Anderson 

Three  Bousing  Cheers  for  the  Rollo  Boys 

Corey  Ford 

DosTOWSKY' Andre    Gidc 

(Witli  an  introduction  by  Arnold  Bennett) 


"NOTE 

After  Troy,  Helen  re- 
estalilished  her.self  in  the 
home. 

It  will  lie  seen  that  apart 
from  her  divine  lieauty 
and  entire  frankness  she 
was  a  conventional  wom- 
an." 

This  conventional  Helen 
trys  earnestly  to  marry  her 
\'ery  conventional  daugh- 
ter to  the  right  man;  but 
mother  and  daughter  do 
not  agree  as  to  who  is  the 


ing  to  expo.se  her  mistakes  to  the  harshness  of  others;      right  man.     Helen,  the  philosophic  parent,  is  conees- 
but  even  here  she  was  prevented  from  obtaining  what     sive;  she  seeks  only  to  prevent  her  daughter  from 
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making  a  fatal  mistake.     Ju  tlie  end,  the  daugliter's 
choice  prevails. 

The  character  of  Menelans  is  well  drawn.  In  fact, 
all  the  characters  are  well  tlrawn.  The  occasional 
friction  between  Helen  and  Mcnelaus  leaves  Helen 
always  victorions.  Keen-sighted  and  intuitive,  she 
rules  the  liome  with  a  sure  hand;  magnanimous,  she 
forgives  her  son-in-law  for  the  murder  of  her  sister; 
"cursed  or  lilcssed  witii  a  fatal  beauty"  she  wreaks 
havoc  in  the  lives  of  all  who  see  her  or  have  to  do 
with  her. 

Jolm  Erskine's  style  is  known  for  subtlety  and 
restraint.  His  vocabulary  has  a  spicey  modernity. 
His  irony  crops  out  under  every  circumstance — to  the 
delight  of  the  reader — and  it  is  the  tone  of  the  book. 
Very  subtle  and  unforced  it  is,  though,  with  no  touch 
of  cynicism.  The  book  is  built  on  human  nature,  and 
therefore  is,  and  always  will  be,  very  modern  in  feel- 
ing. It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the  book  is  written 
almost  entirely  in  conversation;  there  are  only  a  few 
pages  of  comment  or  narrative  by  the  author.  There 
are  no  incomplete  sentences  or  choppy  paragraphs. 

But  we  confess  that  we  are  somewhat  annoyed  when 
the  modern  ending  also  is  used.  John  Er.skine  stops 
short  after  several  climaxes  and  immediately  before 
several  more.  We  would  like  to  know,  not  merely 
imagine,  what  happens.  We  would  not  even  mind 
seeing  those  people  buried,  though  we  would  lose  the 
contemporaneous  feeling,  if  only  we  might  be  spared 
this  suspense.  With  the  ironic  tone  of  the  book,  we 
can  more  easily  believe  that  Mr.  Erskine  ended  there 
to  tease  us,  than  that  he  did  it  to  serve  the  artistic 
purpose  of  restraint.  But  who  are  we  to  direct  the 
manufacture  of  literature? — witliout  a  doubt  ;\lr. 
Er.skine  knew  liow  to  do  it.  He  has  shown  us  the 
turning  points  of  the  lives  he  has  interested  us  in, 
and  then  closed  the  book  (|uictly.  What  could  be 
more  impressive  or  more  discrei't  .'  And  he  has  left 
us  ]ilenty  of  material  from  which  to  ileduce  our  own 
(■u)ichisioiis. 

Helen  is  a  character  you  will  want  to  know  about, 
and  The  Private  Life  of  Helen  of  Troy  is  something 
voii  will  want  to  read. 


characterized  by  a  sweeping  action  and  an  unusual 
plot  hinging  on  the  fiendish  and  bestial  tendencies  of 
the  ^lan  with  Red  Hair.  He,  Crispin,  is  to  the  casual 
observer  a  lirilliant,  cultured  man,  a  fascinating  con- 
versationalist, and  clever  to  an  extreme.  There  is, 
however,  a  queer  twist  to  his  otherwise  cultured  mind 
whicli  gi^•es  him  pleasure  in  viewing  suffering,  and 
an  insatiable  desire  to  create  pain.  The  tragic  uu- 
happiness  and  fright  which  his  daughter-in-law  un- 
dergoes, and  the  attempts  of  two  men  to  release  her 
from  the  agonizing  hold  of  the  Man  with  Red  Hair 
form  the  plot  of  the  novel.  The  action  covers  a  period 
of  less  than  twenty-four  hours  and  leaves  the  reader 
lu-eathless.  The  tale  is  romantic  and  melodramatic ; 
highly  improbable  but  tremendou.sly  fascinating  and 
weird. 


Ct)E  Portrait  of  a  Qgan  Wiixh  ReD  l^air 

I'>!l  llu(jli    Walpolc 

(George  II.  Dor.vn  Comp.^nv) 

If  you   are   tired   of   realistic   novels,   of  character 

analyses,   and  strainings  after   philosophy,   read   The 

Portraii  of  a  Man  irith  Red  Hair.     It  is  nothing  more 

or  less  than  a  tale,  but  it  is  a  distiiictl\  charming  one. 


Cbe  Diarp  of  a  l^oung  laDp  of  JTastjiott 
in  ti)E  gear  1764*1765 

By  I'leoiie  Knox 

Edited  by  her  Kinsman,  Alexander  Blacker  Kerr 
(D.  Appleton  &  Co.) 

It  is  an  anuising  fancy  of  Kinsman  "Alexander 
Blacker  Kerr"  to  wish  us  to  believe  that  the  capti- 
vating Miss  Knox  lived  as  long  ago  as  1764,  or  even 
1765.  She  is  nuulern.  She  has  pep.  She  has  style. 
She  even  has  her  own  way.  And  you  know  in  the 
middle  of  the  eighteenth  century  one  just  didn't  have 
pep,  and  wlun-e  one  may  have  had  style,  one  certainly 
never  had  chub's  own  way — not  if  one  were  a  lady, 
and  a  girl  of  nineteen.  But  let's  not  tpuirrel  over 
the  qualities  of  gentlewomen  in  tho.se  far-off  days;  for 
if  Cleone  is  not  in  the  very  vanguard  of  the  twentieth 
century,  neither  is  Peggy  Hopkins  Joyce  or  the 
Countess  Salm.  She  gives  herself  away  at  every  tui-n 
and  one  suspects  Kinsman  Kerr  more  of  being  a  clever 
advertiser  than  a  relative  of  the  unexpected  .Miss 
Knox. 

It  is  one  of  those  books  which  the  book-reviewers 
of  The  New  Yorker,  Vaniiy  Fair  and  other  publica- 
tions tliat  pride  themselves  on  being  a  little  ahead 
of  e\-eryone  else,  "can't  wait"  to  review.  Cleone 's 
diar\  is  not  onl\'  to  be  reconnnended  to  those  who 
wish  to  be  ahead  of  every  one  else,  but  to  those  who 
like  an  occasicmal  change  in  their  literary  diet.  It  is 
unusual,  it  is  anuising,  and  it  is  shrewd.  And  it  will 
set  endless  tongues  to  wagging  as  to  whether  Max 
Beerbohm  or  Sir  James  Barrie  really  wrote  it.  Per- 
sonally, I  .should  say  neither — nor  do  I  think  it  was 
ilichacl  Arlcn. 
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(©cntlcmcn  prefer  ISlonDcs 

Bt/  A II  if  a  Loos 

(BONI   AND   LiVERIGIIT) 

A  i-onHriil  hiiok  is  Gciiflciiwn  Prefer  Blondes,  liy 
Aiiita  IjOos,  It  concerns  the  everyday  life  of  a  pain- 
less g-olil-(ligger,  whose  ability  to  dig  nuggets  really 
elevates  the  profession.  Written  in  diary  form,  her 
tactics  are  very  enlightening. 

Oui'  heroine,  through  the  olisei'\iiig  eye  ol'  Miss 
Lois,  a  product  of  Hollywood,  has  an  unconscious 
sense  of  humor.  She  has  supreme  confidence  and 
naive  stupidity.  Yet  she  never  fails  to  attain  her 
end,  wliii-h  is  alwavs  profitable. 


For  examjjle — An  uhl  fricml.  .Mr.  Eisman.  sends 
her  to  Euro]ie  to  '"get  educated."  Sir  Francis  Beek- 
man,  the  tightest  man  in  all  London,  is  to  call  at  five 
for  tea.  Having  previously  seen  a  diamond  tiara 
that  takes  her  eye,  he  is  selected  as  mackerel.  She 
sends  a  dozen  orchids,  which  are  delivered  soon  after 
his  arrival,  to  herself.  Of  course  Sir  Francis  is 
accused  of  having  sent  them  and  is  told  that  he  is 
a  dear  for  having-  done  so,  and  she  hopes  he  will 
send  her  favorite  tlowci-s  often.  IIa\'ing  broken  him 
in  in  this,  the  tiara  is  easy.  Sir  Francis  comes  across. 
Iler  attitude  is  finally  reflected  in  this  remark,  "Kiss- 
ing your  hand  may  make  you  feel  good,  but  a  diamond 
bracelet  lasts  forever." 

This  and  other  nonsense  will  afford  much  enter- 
tainment to  those  who  cn.joy  the  humorous. 


College  Calendar 


February  Twelfth — Miss  Beatrice  Wainwright  gave 
a  charming  recital  at  Sweet  Briar.  She  wore  delight- 
ful costumes  aiiproi)riate  to  tlie  songs  which  she  ren- 
dered. 

Fehruarij  Si.rtcenfh — The  Carolina  I'laymakers.  di- 
rected by  Professor  F.  11.  Koch,  presented  three  folk- 
plays,  strong  in  pathos  and  tragedy.  Each  play  was 
a  realistic  representation  of  the  connnon  folk-life  in 
the  mountains  of  North  Carolina. 

FehriKirii  Seveiitceulli — Xan  Warren  Taylor  was 
elected  president  of  Student  (iovcrnnii'iil  for  the  year 
]92(i-'27. 

Fihrudrn  Eiifhteenth — The  Drive  presented  its  bi- 
monthly movie,  this  time  lieing  Mae  Murray  in  The 
Merrii  Widow. 

Fehruarij  Nineteenth — The  new  members  of  Paint 
and  Patches  were  given  the  opportunity  to  display 
their  talent  in  a  charming  comedy,  Tlie  Romantic  Age. 
by  A.  A.  ililne.  Despite  the  many  inconveniences 
with  which  the  cast  had  to  contend  the  play  went  off 
successfully. 

Fehniari/  Twenin-seeond — The  college  elected  Elis- 
abeth Rountree  ?\Iay  Queen  amidst  wild  cheers  and 
shouts. 

Fehruarii  Twenfij-tliird — At  ten  p.  m.  the  Jlay 
Queen,  followed  by  an  endless  procession,  chose  the 
members  of  her  court. 


Fehruarij  Tweiitii  -  fourlh — Jane  Warfield  was 
elected  president  of  the  Christian  Association  for  the 
year  1926-27.  Nominations  were  made  for  the  presi- 
dent of  Athletics  for  next  year. 

Fehruarij  Twenty-seveiitli — The  Juiuor  Class  pre- 
sented a  clever  vaudeville  entitled  Miami  Mad. 

Manli  Fourili — ^[ovie  night,  and  this  time  Ricardo 
Cortez  in   Tlic  Spaniard. 

March  Fifth — The  Sophomores  delighted  the  college 
with  its  Sophomore  Spice  Cahe.     Really  entertaining! 


"Yes,  indeed,"  said  Ljv  Biiast,  "my  healing  is  ex- 
traordinary acute." 

'"You  don't  sayl"  ]iut  in  Von  IJi'oke.  "Can  you 
hear  my  watch  ticking  tVom  wlii're  yon  stand.'" 

"Easily." 

"Well,  you  are  a  womh-rl  It's  at  the  pawn- 
Virolcer,  ten  blocks  awa\." 


"Waiter,''  said  a  customer  after  waiting  fifteen 
minutes  for  his  sou]i,  "have  you  ever  been  to  the 
zoo  ?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Well,  you  ought  to  go.  You  would  en.joy  seeing 
the  turtles  whizz  past."' 


If; 
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:aiuinnt  litotes 


Kay  Ag-arcl  is  attending  liusiiiess  Selinnl,  taking  a 
secretarial  course. 

Ruth  Taylor,  '2.5,  and  Donald  Franklin  expect  to 
he  married  in  the  near  future. 

.Miss  Ellen  Newell  has  lieen  spending  some  time 
ill   Xuw  York  with  her  jiarenls. 

Elinor  (.luthrie,  who  has  been  in  Europe  since  last 
June,  has  recently  returned  to  Washington. 

Thomasiue  Rose  has  taken  a  position  as  case-worker 
with  the  Associated  Charities  of  Pittsburgh. 

Elizabeth  P\.)hl  has  been  touring  the  country,  visit- 
ing in  Washington,  Atlanta,  and  Atlantic  City. 

On  January  sixteentli.  Dr.  Glass  talked  iuter- 
estinglj'  with  a  group  of  girls  of  the  New  York  Chap- 
ter. 

Miss  j\Iartha  Lee  and  Miss  Lucy  Holmes  Carson 
spent  ten  days  in  New  York  during  the  month  of 
February. 

.Mrs.  Henry  Buckunni,  who  has  been  severely  ill  at 
her  home  in  Wilkes-Barre,  is  now  well  on  the  road 
to  recovery. 

Burd  Dicksou  sailed  for  :ibroiid  tlie  last  of  January. 
She  expects  to  spend  several  months  in  France  along 
the  Mediterranean. 

The  Pittsburgh  Chapter  of  the  Aluiiuue  is  contem- 
plating a  large  and  enterprising  rummage  sale  to  be 
held  in  Aiu-il  or  May. 

The  Carolina  Playnuikers  gave  a  delightful  pro- 
gramiue  in  Richmond  uuder  the  auspices  of  the  Rich- 
mond AlumnaB  Chapter. 

Dorothy  Ellis  has  annimm-ed  \wv  engagement  to 
Howard  Wooley  of  Pittsburgh,  and  expects  to  be 
nuu'ried  some  time  this  spring. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Virginia  Whitlock  to  Mr. 
James  0.  Cobb  of  Durham,  has  been  announced.  The 
wedding  will  take  place  early  in  April. 

The  Misses  Eugenia  Nash,  Vivian  Pluiul),  Sarah 
Dodger,  Constance  Furman,  and  Francis  Coyner  have 
been  recent  visitors  at  the  (Irace  Dodge  Hotel  in 
Wasliiugton,  D.  C. 

(iertrude  Dalle.v,  "2'2.  has  i-harge  of  the  nmsic  in  a 
dancing  school  where  she  lias  beconu'  an  expert  expo- 
nent of  the  " Charleston.'"  She  claims  it  is  not  only 
a  course  of  much  amusciiiciil  but  is  also  splendid  for 
the  health. 

Kate  Cordes,  '21,  aiul  Artlnir  Kline  of  Pittsburgh, 
are  to  be  married  shortly  after  Easter.  Trot  Alid- 
linger  nee  AValker,  Marian   Schaefl'er  Wadhams,  the 


two  Letts  and  Katie  Taylor  are  all  planning  to  be 
present  at  the  wedding. 

Miss  Glass  visited  Richmond  where  she  was  given 
a  tea  by  the  Alunniaj  Chapter  there.  She  was  attend- 
ing the  conference  of  Virginia  Colleges,  at  wliich 
Annie  I\L  Pourel,  1910  Dean  of  Women  at  William 
anil  Mary,   was  also  present. 

]Miss  Adelaide  Harris  and  ]\Iiss  Louise  Gibbon  have 
been  visiting  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ivey  at  her  home  in  Lynch- 
burg, where  iMrs.  Ivey  entertained  a  juimlier  of  her 
S.  B.  friends  charmingly  at  an  afternoon  bridge 
in  i\liss  Harris's  honor.  Miss  Harris  and  Miss  Gibbon 
attended  the  midwinter  dances  at  the  University  of 
Virginia. 

The  New  York  Alumna"  Clmpter  had  a  luncheon 
meeting  at  the  Women's  University  Club  on  February 
sixth.  Their  next  meeting  will  be  on  ilarch  sixth. 
The  officers  of  the  New  York  Chapter  are : 

;\Irs.  Fanny  Ellsworth  Scannell,  President. 

;Mrs.  ^layo  Thach  Kline,  Vice-President. 

jMrs.  Florence  Freeman  Fowler,  Secretary-Treas- 
urer. 


The  unknown  is  always  interesting,  and  the  Ex- 
change department  is  just  a  little  more  curious  than 
the  rest  of  the  world.  Hence  we  rejoice  to  slip  on  our 
editorial  "specs"  and  peruse  through  new  magazines. 
And  doesn't  "every  work  have  its  merit?"  In  the 
Co)i(-or(ll(tii  is  a  really  wide-awake  editorial  on  wasted 
time.  The  Yirii'mia  Muddle  is  protected  by  a  clever 
cover — a  little  too  suggestive  for  heart  action  after 
recent  January  ordeals. 

The  Baijoiict  contains  some  clever  doggerels — quite 
"doggy"  doggerels  in  effect.  Forgive  us  our  sins — 
and  the  word  ! 

The  little  blind  god  must  have  been  haiuiting  the 
literai-y  dens  of  Smith  College.  In  the  monthly  we 
tind  love  stories — gay  ones,  frisk  ones,  short  ones,  long 
ones — even  an  editorial  dealing  with  love.  We  tind 
them  all  charming — that  is  our  prerogative,  is  it  not  ? 
Perhaps  Xodiinic  intrigues  us  the  most,  for  sheer 
feeling,  a  certain  untamed  spirit,  and  hints  of  true 
poetic  expression  among  more  conventional  literary 
phrasing.  And  to  jump  more  or  less  from  the  sublime 
to  the  ridiculous — could  anything  be  more  delicious 
than  the  Odr  lo  the  La,st  Naphin?    We  think  not. 
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Cl)e  Isomer  Boj>sf  in  tl)e  Banti 
€)  station'' 


or  "jFine  taunting  among  tfte  iFietcest 
Cime  Cat)le0" 


(Apologies  to  Corey  Ford  and  His  RoUo  Boys) 

By  Adelaide  Beeson  and  Evelyn  Claybrook 
Once  upon  a  time  at  quarter  past  four  it  was  four- 
thirty,  but  nobodj'  care,  so  what  have  you?  (That's 
just  to  make  it  harder.)  The  12:39  was  coming  in 
a  day  late,  but  the  matinee  was  rotten  anyhow ;  when 
who  should  come  around  the  corner  but  the  three 
Romer  boys,  merrily  riding  on  a  baggage  car  in  fur 
coats  named  Ned,  Ted,  and  Zed.  Several  minutes 
elapsed  liefore  they  bravely  walked  up  to  the  peanut 
stand.  "Have  you  any  fresh  peanuts?"  said  Ned 
Romer  in  his  heartiest  voice,  and  wiien  the  stalwart 
peanut  man  admitted  that  he  had,  quick  as  a  hawk 
(or  a  hawk's  wife)  Zed  came  back  with,  "If  they 
get  too  fresh,  slap  them."  At  this  witty  sally  the 
merry  trio  doubled  over  with  laughter,  redoubled  and 
were  set  for  three  clubs.  After  a  careful  inspection 
of  the  tasty  display,  Zed  (which  is  a  typographical 
error  for  Ned)  pointed  to  the  middle  one  in  the  salt 
sea  of  peanuts.  "I'll  take  that  one,"  he  said  gravely, 
"provided  that  it  contains  thirty  calories."  In  the 
next  chapter  we  will  tell  you  of  "The  Romer  Boys 
in  a  Straight-jacket"  or  "Crooked  "Work  at  the  Cross- 
words." We  will  also  answer  the  famous  question: 
"Who  bored  the  hole  in  daddy's  wooden  leg?"  The 
price  is  oc — 7e  in  Canada. 

End    (which   end) 

Chapter  5% — no  discount 

After  entering  the  station,  which  didn't  seem  to 
mind  a  bit,  they  skipped  up  to  the  ticket  wiudow 
and  surveyed  the  dismal  ticket  man  (who  had  absent- 
mindedly  used  mucilage  for  tooth  paste  that  morn- 
ing.) He  was  also  100%  American  wherea.s  Ted  was 
only  99-l:-4/100%  on  account  of  using  Ivory  Soap. 
But  Ted  was  naturalized.  In  fact  he  was  so  natural 
that  even  the  birds  roosted  in  his  limbs.  "What  train 
do  you  want  ? ' '  qiieried  the  ticket  man.  ' '  What  trains 
have  you  got?"  interrogated  Zed.  as  he  threw  a  hard 
glance  at  a  passing  porter,  which  hit  him  so  hard  that 
he  picked  a  lily  from  a  passing  lady,  died  on  the  spot 
(the  left  hand  one),  and  was  picked  up  liy  a  police- 


man who  tliought  he  was  a  chorus  girl.  "Take  your 
choice,"  said  the  desultory  ticket  man  as  he  threw 
a  cuspidor  at  Zed,  who  went  away  in  a  huff  to  find  a 
sweeter  and  cleaner  ticket  man.  lie  didn't.  There 
wasn't. 

Exit  curtain. 

Chapter  3 


"The  Romer  Boys  in  the  Spirit  World"  or 
Ghost  to  Ghost  in  a  Perauilnilator." 


'From 


'Hail, 


;ried  Ned  in  a  high  falsetto  voice. 


"Exhale,"  came  back  Ted  in  a  na.sal  tone.  (Zed 
would  have  said  it,  Imt  he  wasn't  there.)  You  prob- 
ably know  bj-  this  time  that  our  friends  were  in  the 
lunch-room  or  "Bargain  Iliinting  Among  the  Pies.'" 
"This  one  has  a  lot  of  crust,"  ejaculated  Zed  Romer. 
"It  ought  to,  it's  a  .sand  tart,"  they  said  in  unison. 
"Waiter,"  they  cried,  still  in  unison  (they  couldn't 
get  out)  "bring  me  a  napkin  on  the  half-shelf ;"  Imt 
it  wasn't  a  waiter,  it  was  a  Congressman,  and  there 
weren't  any  napkins  anyhow.  So  they  left  the  lunch- 
room, because  they  didn't  want  to  take  it  with  them. 
Ted  walked  up  to  a  silent  man  who  didn't  say  any- 
thing, "lie  nui.st  be  Cal  Coolidge,"  cried  Ted. 
"Can't  he  be  Ban  Baxter?"  queried  the  others. 
"No,"  i-eplied  Tom,  "because  he  isn't  leering  evilly." 

"It  is  time  to  play  poker  in  this  paragraph,"  cried 
one  of  them,  who  was  always  a  stickler  for  form. 
With  childi.sh  candor  they  sat  on  the  tloor  (without 
the  candor  they  couldn't  have  done  it.)  Zed  won  tlie 
first  pot,  which  he  pushed  under  the  nearest  bench 
with  an  embarrassed  air.  "That  will  be  about  all," 
cried  Ned,  seeing  Dumb  Dora  approach  in  rolled 
.stockings.  Dumb  Dora  came  from  Pushback,  Iowa. 
Pushback  's  glad.  ' '  Have  you  seen  the  villain  lately  ? ' ' 
chorused  the  trio.  "Yes,"  replied  Dora  with  a  girlish 
simper,  and  casting  her  e.ves  down  with  a  maidenly 
blush.  "I  saw  him  last  night  at  a  lu'awl  and  he  says 
to  me,  'Hello,  you  little  cockeyed  mouse!'  I  didn't 
think  that  was  quite  polite,  so  I  socked  him  in  the 
chin  and  left  him  flat."  The  boys  giggled  and  nudged 
each  other  with  shy  glances  for  they  knew  Ban  Daxter 
had  died  a  month  ago. 

"It's  time  for  the  sun  to  go  down,"  cried  Zed, 
and  the  sun,  taking  its  cue,  went  not  only  down,  lint 
out.  And  here  let  us  take  leave  of  our  merry  young- 
friends.  If  we  didn't  take  it,  they  would,  the  dirty 
things ! 

Curtain  (There  ain't  no  curtain.  Anyhow,  this  is 
a  book.) 
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T.  II.  T.  wishes  to  announce  the  formal  opening  of 
a  contest.  Since  the  heartily  applauded  new  side  of 
our  college  life  has  heen  developed  in  sneh  a  healthful, 
heantiful  way,  the  question  has  arisen  as  to  whether 
or  not  this  part  of  the  Brambler  is  properly  named. 
Is  it  really  in  the  Tea  House  that  we  discnss  all  Sweet 
Briar's  most  personal  affairs,  or  do  we  .just  eat  as 
(inickly  as  possihle  and  hurry  on?  It  has  been  sug- 
gested that  the  Tea  House  be  renamed  Wayside  Imi. 
and  Tea  House  Topics  be  called  Wood^pile  Witticisms. 
Address  all  further  suggestions  to  T^Iiss  Ibby  Luck, 
who  will  criticise  them  as  usnal. 

"How  to  AVin  a  Young  Girl's  Love,"  or  "When 
Flowers  Fail— Say  It  With  Underwear."  For  fur- 
thei-  information,  see  Elizabeth  F.  (in  third  tiooi-  Car- 
son. 

It  seems  that  ilartha  Thomas  had  been  earning 
her  drive  pledge  by  acting  as  secretary  to  Mv.  Worth- 
ington;  but  vast  indeed  was  Mr.  Worthington's  chag- 
rin when  he  discovered  that  the  last  fifty  letters  sent 
out  had  heen  signed  "GreatfulUi  iiaiirs.'' 

Julia  Wilson  won  the  medal  for  the  month  by  ask- 
ing in  Home  Ec  class  if  a  grown  up  pig  was  a  beef. 
Those  Tennessee  mountains  iimst  be  too  steep  for 
cattle. 

Two  Freshmen,  one  of  whom  may  i>r  may  not  have 
been  Hallie  Goobleman,  accosted  two  Seniors  at  least 
four  miles  north  of  Amherst,  and  asked  if  they  guessed 
they  were  off  Sweet  Briar  property.  Caution  is  an 
admirable  trait  in  all  young  girls. 

The  Misses  Hazlewood.  Bailey,  Maybank,  Green, 
and  Norris,  five  very  prominent  Ray,  Ray,  Rhea  girls, 
have  been  seriously  inconvenienced  because  of  their 
poison  ivy  afflictions.     And   speaking  of  poison   ivy. 


T.   H.   T.   wonders  how  a  certain  prominent  mendier 
of  the  faculty  acipiired  hers. 

Knighthood  is  still  in  flower — proved  by  ilr.  X., 
who,  failing  to  find  the  door-bell,  rang  the  Gramnier 
fire  gong  to  announce  his  arrival,  ;ind  gallantly  asked 
Miss  Y.  for  a  date. 

We  are  looking  for  the  girl  who  signed  np  in  the 
Dean's  office  to  go  to  a  dance  at  Woodberry  Forest, 
and  carelessly  neglected  to  mention  her  own  name 
anj'where  on  the  slip  she  left.  In  the  space  labelled 
name,  she  wrote  "Bill  Johnston."  Imagine  the  Dean's 
surprise. 

As  a  sequel  to  Flaming  Youth,  we  suggest  FUiininii 
EutJi — the  story  of  a  young  girl's  leopard  coat  witli  a 
liox  of  matches  on  Are  in  the  pocket. 

T.  II.  T.,  in  merel.y  a  helpful  way,  would  like  to 
.suggest  to  ]Miss  Pewee  Payne  that  she  have  some  new 
hooks  installed  on  her  Sunday  dress  to  do  away  with 
that  Follies  Bergere  attitude  that  is  particularly  offen- 
sive in  the  Refectory. 

It  was  extremely  gratifying  to  the  student  body  to 
hear  that  in  a  recent  Faculty  meeting,  where  a  vote 
was  taken  to  appoint  a  member  for  a  certain  com- 
mittee, Dr.  Crawford  and  Dr.  Hume  came  out  "neck 
and  neck." 

Tri  Delt,  the  students'  honorary  fraternity,  and 
Alpha  Sigma  Sigma,  a  prominent  faculty  club,  daily 
flourish ;  and  the  increase  in  membei-ship  is  becoming 
alarming. 

You  nnist  have  heard  by  this  time  that  Janet  Lee 
in  her  own  trustful  way  purchased  that  large  dog  of 
donlitful  pedigree,  who  is  spending  the  winter  with 
the  Rlieas,  as  a  Pekinese.     Janet !     Janet ! 
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Under  the   auspiees  of  this  edluiiiu  a   new  liufeau      then  it  has  heen  a  puzzle  as  t"  what  she  meant  wh 


will  he  opened  in  the  i-ollege.  The  purpose  of  this 
bureau  will  he  to  censor  all  posters.  Any  Sophomore 
can  tell  you  the  need  for  this. 

A  new  holiday  demanding  much  rest  from  classes, 
a  great  deal  of  food,  and  other  indulgences,  has  been 
put  on  our  calendar.  This  is  March  first  and  will  be 
known  as  Enumciiiation  Day. 

T.  H.  T.  peeped  over  iliss  Yancy's  shoulder  the 
other  day  and  caught  her  writing  a  letter.    Ever  since      so  to  speak.     But  it  can't  tell! 


en 
she  wrote:  "'You  may  take  it  for  granite  that  it  is 
so."  Sounds  as  though  it  might  he  a  hard  subject 
to  which  she  was  referring ! 

AVe  Wonder  how  many  people  realize  how  much  dirt 
T.  II.  T.  could  spread  if  it  really  wanted  to  tell  all 
it  knows !  It  .just  sits  back  and  chuckles  when  it 
thinks  how  many  are  in  the  "hollow  of  its  hand." 


ZtWtit& 


The  past  month  lias  lieen  an  important  one  for 
basketball.  Another  class  game  was  played  on  Janu- 
ary eighteenth,  the  Juniors  vs.  the  Freshmen,  with  a 
score  of  18-15  in  favor  of  the  Freshmen.  Shortly 
after  this  all  action  of  this  sort  ceased,  temixu'ai'ily 
at  least,  due  to  the  presence  of  examinations. 

On  February  thirteenth  we  lost  our  first  Yarsity 
game  to  William  and  Mary,  25-21.  It  was  a  glorious 
defeat  and  a  corking  good  game.  If  the  fates  are 
adverse,  we're  glad  to  lose  to  such  a  clean,  sports- 
manlike team.  Wliile  our  team  showed  some  lack  of 
confidence  in  each  other  an  unfamiliarity  with  each 
other's  peculiar  ways  of  playing,  it  put  up  a  great 
fight,  and  William  and  ilary  had  no  easy  time  win- 
ning. From  a  rather  flurried  ami  ragged  start  we 
rallied  into  the  Sweet  Briar  fighting  spirit  (some 
of  us  remember  it)  and  played  a  fast,  clean  game, 
warranted  to  keep  the  spectators  on  the  edge  of  their 
seats.     The  lineup  was  as  follows : 

Forwards:  ilcDennott,  Compton. 

Centers :    Lamb.   Boone. 

(hiards:   Gilchrist,  Williams. 

Peterson  went  in  for  Lamb  and  i)laycd  umst  of  the 
game.  Reinhold,  Claybrook,  and  Sunderland  all  took 
a  tui-n  at  forward,  and  Bunting  took  Williams'  place 
for  a  short  period  of  time. 

Captain  Gilchrist  outplayed  herself  in  the  best  game 
she  has  ever  played  at  Sweet  Briar. 

On  February  22nd  we  had  the  last  class  games. 
The  Seniors  lo.st  to  the  Freshmen  24-35,  and  the 
Juniors  to  the  Sophomores  11-22.  Both  games  were 
"do  or  die"  battles,  and  neither  was  so  one-sided  as 
the  scores  might  suggest. 


On  February  23rd,  the  Junior  ami  Freshmen  second 
teams  played  each  other  to  a  tie,  l-t-l-t. 

(_)ur  last  A'arsity  game  is  on  Febnuiry  27th.  with 
Westhampton.  The  game  this  year  is  in  Richmond. 
The  Varsity  team  taking  the  trip  consists  of  Reinhold, 
Claybrook,  ;\b-Dermott,  Peterson,  Lamb,  Boone,  Pryor, 
Williams,  (iilclirist  and  Xelms.  A  crowd  of  students 
accompanied  the  team  to  Richmond  as  "rooters." 

AVe  are  glad  to  announce  that  Jeanette  (Dan) 
Boone  has  been  elected  President  of  the  Athletic 
Association  for  1926-1927. 


minti 

Oh,  swooping,  mighty  wind — 

You  of  the  unseen  force — 
Where  do  you  come  from  ? 

Wliither  lies  your  course? 

You   can    [laic   tlic   clouds 

As  you  drive  them  away 
From  the  coloring  sunset 

At  the  last  rays  of  day. 

Your  tunes  are  played 

On  each  blade  of  grass, 
On  each  swaying  flower 

You  may  chance  to  pass. 

There's  the  sound  of  a  violin 
In  the  c^uivering  of  the  trees ; 

And  deep  notes  of  an  organ 
When  you're  lashing  the  seas. 

— Page  Bird. 
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Pgoo-y — "John,  listen  to  me,  and  I'll  tell  you  the  Customer:    "I  don't  want  to  buy  your  crackers; 

plain  truth."  they  tell  me  the  mice  are  always  running  over  them." 

jj,]jjj "I'm  all  ears,  Pefgy."  Grocer:   "That  ain't  so;  why,  the  cat  sleeps  in  the 

Peggy-' -That's  just  what   I   was   going  to   say,  '^«rrel  ever  night." 
only  I  was  going  to  put  it  differently." 


The  stranger  laid  down  four  aces  and  scooped  in 
1lif  pot.  "This  game  ain't  on  the  level,"  said  Alkili 
Ike.     "That  ain't  the  hand  I  dealt  you." 

Terrible  discords  were  issuing  from  the  adjoin- 
ing room.  The  caller  sat  up  apprehensively.  "Never 
mind,"  smiled  Mrs.  Brown,  "it's  only  my  small  son 
practicing  on  the  piano."  The  caller  relaxed  and 
sat  back.  "Does  he  enjoy  it?"  she  asked.  The 
fond  mother  smiled  a  bit  more  broadly.  "Not  at 
first,"  ,she  admitted,  "but  then  the  neighbors  com- 
plained." 


Gladys:  "Men  are  all  flirts — you  can't  trust  one 
of  them." 

Dick:   "Do  you  really  think  so?" 

Gladys:  "I  know  so.  Why,  I'm  engaged  to  three 
of  the  nicest  men  in  town  and  I've  found  that  every 
one  of  them  is  flirting  with  another  girl." 


"I  envy  that  fat  woman  when  she  laughs."' 
"Why?" 

"There  seems  to  be  so  much  of  her  that  is  having 
a  good  time." 


Sweet :    Let's  go  for  a  walk. 
Briah:    Sorrv,  I  have  a  sore  throat. 
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THREE  COLLEGES 


0  the  bine  bloods  of  U.  Va. 

They  look  at  each  other 

Politely, 

Oh  so  frigidly, 

From  under  their  high  hats. 

And  say  to  yon 

(Trying  not  to  seem  bragging) 
■Yes, 

This  is  the  University," 

And  with  suspicion, 
'On  -whose  bid 

Are  you  up  here?" 

0,  0,  the  boys  from  Carolina, 
Carolina, 

They  ride  on  concrete  roads 
In  purity 
And  derbies. 
And,  and.  i)robal)ly  or. 
They  greet  you  warmly 
Saying,  saying 
'  Welcome : 

Are  you  by  any  chance  related  to  the  Blots  of 
Winston-Salem, 
The  Van  Whoops  of  Durham, 
The  Smith-Smiths  of  Charlotte, 
The  Oogies  of  Asheville?" 

But  the  lads  of  W.  &  L. 
Well,  well, 
Or  is  it  ? 
Anyhow 

They  shove  their  tiasks 
Into  the  pockets 
Of  their  wide-brimmed 
Pants  and  they  shout 
'  Pleasedmeetchuu 
Seizing  you 
In  a  half-Nelson, 
Pleasedmeetchou 
Do  you 
Charleston  ? 

(Apologies  to  Cunnnings.) 


Tom:  "Is  there  any  ditfereuce  in  meaning  be- 
tween sight  and  vision?" 

Jerry:  "I  should  say  so.  My  girl  is  a  vision  and 
yours  is  a  sight.'' 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SER\'ICIC  BY  APPOINTMENT 
A.M.-<).12        Phone  1770         P.  M.-a-5 


Office  KIIG  1-2  Church  Street 
LYNCH  UURG.V.A. 


D.    A.    I'AVM;    Pres,J™t 

K.    T.    WATTS.    JR Vice-President 

J.    R.    GILLI.AM.  JR Secretary  and   Treasurer 

W.    P.    SHELTON'    Ass-t    Secretary    and    Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital 8300,000.00 

Surplus  and  Profits,  8375,000.00 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
The  Bank  that  Pavs 

4% 


cTMUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,   Afternoon  'Cea,   Thinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 


THK     RRAM1'>I.KR 


JLIi  READY-TO-WEAR 

814  MAIN  STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Exclusive  Agents  fo 

Freshman  Frocks 
Freshman  Coats 


Original  and  individual  in  design  for  small 
young  women 

Corsetletts,  Danceletts  and  Girdles 

SILK  HOSIERY     SILK  UNDERWEAR 


Milii. 


ifier 


"Photographs 

that  rin^  true" 


"Che 
BELL  STUDIO 

(owned  by  J    p.  BELL  CO.i 

816  Main  Street  Lynchburg.  Va. 


^ou  Mill  ISnoiu- 


We 

Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 

EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:  8:30  to  8:00 

Sunday  9:00  to  2:00 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 

PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 

The  caiiipiis  snol),  because 

Her  exjiuis  are  eiaminaHuHs. 
Her  (|uizzes  are  tests. 
She  reviews,  instead  of  erams. 
She  gets  ireanj,  instead  of  tired. 
Her  lessons  are  studies. 

Her  shoes  are  slipi:>ers.  and  lier  dresses  costumes. 
She   infers  that   "you   have   of  eourse   read   Mnie. 
(ilynn's  latest  novel.'' 

She  diets  instead  of  reducing-. 
Her  Pall-Malls  are  Pell-Mells. 
Her  dates  are  friends. 


WHEN  I  HAVE  SEEN  YOUK  EYES 

I  have  seen  the  emerald  pool 

In  the  sunken  vale  at  twilight ; 

I  have  touched  the  fairy  gold 

In  the  valley  "neath  the  starlight. 

I  have  heard  the  eltin  music 

In  the  shadoAvs  of  the  mist ; 

I  have  felt  the  dew-soft  air 

And  by  Beauty's  lireath  been  kissed. 

— Barbara  Lewis. 
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■■ll;i\e  ^•|lll  liad  \(Hir  iii>ii  ri"l;iv^" 


'FLOWERS  ACCORDING  TO  DOYLE' 


lib   Main    Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Funeral  Designs 
cylll  Cut  Flowers 
and  Plants 


DAY  AND   NIGHT  SERVICE 


AVe  know  liundreds  of  bachelors  "who  never  spoke 
a  cross  word  to  their  wives. 

Actress:    I  want  your  paper  to  mention  tlic  theft 
of  my  jewels. 

Reporter:   When  did  it  take  place? 
Actress  :   Next  ^Monday. 

The  usual  board  of  arliitration  Ijetween  a  bad  boy 
and  his  father  is  a  shinale. 


The  Cambridge  School 


OF 


Domestic  Architecture  and 
Landscape  Architecture 


A  PROFESSIONAL  SCHOOL  FOR  WOMEN 


HENRY  A.  FROST,   M.  Arch.,  T)ireclor 
Harvard  Square  Cambridge,  Mass. 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permament    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747  708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 
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THE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  E 


Established  1865 


The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
Nine  Million  Dollars 

"THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 


711    MAIN    ST. 


READY-TO-WEAR 
MILLINERY 


Tfgnthlmrgl^aiiingCi 

^^^^^  INCORPOR/VTED 

MAKERS   OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTON  ES  ,ZI  NC  ETCH  INGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-^10  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG.  VA. 


The  Spring  Fever 


A  l)Ml(l-lie(Ule(l  man  conrteouslj'  stooped  to  pick 
ni)  a  napkin  whifli  his  dinner  companion  had  drop- 
ped. As  he  arose  the  near-sighted  old  lady  at  his 
h't't  i;a\('  him  one  ulance  and  said  :  "No  melon,  thank 
you. 

^lath  :  "Yes,  and  hesides  that  he's  an  alumna  of 
V.  P.  L" 

Lat :   "Ah,   /(('  can't  he  an  alumna." 
.^lath:    "Well,  what  is  it  then?" 
Lat    (considering)  :    " Alitiiinut." 

AVaiter:  "iMr.  Smith  has  left  his  umbrella  again. 
I  do  believe  he  would  leave  his  head  if  it  were 
loose." 

Diner:  "I  dare  say  you're  right.  I  heard  him 
say  yesterday  he  was  going  to  Switzerland  for  his 
lungs." 

Co-ed.:    "Your  new  cravat  is  rather  loud." 
Fresh  :   It 's  all  right  when  I  put  on  the  muffler. 
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A  FEW  POINTS  WHICH  THE  COLLEGE  BOY 

AND  THE  COLLEGE  GIRL  HAVE  IN 

COMMON 

(   H|^) really 

likes  the  family,  l)ut  hates  to  write  li'tters. 

admires  (   ^,'J^!^  )  immensely,  l)Ut  wouhhrt  say 

so  for  the  world. 

knows  (  ll^l  )  could  be  the  most  stylish  (    "^l  ) 

on  campus,  if  only  (  ^l^^  )  had  a  little  more  money. 

wants    knowleda-e,    bnt    hates    to    be    caught 


lea  ruing. 


-thinks  (    }"  )  will  be  famous  some  day. 

she  ' 

-tliiuks  (    ',"=  )  will  go  abroad  some  day. 

-thinks  {     '?*■  )   will  get  married  some  da\'. 


he      ) 
she     ' 

believes  (   ','«    )  did  well  on  e.xams  e(Hiside)'ing. 

^   she 

believes  (    I"'    )  is  not  bad  looking. 

^     she 

thinks  (   'i«'    )  could  have  gotten  as  good  marks 

^   she  ^ 

as  the  cum  laudes,  if  only  (  ^^^^   )  had  studied. 


C.  H.  ALMOND,  Jr.  &  Co. 


Thev  Walked  The  Mile 


Incorporated 


Exclusive  Millinery 
Parlor 


When  you  require  the  newest  thing  in 
MiUinery  call  in  to  see  us 

"^bat's  Our  Business 


Just  Hats 


Location  817  Main  Street 
(Across  the  Street  from  Bell's  Book  Store) 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTVIAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


BUSINESS  MANAGER'S  ANNOUNCEMENT 

The  Br.miui.er,  whieli  is  I'oiHlucted  by  tbe  Stiuleiit 
Body  of  Sweet  Briar  College,  is  at  present  published 
six  times  annually. 

We  call  the  attention  of  our  readers,  the  students 
in  particular,  to  the  firms  who  advertise  with  us  and 
who  thus  have  contributed  materially  to  the  financial 
sui)port  of  the  magazine.  We  hope  that_  in  return, 
the  students  will,  so  far  .as  i)Ossible,  give  them  their 
jiatronage. 

Subscription   price,  $2.25   a  year.    Single  copies,   35c. 

Payments  for  advertising  are  due  with  the  first 
issue  of  the  magazine. 

All  subscriptions  must  be  paid  in  advance. 

Address  all  communications  to  Margaxet  Posey, 
Business   Manager,   Sweet   Briar,   Virgini.-i. 
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Lynchburg's  Larqesl  Deparlment  Store 

Exquisite  Apparel  to  meet  the  Approval  of 

the  most  exacting  College  Miss 

will  be  found  here 


ALSO  A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 

China-lVare  Silks  mid  IVoolens 

Trunks  Draperies 

Suit  Cases  Toivels 

Hand  Bags  Etc.,  Etc. 


Use  our  very   efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 
We  guarantee  satisfaction 


Open  a  Charge   Account 


miLiMm^m^  Hm® 


Q 


Brown-Morrison  Co, 

(Incorporated) 

Printers  of  ''The  Brambler'' 


Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 


718  cTWain  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 


lVhitma?i  s  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 
DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


r 


ol    3      !*c    5 


SIDEE 


DLLEqE,  UA 


DISTINCTIVE  APPAREL 


OF 


REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 


ESPECIALLY  DESIGNED 


For  the  Younger  Set 


AL^^^AY8  FOVND 


at 


-•e^ — ■g^ 


THE    B RAMBLER 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVlILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR  - President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN - Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN  Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W   E.  PAYNE  - Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE     BRAMBLEE 


The  Xew  Fasliioji  Season  is  Open 


and  at  this  store  the  Delightful  Modes  are  to  be 
seen  in  all  their  Smart  Phases.  ^^  The  modes  tor 
late  fall  and  winter  are  established.  Silhouette, 
fabrics,  colors  and  garnitures  are  crvstalized,  what 
thev  will  be  revealed  upon  vour  visit  here,  success- 
fullv  each  individual  group  will  give  the  answer, 
emphasizing  what  is  considered  smartest  tor  each 
varied  occasion. 
We  invite  vou  to  view  these  at  vour  leisure   hours. 


/^  THE  BSrsr  PLACe  rO  SHOf»  /i/rT£l9  ALL. 


The 

Lynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

\^^I.  V.  WILSON.  Jr - - President 

A.LLEX  CUCULLU  Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER - Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS  — - — - ..Assistant  Ccuhier 

G.  R.  LE\^  IS.  Jr.  - - - Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN   MILEION  DOLEARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 


^'■The  Oldest  Ba?ik  in  hx?ichbi{ro-' 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    B  R  A  :M  B  L  E  R 


C'  THE   SHOPPING-    CENTRE    "^ ) 


Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

In  the  past,  at  present  and  in  the  future--for 

that  most  fastidious  and  discriminating 

person--the  college   girl   is  readily  and 

completely  satisfied  with  MILLNER'S 

and  finds  it  fills  the  place  of 

''Her  Store"  at  home. 


For  the  College  Girl 


E\  eo'thing  That's 
Ne^s-  ana  Prettj-in 

Shoes 
Hosiery 


RUCKER-EVAXS  SHOE  CO. 


921  Main  Street 
LYNXHBURG.  VA. 


PATEOXIZE  OUE  ADVERTISERS 


THE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Beaufifitl  Shoes .  . 

Smart  footwear  styles  designed   to  please  th-e  most 
fastidious  college  girl. 

EVEN  I  NG  SLI  PPERS      Our  stock  of  Evening 
Slippers  is  always  complete,  sty  es  for  every  occasion. 
Hosiery  to  match. 

G.   A.  Coleman  &  Company 

INCORPORATED 

Lynchburg                          910   MAIN   STREET                               Virginia 

^laiA^AwiL 

BALDWIN'S 

QUALITY-  PRICE  •  SEBVICE     STORK 

812    MAIN    STREET 

Smartly,  Suitable 
College  Clothes 

The  most  wonderful   assortment  of 
Coats,  Frocks,  Millinery  and   Shoes 
we  have  ever  shown,  at  very  mod- 
erate  prices.      One   of   the   largest 
collections  of 

Snappy  Hats 

shown  in  the  city 

0/  THE  HOUSE  OF  FASHION  1 

Wearing  Apparel 

AND 

Millinery 

SPECIALLY   FOR    THE 
COLLEGE    MISS 

Moderately  Priced 

T  H  P]     BRA  JM  B  L  E  R 
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WHAT  WELL-DRE 


H 


On  P 


(VOGUE 


I.  l*'or  tlu'  I'cally  nice  girl  wlio  insists 
on  walking  home  there  is  nothing  like 
this  little  model  poui'  le  sporf — or,  more 
appropriately,  apres  le  .sjjort.  Roller 
skates  and  arnica  can  be  added  if  so  de- 
sired. 


IT.  Jnst  too  Joliet  for  words  is 
this  sack  snit  of  liambone  twill  for 
•ihe  nnsnecessful  liusiness  man  dnr- 
ing  working  hours.  A  charming 
tonch  of  individuality  is  added  if  the 
owner's  cell  nuiiiliri'  is  ciiilii'oidei'cd 
on  the  ciillar. 
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OPLE  WILL  WEAR 


Occasions 


HZE) 


III.  One  can  even  face 
the  house  detective  with 
savoir  faire  when  garbed 
in  this  (  hinese  lounging 
suit  of  chicken  ehowmein. 
Unfortunately  the  suit  is 
eclipsed  beneath  the  cov- 
ers with  which  the  gentle- 
man is  so  gallantly  shield- 
ing his  escort,  but  the 
effect  is  identical. 


1\'.  One  might  only  add  that  hips  will 
again  l)e  bouffant  this  year — and  fur  the 
well-dressed  man,  liouvant  as  well. 
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Babp''  Spaniels  at  l^ome 


I  entered  IMiss  Spaniel's  hnngalinv  willi  a  feeling 
of  trepidation,  for  I  was  at  last  to  be  admitted  into 
the  presence  of  the  idol  of  the  hearts  of  all  movie- 
goers. I  was  ushered  into  the  drawing-room  by  a 
negro  maid  (whom,  as  Miss  Spaniels  later  informed 
me,  she  had  imported  with  her  when  she  decided  to 
leave  her  father's  plantation  in  Louisiana  for  Holly- 
wood). I  sat  down  to  wait.  Five  minutes  passed — 
ten — fifteen — twenty,  and  so  on,  until  several  hours 
later,  when  I  was  awakened  by  a  delicately-pitched 
voice  inipiiring — 

"Am  I  late?  I'm  so  sorry;  I  always  make  it  a 
point  not  to  keep  my  public  waiting." 

This  bright  speech  from  the  little  lady  w;is  all  the 
consolation  I  needed  for  the  long  hours  of  waiting. 
We  settled  down  to  have  a  comfortable  chat. 

"Now  tell  me  all  about  yourself,"  I  demanded. 

"Oh,  let's  not  talk  about  me,"  she  modestly  re- 
plied. 

But  I  insisted,  this  time  incjuiring,  "  Ls  it  true. 
Miss  Spaniels,  that  you  are  a  native  of  Brooklyn, 
New  York?'' 

"Well,  I  should  say  not — I've  never-r-  even  been 
there!  You  see  (change  of  voice)  ah  was  buliii  dowu 
Louisiana-way  wheah  mah  fawthah  had  a  lahge 
plantation — why,  ah  can  rememl)er  yet  when  ah 
Avas  a  .  .  .  .  " 

"Then  you  are  from  the  South?"  I  asked  me- 
ehaincally,  in  order  to  gain  a  little  more  time  to  jot 
(biwii  all  of  these  interesting  facts  in  my  notebook. 

"Ah  declayah,  ah  sutunly  am — "  this  with  the 
winsome  smile  (which  showed  only  two  of  her  gold 


teeth)  aiul  which  has  endeared  her  so  to  the  heart 
of  all  her  fans. 

"How  did  you  haiijx'n  to  choose  acting  as  your 
career?" 

"It   was  this   way — one   night  father  came   home 

drunk  and  said  he  was  sick  of  seeing  such  a  lazy 

oh,  what  was  I  saying?  Ah  must  have  been  think- 
ing ef  my  next  scenario.  Well,  ah  just  decided  ah 
was  tiahed  of  bein'  a  lady,  and  tliat  ah'd  raM'thah 
do  sumethin'  useful." 

I  eoulil  not  help  but  admire  this  courageous  point 
of  view. 

"And  do  .you  ride  much?"  I  incjuired,  for  I  had 
not  overlooked  the  riding  habit  she  was  wearing 
when  she  came  in.    She  blushed  a  little  at  this  query. 

"As  a  mattah  of  fact  ah  do  ride — or  rawthah  ah 
used  to.  Yes,  as  a  child,  ah  rode  all  the  mules  at 
the  mines — ah  mean  all  fawthah 's  thoroughbreds 
on  the  plantation.  Today,  howevah,  ah  was  just 
l)reaking  in  this  suit  for  my  double  to  weali  in  the 
big  scene  in  my  next  pictuah.  Lost,  Lost,  Lost,  or 
Where  am  /.'" 

"And  this  rumor  about  your  engagement  to  Dray- 
man Goliorrow — is  there  any  truth  in  it.'" 

"There  ain't  a  word  of  truth  in  it  I  ^ly  husband 
threatened  to  ...  .  mah.  it  sutunly  is  a  fact  that 
ah've  been  losing  mah  Suthun  accent  since  ah've 
come  heah  ! " 

"Yes,    I    had    iiotieed    some    of    the    r's    turned    to 

aint's."  I  replied  in  an  undertone,  as  I  made  a  note 

of  this. 

(Continued   on   Page  22) 
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)IX  BEST  PICTURES  OF  THE  MONTH 


THE  LOST  WORLD 
This  is  :i  picture  whii-li  will  pull  at  the  striiif^s  of  your  liejirt.. 
It  is  full  of  puthos  and  piti;ible  situations.  The  scent;  is  laid  in  this 
desolate  place  in  the  middle  of  nowhere,  and  the  characters  are  all 
stranf^e-looking;  creatures,  probably  relices  of  prehistoric  times.  They 
wander  about  aimlessly  in  thi.s  great  expanse,  seeming  to  have  no 
definite  purpose  in  life.  Smoke  can  be  seen  issuing  from  the  mouths 
of  some  of  the  more  violent  animals,  while  others  stand  ar&-und 
dumbly  and  chew,  precisely  like  that  modern  beast  known  as  a  cow. 
If  you  are  master  of  your  feelin.2,s,  cnme  and  l)ring  the  children — or 
send  them! 


THE  BIG  PARADE 

Don't  miss  this  picture!  It  is  the  (mtc<  uir  of  the  Great  AVar; 
the  result  of  many  an  exciting  scene;  and  the  cuhnination  of  some  of 
the  most  thrilling"  events  of  the  times.  While  tin-  theme  is  one  much 
discussed  in  recent  years,  it  is  dealt  with  in  a  most  unusual  and 
striking  way.  The  audience  is  filled  with  a  great  sympathy  and  ad- 
miration for  the  gallant  warriors.  There  is  some  smoke  and  fire  in 
the  big  scenes  but  not  enough  tu  disgusttT  revolt  the  onlooker.  A 
large  crowd  is  expected  to  review  this. 


THE  DARK  ANGEL 
As  is  usually  the  case 
in  this  kind  of  a  picture, 
we  are  struck  mainly  by 
the  prominence  of  the 
Star  herself.  She  is  the 
outstanding  figure,  as  she 
Hips  about,  as  angels 
should,  on  her  many  and 
varii'd  missions.  She  can 
lie  seen  making  her  calls 
111  t  her  and  yon.  never 
roasing  to  give  herself  a 
thought.  Often  she  is 
llic  bearer  of  flowers. 
which  she  so  generously 
gives  to  others.  Indeed, 
after  seeing  this  new 
star  in  such  an  altruis- 
tic part,  we  should  all 
be  inspired  to  follow  in 
her  footsteps.  (Perhaps 
some  have  already. ) 
Sunday  is  a  good  day  to 
review  this  prize  winner. 


THE  FRESHMAN 
After  month.s  of  waiting  at  last  we  have  ''The  Freshman.''  This 
is  an  excellent  reproduction  of  the  typical  college  freshman  who  leaves 
the  old  home  town  inspired  with  self-confidence  and  assured  of  in- 
stant success  once  within  the  walls  of  the  Alma  Mater.  The  first 
scenes  are  saddened  by  the  failure  of  the  faculty  and  upper-classmen 
to  give  Freshie  the  warm  welcome  expected.  Ho"wever,  after  the 
first  few  weeks  of  waiting.  Freshie  is  given  a  chance  to  show  the 
real  stuff.  At  9:00  a.  ra^  on  Monday  morning  of  the  fourth  week, 
she  makes  an  unimpeded  four-hundred  yard  dash  through  the  mail 
line  of  Seniors,  stamping  on  some  and  crushing  others,  until  the 
climax  is  reached  when  she  unscrews  the  combination  and  makes  a 
ti.aiclidown   in  her  mail  box 


STRONGHEART 
Again  we  are  conducted  in  spirit  to  the  great  northland,  where 
men  are  R.  N.  M.  P.  and  dogs  are  brutes.  As  usual,  Strongheart  gives 
an  excellent  performance.  As  the  hero's  friend,  he  fights  wolves, 
kills  the  villain,  and  rescues  the  heroine  by  dragging  her  for  miles 
over  the  snow- covered  wastes  after  she  has  lost  her  balance  and 
droiJped  one  thousand  feet  over  the  swift  falls.  This  dog  indeed 
shows  remarkable  training  and  intelligence.  We  predict  bigger  and 
better  wastes  for  him. 


THE    UNHOLY    THREE 

It  is  seldom  tliat  we 
are  given  the  opptprtuu- 
itv  to  see  anything  like 
this!  The  plot  is  rather 
a  hackneyed  one,  but  it 
is  worked  out  in  a  start- 
ling new  way.  There  are 
three  main  characters, 
different  in  some  respect, 
but  oddly  alike  in  others. 
They  are  thrown  togeth- 
er, victims  of  circiini- 
stauces  —  perhai)s — and 
from  the  moment  fhey 
meet  the  action  takes  an 
upward  course  until  a 
grand  climax  is  reached. 
Really,  you  cannot  afford 
to  miss  this  picture. 
While  censored  in  some 
states,  it,  like  ham,  is 
''Supreme"  iti  Virginia. 
Don't  bring  the  children. 
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Read  in  next  month's  True  Story,  "The  Girl  Who  Didn't  Know,  or 
She  Trumped  Her  Partner's  Ace" — the  true  tale  of  a  girl  who  dehed 
the  torrents  of  life  and  won. 


THE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


%\)t  ^in  of  an  ;a.  B.,  or,  Cl)irteen  ^Leagues 

jFrom  jauritp 


As  a  small  child,  I  was  flattered  into  believing 
that  I  was  very  beautiful.  While  I  never  really  be- 
lieved it,  1  always  thnug-ht  so.  I  had  black  hair  and 
yellow  eyes,  an  unusual  eombination  even  in  this  day 
of  Bui-bank ;  a  tlower-like  face  and  reeddike  ligure. 
I  was  brought  up  in  the  sheltered  East  Side  district 
of  New  York — sheltered  by  the  Third  Avenue  "L.'" 
ft  brings  tears  to  my  eyes  as  I  recall  in  those  early 
da\s  the  click  of  the  nickels  that  my  mamma  and 
papa  u.sed  to  drop  into  a  little  bank  so  that  some 
day  I  might  matricidate  at  Sweet  Briar.  Sweet 
Briar  had  always  been  the  ilecea  of  my  dreams, 
Elysium  realized. 

There  tlie  happiest  days  of  my  life  were  spent! 
Oh,  how  1  loved  it — every  little  part  of  it.  the  box- 
woods, the  Hole  in  1he  Wall,  the  Senior  Study,  and 
even  the  food.  Although  there  was  no  trace  of 
Chinese  ancestry  in  my  blood,  the  sight  of  rice  at 
every  meal — fried,  scrambled  and  boih'd — thrilled 
me  to  the  very  core.  IMy  life  there  was  most  discreet 
and  my  morals  carefully  guarded.  I  knew  no  men 
— only  lioys  from  the  University  of  Virginia  and 
Washington  and  Lee,  who  weren't  capable  of  doing 
harm  to  any  one.  They  often  told  me  you  could 
never  trust  a  man  who  was  so  free  with  his  money 
as  to  tip  waiters. 

1,  in  my  naive  way,  graduated  before  returning 
home,  head  up,  eyes  sparkling,  ready  to  face  the 
world,  lint  alack,  where  is  my  head  now.'  Not  up. 
but  down  1 

Still  having  the  beauty  of  my  childhood  and  the 
mature  wit  that  goes  with  a  degree,  I  had  been  home 
a  scant  seven  years  when  some  one  asked  me  for  a 
date.  At  Hrst  his  calls  were  not  so  fre<iuent — about 
once  each  three  months — but  later  he  became  more 
daring  and  called  each  fortnight,  often  liearing  with 
him  a  red  cariuition,  but  then  in  my  innocence  I  let 
this  pass  unnoticed.     I!y  this  tiiiie  my  liner  sensibil- 


ities were  becoming  dulled  and  I  forgot  that  men 
who  spend  money  on  girls  cannot  be  trusted.  But 
one  lax  act  leads  to  another,  and  I  didn't  realize 
what  I  M-as  doing  when  I  started  going  to  the  movies 
with  him.  In  less  than  two  months  (I  shudder  to 
think  of  it)  I  yielded  to  his  plea  that  he  take  me 
out  to  dinner.  Oh  girls,  girls — this  was  the  night 
that  blighted  my  life.  One  omen  should  have  warned 
me.  It  was  there  as  a  danger  signal,  but  I,  in  my 
ecstasy,  heeded  it  not.     I  should  never  have  gone 

out  with  a  man  wdio  had had  grown  a  mustache  I 

But  I  did.  We  were  sitting  in  a  place  a  bit  too  gay. 
as  I  recall  it  now,  when  suddenly,  with  no  warning 
but  a  suave,  sinister  smile,  he  handed  an  evil-looking 
box  of  no  mean  dimensions  across  the  table,  and 
wilh  a  sardonic  leer,  said,  "Have  a  ^lilo.'' 

Terror-stricken,  I  did  not  know  what  to  do.  I 
felt  the  tears  rush  to  my  eyes,  but  I  winked  them 
back,  and  with  the  glory  of  womanhood  to  defend. 
I  arose. 

"Sir,"  I  said,  "have  you  no  Luckies?" 

His  .jaw  dr()i>ped.  and  without  even  stopping  to 
pick  it  up,  I,  with  one  scornful  look,  strode  from 
tlie  restaurant. 

To  make  a  long  story  short — I  was  cast  out  from 
home  when  mother  learned  of  the  sort  of  men  I  had 
been  associating  with.  Things  went  from  bad  to 
worse,  and  I  was  forced  to  win  my  own  bread.  Fin- 
ally I  found  work  in  a  ilartha  Washington  candy 
sin, p.  and  as  my  atonement,  was  forced  to  wear  one 
of  those  gosh-awful  waitress  uniforms. 

But,  dear  readers,  perhaps  you  wonder  how  I 
could  bare  these  sordid  secrets  of  my  life  to  an  over- 
eager  public.  I  do  it  for  the  sake  of  others — to  stop 
the  degradedness  of  young  girls.  And  I  implore 
each  and  every  one  of  you  to  prove  to  the  world  at 
large  that  you.  oven  tliough  yon  are  but  a  weak 
woman,  refuse  to  smoke  perfumed  cigarettes. 
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%)^t  J^oUanD  Jdlaj>mate0 


Written  liv  James  BlMckwell — 8  years) 


Once  upon  a  time  little  J'eter  and  Katrinca  were 
playing.  They  lived  in  Holland,  way  a  away  from 
here,  and  did  not  know  aliout  ns.  They  were  good 
little  friends  and  loved  each  other  very  much.  One 
day  Katrinca  said  to  Peter  do  you  love  me  Peter 
do  you  love  me  as  much  as  I  love  you.  Peter  said 
yes  and  do  not  talk  about  those  things.  Katrinca 
said  you  love  me  alot  then.  But  Petter  said  we  are 
too  young  to  talk  about  that  and  said  were  are  only 
twins  and  are  not  Init  (1  years  old.  It  was  getting 
dark  then  and  tlirre  mnllier  came  out  and  called. 
They  answered  her  and  she  said  to  come  to  her 
and  go  help  milk.  They  loved  to  go  with  the  mother 
to  milk  because  the  Ijarn  was  right  next  to  the 
house,  because  you  coidd  sli'p  out  of  the  house  in 
the  barn  "just  ojicn  a  dooi'.'"  They  went  in  and 
ate  supper  and  there  mother  put  them  to  bed.  All 
lliat  night  Katrinca  was  saying  to  Petter  do  you 
love  me  when  petter  didn't  answer  her  a  word  she 
said  petter  didn't  open  his  eyes  until  morning  and 
the  mother  woke  them  up  to  go  to  school.  They 
went  to  school  with  Katrinca  was  saying  do  you 
love  me  when  petter  did  not  answer  a  word.  When 
they  got  to  school  they  had  a  lot  of  fun  playing 
when  Katrinca  was  saying  do  you  love  me  petter. 
The  first  thing  in  school  thay  said  the  a  b  c  and 
when  the  teacher  called  on  Katrinca  she  said  a  do 
you  love  me  petter  b  do  you  love  me  petter  and 
made  the  children  laugh.  They  went  home  and 
that  was  the  last  of  that  day. 

Ch.  H 

Thine  doing 

Katrinca  and  petter  had  a  little  jiet  dog.  Its  name 
was  Jolly.  It  was  a  little  Scotch  dog  with  fleece 
found  on  a  ship  and  brot  it  home.  They  loved  Jolly 
very  much  and  cared  for  it  a  lol.  When  they  got 
the  cow  Jolly  was  the  first  one  there  and  helped 
tlH'iu    to    the    stalile    and    yave    her    some    hay    and 


corn  so  thr.\  could  liring  her  to  the  house  so  there 
mother  could  iinlk  her.  Jolly  was  a  nice  little  dog 
and  he  was  hard  to  wash.  When  time  came  for  him 
to  take  a  hath,  he  was  every  where  he  could  be  and 
wouldn't  come  l)ack  until  dark. 

Ch.  HI 

Fair  Day 

One  day  Grectal  asked  Katrinca  to  come  and  try 
to  win  the  silver  cup  and  petter  too  so  they  were 
otf  the  next  morning.  They  were  off  to  the  fair 
with  there  skates  and  they  raced  all  day  long.  Petter 
won  one  race  and  Katrinca  the  other  so  petter  and 
Katrinca  win  the  cup.  one  little  fat  boy  conhlnt 
stand  up  and  every  body  laughed  at  him  and  he 
made  about  a  hundred  friends  that  way.  He  won 
a  silver  spoon  too  he  said  I  am  glad  1  did  not  win 
the  cup  cause  I  had  rather  have  a  spoon  to  stir  m,\' 
milk.  So  they  went  home  and  went  to  bed  and 
Katrinca  said  petter  forgive  me  for  a  thing  so  fool- 
ish and  that  was  the  end  of  that  day. 

Ch.   IV 

The   death   of  Katrinca 

Katrinca  lived  for  long  years  and  petter  loved 
her  just  the  same  for  petter  new  it  was  his  dut,y  to 
love  her  for  they  had  lived  for  long  years  and  had 
bin  friends.  One  day  they  were  playing  and  Kat- 
rinca got  sick.  She  stayed  sick  for  months  and 
people  brought  her  things.  One  day  she  felt  as  if 
she  was  going  to  die  and  told  her  mother  to  come 
there  and  bring  the  puppie.  She  did  and  she  said 
mother  and  father  come  too  and  petter  do  you  all 
love  me.  They  ;inswered  yes  and  Katrinca  covered 
up  her  head  and  said  good  bye  and  I  love  you  all, 
and  they  Inu-ried  Katrinca  in  a  little  coffen  and  she 
was  very  pale  when  she  died  and  that  was  the  last 
of  Kati'inca  and  mother  father  and  petter  lived 
hai>py  ever  after. 
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Sing-  the  song  you  i^sed  to  sing 
(hi  a  morn  in  early  May: 

Sometimes  I  heard  you  wliistle  it 
AVIien  we  Avere  hard  at  i)laA'. 


A  song  of  spring  and  sweet  perfumes, 
Of  nymphs  and  elves  perchance — 

Oh,  sing  it  as  yon  used  to 

When  we  did  the  May-pole  dance  ! 
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have  done,  and  partly  a  satisfaction  for  tliose  things 
which  we  have  accomi)lished.  If,  in  this  sonl-search- 
ing  process,  we  can  assure  ourselves  of  the  acquisi- 
tion of  one  friend,  or  of  one  deed  well  done,  then 
the  time  has  not  been  spent  in  vain. 

We  are  just  one  of  the  long  line  that  passes,  but 
we  hope  we  have  left  our  imprint  on  the  college  in 
some  way.  To  those  we  leave  behind — a  word  from 
the  wise!  Don't  waste  a  minute,  but  play  the  game 
for  all  you're  worth  while  the  opportunity  is  yours, 
for  after  all  college  days  are  the  best  days  of  your 
life! 


EDITORIALS 

a  JFarctoell 

WVen  we  realize  that  our  college  days  are  almost 
over,  our  first  feeling  is,  perhaps,  like  that  expressed 
in  the  poem  which  begins,  "Hail,  free,  clear  heav- 
ens!" We  want  to  give  a  shout  as  we  realize  that 
we  are  shortly  to  be  released  from  school  forever. 
Admittedly,  this  is  rather  undignified  for  Seniors, 
but  on  second  thought,  this  feeling  vanishes,  and  a 
certain  sadness  comes  stealing  over  us.  It  is  with 
eyes  filled  with  regret  that  we  view  in  retrospect 
our  last  four  years — years  which  have  passed  as 
lightly  as  a  summer  breeze  over  the  grass,  leaving 
scarcely  a  ripple  in  their  wake.  As  we  peer  ahead, 
seeking  to  see  what  awaits  us  on  that  far  horizon,  a 
sigh  arises — partly  a  vain  longing  for  «hat  we  might 


The  following  is  an  excerpt  from  an  article  in  the 
Xeir  Student  Magazine,  which  states  that  wise-cracks 
in  colleges  are  dying  out  with  bright  prospects  for 
the  birth  of  a  new  species  in  sight.  Does  ridicule, 
of  the  right  kind,  tend  to  better  the  conditions  of  a 
college  or  is  it  merely  a  meaningless  weapon  with 
which  one  tries  to  "knock"  without  benefit  to 
others? 

These  same  comics — "College-Comics" — are  now 
in  sorry  state.  Consisting  almost  entirely  of  stale 
.jokes,  weak  puns,  and  "He  and  She"  conversations, 
they  are  with  a  few  exceptions  slavish  imitators  of 
Life,  Judge,  and  Captain  Billy's  Whizlaug,  although 
entirely  lacking  in  that  technical  skill  which  makes 
these  latter  publications  worth  the  trouble  of  turn- 
ing the  pages.  College  comics  run  jokes  on  Mother- 
in-Laws,  Income  Taxes,  Cannibal  Islands,  and  other 
matters  of  wliicb  the  editor  ran  know  nothing.  It  does 
(Coutinurd  on  Page  26) 
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Crue  Cale  of  Ctoo  d^entlemen 


Book  I. 
EARTH 


CHAPTER  I. 


]\[ike  iind  Ike  hnd  finislied  their  scveiitli  imig  of 
wliiskey,  and  it  was  always  on  their  eighth  that  they 
began  that  argument  about  heaven.  Garnsey  knew 
tliis,  and  was  maneuvering  slowly  near  on  his  fat 
bow  legs,  hoping  to  get  his  earful  when  he  had  filled 
their  mugs  for  them,  and  they  had  drunk  the  last 
half  mugful  needed  to  start  them  going.  The  room 
was  heavy  with  smoke  and  the  fumes  of  alcohol, 
and  the  lights  were  sputtering  low  in  their  sockets. 
Marse  and  Halley  sprawled  across  the  counter;  and 
that  Henry  lad,  a  new  one  at  it,  lay  limp  in  a  corner, 
M'ith  his  hair  straggling  down  over  his  swelling  face. 
Garnsey  got  nearer  and  nearer,  going  in  circles,  pre- 
paring to  fill  their  nurgs  and  hear  them  begin.  But 
soon  he  saw  that  their  mirth  was  gone,  and  they 
weren't  going  to  wait  for  him  tonight.  That  was 
unusual,  like.  Jlike  was  already  tugging  at  his  ear, 
woiking  his  mind  up  to  it,  and  he  hadn't  drunk  a 
half  of  his  eighth  nuigful! 

"ilm hain't  been    'oldin'    'is  gin  so  well 

lately,  naw Somepiu  wrong  .  .  .  yep  .  .  .  some- 
pin  wrong  ..."  guessed  Garnsey. 

Pie  heard  Mike  growling,  and  he  made  the  lasti 
distance  to  the  table  without  further  giration. 

"War  ya  goin'  wan  yor  dade,  Ike  ?" — a  long  rumb- 
ling gi'owl,  tliis. 

Ike  wasn't  really  ready,  but  he  knew  his  cue. 

"Goin'  t'  'eav'n.  Shewr  han'  I  hain't  goin'  t' 
'ell!" 

"  "Oo  dell  ya  ya  goin'  t"  'eav'n,  Ike,  oo  dell  ya 
dhat?" 

"Come  SuiKTy  iian"  Lizzie  hal'ys  tole  me  hi  go  t' 
'eav'n,  long  uz  hi  stawp  driukin'  ways  hi  uster. " 

Their  black  heads  got  nearer  the  table.  Growls 
it  was  that  came  out  of  them;  growls  and  growls, 
and  so  low  that  .Marse  and  Ilalley  couldn't  have 
heard  them,  had  thej-  been  awake. 

"Wad  'eav'n 's  goin'  be  like,  Ike,  ya  dell  me 
dhhat." 

"  'Eav'n 's  like?  Yep,  hi  knaws  dat  .  .  Wad  'eav'n 's 
like,  wal  .  .  .  'Eav'n 's  got  Peerly  Gates  .  .  .  ." 

■''Ow  ya  knaw  way  'eav'n 'sh  like,  Ike?  Y'  ain't 
never  been  dar. " 

"Shewr  han"  hi  knaws  watl  'eav'n 's  likt\  wad  ya 
talkin"  iiat,  shewr  'n'  hi  knaws." 


" 'Ow  yo  knaw  way  'eav'n 'sh  like,  Ike,  ya  dell  me 
dat." 

"Shewr  ban'  hi  sheez't  hin  me  drames,  Jlike, 
shewr  'ji'  hi  do.  'Eav'n  's  got  dem  dar  Peerly 
Gates." 

"Washat?" 

"Peerly  Gates,  its  got  'em  .  .  " 

"Peerly  Gat'sh,  wad'sh  dhat?" 

"Beeg,  lieeg,  gat'sh,  ]\Iike,  like  rem  hon  aste  lock- 
up, hon'y  wad  they'll  be  w'ite,  ban'  shinin'  like  a 
gurrl'sh  neck,  and  next  to  'em  Shaint  Peter '11  l)e 
thar  .  .  " 

"Washat?" 

"Yeaa,  Shaint  Peter  wad  'ohlsh  ther  kepesh  t' 
'eav'n,  Shaint  Peter '11  be  thar.    Yeaa,  han'  ....  " 

"Xaw,  Shaint  Pater  hain't  goin'  t'  be  thar." 

"hi  dellsh  ya  Shaint  Peter '11  ..." 

"Xaw,  ya  lishen  ta  me,  Ike,  hi  dellsh  ya  Sliaint 
Pater  hain't  goin'  be  thar,  nor  'e  hain't." 

"Bud  hi  slieesh  'im  ..." 

"Xaw,  ya  lishen  han'  I  dellsh  ya  wadsh  goin'  be 
thar.  They'll  be  Gole  Gat'sh,  none  of  dem  dar  Peerly 
Gat'sh,  hi  dellsh  ya,  Gole  Gat'sh  like  dish'ere  penny, 
hi  dellsh  ya,  Gole  Gat'sh,  ban'  dar  jun't  goin'  be 
naw  Shaint  Patersh.  on'y  hangillsh,  ya  knaw  'em, 
hangillsli  in  w'ite  robesh  wit  dem  dar  caiish  on  ther 
hade,  h'n'  they'll  shing  like  nightgrales  'long  side 
o'  dem  gat'sh,  the  lady  hin  tha  lockup  tole  me  thet 
they'd  shing  like  nightgralesh  ban'  thet  the.v'd  .  .  .'' 

"Wad'sh  nightgralesh,  Mike?" 

"Ya  never  ya  mine  wad's  nightgralesh,  on'y 
thet'sh  wad  they'll  be  like,  ban'  ya'll  'ear  'em  of  ycr 
goin'  war  hi'm  goin'  ....  war  they'll  be  shingin' 
like  nightgi'alesh,  an'  lonkin'  shweet  an  purty  .  .  .'' 

"liAn'  war'U  Shaint  Peter  be,  ilike,  war'll  'e  .  .  . 
'e  go  .  .  " 

"hi  done  dellsh  ya  ...  hi  done  ....  hi  dth  .  . 
th  .  .  .  .  " 

CHAPTER  II. 

"Gintillmin.  gintillmin  .  ."  Garnsey  hadn't  ever 
liefore  broken  in  so  sdon.  liut  ^like  was  looking  so 
sort  of  redder  tlian  usual,  and  puffy,  he  ,iust  de- 
cided to. 

"hi  done  ....  done  dellsli,  hidonedellsth  .  .  .  th  .  ." 
Ike  liimself  was  seeing  the  table  black  witii  red 
spots  already,  because  he  had  drunk  one  mugful 
more  than  usual ;  I  suppose  it  was  the  one  Mike 
hadn't  finished  and  Garnsey  had  filled  up.  Yes  .... 
Here  were  the  black  and  red  spots,  he  l^new  his  cue. 
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There  was  a  liravy  lluul  (111  the  tal)k'.     Ike  t  hiiii^ht  Then    he    erouehed    ihiwii    suddenly    and    peeretl 

Mike  had  siiokeu.  across  the  street. 

■■V.'aa.tliet'shit,  we'll  boshe  he  gdinT  'ell.  ^rike,  ■■Thefs    'n///"   aii.l    he   shiinied   Immedly   fur   the 

'ass  wad,  we'll  beshe  be  o-nin'  t'  'ell  war  thev  hiirnsii  "tli«'  siib-.     A  bin.'  sle..ve  barred  his  path. 

V-  up   .   .   v,'aa,   he   hade'sh    '(it  an"   m'   fash,,    'sh    'ol  •'Lemme  -(,.  wal  yal"  and  he  broke  through  the 

aM-ready  .'  .  Yeaa,  we'll  boshe  be  .uniu"  .  .  .  .  f  .  .  I'estrainmg   grasp.      A    hig  thing  loomed   up   beside 

n„;„'  ^.i'  ,        >'  him,  a  whistle  blew,  and  someone  gasped, 
uoin    siKi  .  . 

"Clang!    Claiuj!"      The    iiKitorman   swung   on   the 

(  llAPTKii  HI.  lirakes  with  an  oath,  and  crowds  gathered  around 

,-.                   -11    1       II         ^              II     •     1       1       ,,1  the  tram. 
Garnsey    spilled    ciud    waler    on    Ike  s    head,    and 

*  4|;               •!{:               #               ^'               ^ 

shook  him  out  oT  it.     Things  hadn't  been  thus  very 

long.      Ike   was   drooping   ever   the    tahle    with   the  "It's  nothing  lint  an  old  tramp." 

water  tiickling  ott'  his  nose  and  down  Ihe  back  of  "Oh,  how  horrible!     Father!" 

his  neck,  and  suddenly  the  things  on  the  table  got  '•  AY 'at 's  yer  namber,  please?" 

very  clear  1o  him.     He  bioked  at  his  hands.     They  "No.  23758.    Ya  seen  'uw  hit  was,  liOff 'eer  ?    Thar 

were  covered  with  red,  weren't  no  time  ,  .  .  " 

■■hrgh!"    lie    saiil,    and    turned    his     hands     over,  ■' What 's  happened ."' 

■■liCuh  .  .  .  mill.'"  "Yeah,  hi  seen  hit.     hi   'ad  me   'and  lion    'iii  my- 

lle  1(1  ked  up  and  saw  a  man  in  blue  with  a  slice  seluf.  but  the  puer  fool  got  oot." 

of  metal  shining  on  his  breast.  \\  inj  is  ii : 

.,,,                          IT     ■    V   1           iiT     •    %    1           fi-'  "OtHeer,    could    vou    make    a    wav     through     this 

Ood-oo-co-oo — hi  am  t  done  ut  111  am  1  done  ut !  '                ■                                ■                 ' 

crowd?    I'm  late  alreadv. 

Ike  threw   his  hands  uii  hard  over  his  head  anil  ..xr   .,i   i      i          -      r       *      t    i         i     *.   i  i-n    i 

'                                        .       .  Ya  11  lie  hup     ii   tronta   Jedge,  but   hi  11  do  me 

backed  over  in  a  cirner.     Garnsey  vmnchecl  him  in  ,      ^  „            ,, 

•    '  best  for  ya. 

"Death    instantaneous.      No    indentitication,    evi- 

"  'I'J  kiiaw  y'  hain't  done  u;!  Git  over  bin  (he  cor-  [jentlv  " 

iier  thai-  an'  si,l(l,nr)t!"  --Xot  much  loss  to  the  community,  I  guess." 

ilike  was  being  carried  out.  "T'anky,  hOff'cer!  .  .  .  There  really  weren't  time." 

"Mike Mile!  ....  .AllKE!  ..."  o     ,    tt 

Book  Ii. 

■'SIirDDrP!  :     Git  over  hill  that  eiiriier  lliaii  war 

hi  tells  ya."  HEAVEN 

Ike   slid  slowly   ihiwii   in   the   corner   next    lo  the  ''HAPTER  1. 

Henry  lad.    His  mind  was  saying  one  lliiiig  over  and  y^^  p^^^pj.  j^.^  jjj,,,  jj,  thrdugh  the  Pearly  Gates  with 

over  again,  and  finally  it  came  cmt,  ,1,^^.  ij^g,  j-p^^^   .,„,!  Ha-  asked   what  part  of  Heaven 

" 'E   war  tha   greates'  drinkee  ,   .   .   .    'e   war  Ihe  Mike  would  likely  be  in. 

greates'  drinkcc  ...   '  "  "Ye'll  find  'im  liin  the  bar  the  foruth  doo-er  to  tha 

He  saw  the  boy's  bloated  face,  and   looki'd  at   it  laft,"   said   St.   Peter,   and    puintcd   a   majestic   hand 

hard.  thither. 

"Wal.  tha  puer  bo.y,  yeaa.     S.shame  'is  (d.i's  hain't  "Wad's  in  deiii  hntlier  doors,  Peter?"  Ike  cpieried, 

„,,  hcttci-          wal        "  "Bars,"  replied   Pele,  "On'l  they  gets  better    'u 

>  U-.      .1,1              11       i         ■  better." 

After  that  he  was  laid  out  again.  ,     ,  ,        .,              ,      ,      ,  ., 

"Shewr     11   hi    kiiaws   .Mike  d   pcik  oot   tha    lies  , 

fTI\PTEKIV  i^nid  Ike,  and    made    his   way   Inward   the   indicated 

saloon. 

A   frightfully  shoddy  old  drunk  was  trailing  Uie  j^^  f^^^jj^l  j^j.^  seated  al  a   Pearly  Talde,  with  nine 

streets  abnut   noon   the  next   day,   peering  into   Hie  |,^,„.p  Pearly  ilugs  before  him,  and  a  fat,  bow-legged 

faces  (if  the  passersby,  and  muttering  lo  himself,  ^j.-^j^  jj^  ,,^,g  ^g^.g^  ^]]i,jg  ,,„p  j-'ioj^  ^   ^^^gg   Pearly 

"  '^Mos'  shewr  hi  seed  'm  comin'  'long  this-a-way.  Keg. 

iKiw.      'Mos'  shwer  hi  seed   'm  comiu'    'long  this-a-  "Good  evenin'  Alike." 

way  .  .  .  ''  "Eveninsh.     Shiddowii." 

lie  leaned  against  a  lamp-post  and  looked  a  little  Ike  was  presented  with  eight  huge  mugs,  full  of 

blank,  for  some  time.  a  bright  red  wine  that  was  better  than  any  gin  he 


T  II  E     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


ever  tasted.     He   .soon   fdiiiid    that   he    had   tiiiished 
them  all. 

"Show!"  he  says,  "we'sli  'n  'eav'ii." 

"Yeaa,  shgreat  plice,  'eav'u. "' 

"Shgood  gin.  Eh?" 

"Shreal  good  gin,  Ike." 

"Sheonipfy  cheer,  jMike." 

"Shbetterna  mat,  Ike." 

"Sh'pose  we'll  be  'ere  f'rhever,  Jlike?" 

"Done  knaw  'bond  dad,  Ike." 

"Shome  nightgralesh,  Jlike. " 

"Yeash,  hi  tola  ya  dar'd  be  'em." 

"They'sh  ha  sweet  'n  purty  noislie  thar  shmakin'. 
Shlike  we  ushter  'car  dam  tramsh  go." 

"Wa.zzatr' 

"Tramsh,  'member  'em  down  dar,  tramsh." 

"Naw,  hain't  no  trams  honi)  'ere.'' 

"Dem  nightgralesh  singin'  'Clang,  clang,'  like  tlia 
tramsh. ' ' 

"Naw  thar  hain't  no  clangin'  goin"  on  hoop  'ere." 

■ '  But  hi  'ear 's  'em  ..." 

"Naw,  ya  lishen'  ta  me  an'  hi  dells  ya  fwad  ye 
haern.  Dem  ain't  no  clangin',  dem's  nightgrales 
singin'.  An'  ya  hain't  believed  me  'bout  the  Gole 
Gates,  nayther,  and  they  lookin'  as  shiny  and  brown 
like  thet  .  .  " 

"h Ain't  seen  no  Gole  Gatesh.  'sh  Pcerly  Gatesh 
hi  come  in  t'rongh.  Dem  wad'sh  l)ceg,  han'  shinin' 
likea  .  .  " 

"Wazzat.'  ill  dells  ya  hain't  no  Feerly  Gatesh, 
dem  Gatesh  is  Gole  Gatesh,  and  I  should  a  thunk 
yerda  seen  'em  up  thor  so  shiny  and  sort  of  brown, 
like;  ye  done  know  wad  ya  shee  wan  ye  sheesh  hit, 
Ike,  thingin'  Ihar  wash  Peerlj-  Gatesh  in  'eav'n. 
h Ain't  no  more  Peerly  Gates  nor  thar's  Feerly  Mugs 
for  hussen  to  draynk  out'n.  hAn'  dem  h-angills  wad 
hi  tole  ya  hof  ....  " 

"hAain't  seen  no  h-angills." 

"hAngills.  ya  puer  fewl,  h-angills,  wid  tha  w'ite 
capsh  hnn  ihir  liade,  thet  ya  seen  wan  ya  come  hin." 

"Warn't  no  h-angillsh  nor  w'ite  capsh  nayther,  't 
wash  Sludn  Peter  lemme  hin." 

"Shaint  Patersh'?  Shaint  Patcrsli  hain't  been  'ere 
since  hi  room.  Wad  ya  talkin'  at,  ya  dell  me  dad? 
War  wer  tha  li-angills  dad  ye  ain't  seen  'em  wan 
ya  coom  hin,  ya  dell  me  clhat?" 

"hAin't  seen  no  angills,  ilike,  hain't  no  h-angills 
hin  'eav'n,  on'y  Shaint  Peter  hover  dar  l)y  dtha  door, 
wid  dtha  keyes  wad  he  hopens  'eav'n  wid,  'en  'e  .  .  " 

"AVash-waszat  ?  hi  dell  ya  dar  hain't  no  Shaint 
Petersh,  hon'y  h-angills,  hi  dell  ya,  hain't  no  Shaint 
Fetersh,  hon'y  h-angills,  hi  dellsl'i  sh  .  .  SHUDDUP!! 
...  hi  dell  ya  thar  ain't  no  Sliaint  Fetershsh  .  .  . 
hon'y  ..." 


"Gentlemen,  gentlemen,  this  cannot  go  on  in 
here." 

Mike  and  Ike  looked  up  at  the  imposing  presence 
of  the  King  of  tlie  Devils  himself,  wlioni  they  gazed 
at  for  some  time,  their  mouths  hanging  ojjen. 

Book  III. 

HELL 
CHAPTER  I. 

His  Majesty  slid  his  pitchfork  under  them,  and 
spiked  them  each  on  a  prong.  He  then  laid  the 
pitchfork  on  his  black  shoulder,  so  that  ilike  and 
Ike  dangled  on  behind.  He  crawled  i;p  the  pale  and 
lofty  gates  of  heaven,  and  jumping  off,  began  the 
long  descent  into  hell.  They  made  some  speed  in 
the  darkness,  and  presently  Mike  and  Ike  began  to 
recover  from  their  first  fright. 

"hi  knaAVs  'oo  'e  his,"  said  Mike,  "tha  day  tole 
me  'bout  'im.     'E  his  tha  tlcvil." 

"Yeaa,"  said  Ike,  "Lizzie  said  wad  he'd  be  red 
like  dat,  han'  'ave  'orns  han'  big  feet,  han'  she 
knawd  all   'bout  such  thin's." 

"War's  'e  takin'  ussen,  Ike."'  said  ilikc.  though 
he  knew  perfectly  well. 

"We're  goin'  t'  'ell,  ^likc,  yeaa,  dat's  ut,  we're 
goin'  t'  'ell,  han'  dar  hain't'  nothin'  wal'll  keyp 
ussen  from  gitten  thar  now,  nor  h-even  Lizzie.  We're 
goin'  t'  'ell,  war  they  burnsh  y'  up  .  .  .  where  they 
....  "    He  couldn't  say  any  more,  it  was  too  awful. 

They  want  on  for  some  time  in  silence,  trying  to 
get  Used  to  what  was  going  to  happen  to  them.  Pres- 
ently they  saw  lurid  glow  far  beneath  them,  and  in 
time  they  smelt  burning  tiesh,  though  they  were  still 
some  ways  from  hell. 

CHAPTER  II. 

Some  time  after  that  Ike  said — and  these  were  his 
last  words — 

"I  sec  dem  red  spots,  ilike,  dem's  tha  fires  of  'ell 
war  we  goin'  be  burnt  .  .  .  yeaa,  ^Mike.  me  hade's 
'ot,  'n  me  fashe's  'ot  awready  ..." 

Mike's  eyes  were  starting  out  of  his  head  in  a 
scjuirm  of  dread. 

"Mike,"  said  Ike,  "Mike,  shgetthi'  'ott'r  'n' 
'ott 'r,  han'  all  me  elo's  is  burnt  otiP  .  .  .  Mike  .  .  .  shs 
.  .  .  .  show  'ot  .  .  .  ^IIKEI  .  .  .  l'))i  beiii'  singed  .  .  ." 

C  IIAPTER  III. 

His  ^Majesty  chose  the  third  fire  from  the  left  for 
them.  It  isn't  a  very  large  fire,  and  sometimes  it  is 
allowed  to  die  down  a  little. 

END 

The  DEVIL  HIMSELF  fold  me  this  tale,  so  ijou'd 
better  believe  that  it's  true. 
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March  Tirclftli — In  the  afternoon  Horace  Alwyne, 
lecturer  and  pianist,  gave  a  most  interesting  talk  on 
Appreciation  of  ilnsic.  That  evening  he  sp(ike  on 
Russian  and  P"'rench  iiiusie.  Both  lectures  he  illustrat- 
ed by  playing  partial  selections  from  the  liest-kni)\vn 
composers.  Mi'.  Alwyiie's  spdiitaneous  and  charming 
personality  added  much  to  the  interest  of  these  really 
worth-while  entertainments. 

March  Xiiicteentli. — The  Leitz  Quartet,  made  up  of 
first  and  second  violin,  cello,  and  viola,  [tlayed  to  a 
large  and  appreciative  Sweet  Briar  audience. 

March  Tiiciitij-pfUi . — The  new  meniliers  of  Paint 
and  Patches  gave  the  old  members  their  annual  ban- 
ipiet.     All  |ir<iclaimc(l  it  a  great  success. 

April  Fiist. — Home,  sweet  home  ! 


April  Tirrlffh.—fiweet  Sweet  Briar! 

April  Sixteenth. — Sweet  Briar's  best,  the  Senior 
(dass,  very  cleverly  staged  A.  Thomas'  Her  Husband's 
Wife.  It  was  extremely  well  done,  and  hoih  cast  and 
assistants  deserve  much  credit  I'or  the  performance. 

April  Tircntij-first. — Dr.  Lloyd  Best,  English  edu- 
cational lecturer,  addressed  an  exceptionally  large 
audience  on  Xew  Russia.  His  talks,  giving  inside  in- 
formation al)out  the  present  situation  of  the  Russian 
system  (>f  education,  was  particularly  enjoyed. 

April  T ivcntii-third. — In  the  afterimon  the  Fresh- 
men staged  a  circus  for  the  benefit  of  the  Drive, 
h'ortunc-telling,  liot  dogs,  side-shows,  and  ice-cream 
cones  all  offered  unique  pleasure  to  those  present.  At 
night  Sweet  Briar  was  privileged  to  hear  Idelle  Pat- 
terson sing. 


;^tl)ietic0 


For  some  time  now  the  girls  have  been  working 
faithfully  on  track,  and  Field  Day,  on  April  thirtieth, 
bids  fair  to  be  keenly  interesting.  The  track  work  has 
been  going  splendidly  and  every  ime  is  enthusiastic 
about  the  results. 

April  twenty-ninth  is  our  second  archery  tourna- 
ment; and  here  we  want  to  say  that  for  its  first  year 
in  Sweet  Briar  archery  has  shown  up  extremely  well, 
and  those  in  charge  deserve  to  be  congratulated. 


It  would  be  a  proud  decoration  for  any  mantle-piece 
(11-  troph\'  case,  and  we're  very  enthusia.stic  about  it. 
It  is  a  good  incentive  to  help  any  enthusiast  to  pull 
her  game  up  to  top  notch. 

And  lastly,  we  take  the  sincerest  pleasure  in  an- 
nouncing that  Caroline  Compton  has  been  elected  vice- 
president,  and  Daphne  Bunting  secretary  of  athletics 
for  next  year.  The  following  girls  have  been  ap- 
pointed heads  of  spcjrts : 


With  the  advent  of  spring,  riding  has  risen  enorm- 
ously in  jiopularity.  Tennis  also  has  taken  a  stride 
forward.  Every  day  scores  of  girls  riding  and  play- 
ing tennis  with  a  new  show  of  spirit  and  pep  are  seen. 
And  how  impatiently  every  one  has  been  waiting  for 
the  temperature  of  the  lake  to  rise  1 

We  certainly  feel  indebted  to  "Izzy"  Oppleman  for 
having  presented  us  with  an  individual  tenuis  cup. 


L<//,c— Alice  Babbitt. 
Hiking — Gertrude  Pryor. 
Riding — Grace  Sunderland. 
Hockey — Elsetta  Gilchrist. 
Archer  11 — Winifred  West. 
Basketball — Evelyn  Claybrook. 
Tennis — ilary  Cojieland. 
Trac/i— Ilildah  Williams. 
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:^cfenotDledgiT!ents 

The  Brambler  gratefully  aeknuwk'ilges  this  month : 
The  Messenger — The  University  of  Rie-hmond. 
The  New  ,Sfude}if. 
The  International  Student. 
The  Parleji-Voo — Converse  College. 
Tlie  Sun  Dial — Randolph-ilaron  College. 
The  Cadet — Virginia  ililitary  Institute. 
The  Virginia  Tech — "Polyteehnie." 
Ttie    Hampden-Sidneij    Tiger  —  Hampden  -  Sidney 
College. 

The  Crestiad — Cedar  Crest  College. 

The  Pine  and  Thistle— Flovn  JIacdonald  College. 

The  Campus  Xews — New  Jersey  College. 

The  Bracket ij-Acl- — Roanoke. 


or  staff,  who  may  or  may  not  have  read  the  criticized 
article.  Well,  they  perhap.s  appreciate  the  write- 
up  ;  or  bristle  in  wi-ath  at  beloved  literary  children 
being  scratched  up  by  rival  pens,  and  carefully  in 
their  next  number  refute  any  criticism  with  heated 
proof  of  this  valuation. 

The  trouble  resolves  itself  into  the  fact  that  it  is 
not  the  criticism  but  the  article  criticized  which  in- 
terests the  reader — "maybe  lyric,  full  of  impas- 
sioned feminine  emotions."  Who  cares?  Someone, 
however,  might  enjoy  reading  other  poems. 

Not  that  the  department  should  be  turned  into  a 
free-press  page.  Such  is  obviously  not  its  character. 
But  would  it  n  jt  be  more  advanced  to  allows  a  reader 
to  form  his  own  opinion  as  to  the  contents  and  merits 
of  fellow  magazines? 


ifree  ^cl)olar0l)ip0  in  :acttng 

The  Gloucester  School  of  the  Little  Theatre  offers 
free  tuition  in  its  regular  summer  course  of  1926  to 
two  college  undergi-aduates — one  to  a  man  and  one 
to  a  woman. 

Candidates  for  these  scholar.ships  shoidd  have : 

(a)  Normal  voice  and  posture. 

(Ii)  Dramatic  ability  or  ability  in  some  branch  of 
production. 

(c)   References  as  to  character. 

Candidates  should  apply  in  persm  or  by  letter  as 
early  as  possible.  The  scholarships  must  be  decided 
Ijefore  May  1st.  Unless  suitable  candidates  present 
themselves  the  scholarships  will  not  be  given. 

Address:  Florence  Cunningham,  112  Charles  St., 
Boston,  ^lassachusetts. 


€Kl)ange0 

Having  most  gratefully  acknowledged  for  the  last 
time  her  exchanges,  the  editor  pauses  and  muses  on 
a  rather  radical  idea — outcome  of  a  year's  service 
as  a  very  humble  member  of  the  staff. 

Just  about  the  most  uninteresting  department  in 
any  magazine  is  the  exchange  department.  It  is 
rather  a  convenient  column ;  admittedly  fills  up  space 
in  the  most  obliging  manner  when  that  expected 
article  doesn't  make  its  appearance  on  the  editorial 
desk.  But — the  wittiest  and  most  intellectual  mem- 
bers of  the  board  may  be  called  in  to  sjiend  her  most 
inspired  efforts  on  an  able  criticism,  and  \\hat  hap- 
pens?    Who  reads  it?     A  narrow  circle  of  etlitors 


"Batjp"  Spaniels  at  ©ome 

(Continued    from    Pngo   9) 

"Drayman  and  ah  are  good  friends — nothin'  moah. 
You  may  tell  my  public  that." 

"You  have  never  married?"  I  asked  her. 

"Nevah,"  and  I  am  sure  I  heard  her  add,  "while 
I  w^as  sober." 

I  rose  to  go,  but  the  gracious  lady  stayed  me, 
raising  her  dainty  forefinger  with  a  "grandame" 
air — 

"Ah  shall  ring  for  tea." 

She  pushed  a  button  at  her  side.  It  resounded 
with  a  loud  clang  throughout  the  house.  After  sev- 
eral minutes  a  man  appeared  at  the  door.  He  was 
a  short,  swarthy  fellow  with  a  disagreeable  frown 
knitting  his  bushy  brows. 

"What  in  hell  do  you  mean  , "  he  began,  but 

iliss  Spaniels  rose  to  her  feet  with  righteous  in- 
dignation. 

"James!  Ah  do  not  allow  mail  servants  to  speak 
so  to  me.    Go  at  once!" 

"Your  servant,  hell!  You  woke  me  np  from  my 
nap.    That's  all  the  consideration  a  husband " 

But  I  could  not  allow  ^liss  Spaniels,  who  was  al- 
most in  tears  now,  to  be  insulted  any  longer,  I  took 
this  brute  by  the  scruff  of  his  neck  and  forcefullj^ 
e.jected  him  from  the  house. 

As  to  what  happened  then  I  could  not  say.  It  is 
not  very  clear  in  my  mind.  All  I  am  sure  about  is 
that  I  am  now  able  to  sit  up  in  the  ward,  and  today 
they  have  let  me  use  my  arm  for  the  first  time,  so 
(gazing  across  at  the  beautiful  bunch  of  tulips  she 
sent  me)  what  could  be  more  appropriate  than  to 
write  of  my  interview  with  iliss  Spaniels? 


THE     R  R  A  M  B  L E  R 
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sliHII; 


■■iJ  ■- ;  ■-'  ."*-  V;  f 


j':;;-;'^:-:v: 


Tourist:  "  ISiMitliers !  We've  eliinlx'd  to  the  top  (if  A  Imig'  jjedigTee  iloesu't  prevent  a  hdrsc  from  be- 

tliis  mountain  to  see  the  view  an<l  we've  forgotten  ing- tlie  hist  of  liis  race, 

the  glasses."  , 

Scottish    Guide:    '-Oeh!    Never    mind,    there's    no-  Willie:  "Say,   pop,   did   y.iu   ro   to  Sunday  seho:,l 

liody  about.     We  can  just  drink  oot  o'  the  liottle."  when  vou  were  a  hov'" 

Father:    "Yes.    regularly — nevci'    missed    a    Sun- 
The    ^listress:    ''What    on    earth    are    yon    doing,      ri.iy  " 

rushing  about  in  the  garden  like  that?"  av;ii;,,     ••w  n     ?-ii  i    j    ■.  •.     i 

'^  ^  Wiliu-':        Well.    I   II    I)c1    i1    \A(iii  t    d am*   udod 

The  (jardening  Boy  (breathlessly)  :  "It's  all  right,      f;ith,>r  " 

mum.     The  inaster  told  me  to  i'\ni  aroinul  thi>  edge 

(if  the  lawn  with  the  shears.''  ir-  ^  t-        , 

Jii.stress:  "I  ve  lost  the  k(-y  to  my  wi'iting-desk, 

ilarie.    Go  and  look  in  the  old  trunk  in  the  kitchen — 
you  might  lind  a  key  that  will  fit." 

ilarie:  "It's  no  use,  madame,  I  tried  them  all  long 
ilgo,  and  none  of  (  hem  lit.'' 


Pools  throw  kisses,  but  the  wise  nuui  deliver  them 
in  iierson. 


It  so  happened  that  .iust  as  the  sideM'alk  astron-      ' 
omer  .shifted  his  telescope  to  observe  a  certain  jiortion 
of  the  heavens,  a  star  fell.  "Yes,  it  runs  in  the  liest  of  fannlies." 

"Sure!"   e.jacidated    a    neighboring   night    watch-  "What  does.'" 

num.   "  .\n  '  ain 't  that  fellei' tlu' dandv  shot,  now  .'"  "^\  silk  stocking  !  " 


i\Iay  :    "D(.i  you  ever  taste  alcoholic  drinks?'' 
Gay:   "I  must  know  whether  you  put  that  as  a  (|nestion 
or  an  invitation  before  I  give  mv  answer." 
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DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

BERVICi;  BY  APPOINTMICNT 
A.M.-H-12        Pluini- ITTU         P.  M.-J-5 


Office  lOlG  1--'  Church  Sln-el 
LYNCH  HURG,  VA. 


D.    A.    PAYNE    President 

P..    T.    WATTS,    JK Vice-President 

J.    R.   GILLIAM.  JR Secretary  and    Treasurer 

\V.    P.    SHELTON    Ass't    Secrelary    and    Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital S3()(),0()().0() 

Surplus  and  Profits,  $37.',0()0.0() 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXKS 
The  Bank  that  I'avs 

4% 


cTMUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Atliletic  Ouljittcr 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium.  Track,  B'ield,  Hockey 
Basketball.  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,   Afternoon  "TJea,  Dinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 


A  moon   hung"  ovor  :i  ^nrdoii, 
Rugged — and  caiiglit   in   :i  tree, 

.Viid  lie  laiiglied  at  litiin;tii   beings 
For  tlie  thing  tln'V   couldn't  see. 

For  he  saw  a  tiny  fairy 

Slide  down  a  beam  of  light, 

And  pause  iu  the  garden   below  him 
In  the  course  of  her  airy  flight. 

He  saw  her  look  for  dewdrops, 

Dropped  to  a  fairy's  cup, 
He    saw   her   look    and    tind    them 

In  a   rose — and  sip  them   n]>. 

Then    waving    her    wings    in    the    moon- 
light, 
She  settled  in  the  heart  of  the  rose; 
He  saw  her  laugh  and  cuddle 
For  a  rose-pedalled  repose. 

— Page  Bird. 


TO.  BRANCH, 
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BOOKS  AND  LIFE 

Dreams  have  a  way  of  coming  true 
In  the  story-books  one  reads. 

Rut  dreams  have  a  way  of  failiiuj  ycju 
In  the  every-day  life  cue  lead.s. 

Love  has  a  way  of  winning  ycur  heart 
In  those  story-books  one  reads. 

\i\it  love  has  a  way  of  falling  ai)art 
In  the  everv-dav  life  one  leads. 


814  MAIN  STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Exclusive  Agents  jo 

Freshman   I'^rocks 
Freshman  Coats 

Original  and  individual  in  design  tor  small 
young  women 

Corsetletts,  Daiiceletls  ami  Girdles 

SILK   H().SI1•:R^■      SILK  UNDERWEAR 


Milii; 


inefy 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:   8:30  to  8:00 
Sunday  9:00  to  2:00 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 
PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 


The  Cambridge 

OF 
Domestic  Architecture 
Landscape  Architect 

School 

and 

ure 

)R  WOMEN 

,   'Direclor 

Dridge,  Mass. 

A  PROFESSIONAL  SCHOOL  FC 

HENRY  A.  FROST,   M.  Arch. 
Harvard  Square                      Cam 

"Photographs 

that  riii^  true" 


Vhe 
BELL  STUDIO 

(owned  BY  J.  p.  BELL  CO, 

816  Main  Street  Lynchburg,  Va. 


THE     BRA  M  P,  h  K  K 


'FLOWERS  ACCORDING  TO  DOYLE' 


725   Main   Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Funeral  Designs 
c^ll  Cut  Flowers 
and  Plants 


DAY   AND   NIGHT  SERVICE 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permament    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747  708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CDitotial 

(CdlltiuLKMl   froiil   ]*;igr    17) 

ii(i1  1;ik('  :iii  iiitelligeuce  much  hIkivc  that  of  the 
avcrai;'!'  (•ollegian  to  figure  out  that,  wliiie  a  college 
student's  opinion  on  the  Mother-in-Law  question  is 
iKit  worth  the  paper  it  is  printed  and  drawn  upon, 
a  college  sttident's  satiric,  ironic,  or  nu'rely  huiiior- 
oiis  view  of  the  faculty,  the  student  cjuneil  and 
education  in  general  is  as  well  worth  expressing  with 
drawing  board  and  pencil  in  the  coinic  as  in  edi- 
toi'ial  comment  in  the  newspaper.  It  can  be  done 
\\\\\\  just  as  good  effect.  Perhaps  better.  The  pencil 
with  a  single  line  can  show  that  which  takes  the 
typewriter  many  weary  hours. 


fc.W«»^^ 


I  WONDER 


I  -wonder  what  birds  think  oF 
As  they  sail  the  wintei'v  sky  ? 

1  wonder  what  they  tiy  to  say 
As  they  swirl  and  suftly  cry? 

1  wiiiider  why  the  wind  blows 
The  trees  so  staunch  and  grim? 

Dees  he  really  mean  to  harm  them 
Or  is  it  .just  a  whim  ? 

1  wonder  why  God  made  the  world. 
And  painted  skies  so  l)lue? 

I  wonder  how  in  planning  life 
He  chanced  to  tiiink  of  voii .' 


T  TI  E     T5  R  A  JI  P,  L  E  I! 


27 
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"THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


C.  H.  ALMOND,  Jr.  &  Co. 


Incorporated 


Exclusive  Millinery 
Parlor 


When  you  require  the  newest  thing  in 
MilHnery  call  in  to  see  us 

'that's  Our  Business 


Just  Hats 


Location  817  Main  Street 

(Across  the  Street  from  Bell's  Book  Store) 


Th 

3ugh  our  prices  are  fixed  for 
solicit  your  charge  accounts 

cash,  we 
also                      1 

i 

A/^L/i 

€• 

c 

u 

711    MAIN 

ST. 

READY-TO-WEAR 
MILLINERY 

D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTVIAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 


Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


^^^^  INCORPORATED 

MAKERS  OF 

(POLITY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTONES  .ZINC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINT5 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-210  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 
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BUSINESS  MANAGER- S  ANNOUNCEMENT 

The  Brambler,  whit-li  is  couducted  bj-  the  Student 
Body  of  Sweet  Briar  College,  is  at  present  published 
six  times  annually. 

We  call  tlie  attention  of  our  readers,  the  students 
in  particular,  to  the  tirnis  who  advertise  with  us  and 
who  thus  have  contributed  materially  to  the  financial 
support  of  the  magazine.  We  hope  that_  in  return, 
the  students  will,  so  far  as  possible,  give  them  their 
patronage. 

Subscription  price,  .$2.2.3   a  year.    Single   copies,   3.5c. 

Payments  for  advertising  are  due  with  the  first 
issue  of  the  magazine. 

All  subscriptions  must   be  paid  in  advance. 

Address  all  communications  to  Margajet  Posey. 
Business   Manager,   Sweet   Briar,   Virginia. 
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Lynchburg's  Largest  Deparlmenl  Slore 

Exquisite  Apparel  to  meet  the  Approval  of 

the  most  exacting  College  Miss 

will  be  found  here 


ALSO  A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 


a- Ware  Silks  and  PVoolens 

Trunks  Draperies 

'"    Suit  Cases  Toivels 

Hand  Bags  Etc.,  Etc. 


Use   our  verv   efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 


We  guarantee  satisfaction 


Open  a  Charge   Account 


S'B^''^ 
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Brown-Morrison  Co, 
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Printers  of  ''The  Brambler" 


Printers 
Lithographers 
Binders 
Engravers 
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718  cTWain  St.,  Lynchburg,  Va. 
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REFINEMENT  AND  STYLE 
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THE    BR AMBLER 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 
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OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR - President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

G.  E.  VAUGHAN Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BR AMBLER 


The  Nezv  Fashion  Seasoii  is  Open 


and  at  this  store  the  Delightful  Modes  are  to  be 
seen  in  all  their  Smart  Phases.  ^  The  modes  lor 
late  fall  and  winter  are  established.  Silhouette, 
fabrics,  colors  and  garnitures  are  crystalized,  what 
they  will  be  revealed  upon  your  visit  here,  success- 
fully each  individual  group  will  give  the  answer, 
emphasizing  what  is  considered  smartest  tor  each 
varied  occasion. 

We  invite  you  to  view  these  at  your  leisure   hours. 
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B.  F.  COUSINS  Assistant  Cashier 
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Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

In  the  past,  at  present  and  in  the  future-for 

that  most  fastidious  and  discriminating 

person--the  college   girl   is  readily  and 
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and  finds  it  fills  the  place  of 

"Her  Store'  at  home. 
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Smart  footwear  styles  designed   to  please  the  most 
fastidious  college  girl. 
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Slippers  is  always  complete,  styles  for  every  occasion. 
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Moderately  Priced 
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Manager 
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Katherine  Norris  Vice-President 
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Lois  Peterson  Treasure^- 
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Man  ^^"J  ""''''  »  smile,  and  a  ivink,  and  a  (jrln, 
The  May  Bay  we  watched  for  has  yuiic  round  ayain, 

And  the  rustle  of  dresses, 

And  eyes  with  caresses, 
At  May  Day  dances! 

The  gay  vibrant  music,  the  thrills  and  the  friyht, 
Have  all  passed  away  lile  a  dream  of  the  niyht. 
And  the  ta-ta  groan. 
Of  a  saxophone 
At  May  Day  dances! 

Tlie  pattern  of  colors,  ami  hcauties  galore, 
Feet  iliat  glide  gracefully  over  tlie  floor, 
Tlie  blinking  red  light 
In  the  horn,  shiny  bright 
At  May  Day  dances! 

li'ieli  heavi/  odors  of  a  Chinese  perfume, 
Liglit,  lilting  laughter,  the  orcliestra's  boom. 

And  a  radiant  queen 

In   taffeta  's  sheen. 
At  May  Day  dances! 

A  sigh  and  a  cry,  oh   my.  tint  it's  hot, 
A  fjueer  little  blusli  at  a  name  tliat's  forgot. 
Oh  the  shy,  spry  glances. 
That  throw  men   in  trances. 
At  May  Day  dances! 

— Jane  Dillon,  '29. 
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We,  the  new  staff,  fearfully  take  up  the  well-worn  pen — in-  shall  we  more  iiiodernly  say  typewriter — of 
the  out-going'  statf  and,  stuttering  hearty  eongratulatiun.s  to  tlieni  on  their  splendid  work,  wish  to  heaven 
we  had  never  undertaken  their  job  ourselves.  We  are  sueh  amateurs  that  we  are  more  to  lie  pitied  than 
criticized.  Bear  kindly  with  us  till  we  (■at<'li  our  breaths  enough  during  the  suiiniier  to  be  able  to  acquire 
a  policy,  a  raisou  d'etre,  a  polizy  a  di  sicurta.  And  with  this  the  new  staff  makes  its  blushing  bow  and 
promises  to  make  Sweet  Briar  i)roud  to  acknowledge  possession  of  such  a  remarkable  magazine  as  The 
Br.vmbler   will  be— IF  YOU  ALL  WILL   CO-OPERATE! 

We  look  with  brinnning  eyes  on  the  pa.ssing  of  the  Class  of  '26.  Its  deeds  can  never  be  equalled ;  its 
members  never  forgotten.  AVith  time  and  space  permitting,  much  could  be  said  about  them,  each  and  every. 
Too  much,  perhaps,  so  perchance  it's  .just  as  well.  Which  sentence  c;in  be  taken  as  you  will.  We  aim  to 
please.     Vale,  dilettae  amicae,  vale ! 
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mi^itt  ifrotl) 

Mary  Winston  iloNTAcuE 


A  dozen  brown  elves  swnng  their  heels  from  the 
sycamore  branch  silhonetted  across  the  white  face  of 
the  iniiun.  The  cicado-like  thrunnning  of  their  chant 
gave  tlie  rhythm  as  they  rocked  from  side  to  side; 

"Life  and  love  are  fragile  things; 
Summer  is  gone  and  no  bird  sings." 

The  iningent,  pale  chrysanthemums  hung  their 
heavy  heads,  and  curled  their  petals  in  shrinking 
dread. 

Pierrette  was  dying. 

She  lay  on  the  marble 
bench  and  her  face  was  as 
blanched  as  the  stone. 
Beside  her  Pierrot  had 
dropped  on  one  trembling 
knee.  His  singing  man- 
dolin was  tossed  aside  and 
a  childish  wind  slowly 
chased  his  ruffled  cap  over 
the  grass-blades. 

Pierrette  was  sighing. 

"Lover,  do  not  cry.  See, 
summer  is  gone  and  love 
must  die.  We, — we  are 
love,  Pierrot,  you  and  L 
and  I  am  going.  Love  lin- 
gers, but  it  can  not  live 
when  youth  and  lieauty 
fade. 

Pierrot  shook  with  a  sob. 

"Dearest,  vou  can  not 
leave    me.      Our    love    can  '^  ,. 

never  die." 

"It  is  dying,  lover.  I  have  danced  my  hour  of 
dancing;  you  have  loved  your  heart  of  love." 

He  was  silent,  but  the  future  loomed  grey  and  void 
))efore  him  and  the  little  boy  of  him  cried  out : 

"Pierrette,  shall  I  never  tell  you  love  songs  on  my 
singing  mandolin?  Shall  we  never  more  be  wakened 
in  our  morning-glory  bed  by  the  fir.st  bright  sunlight 
splinter  ?" 

And  the  woman  of  her  answered : 

"We  have  drunk  the  golden  wine  of  youth,  and  the 
cup  is  emptied.     Only  the  acid  dregs  would  remain." 

"But  sweet,  will  you  not  come  back?  When  sum- 
mer rains  are  soft  and  slow;  when  regal  moonflowers 
open  great  red  eyes — will  you  come  back  to  me?" 

"Dear,  when  I  have  gone  I  never  shall  return." 


And  the  little  boy.  bewihlered,  liegged : 

"What  shall   I  do  -witliout  .'"' 

"Oh,  fie,  for  shame,  Pierrot,  ily  merry  love  shall 
sing  each  night  a  new  song  to  our  lady  moon.  When 
apple  blossoms  have  grown  pink,  he  shall  gather  all 
his  arms  quite  full  of  airy  fluff  to  scatter — but,  no, 
he  will  soon  forget — "  She  broke  oft"  sadly,  but  he 
protested  as  vehemently  as  though  it  were  the  truth, 
"Ah,  no  Pierrette.     Ah,  never!" 

"Doubt  not,  Pierrot,  you 
will  forget.  W'hen  hazy 
fields  are  filled  with  brown 
Xovemlier  straw,  then  will 
you  skim  like  swift  wind 
through  the  tall  grass,  and 
catch  the  frightened  rabl)it 
by  its  cotton  tail.  You  will 
lie  full-length  down  in  the 
downy  grass  and  pat  its 
throbbing  flanks,  and  whis- 
jier  laughing  lyrics  in  its 
thin-pointed  ear.  And  oh, 
Pierrot,  when  the  old  wo- 
man plucks  h  e  r  snowy 
geese  and  flings  whole 
handfuls  of  flutfy  feathers 
down  for  a  comfy  blanket, 
then  shall  you  dance  so  fast 
( all.  fast,  Pierrot,  lest  your 
toes  grow  cold!) " 

But  Pierrot  is  not  listen- 
ing. For  the  moment,  he 
sees    no    happiness    in    tlu  future 

"Pierrette,  do  you  remember  how  we  danced  one 
night  in  June,  when  great  crimson  roses  were  dank 
with  dew,  and  pallid  moths  brushed  our  hair  and  lips? 
Do  you  recall  how  we  lay  all  one  sultry  noon  beneath 
a  tree  of  purple  plume?" 

But  Pierrette  is  not  listening.  A  fitful  gust  of  wind 
blew  a  sooty  cloud  over  the  moon. 

Pierrette  is  dead. 

A  dozen  brown  elves  swung  their  heels  from  the 
sycamore  l)ranch  silhouetted  across  the  white  face  of 
the  moon.  The  cicada-like  thrumming  of  their  chant 
gave  the  rhythm  as  they  rocked  from  side  to  side: 

"Life  and  love  are  fragile  things; 
Summer  is  gone  and  no  bird  sings." 
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A  thing  of  beauty  keeps  you  broke  forever.- 
derbilt  Masquerader. 


-Van- 


On  iReturntng  i^ome 


If  ever  the  young  chiugliter  of  a  house  gains  reeog- 
nitioM  I'l'diii  lier  family  it  is  upon  her  return  to  the 
parental  roof  after  her  first  year  at  college.  Some- 
thing in  the  expression  of  the  weleoming  faees  makes 
her  think  that  well,  perhai)s  from  now  on  she  will 
really  figure  in  family  affairs  and  no  longer  exist  as 
a  nonentity.  Brother,  usually  so  paternal,  seems  to 
have  descended  from  his  lofty  position  in  order  to 
allow  his  "young  sister"  to  approach  e(|uality.  This 
is  a  hoiieful  sign,  for  he  is  the  most  outstanding  ol>- 
struction  to  individualism  and  self-expression.  After 
a  thumping  rap  on  her  back  (expressing  intense  good 
will)  he  offers  to  carry  her  suitcases  anywhere  she 
likes — even  to  her  room  on  the  tliird  floor.  What  is 
more,  he  does  it. 

After  all  the  rapturous  emliraees  are  over,  the 
family  settles  down  to  discover  what  momentous 
changes  have  taken  place  in  their  youngest.  Pir.st, 
her  external  appearance  is  given  consideration.  If 
her  bones  are  slightly  more  prominent  undoubtedly 
she  has  been  studying  too  hard  ;  if,  however,  there  is 
a  ne^v  plumpness  about  her,  slu'  has  apjilied  herself 
iiuite  enough — a  comfortable  decision  for  the  student 
in  either  case.  When  that  matter  is  sutBciently  dis- 
cussed and  finally  dismissed  the  victim  is  asked  if  she 
feels  that  she  has  gained  much  from  her  college  ex- 
perience. (This  last  very  hopefully.)  Feeling  that 
this  is  a  case  where  she  nuist  not  disappoint  her  dear 
ones  and  where,  as  center  of  the  stage,  she  must  hold 


her  position  as  effectively  as  possible,  she  enumerates 
her  new  accomplishments.  In  the  first  place,  .she  lias 
learned  the  intricate  art  of  producing  a  wave,  bewitch- 
in  gly  natural,  witli  the  aid  only  of  a  few  combs,  a 
ribbon,  and  some  water.  Grandmother  brightens  per- 
ceptibly. Secondly,  she  can  fall  asleep  at  any  given 
moment  whether  to  the  tune  of  a  mouse  chorus  gnaw- 
ing the  plaster  close  to  her  ear  or  in  the  midst  of  a 
chattering  group.  Her  appetite  now  nmst  be  checked 
in.stead  of  forced.  Mother's  and  father's  expression 
sugge-it  incredidity  and  they  look  as  though  they 
would  like  to  subject  these  amazing  facts  to  an  imme- 
diate trial.  She  continues.  Not  given  to  strenuous 
exercise  she  devoted  herself  to  the  refined  and  grace- 
ful sport  of  archery.  After  much  arduous  practicing 
she  numaged  to  send  one,  no,  two  of  her  arrows  as 
far  as  the  target,  even  though  her  form  was  poor. 
Uncle,  the  athletic  mendjer  of  the  family,  does  not 
seem  to  realize  the  potentialities  of  this  out-door  ac- 
tivity. To  brother  this  aspiring  sister  announces  that 
she  can  now  enter  a  drawing-room  without  tripping. 
An  audible  sigh  of  relief  issues  from  his  <iuarter  and 
later  he  is  heard  to  ask  his  "chere  soeur  "  if  she  would 
care  to  accompany  him  to  the  theatre  on  the  following 
night.  Bliss  is  hers,  for  oliviously  he  knew  that  she 
had  no  engagement  or  would  not  fie  away. 

If  only  every  day  could  realize  the  same  results  as 
home-comings ! 

— Dorothea  Paddock.  ■'29. 
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Ct)e  Best  jalaps  of  1025  26 

iSclci'lnl  III/  Celebrities 

Theij  Kunr  \V/,iil  Tliri/  Wauled  -Thv  Stiidfiit 
Body. 

The  Monster— D.  D.  D. 

Sinnnj — ^Vh() .' 

Outward  Iliiiiiid — Ka>    Vnris. 

Follies — The  ( 'hi-istcrs. 

Dearest  Euinni     l>ili  linniitrep. 

Cradle  ,'<iiiilelif  rs — \Vlu'll,-m,    I  )<iii<^las,   jmd    .MrKee. 

These  Chaniiini/  I'enple — The  dmrt. 

The  Vcigahoiid  Kiinj — Dot  Bailey. 

The   Green  Hat — Freshman. 

Silence — Sue  McAllister. 

On   Witli   llie  Dance — Peggy  Douglas. 

h'ain — Every  Other  Day. 

Wli(fl  Ereri/  ]V(.inan  Knoirs — The  Woodpih'  at 
Rhea  "s. 

Love  'Em  and.  Lcacc  'Em — Every  Saturday  Xight 
at  10:20. 

Is  Zat  So? — Next  Year's  Rides. 

Tip   TftM— Page   i'.ird. 

The   (Sirl  Friend — Betty  Failing   and — . 

The  Jaz:  Siiiijer — IP  Brown. 


2  SilE 

(),   MLE,   what   XTC, 

I    al\\a.\s  feel  when  PR', 

I   used  to  rave  of  LX'S  eyes, 

4  PC   1  gave  eountless  sighs, 

4   KT.  -2.  and  PXR, 

1    was  a   ki'eii   competitor. 

But   eaidi's   now  a  non-XTT, 

4   P    XP  them   all    PC. 

—  The   I'liintcr. 


an  ©ID  JFauorite 

{One  Forgets  .Just   Win/) 

A  Hea  and  a   fly   in  a  fine, 

Wei'e  im])ri.s(ined,  so  what  could  they  do.' 
Said  the  My,  "Pet  ns  tleel" 
Said  till'  (lea,  "Pet  ns  tly!" 

So  the\'   tle\\-   through  a   Haw   in  the  flue. 


Tom:  ''That's  my  fiancee  over  there.  She's  :\ 
peach!" 

Dick:  "So  if  would  seem.  Have  you  had  her  in 
cold  storage?" 


Hament 

1.   who  so  love  loving, 

iMust  spend  my  nights  and  da.\  s 
In  lonesome  contemplation. 

Content  witli  nundike  ways. 

1.  who  so  love  lieant.v. 

Am  caged  in  fotu'  liare  walls. 
And  turn  with  ache  and  longing 

From  m.v  soul — where  beauty  calls. 

I,  who  so  love  Romance, 

Assuage  my  thirst  with  books. 

To  forever  miss  the  chances 
Of  e.xiiloring  foreign   nooks. 

But  someday  all  these  longings. 

From  loving  to  Romance, 
Will  maki>  me  burst  my  prison  bars 

For  freedom — and  a   chance  ! 


-G.  O. 
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ti.av>ruy/V  Cqttman 


Cl)iincs 


By  Robert  Heme],- 
(The  ^Iacmillan  Company) 

Clii)iics  is  another  liook  of  college  life  written  bv 
one  wlio  has  been  intimate- 
ly associated  with  the  life 
of  an  American  university. 
Mr.  Herriek  writes  again 
ifter  a  long  period  of 
silence.  Chicago's  well- 
i<no\vn  seat  of  learning  is 
disguised  under  the  name 
Eureka. 

Chimes  is  important  as 
a  he&nly  ironic  study  of  the 
academic  world  with  the 
emphasis  belonging  to  the 
noun  and  not  the  ad.jective 
Professor  Herriek 's  inter- 
est is  in  the  world  and  not 
just  the  portion  with  which 
he  is  acquainted.  In  con- 
sequence when  the  author 
makes  his  story  a  reflection 
of  the  larger  whole,  he  is 
interesting  and  important ; 
when  he  narrows  down  to 
the  smaller  limit,  he  is  iin- 
interesting  and  unimpor- 
tant. 

ilr.  Herriek  aims  to  con- 
trast the  new  and  the  old. 

Eurelia  was  founded  with        

the  signing  of  a  huge  check. 

The  East,  secure  in  its  culture  of  two  centuries,  ridi- 
culed tlie  egotism  of  the  West  that  believed  scholar- 
ship and  manners  could  be  boTight.  The  book  shows, 
however,  that  the  West  did  just  this  thing  and  that 


UiW  to  RcaD 


FICTION 

Soldier's   Pay WiUiam 

ArTERNOox Susati   Erty 

Chimes ., RobeH  Herriek 

Noah's  Aek 

......Annabel  Williams-Ellis  Heywood  Brown 

Spanish  Bayonet Stephen  Vincent  Benet 

Cloud  Cuckoo  Land Naomi  Mitckisou 

Roundabout ,. Nancy   Hayt 

POETBY 

The  Singing  Wood Margaret  Widdemer 

Wide  Pastures Marie  Emilie  Gilchrist 

BIOGRAPHY 

Correspondence  of  Andrew  Jackson 

Joint  Silencer  Bassett 

Edgar  Allan  Poe,  A  Study  In  Ge.nius 

Joseph  Wood  Krutch 

The  Intim.ate  Papers  of  Colonel  House 

Charles  Seymnin 

Our  Times:    The  Turn  op  The  Century,   IHOU 

1904 Mark  Sullivan 

SHORT   STORIES 

All  the  Sad  Young  Men F.  Scott  Fitzgerald 

Love  Us  All! _ A.  Neil  Lyons 

MISCELLANEOUS 

iliCROBE  Hunters Paul  de  Kruil 

Critical  Woodcuts Stuart  Shertnan 

Last  Essays....^. Joseph  Conrad 

.\  Thousand  and  One  Nights  of  Opera 

Frrdcricl-  IT.  ^tartcns 


it  wasn't  so  very  different  from  what  the  East  had 
previously  done. 

Because  of  the  author's  vital  interest  in  human 
beings,  the  reader's  attention  is  focused  on  them,  and 
Eurel-a  is  the  hub  about  which  they  revolve.  They 
are  variously  sorted;  the  purely  academic,  the  volup- 
fitary    who   won   his  academic  gown   as  a   ctoali ;  the 

dilettante,  the  conservative, 
the  radical,  the  man  of 
science,  imported,  f  r  a  m 
Switzerland;  the  fop,  the 
man  who  ever  longs  to  es- 
cape into  the  world,  of  busi- 
ness— these  a  n  d  more. 
And  more  important,  their 
wives. 

ilr.  Herriek 's  miiversity 
is  the  world  in  little  and 
lie  seeks  to  show  the  way 
in  which  social  combina- 
tions are  forever  forming 
and  dissolving.  AVe  won- 
der at  Jessica's  (wife  of 
one  of  the  dears)  love  af- 
fairs which  may  or  may 
not  have  been  platonic. 

Chimes  is  an  even  tem- 
pered, sincere  book,  entire- 
Iv  free  from  superlici'ility. 


Cfjrce  BingDom0 

By   Storm   Jameson 
(Knopf) 


The  "Three  Kingdoms" 
of  Storm  Jameson's  novel 
thus  entitled  (Knopf)  are 
husband,  child  and  career,  and  the  point  is  that  she 
wlio  takes  on  all  three  will  be,  like  Maximns  in  Kip- 
ling, torn  to  pieces.  A  timeworn  point;  but  Storm 
Jameson  is  far  above  writing  the  timeworn  thesis  tale, 
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in  wliicli  llie  luisguiiledly  (-areering  wife,  mi  tile  door- 
sill  of  smcess,  realizes  that  her  imsliand  is  going  to 
the  sirens  and  her  ehild  to  the  dog's,  and  turns  liaek. 
Her  careerist  tnrns  much  more  interestingly. 

Her  women  in  business,  advertising,  are  capital, 
drawn  from  life.  Elsewhere,  almost  everybody  in  this 
(luick-paeed.  high-keyed  novel  is  vital,  or  at  any  rate 
li\cly,  but  not  very  "real."  Perhaps  that  isn't  just 
the  way  to  put  it.  Storm  Jameson,  uiidi'r  thirty, 
shows  her  intluenees :  Wells,  Kipling;  her  cumie  old 
Scot  is  evei-  so  Kiplingian.  But  the  veteran  she  re- 
minds you  of  oftenest  seems  less  influence  than  con- 
gener, and  he  is  the  Ford  IMadox  Ford  of  the  Tietjens 
novels. — The  New  Yorler. 


BounDabout 

B'.i  Xaiuij  Hoijt 

(Alfred  Knopf) 

V 
Roundabout  is  a  swift  and  interesting  story  of  an 
American  girl,  a  dyed-in-the-wool  flapper  despite  her 
education  on  the  continent,  who  is  determined  to 
marry  one  of  Boston's  elite.  Leaving  her  father,  an 
artist,  in  Paris,  she  goes  to  visit  a  rich  aunt  in  Wash- 
ington. After  many  amusing  incidents,  she  succeeds 
in- capturing  her  Puritan  husband,  finding  out  too  late 
the  tragic  difference  in  their  ideas  of  convention.  She 
returns  to  Paris  to  be  followed  a.fter  a  little  by  hi'r 
husbanil  who  has  a  cultivated  sense  of  humor. 

^liss  Iloyt  gives  us  a  very  enlightening  picture  of 
what  the  American  tiapper  thinks  and  does  in  Paris. 
She  is  frank,  gay,  honest  and  soon  tires  of  the  arti- 
ficiality of  cabarets. 

lloundciboui  has  many  faults  as  a  novel.  It  is  crude, 
sentimental,  with  superficial  characterization,  but 
nevertheless  proves  entertaining.  There  is  the  vigor 
and  ]iersonality  of  the  author  throughout  the  book. 
Xot  too  serious  but  often  unexpected  it  displays  a  kiHMi 
sense  of  humor.  A  rather  good  portra.\  al  of  what  the 
younger  generation  thinks,  and  sees,  and  feels. 


Sheik:    "Sir,  your  daughter  has  pnniiised  to  marry 


me. 


Sheba's  Pa|ia  :  "Well,  don't  conie  to  nie  for  sym- 
pathy. What  do  yon  expect,  coming  here  five  nights 
a  week  ? ' ' — Drexerd. 


;aiumnae  l^otes 

Among  those  present  al  Alay  Uay  were;  Lydia 
Purcell,  Beruice  Hulburd,  Elizabeth  Pape,  Joe  Beck- 
tel,  Gertrude  (ieer,  Helen  tirill,  ilrs.  John  Twohy 
(Grace  jMerrick)  and  husband,  Muriel  ^McLeod,  Eu- 
genia Goodall,  Eleanor  ]Miller,  Harrell  James,  ilary 
Stuart  Cassard,  Adelaide  Harris,  Pop  Graham,  Alice 
Gibbon,  Katherine  Khunph,  Mrs.  Florence  Freeman 
Fowler,  and  ilrs.   l)i)rofh\-  Rnnyon. 

Katherine  Klumph,  Gertrude  Pape,  and  Bernice 
Hulburd  are  staying  in  Andierst  till  graduation. 


Ctje  ©atDcn 

We  .strolled  down  a  lane  of  shadows 
To  a  garilen  made  sacred  by  you. 

To  a  place  where  all  the  grasses 

Were  drunk  with  nioon-tlavored  dew. 

A  cherry  tree  stood  in  the  garden. 
Bowed  down   with  blossoming  bhjom, 

xVs  soft  as  the  clouds  above  it 
That  sailed  across  the  moon. 

The  moonbeams  softened  with  silver 
All  signs  of  Winter's  trace. 

And  left  a  dream  of  Summer 
Pulsing  in   its   place. 

Through  all  surged  speaking  silence. 

A  silence  that   told   us  two 
Of  the  secrets  saved  by  the  garden — 

That  garden   miide  sacred  bv  von. 


-P.  B. 


A  Kiss  in  tlii'  Dark. 
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College  Calendar 


a^ap  f)ap  Court,  1926 

Qupeii  of  file  Maij Elizabeth  Rountree 

Maul  of  Honor Dorothy  ]\[cKee 

Scepfer  Bearer Edna  Lee 

Garland  Bearer Anne  Maybank 


Page 
Kitty  Peyton 

IlERAT.nS 

Elizabeth  Dillard  Rosa  Heath 


Ladies  op  the  Cotirt 


Mai'o-aret  Cramer 
Alberta  llaoQiieen 
Polly  Cary  Dew 
Rutli  Abell 
Florence  Sliortan 
Virginia  Wilson 
Marii'aret  Lovett 
Elizabeth  .Alathews 
Emily  Jones 


Elizalieth  Liick 
Taveiiner  Ilazlewooo 
Margaret  Elliott 
Janie  Rice  Brown 
Kathleen   Willis 
-lean   Wiiliamsnn 
Claire  Ilanner 
Rnth  Weitzenkorn 
Jlartha   Close 


Fl(iwer  (ln{i>s 

Dorothea  Reinberg  j\rargaret  Leigh 

Dorothy  Hamilton  Anne  Beth  Pi'ii'c 

Nanc\'  8herrill 


The  beauty  and  impressiveness  of  the  Court,  as  a 
whole  and  individually,  were  even  greater  than  we 
expected,  which  nu>ans  a  great  deal  since  our  expec- 
tations were  anything  Init  modest. 

The  May  Pole  Dance,  without  which  no  day  could 
pretend  to  be  May  Day,  was  charming — no  supposedly 
sophisticated  college  girls  could  have  made  more  con- 
vincing and  lo\'ablc  little  boys  and  girls. 

After  the  crowning  of  the  Queen  in  Boxwood  Circle, 
the  pageant  of  Jlilton's  L' Allegro  was  given  in  the 
Dell.  The  Court  sat  in  state  within  the  Dell  and  the 
pageant  was  enacted  before  them.  The  poem  was 
interpreted  with  skill  and  inmgination  Ijy  iMeredith 
Ferguson  as  the  Poet,  and  Page  Bird  and  Lisa 
Guigon  as  the  leading  dancers. 
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Cast  up  the  Pageant 

The  I'oet ilEREDiTii  Ferguson 

Mirfli Page   Bird 

Liberty Lisa  Guigon 

Melancholy Helen    Smyser 

jMirth's  Attendants 

Hunters  The  Simi'i.se  C'lduds 

Dawn  Spirits  The  Country  People 

The  Sun  The  Dreams 

Ajiril  "24 — The  Freshman  Class  gave  a  party  for 
the  -Juniors.  The  Refectory  was  decked  out  lil^e  a 
ship  with  life-boats  around  the  walks,  life-savers  on 
the  tallies,  and  the  Freshmen  dressed  as  sailors.  The 
party  was,  according  to  all  accounts,  a  decided  sviecess. 


April  28 — Elizabeth  Rountree  gave  her  place  as 
President  of  Student  Government  to  Nar  Warren 
Taylor. 

April  29 — A  Student  Recital  was  given.  Each  one 
who  played  deserves  special  and  separate  commenda- 
tion, bnt  that  is  impossible — moreover,  they  were  all 
so  good  that  we  should  run  out  of  adjectives.  Cer- 
tainly the  recital  was  a  great  credit  to  the  ilusic 
Department. 

ilay  5. — The  Glee  Club  gave  a  delightful  concert 
directed  by  Lucy  Clarion  Reeves. 

'Sluy  6 — Adam  mid  Era  was  presented  with  mucli 
finish  and  hilarious  results  1)y  the  talented  Junior 
Class.  The  leads  were  played  exceptionally  well  by 
Hilda  Harpster,  Carolyn  Compton,  and  Elizabeth 
Luck. 


;atl)ietic0 


Track  Day  surjiassed  everyone's  hopes  by  being  not 
only  clear,  but  also  warm.  We  hardly  dared  hope  for 
such  a  combination.  The  track  meet  is  the  culmina- 
tion of  six  weeks'  work  of  the  Freshmen  and  Sopho- 
mores, and  a  certain  number  of  practices  of  upper 
classmen.  The  heroine  of  the  day,  and  individual 
winner  of  the  meet,  was  Huldah  W^illiams,  who  was 
entered  in  three  events  in  each  of  which  she  won  first 
place.  ]\Iore  tlian  that,  she  broke  the  Sweet  Briar 
record  of  9-2/5  seconds  for  the  75  yard  dash,  running 
it  in  9-1/5  seconds.  She  won  first  place  in  the  shot 
put  and  in  the  broad  .jump.  Sweet  Briar  is  glad  to 
have  lier,  and  we  know  she  will  do  herself  proud  next 
year  as  head  of  track.  The  next  two  highest  scorers 
were  Bebe  Gilchrist  and  Lois  Peterson  who  tied  with 
■4-10  points  each.  The  Senior  Class  should  well  be 
proud  of  their  track  team — or  in  other  words — of 
Lois,  as  she  was  the  whole  team.  Our  (nily  regret  is 
that  a  class  must  have  four  for  a  relay  team.  We 
are  sure  Lois  could  have  run  it  and  come  out  ahead. 
Bebe  won  first  place  in  hurdles  and  second  place  in 
broad  ,iump,  the  75  yard  dash  and  hop,  step,  anil 
.iump.  The  Junior  Class  won  the  meet  with  30  points, 
the  Freshmen  coming  second  with  28  points,  and 
Sophomores  third  with  15.  The  Senior  team  (L.  P.) 
lagged  only  one  point  behind  the  Sophomores. 

EVENTS  AND  WINNERS 
75-YARD  DASH 

1st   plact — AYilliams,  9-1/5. 
2ud  place— Gilchrist,  9-2/5. 


1st  i>lace— 
2nd  jilace- 
8rd  plai-c- 

1st  place- 
2nd  place- 

1st  place- 
2nd  place- 
3rd  place- 

1st  place- 
2nd  place- 
3rd  place- 

1st  place- 
2nd  place- 
3rd  place- 

1st  place- 
2nd  place- 
3rd  place- 

1st  place- 
2ud  place- 
3rd  place- 


JAVELIN 
-Copeland,  60'  11". 
-Cla.vbrook,  57'  1". 
-Bunting,  51'  i". 

65- YARD  HURDLES 
-Gilchrist,  9-3/5. 
-Dot  Bunting,  10. 

SHOT    PPT 
-W^illiams,  27'  Y/'. 
-Peter.son,  23'  3". 
-Lovett,  22'  9". 

RUNNING  HIGH 
-Peterson,  i'  i". 
-Jones,  4'  2i/o". 
-Claybrook,  4'  fi/.". 

RUNNING  BROAD 
-W^illiams.  15'  4". 
-Gilchrist,  14'  S". 
-Gubelman. 

DISCUS 
-Compton,  65'. 
-Lovett,  62'  9". 
-Jackson,  E.  K.,  53'  5". 

HOP,  STEP,  JUMP 
-Peterson,  30'  6". 
-Gilchrist,  30'  ly/'. 
-Gubelman,  29'  11". 

(Continued    to    Pago    19) 
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J;v^ 


A  visitor  to  the  Naval  Aeadeiiiy  while  passing  some 
of  the  buildiugs  heard  the  singing  of  the  Glee  Club. 
He  stopped  to  listen. 

A  Navy  Junior  was  standing  nearli\'  aihiiiring  the 
sweet  chirp  of  a  cricket. 

"^Yhat  beautiful  singing!"   suggested  the  visitor. 

"Yes."  said  the  boy,  "they  do  it  by  rubbing  their 
hind  legs  together." — Log. 

"How's  business?"  asked  Pat  (or  some  other  Irish- 
num)   of  the  undertaker's  assistant. 

"Oh,  it's  the  Iniries, "  he  replied.   "It's  the  buries." 

— Arizona  Kiltij  Kat. 


SHE  AVON 

He  (after  a  long  argument)  :  "So  you  see,  dear, 
you  misjudged  me  in  saying  that  I  was  making  love 
to  that  other  girl  just  because  we  were  out  on  the 
porch." 

She:  "All  right,  I  believe  you.  Now  wipe  that 
e\'ebrow  otf  vour  cheek  and  we'll  go  home." 


'Business  is  l^ickiug  Up  in  Virginia." 
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T.  II.  T,  notes  with  interest  that  the  Rover  Boy  wduhl  lie  so  thoughtful  as  to  i)rovide  an  impromptu 
spirit  lias  hit  Sweet  Briar  sinee  Easter  vaeation  and  lawn  partv  for  the  eourt  after  their  strenuous  ordeal 
that    the  nniiilier  of  Rovers  seems  to  increase  dailv. 


We  hear  tliat  Ann  Lane  and  Pewee  Payne  were  sent 
out  of  tile  refectory  fm-  feedinii-  another  eat  at  the 
taJile. 

After  all  the  alumnae  have  done  for  Sweet  Briar, 
T.  II.  T.  thinks  that  thev  should  he  treated  with  more 


For  further  information,  try  to  find  Sis  .McXeil.  ^la 
honey,  Jane  Dickson,  Liz   ('orpenln,a',  et   al. 

Xanc.v  Sherrill  \^■as  in  such  a  hurry  to  get  up  on 
the   May   Queen's   iilatform   that    she  forgot  to   how. 
We  sincerely  hope  that  you  are  ilay  Queen  next  year, 
Nancy,   and   then   .vou   won't   lie   hothered   with   such      (■(/urte.sy   and   welcomed   when   tlie.\-   roiiii'   instead   of 
trifles.  Iieing  told  when  to  leave. 

For   information   regarding   what   the   college   girl  A  Freshman  in  English  class  told  the  legend  of  a 

will  wear  ahoard  hoat  see  Sarah  ]\IcI-Ienry.     T.  IT.  T.  coujile  who  were  so  enthralled  with  each  other  that 

is    wondering,    Sarah,    whether    one    heaA'y    pair    of  tlie.v    drove   into   a    lake   and    \vere   drowned.      Sweet 

overalls  will  suffice  for  the  entire  trip.  liriar  girls,  take  warning! 


Our  notorious  Betty  has  again  distinguished  her- 
self. T.  li.  T.  would  suggest  that  if  our  faculty  will 
not  provide  us  with  a  map  of  our  own  propert.v  that 
they  will  at  least  give  us  one  of  the  surrounding 
coiiutrvside. 

The  dancing  honors  in  the  Pageant  will  go,  this 
.vear,  to  S(|neek  Ilarned  for  her  remarkable  sitting 
ahilit.v. 

After  all  we  do  not  think  that  all  the  hoys  at  the 
ilay  Day  dance  were  deceived  into  thinking  that  all 
the  girls  were  in  the  court  just  because  the,v  wore 
almost  eourt  dresses, 

T.  11.  T.  railier  thinks  it  knows  whom  Jnlia  "Wilson 
is  going  to  Hood. 

"We  don't  k'now  how  next  year's  court  will  manage 
after  Dick  "Weitzenkorn  graduates.     For  who  but  he 


Jo  Jo  returned  from  Easter  week  supremel,v  happ,v. 
ha\-ing  finall.v  gotten  results  from  lu  r  long-hidden 
S.  A,  '     ^ 

At  last  Ann  Lane  has  found  her  perfect  roommate. 
Suzan — a  dusky  maiden,  who  can  not  be  disagreeable 
nrr  even  answer  back — ileow  ! ! ! 

T.  H.  T.  wants  to  know  why,  when  Kitty  Lead- 
beater  goes  to  all  the  trouble  to  get  those  kisses  in 
the  dark,  she  doesn't  keep  it  dark, 

T,  11,  T.  hears  that  the  reason  the  Amherst  plays 
were  given  up  was  liecause  Ann  Beth  Price,  Dot 
Hamilton,  and  Eleanor  Kohn  were  all  vieing  with  each 
other  to  get  first  place  in  the  affection  of  llr.  A. 

Dear  T.  II.  T. — "Will  you  please  tell  me — are  the 
fire  signs  to  be  read  Susan  B.  Jelly  and  IMeta  (llass 
or  visa  versa  ? — Q.  E.  D. 
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He  called  her  "Honey"  and  "Sugar"  and  "Dear," 

Sweet  titles  etfusively  eame. 
And  murmured  at  parting,  and  not  without  fear. 

"Now  what  in  the  hell  is  her  name.'" 

— D.  E.  M.  H. 

Helen  Davis  wants  to  know  how  she  will  lie  ;ilili'  t" 
move  the  tassel  on  ilargaret  White's  ear  after  she  has 
put  her  hood  on. 

T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  inform  the  borrowing  Rhea  Rhea 
girls  that  "Chesterfields"  satisfy  just  as  much  when 
you  l)iiy  them  yourself. 

Of  all  the  .iokes  we've  heard  for  a  long  time,  this 
takes  the  eake.  One  night  ]\[iss  Bortz  broke  on  an 
S.  A.  E.  in  the  gym.  She,  however,  was  quite  unaware 
that  he  was  an  S.  A.  E.  He,  thinking  to  have  some 
fun,  asked  her  what  kind  of  pin  she  was  wearing. 
She  replied.  "S.  A.  E.."  At  this  our  friend  said 
gravely.  "You  know  I  always  wished  I  could  have 
made  S.  A.  E.  but  I  only  made  Sig  All!" 

"Oh  !"  gushed  iliss  Bortz,  "I  always  did  think  that 
was  better  any  way!!" 

If  chi<-ken  is  served  in  the  refectory  on  Sunday,  on 
what  days  following  will  chicken  soup,  chicken  pic. 
and  near-chicken  croquette  appear? 

If  1he  inniiber  of  e-xpulsi(ins  keeps  on  at  the  i>rescnt 
I'ate.  hiiw  many  girls  \vill  be  left  in  codege  ? 

Evidently  the  faculty  did  not  think  Betty  White- 
house  got  enough  jolts  in  her  buggy  ride,  but  thought 
one  more  jolt  was  needed. 


TOMBSTONES 
B.  W. 

It  really  is  depressing,  (piite. 
And  could  be  deemed  exceeding  trite. 
That,  for  a  general  attitude. 
We  ship  girls  from  this  latitude. 

S.  M. 

If  the  only  rival  of  I'aid  Revere 
Returned  to  us  the  following  year. 
We  think   'twould  be  in  it  very  queer 
To  find  no  girls  remaining  here. 

M.  :\i. 

In  Amherst  town  there  was  a  wreck. 
Our  silly  friend  stuck  out  her  neck. 
She  bought  the  boys  some  Bromo-Seltzer, 
For  this  the  Pres.  up  and  Expeltzer. 


T.  H.  T. — This  Bk.vmbler  should  be  called  the 
Travel  Number. 

Deer  T,  II.  T. — We  would  like  to  inquire  if  the 
most  recent  memlier  of  our  community  has  a  grudge 
against  us.  because  she  has  deprived  us  both  of  our 
roiimmates.     All   I  he   mure  power  to  Washington. 

— H.  II.  and  M.  E.  M. 


atbletics 

(Continucil   tKnii  Page   16) 


BASEBALL  THROW 

1st  place — Compton,  186'  i". 
2nd  place— Pknub,  169'  8". 
8rd  place— Brown,  16-4'  3". 


22()-YARD  RELAY 


1st  place— 1927. 
2nd  place- 1928. 
8rd  place— 1929. 


The  Beajiblkh,  gratefully  acknowledges: 
The   Monihhj    Chroiucle — Episcopal    High    School, 
near  Alexandria,  Va. 

The  Sniper — Virginia  ililitary  Institute. 

The  Cresciad — Cedar  Crest  College. 

Virginia  GoUcge  Battler — Virginia  College. 

The  Cadet— Yh-guun  :\Iilitary  Institute. 

The  New  Student. 

The  Triangle — Judson  College. 

The  Hood  College  Herald — Hood  College. 

Tl(e   Marg   Baldwin   Misccllaiiij — ^Mary    Baldwin. 

Tlie  SuU'  Dial — Randolph-ilacon  Woman's  College. 

The  Brain  Teaser — Amherst  High  School. 

The  Ersl-ine  Mirror — Erskine  College. 

The  Virginia  Gazette — A''irginia  College. 


REALITY 

They  tohl  me  the  road  lay  over  llic  hill 

Straight  and  hard  of  yellow  sands; 
The  road  was  narrow,  twisted,  and  steep 

And  dead  leaves  lay  like  blood — on  withered 
hands. 

— Jo  Plum. 
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W'hirh  ever  one  is  daddy,  tell  mother  I'm  liuugry." 
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ColD  tn  tl)e  CtDtltgl)t 


It  was  a  morning  in  July.  The  days  liad  been 
warm — too  warm,  for  the  "Little-un."  The  criL-ket.s 
had  chirped,  the  grass-hoppers  sung-  in  a  noisy,  eud- 
less  drone  which  seemed  vaguely  to  irritate  him,  lying 
there  as  he  had  for  days  in  a  stupor.  Then,  as  though 
this  life  were  much  too  wearisome  to  attempt,  he  had 
turned  over,  sighed,  faintly  smiled  and  slijiped  away 
out.  of  our  lives.  With  a  faint  ci'y  liis  motlier  sank 
down  on  her  knees  beside  him  and,  the  long  agony  of 
waiting  and  watching  finally  ovci',  seemed  paralyzed. 


Tt  was  evening;  twilight  was  falling. 

Out  of  the  "Big  "Woods"  haltingly,  hesitatingly, 
yet  friendly  withal  slijiped  a  little  spotted  I'awn.  lie 
stood  for  a  second,  silhouetted  against  the  rose-laven- 
der of  the  evening  sky  then,  slowly,  daintily  came 
toward  us  where  we  stood  in  the  cabin  door.  His 
eyes  were  big,  soft,  brown,  and  appi'aling.  Alert,  he 
watched  us,  the  "  Little-un 's"  mother  and  myself,  in 
the  cabin  doorway,  ilinutes  passed  in  which  he  stood 
as  though  longing  to  come  toward  us,  yet  held  tightly 
in  the  .spell  of  the  forest  world  behind  him. 

From  beside  me  came  a  deep  sob  and  a  cry  of  "my 
Little-tm"  from  his  mother.  The  sjiell  was  bi'dkeii. 
quietly  as  a  last  departing  sunbeam,  the  fawn  darted 
into  the  woods  from  which  he  had  come  and — as 
someone  in  a  daze — the  "  Little-un 's"  iimther  wan- 
dered after  him. 


It  was  evening  and  moonrise.  A  full,  round,  vivid, 
yellow  moon  sent  a  path  of  gold  shimmering  across 
the  lake,  from  whose  western  shore  arose  a  jutting 
promontory  black  in  the  shadow  of  the  forest.  Out 
of  the  pine  woods,  which  sighed  softly  as  the  winds 
wandered  through  them,  came  a  doe  and  close  behind 
her,  a  little  spotted  fawn.  For  a  minute  their  eyes 
rested  on  the  cabin,  where  I  stood,  alone,  in  the  door- 
way— then  for  a  long  time  gazed  out  across  that 
golden  path  as  though  longing  to  pace  it — out  to  the 
dim,  dark,  scarcely  visible  rim  of  the  world. 

A  whisper  of  the  underbrush  and  lightly  as  the 
moonbeams  that  glimmered  on  every  ripple,  they 
turned  aud  fled  into  the  woods— leaving  all  as  it  had 
been  hefore,  from  the  big  pines  came  the  shhhhhuh 
of  their  night  song,  a  fish  jumped,  sending  a  new 
eircitlar  pattern  of  gold  ringing  in  ever-widening 
rings  on  the  surface  of  the  lake,  an  owl  called.     But 


in  the  calfin  was  no  "Little-un,"  nor  the  mother  of 
the  "Little-un." 

A  hush  fell  on  the  little  group  gathered  in  front  of 
the  big  fireplace  in  the  long  room  of  the  lodge.  A 
log  in  the  fireplace  quivered  and  broke,  sending  up 
a  shower  of  sparks.  The  moon  with  its  queer  bhte- 
white  light  had  risen  till  its  light  drifted  in  the  win- 
do-w  and  fell  on  the  blue  black  hair  and  sun-browned, 
swarthy  complexion  of  the  old  half-breed  gatide  lean- 
ing back  again.st  the  fireplace,  his  pipe  gone  cold  in 
his  hand,  his  eyes  fixed  on  something  at  the  far  end 
of  the  room — or  coubl  it  have  been  on  that  day  in  the 
far  distant  past  when,  in  place  of  the  lodge  had  stood 
a  little  cabin  on  the  shores  of  the  lake — then  undis- 
covered by  white  men — where  in  a  happy  famih'  of 
three  the  guide,  his  wife,  and  their  "Little-un"  had 
lived  and  hunted  and  trapped  ttntil  that  unfortunate 
morning  when  sickness  had  taken  the  "Little-un," 
and  his  mother,  heartbroken,  had  wandered  away  and 
drowned  off  Projecting  Rorlc. 

"Your  wife  died  tlieii.  that  evening  ....  too?" 
came  a  query. 

"The  same  day  as  the  'Little-un' — the  shock,  I 
guess." 

"But — the  fawn,  the  deer?"  came  still  more  hesi- 
tatingly. The  only  answer  was  a  slight  shrug,  a  little 
gesture  of  the  pipe  which  made  further  ((uestioning 
seem  futile  and  out  of  place.  Whatever  his  thoughts, 
they  were  his  alone.     For  us,  the  story  was  over. 

A  charred  ember  fell,  a  piece  of  wood  blazed  up. 
throwing  little  weird,  dancing  lights  on  the  walls. 
The  eyes  in  the  moitnted  heads  over  the  fireplace 
seemed  to  soften,  to  catch  the  light  and  lose  their 
glassy  look  in  a  sad,  soft,  almost  human  stave — seem- 
ing almost  to  blink — then  the  fire  sank  down  to  a  mass 
of  red-grey  eudjers. 


TBcautifuI  liDanDs 

Your  daint.N    hands  are  ultra   neat. 
Their  pinkness  makes  them  charming 
Aud  heightens  but  the  brilliant  glow 
Of  nails — with  points  alarming. 
I  love  to  watch  their  dainty  grace 

Caressing  as  a   kitten — 

And  love  to  wonder 
Just  Ivnv  shai'p  those  nails  would  be 
If  e'er  1  tried  to  discipline! 

— Gretchen  Orr. 


THE     B  R  A  M  H  I.  E  R 


THE  STAG  LINE 


Brother  Sawyer  interested  in  anything  bnt  his  girl  who  lias  lieeii  dancing  two  honrs  with  his  room- 
mate. Brother  Roberts  who  sees  the  girl  he  had  a  fight  with  last  night — laughing.  Brother  Ibsen — Idnda 
dmuik — he  will  pass  out  dii'ectl}  as  soon  as  the  music  stops  and  make  (|uite  a  crash.  Brother  Blnrp  who 
hasn't  learned  to  dance  yet  but  keeps  remarking  "Good  nnisic"  to  anyone  who  will  listen.  Brother  Stern 
who  is  watching  his  girl  come  inside  after  a  three  dance  sojourn  with  the  champion  neeker  of  the  eam|nis. 
lirother  Gish  who  has  just  s|)(]ttcd  the  dizzy  lilond  he  hasn't  seen  since  that  summer  night  at  the  shore, 
lie  will  find  it  isn't  the  same  girl  but  later — parked  outside — lie  will  liiaiik  heaven  it  isn't.  Sevi^ral  lum- 
descripts — but  why  go  <m  ?      (Echo — "why,   indeed?") 
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Prologue 

A   kiss,   a   sigh,   a   hint   (if   iiaiii, 
.V  Ihu-ried  liate;  tlieii  jny  again. 
The  cynic  liuows  the  world  (if  siu ; 
I  chose  the  eltiug.5  as  my  kin. 

I. 

Slowly  ri.sing  curled  the  smoke  wreaths, 
Swirled  and  liillowed,  soared  and  vanished; 

^Vhill■  the  fragrance  of  their  thought  hreatlie.-^ 
Stately  iKilhiw.  sourly  Ijanishetl. 

II. 

"Where  is  the  .ioy  in  a  life  of  repression  ? 

What  can  replace  the  tiuick  smile  of  an  eye? 
Quick!  let  us  'scape  from  dull  horedoiii's  oppres 
sicin  ; 

Time  enough  later  for  "sweet  bve  and  hve.' 


The  moon  is  a  dream-laden  galley. 
Of  mem  'ries  it  bears  a  full  crew ; 

Btit  cargo  and  crew  never  dally — 
They  said  to  the  harlior  called  You. 

— L.  ().  A. 


■  Do   \  on  love  me  s1  ill '.'"' 

'The  stiller  you  are  the  better  1   love  vou.'' 


ILittlc  Idimi  ISalls 

I  have  lost  m>'  little  soft  world  of  dreaming — 
I  have  tlu'owii  away  all  my  mist  and  stars, 
(rrasping  no  loiigci'   for  things  but  seeming, 
ily  new  World  holds  many  balls  (if  liitterness, 

A   stinging  tliorn   or  two 

But — 1    have    lound    you! 
And,  because  of  that,  I  ho"  you  will  not  guess, 
I  find  the  cojoi's  of  I  be  little  bitter  balls  are  gay. 
The  thorns  that   pierce  my  feet  along  the  way — 
Are  sweet ! 

1.   JIcPlIEETERS. 


"What  is  it  that  goes  to  Lyucnburg  ctintintnusly  ■' 
■The  road." 


''Couida  scups  cawtVc  ,-i  i-osbif  saugwish,  strom- 
berry  ice  creni,  handmrg  smotliaire,  kummince  meat 
pie  and  you-hoo!" — I'riiiiilnii  Tiger. 


Clothes  i\Iake  the  jMen — Uneasy. 
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DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SERVICI'.BY  APPOINTMENT 

A.M.-!)-12        Phone  1779         P.  M.-a-5 

Offiii-  lOlG  l-J  Church  Sfreet 
LYNCHBURG.  VA. 


D.    A.    PAYNE    

R.    T.    WATTS.   JR 

J.  R.  GILLIAM    JR 

9ifr-rr>taT-u      -.tk-I      Tronallrer 

W.    P.    SHELTON    Ass't    Secretary    and    Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital .S;iOO,000.00 

Surplus  and  Profits.  8375,000.00 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
The  Bank  that  Pays 

4% 

cTMUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium.  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


LOVE'S  FIRST  KISS 

There  lies  in  love's  first  kiss 
A  {lain,  as  maiden  yielding  fain 
T(i  give  the  right,  without  a  fight 

To  he  the  master  of  her  lips 

To  even  touch  finger  tips  .... 
Cries  "No!"  and  turns  away  lier  liead,  just  su 
Cleans  "Yes!"  and  gives,   in  turn,  a   sweet 

earess  

Sneh   is   woman,   creature  fair, 

Krom  slippered  feet  to  matchless  hair; 

S\veet  as  roses,  sly  as  fox, 

Wiunaii   deals  in   j'^tradox 

— D.  E.  W.  R. 


^==^ 


■'How  do  yoii   like  your  new  ,ioh?" 
"1    haxcn'l    felt  any  change  yet." — ^MliUlltnl   IHiie 
Muoii. 


Definition  of  a  collegiate  tie:  A  /chr<i  walking 
through  an  aurora  borealis  down  where  the  vest  he- 
gins. — Ariilterst  Lord  Jeff. 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,    Afternoon  'Cea,   dinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 


IN  :MEMORIAiI 

Tliough  buggy  rides  and  attitudes 
Ai'e  not  at  Sweet  Briar  platitudes. 

And  dates  in  Amherst  reall.v  are  no  crime. 
For  riding  in  a  motor  car 
Oui-  "Gail  Paige"  had  to  travel  far 

And  join  the  others  going  from  this  clime. 
So  all  young  ladies  please  take  care 
Or  you  will  also  get  the  air. 

— E.  KOHN. 


THE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 
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She:  "Aren't  you  wearing  a  costume  to  tlie  mask 
hall  tonight?" 

He:  "Yes.  I'm  going  to  wear  my  arm  in  a  sling 
and  go  as  the  Prinee  of  Wales." — The  Yale  Record. 


I  love  the  softness  of  voices 

That  breathe  in  the  depth  of  night, 
That  speaks  through  all  the  silence 

Shimmering  in  the  starlight. 


•FLOWERS  ACCORDING  TO  DOYLE' 


725   iVlain   Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Funeral  Designs 
cylll  Cut  Flowers 
and  Plants 


DAY  AND  NIGHT  SERVICE 


I  love  the  music  in  voices — 

Like  the  whisper  of  God  in  the  breeze. 
And  tunes  from  all  the  harp-strings 

Which  are  branches  of  the  trees. 

I  love  the  comfort  of  voices — 

Like  sounds  of  a  faint  soft  shower — 

Like  murmurs  of  true  felt  quietness — 
The  song  to  a   sleeping  Hower. 

I  love  the  glory  of  voices 
That  are  never  truly  he<ir(l. 

But  speak  just  as  wondrously 
As  a  message  in  songs  of  a  liird. 

I  love  all  of  these  voices 

With  a  love  sincere  and  true. 

But  far  above  other  voices 
I  love  the  voice  of  von  ! 


-P.  B. 


'29:     "I  certainly  en.joyed   Ten   Xijjhts   in   a  Bar- 
roiDii." 

''M):     "Not   near  as  much  as   I  once  enjoyed  ten 
liarrooms  in  one  night." — U.  of  Wash.  Culuinns. 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Je  welry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


^l)earti*s  Hair  ^l)oppc 

HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permament    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

^A^e  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747  708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 
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READY-TO-WEAR 


S14  MAIN  STREET 
LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Exclusive  Agents  fo 

Freshman  Frocks 
Freshman  Coats 

Original  and  individual  in  design  for  small 
voung  "i^'omen 

C?3 
Corsetletts,  Daiiceletts  and  Girdles 

SILK   HOSIERY     SILK  IINDERWEAR 


Milli; 


mefy 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:  8:30  to  8:00 

Sunday  9:00  to  2:00 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 
PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 


SOJIE  FAMOUS  MEN 

Wo . 

na. 


Cave- 


-dalay. 


Iler- 


;y- 


Lay . 

Lady  Diana ners 

Ro . 

tallv.      ■ 


Ily- 


tioii. 

y- 

agerie. 

Ad  infinitnui. 


Russian  dancing,  as  far  as  we  are  able  to  judge 
li'om  (lur  knowledge  of  vaudeville,  consists  of  folding 
one's  arms  in  front  of  one  and  running  while  sitting 
diiwii. — OclopHs. 


"  iinil,"  ci-icil   tile  cair. 

"So's  yiiur  (lid  Man,"  said  the  eow. — Allinnlor. 


"Pliotoi^raphs 

that  rin^  true'* 


'Uhe 
BELL  STUDIO 

(OWNED  BY  J,  P.  BELL  CO.l 


816  Main  Street 


Lynchburg.  Va" 


The  Cambridge  School 


OF 


Domestic  Architecture  and 
Landscape  Architecture 


A  PROFESSIONAL  SCHOOL  FOR  WOMEN 


HENRY   A.   FROST,    M.   Arch.,  'Director 

Harvard  Square  Cambridge,  Mass. 


THE     B  R  A  il  B  L  E  R 
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Poems 

Si  pen  que  rieu 
We 
de- 
spise 
flies! 


A  golden  cnp, 
A  dainty  frill, 

A  pe+alled  star, 
A  daitodil! 


C'oughin ' 
Coffin. 
0 


Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead, 
"Who  never  to  himself  has  said, 
'Guess  I'll  cut,  and  star  in  l>ed.  ' 


ilan  at  Telephone :  '-Zander  1  Zander!  Z!  ZI  No. 
not  C  !  A  B  C  D  E  F  G  H  I.J  K  L  M  X  0  P  Q  R  S 
T  r  V  AY  X  Y  Zl"—PeUcau. 


SAXD 

Dry  mounds  of  sand  wind-tossed,  the  glare 
Of  whitened  grains  by  Ijurning  sun. 
These  sands  foretelling  thoughts  unsung, 
Of  nights  to  end  and  days  begun : 

The  souls  of  mankind  all  laid  bare. 

Lives  wasted  travelling  roads  of  shame, 
The.se  tired  feet — no  homeward  path 
Where  joy  is,  but  the  aftermath 
Of  living  care  and  heart  that  laugh ; 

To  some  this  happiness  ne'er  came. 

The  sands  have  changed — another  scene 
Of  youth  now  comes  to  sweet  Old  Age, 
Experience  goes  side  by   Sage 
And  Life  has  turned  another  page, 

Yast  turmoil  now  is  peace  serene. 

We  stir  the  sand,  but   "tis  in  vain : 
The  Oracle  is  still  towards  night : 
The  sun  is  dropping  out  of  sight 
And  twinkling  stars  are  now  alight. 

ITnw  little  use  to  long  remain! 

—\.  L.  Tavlor. 


'If  you  were  my  husband,  I'd  give  you  poison. 
'If  you  were  my  wife,  I'd  take  it." — Mercury. 


GRACE  DODGE 
HOTEL 

WASHINGTON.DC. 

HOTEL  of  distinction 
and  charm,  located  near 
the  Capitol  and  the  Union 
Station.  Open  to  both  men 
and  women.  Moderate  rates. 
No  tipping. 

Write  tor  reser\'ations.  Sug- 
gested itineraries  v\ill  be  sent 
if  requested. 


Courtesy  at 

Isbell- Bowman  Co. 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 

YOUR  STORE  FOR 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 
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THE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Established  1865 


The 


FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
Nine  Million  Dollars 

'THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


C.  H.  ALMOND,  Jr.  &  Co. 


Incorporated 


Exclusive  Millinery 
Parlor 


When  you  require  the  newest  thing  in 
Milhnery  call  in  to  see  us 

'Uhat's  Our  Business 


Just  Hats 


Location  81  7  Main  Street 

(Across  the  Street  from  Bell's  Book  Store) 


Th 

DUgh 

our  prices  are  fixed  for 

cash,  we 

solicit  your  charge  accounts 

also 

i 

A/^L'i 

i^ 

c 

u 

"^11     MAIN 

ST. 

READY-TO-WEAR 

MILLINERY 

D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


l(pthtarg~feraiiingCt 

-'^^^,  INCORPORATED 

MAKERS  OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PUTES 

HALFTONES  .ZINC  ETCHINGS 
ANV       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-'21O  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 


BUSINESS  MANAGER'S  ANNOUNCEMENT 

The  Brambleb,  which  is  conducted  by  the  Student 
Body  of  Sweet  Briar  College,  is  at  present  published 
six  times  annually. 

We  call  the  attention  of  our  readers,  the  students 
in  particular,  to  the  firms  who  advertise  with  us  and 
who  thus  have  contributed  materially  to  the  financial 
support  of  the  magazine.  We  hope  that_  in  return, 
the  students  will,  so  far  as  possible,  give"  them  their  , 
patronage.  V-  3  7 

Subscription  price,  $2.25   a  year.    Single  copies,  s^ii! 

Payments  for  advertising  are  due  with  the  first 
issue  of  the  magazine. 

All  subscriptions  must  be  paid  in  advance. 

Address     all     communications    to   ■^f-wp-fj r"t 
Business   Manager,   Sweet   Briar,   Virginia. 


w^ 


Lynchburg's  Largesl  Deparlmenl  Store 


Exquisite  Apparel  to  meet  the  Approval  of 

the  most  exacting  College  Miss 

will  be  found  here 


ALSO  A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 

China-lVare  Silks  and  Woolens 

Trunks  Draperies 

Suit  Cases  Tozvels 

Hand  Bags  Etc.,  Etc. 


Use  our  verv   efficient   Mail  Order  Service. 


We  o^uarantee  satisfaction 


open  a  Charge   Accoiait 


mmM:^m3,  321^ 


IV hitman  s  famous  cafidies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 

DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


{■it-. 


I) 


^ 


mm 


IF 


.VEET   BRIAR  COLLEG: 


er,   1926 


If  l]ou  Loue  .  .  . 

Handsome  Siluer     Qorqeous  Crijslal 

Beautiful  China    Dishncliue  Leather  Qoods 

Unique  Novelties  The  Unusual  in  Lamps 

A  Trip  through  Lynchburg's  Most  Beaulijul  Store  will 

be  of  great  interest  to  you 

J.  D.  MOOSE  &  SON,  Inc. 

LljNCRbURQ,  UIRQINIA 

A  FREE  TRIP  TO 

Brown-Morrison  Co. 

EUROPE 

(INCORPORATED) 

OE    CASH    COMMISSIONS 

The  leading  student  tour  organization 
of  America  desires  an  agent  on  this  cam- 
pus   for    the    sale    of    its    student    tours. 
Must   be   influential   at    school   and   have 
good   personality. 

The  person  appointed  will  be  substan- 
tially   aided    by    literature,    advertising, 
etc.,  and  have  opportunity  of  joining  our 
permanent    staff    after    graduation. 

Printers  of  "  The  Brambler" 

PRIMERS 
LITHOGRAPHERS 
BINDERS 
ENGRAVERS 

PHONE  2-1-8-4 

MISS  ROSALIE  WEILL 

718   MAIN   STREET 

2929  Broadwny                     Nev  York  City 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 

T  H  E     r^  R  A  M  R  L  E  R 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVlILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR  -- - - President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN - Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRA  M  B  L  E  R 


•^ 


THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

In  file  past,  at  present  aiiol  m  fine  inLiure-^ior  tliai 
iMLOsi  fasiiilioTiis  aiidl  discrimmafiBig  pe.rsoii==tlie 
college  girl  is  reaaiiy  aiicl  coiiipietely  saiislieil 
wiili  MILLNER'S,  ant!  fiiUs  it  fills  tlie  place 
of   "iier  ofore"  at  Jkomeo 


For  the  College  Girl 


Everything  that's  New  and 
Pretty  in 

SHOES  AND 
HOSIERY 


RUCKER-EVANS  SHOE  CO. 


92  L  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG.  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLER 


The 


Lynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

WM.  V.  WILSON,  Jr - President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU  ....J'ice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr Assistant  Cashier 

THOS.  W.  GILLIAM Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 
"7/?g  Oldest  Bank  in  hynchbiirg' 


SMART 

Reacly-to-Wear 


AND 


Millinery 

For  tJie  Younger  Set 

••  The  Best  'Place  to  Shop,  After  Jill  " 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


^Ijrart^s  Hair  ^Ijoppc 

HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permanent    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747  708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Bean  f if  III  Shoes  .  . 


Smart  footwear  styles  designed  to  please  the  most 
fastidious  college  girl. 

EVEN  I NG  S LI  PPERS— Our  stock  of  Evening 
Slippers  is  always  complete,  styles  for  every  occasion. 
Hosiery  to  match. 

G.   A.  Coleman  &  Company 

INCORPORATED 

Lynchburg  910    MAIN   STREET  Virginia 


Established  1865 


The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
Nine  Million  Dollars 

'THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK' 


QUAUTY  ■  PRICE  •  SEBVKE    STORE 

812  MAIN  STREET 

Distinctive  Apparel 


FOR 


College 
Girls 


Lovely  Dresses,  Fur  and 

Cloth  Coats  in  the 

Newest  Modes 

for  Fall 

COMPLETE  MILLLNERY 


CORRECT  FOOTWEAR' 


P  FesiiMiaii 


sue 


THE     FRE5HMEN 


Lisi   YeoLr     7:30A:rA. 


No 


NjkJ 


7:30  a:m. 


sKmim 
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"I'm  the  Prince  of  Wales." 

"Prove  it." 

"Get  me  a  horse!" — *S'«f.i//-e. 

Everything  eomes  to  liim  wlio  orders  hash. — Froth. 

Her  dress  was  so  short  that  when  she  sat  down  it 
scarcely  covered  her  eyebrows. 

When  better  dates  are  made,  they  won't  be  blind. 
Ask  the  man  who  phones  one. — Safijre. 


Kind  Employer  (to  stenographer):  "I  hope  you 
had  a  pleasant  holiday.  Did  yon  spend  it  in  the  arms 
of  Morpheus?" 

Stenographer  (indignant):  "1  want  you  to  know 
I'm  not  that  kind  of  a  girl." 

The  Boy  Friend:  "Say,  who's  that  dumb  looking 
guy  that  drives  your  car  around,  and  works  in  the 
garden.  I  notice  he  always  gives  me  a  nasty  look 
when  I  come  in  ? " 

The  Girl  Friend:  "Oh,  don't  mind  him.  That's 
ju.st  father."— r/!e  Pointtr. 

A  KOLLITCH  LETTER. 

A.  N.  House,  Atlanta,  6a. 
Dear  Dad : 

Having  nothing  to  do  I'll  write.  Having  nothing 
to  say  I'll  close.  Am  still  l)roke.  Dad.  Drop  me  a 
line  if  it's  only  a  cheek. 

Your  Affectionate  Sou. 

SIGN  IX  A  RESTAURANT 

Don't  make  fun  of  the  cotfee.  You  may  be  old  and 
weak  vourself  some  dav. — Yellow  Jacl;(f. 


Soph:    "Yes,  I  was  a  Freshman  once.    I  spent  some  No.  165501    (jumping  up  in  rage  after  the  prison 

of  the  happiest  years  of  my  life  as  a  Freshman." —      movie   show)  :      "Dammit,    a   serial,    and    I'm   to   be 
Bison.  hung  next  week." — Denver  Parrakeet. 


THE    B RAMBLER 


TO  THE  SOPHOMORE 

You  can  always  tell  a  Freshman 

By  her  dazed  and  awe-stnick  eyes; 
Yon  can  always  tell  a  Junior 

For  she's  very  fair  and  wise; 
You  can  always  tell  a  Senior 

By  her  cap  and  gown  and  ring ; 
But  you  can't  tell  a  Sophomore 

One  d thing  !  ! 

— Frances  Parker,  '30. 


WHAT'S  THE  USE? 

Oh,  what's  the  use? 

As  you're  persistent  I'll  submit  my  lips  to  you. 

But  wait. 

First  let  me  say 

These  lips  are  chaste 

And  never  once  before  have  known  a  kiss. 

Come  now ! 

And  teach  me  what  to  do 

well,  well. 

So  that's  a  kiss — 

A  kiss  that  poets  sing  al)out  and  lovers  give. 

Dear  me ! 

I'm  quite  surprised. 

Another  ? 

No  indeed ! 

Why  waste  the  time? 

Come  light  my  cigarette  ! 

WE'D  LIKE  TO  TRY  IT 

What  we'd  like  to  know  is  where  the  people  who 
live  beyond  their  incomes  get  the  money  with  which 
to  live  beyond  their  incomes, — Judge. 


SPIIPS 

A  ship  ."ails  on  the  sea  of  Life, 

And  the  name  of  the  ship  is  "Love." 

It  sails  on  the  crest  of  rolling-  waves, 
With  the  bluest  sky  above. 

It  .sails  away  on  a  peaceful  sea, 

I'ntil  a  cloud  floats  by ; 
Then  the  rolling  sea  grows  restless, 

Lashed  by  winds  of  the  sky. 

The  .ship  of  Love  folds  its  sails. 
And  .struggles  to  keep  its  own; 

But  the  storm  it  rages  laughingly. 
And  crushes  it  under  its  foam. 

The  .ship  of  Love  quivers  and  sinks 
Down  to  its  grave  in  the  deep. 

Then  the  sea  grows  calm  as  the  storm 
passes  o'er 
Above  the  wrecks  that  sleep. 

Biit  strangely,  by  a  God-sent  chance, 

A  life-boat  stays  afloat — 
And  on  the  hull — painted  in  gold — 

"Friendship" — the  name  of  the  boat! 

A  sunset  pales  to  an  afterglow — 
Rainliows  are  made  by  spraj' — 

AAHiile  "Friendship"  sails  across  the  sea 
Happy  again  on  its  way ! ! 

It's  steered  by  the  rudder  of  ilemory, 
And  g-uided  by  the  soul  of  a  ilan. 

Whom  beauty  and  sadness  has  deepened 
With  the  power  to  understand. 

— Page  Bird. 


"I  can't  keep  this  up  much  longer,"  said  t'le  strap 
to  the  evening  dress. 
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FRIVOLOTTS  FANNY,  THE 
FRESH.MAN  FLAPPER 

decided  that,  by  actual  proof, 
and 


^ — AfTfe-.    ex-.  2</ 


eontiary  to  public  opinion,  neither  Randolph  Wall 
or  the  Golden  Stairs  are  particularly  comfortable. 
And  she  just  can't  decide  why  anybody  wants  to 
sit  on  'em  ! 


K) 
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T.  H.  T.'s  nightmare  during  the  summer  consisted 
of  Rhea's  delightful  abode  surrounded  by  a  high  iron 
fence  and  dogs,  with  vicious  teeth,  looking  out  be- 
t\veen  the  bars.  The  fact  that  Rhea's  has  become 
more  attractive  to  the  eye,  etc. — if  not  to  the  purse — 
is  pro1)ably  the  best  excuse  most  of  us  have  for  ex- 
isting. 

Official  luds  for  Tri-Delt  will  not  lie  given  oiit  for 
several  months  yet.  But  it  has  become  necessary  to 
announce  prematurely  Haige-aud-IIaige's  election. 


B.  R.  says  she  hates  to  have  dates  at  Sweet  Briar 
because  there  are  so  many  other  cute  girls  here. 

T.  IT.  T.  is  happy  to  announce  that  one  B.  B.,  after 
"perusing  and  perusing"  through  Wordsworth's 
works,  found  one  "worthwhile  uul)." 

The  night  of  October  eighth,  after  Tau  Phi  got  well 
caged  up  in  Senior  Study,  proved  an  ideal  night  for 
the  student  Ijody  to  appreciate  Sweet  Briar  and  its 
freedom. 


Of  interest  to  all  former  students  of  Sweet  Briar 
and  citizens  of  Virginia  is  the  location  of  one  Gale 
Page  in  Aberdeen,  S.  D.  In  a  recent  contest  Miss 
Page  was  voted  the  most  renowned  character  of  the 
state.    Miss  Dorothy  Jones,  Ex.  '2-1,  was  a  clo.se  second. 

All  those  not  believing  the  present  Senior  Class  is 
not  the  most  attractive  group  on  campus  will  please 
let  the  Seniors  of  third  tioor  Gray  Icnuw  tlieir  names 
as  soon  as  possible. 

Pardon  Narcissus  "Warren  T.  for  refusing  a  tip  of 
twenty-five  cents  recently  ottered  her  by  a  Freshman's 
mother  for  carrying  her  bag  to  her  room. 

And  we  understand  that  a  Freshman  asked  the 
same  Miss  T.  if  she  might  hem  her  apron  for  her. 

The  Psych  re-exam,  having  occurred  the  week  be- 
fore school  opened,  allowed  certain  specimens  of  the 
Senior  Class  to  be  here  early. 

T,  II.  T.  wishes  to  announce  to  the  Freshman  who 
worried  how  Juniors  could  have  fifteen  dates  on  Sat- 
urday night,  when  she  had  a  hard  time  getting  one, 
that  once  a  Junior  had  only  fourteen. 


T.  II.  T.  begs  to  announce  that  one  Dr.  ,  with 

the  aid  of  a  growth  on  the  upper  lip,  has  accpiired 
botla  dignity  and  fascination. 

T.  II.  T.  wishes  to  cast  its  vote  against  the  installa- 
tion of  electric  bells.  Hereafter,  in  case  of  tire,  the 
captain  will  whistle ! 

iliss  ilargaret  Cramer  asked  to  have  her  name  in 
Tea  House  Topics — there  was  nothing  to  say  about 
her — but  I  hope  this  will  satisfy. 

AIDS  TO  FRESHMEN 

1.  Keep  gum  in  mouth  while  chewing  it. 

2.  Sweet  Briar  Arm  Bands  are  sold  by  Miss  Ibby 
Luck. 

3.  Pennants  and  pillows  with  attractive  seals  may 
lie  purchased  from  Miss  Eleanor  Kohn,  in  JIanson. 

■i.  Miss  ]\I.  J.  Snowden  and  Miss  M.  Brown  live 
at  235  Carson. 

5.  Miss  Elizalieth  Matthews  will  l)e  glad  to  chap- 
erone  supper  parties  of  Freshmen  to  Amherst. 

T.  H.  T.  wonders  if  people  realize  what  we  have  on 
them.  We  hold  it  all  in  the  deep  recesses  of  our  brain 
— but  bide  our  time. 
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T.  H.  T.  wishes  to  announce  to  the  Freshman  wlio, 
having  tied  the  goal's  shin-gnards  across  her  arms 
and  chest  and  started  taclding  down  on  the  Hockey 
Field,  that  hockey  is  a  game  of  delicate  nature.  C.  C. 
renowned  u^;er  of  sliin-guards,  will  demonstrate  how 
to  use  them  by  special  appointment. 

Certain  contributions  to  this  month's  Bkambler 
l)y  the  Freshman  Class,  cause  T.  H.  T.  to  remark  that 
they'll  be  successful  at  athletics. 

T.  II.  T.  wishes  to  join  with  the  Student  Body  in 
disapproval  of  Jliss  M.  Cucullu's  boisterous  manner 
of  picking  up  the  boat  she  so  wilfully  destroyed  in 


the  lake.  Cucullu,  tlu'  Athletic  Association  will  jirob- 
ably  make  you  pay  for  the  boat — in  fact  we  hope 
they  do. 

We  wish  to  commend  J.  R.  and  C.  W.  on  their 
college  spirit  after  five  j^ears.  We,  personally,  believe 
they  would  prove  ideal  college  cheer  leaders. 

It's  interminably  M — d — th  F — gson  and  B.  B.  on 
the  road.  It  hurts  us  to  have  to  speak  of  over-indul- 
gence. 

Pardon  another  Freshman  for  seeing  a  court  pic- 
ture of  Emily  Jones  and  asking  bow  many  years  ago 
she  was  JMay  Queen. 


(Bixl^ 


Girls!  Stand  up  and  take  notice.  No,  it  isn't  going 
to  be  about  boys — bnt,  even  so,  don't  be  disheartened 
and  try  to  avoid  this  humble  article.  Yon  know  how- 
hard  it  is  to  evade  women — it  simply  can 't  be  done  ! 

I  wonder  if  any  of  you  could  ever  have  heard  the 
little  ciuotation,  "The  younger  generation  is  going  to 
the  dogs"?  Its  author  is  unknown,  and  yet  it  has 
been  quoted  throughout  the  centuries  and  stands  a 
good  chance  of  lasting  the  next  thousand  years.  I 
had  always  suspected  some  grandparents  of  being  the 
originators,  but  I  have  found  lately  that  it  may  be 
even  closer  than  that.  Perhaps  some  invalid  mother 
or  hen-pecked  father  first  cpioted  it — well,  who  knows 
or  cares  for  that  matter?  What  really  bothers  most 
of  us  at  present  is :  has  the  saying  any  truth  what-.so- 
ever?  Although  it  seems  bnt  a  simple  ciuestion,  people 
(older  folks)  are  very  dubious  as  to  the  answer.  Of 
course  we  could  tell  them,  but  who  are  we?  That 
terrible  younger  set  itself — so  our  judgment  really 
can't  be  taken  seriously. 

It  is  granted,  however,  that  girls  will  be  girls  ami 
nothing  can  stop  us.    We  have  been  that  way  too  long. 

Grandmother  wore  a  wig — mother  wore  her  hair 
done  up  high — daughter  bolis  her'.s — but  they  all  had 
to  wash  it  now  and  then. 

Grandmother  tried  to  look  large — mother  tried  to 
be  moderate — daughter  diets — liut  just  the  same,  the.y 
all  loved  to  eat. 

Grandmother  wore  high  shoes — mother  wore  ox- 
fords— daughter  wears  soles  with  French  heels — but 
they  all  used  their  feet  for  the  same  purpose. 


Grandmother  admits  that  she  nibbed  red  calico  on 
her  cheeks — mother  tinted  her's  with  red  tissue  paper 
— daughter  calmly  uses  rouge — but  they  all  got  paint- 
ed, if  with  a  slight  difference. 

Grandmother  called  the  man  "my  beau" — mother 
called  her's  "my  fiance" — daughter  calls  her's  "the 
boj^  friend" — but  each  managed  to  get  the  ring  in 
the  end. 

Grantbnotlier  dropped  her  eyes  and  clung  to  her 
beau's  coat  lapel — mother  hung  on  her  fiance's  ann 
and  trembled — daughter  grabs  the  boy  friend  around 
the  neck — but  they  all  did  their  best  to  keep  him  from 
getting  away. 

Grandmother  was  proi)osc(l  to  on  a  moonliglit  buggy 
ride — mother  was  courted  on  a  bicycle  built  for  two — 
and  daughter  in  a  taxi  cab — but  the}-  all  got  the 
same  thrill. 

Grandmother  rocked  the  cradle — mother  sang  her 
babe  to  slumberland — daughter  puts  her's  to  sleep  by 
radio — but  sooner  or  later  they  all  had  their  infants 
dreaming. 

Grandmother  drove  the  gray  mare  to  market — 
mother  drove  the  dng-cart, — daughter  drives  the 
tiivver — but  they  were  all  going  some  place  and  no- 
body could  stop  them. 

The  above,  therefore,  proves  that  if  the  world  is 
"going  to  the  dogs,"  it  has  been  going  in  that  direc- 
tion for  sometime  without  serious  results,  and  it  must 
continue,  for  we  cannot  hope  to  change  plain,  common, 
simple  human  nature. 

— Kathryn  Graham,  '30. 
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LOVE'S  REVERSES 

Characters:    lie  and  She 
Act  I 
He:  "Dearest!" 
She:    "Yes." 
"Will  yon  marry  me?" 


'X'^    " 


'No 

"Goodby.     I  shall   drown  myself." 
(Curtain) 

Act  II 
(Two  hours  later) 

He:   "Goodby.    I  shall  drown  myself.  " 

She:    "No." 

"Will  yon  marr}-  me?" 

"Yes." 

"Dearest!" 

(Curtain) 


-Toronto  Goblin. 


t=s 


"Were  you  eopying  liis  paper?" 
"No,  sir,  I  was  only  looking  to  see  if  he  had  mine 
right. " — Harvard  Lampoon. 


Smoke  and  the  world  smokes  with  j^ou ;  swear  oft' 
and  you  smoke  alone. — Cornell  Widow. 

We  wonder  wh,y  Americans  will  go  three  thousand 
miles  across  the  Atlantic  just  to  get  twelve  miles  from 
home. — Purple  Cow. 

"I'd  walk  a  mile  for  a  Camel,"  remarked  the 
Arab  as  his  Ford  expired  in  the  desert, — Middlebnry 
Bine  Baboon. 

A  man  in  the  hospital  for  mental  cases  sat  fishing 
over  the  flower  lied.  A  visitor,  wishing  to  be  affable, 
remarked : 

"How  many  have  j'ou  caught?" 

"You're  the  nintli, "  was  the  reply. — DePaw  Baihj. 
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Introducing'  a  New  Column 

Have  you  ever  in  your  reading  found  some  paragraph,  or  sentence,  or  even  phrase  that  so  struck  you 
that  you  reread  it  and  pondered  over  it,  either  because  of  its  beauty  in  phrasing-  or  because  it  expressed 
some  phihisophy  of  life  that  was  either  new  or  very,  very  old  to  you  ?  I  did  it  so  often  that  I  commenced 
to  copy  them  all  into  a  notebook.  I  am  re-copying  them  here  to  see  if  you  like  any  of  them  as  much  as  I 
do.     Please  give  me  any  that  you  find.     I  want  this  to  be  Our  Column.     Please  help  me  make  it  so. 


Isn't  it  funny  that  i^rinces  and  kings, 
And  clowns  who  caper  in  sawdust  rings, 
And  simple  folks  like  you  and  me 
Are  Iniilders  of  eternitv? 


School  teachers  are  among  those  national  saviors 
who  teach  us  new  criticisms  of  self  and  destiny  and 
touch  the  mind  to  new  adventure. 

— A.  E.  WiGGAM,  ''New  Decalogue  of  Science." 


To  each  is  given  a  bag  of  tools, 
A  shapeless  mass  and  a  set  of  rides. 
And  each  must  make  ere  life  is  done 
A  stumbling  block  or  a  stepping-stone. 

— Source  Unknown. 


The  joy  of  gratitude,  and  the  joy  of  anticipation, 
and  the  joy  of  remembering,  and  the  joy  of  loving! 
No  man  has  a  right  to  be  wretched  who  possesses  all 
these. — Charles  Edward  Jefferson"^  "The  Character 
of  Paul." 


It  was  not  true  silence  but  only  repressed  speech.- 
Christopher  iloRLEY,  "Thunder  on  the  Left." 


It  is  so  much  easier  to  grant  pardon  for  an  injury 
received  than  for  one  given ! 


THE  FRIEND 

The  happiness  of  life  is  made  up  of  minute  frac- 
tions, the  little  soon  forgotten  charities  of  a  kiss  or 
smile,  a  kind  look,  a  heart-felt  compliment  and  the 
countless  infinitesimals  of  pleasurable  and  genial  feel- 
ing. 

This  nnich  I  know  of  Dreams  that  ache  and  sing, 

Seeking  the  glory  of  Life 's  vast  estate : 
I'd  rather  dream  a  great  dream  of  a  little  thing 
Than  dream  a  little  dream  of  sometliing  great. 
— CtLenn  Ward  Dresbach, 
"In  the  Paths  of  the  Wind." 

Said  a  cheerful  old  bear  at  the  Zoo, 
"I  never  have  time  to  feel  blue. 

If  it  bores  me,  you  know. 

To  walk  to  and  fro, 
I  reverse  it  and  walk  fro  and  to." 

— Centuri/  Magazine. 

You  can't  tell  what  a  given  book  may  be  worth  to 
a  given  man  in  an  unknown  mood. — W.  H.  Page. 

"We  condemn  in  others  what  we  refuse  to  admit  in 
ourselves.  In  judging  others  we  trumpet  abroad  our 
secret  faults. — J.  A.  Hadfield,  "Psijcliologij  and 
Morals." 


Poetry  is  the  sharing  of  life  in  patterns  of  rhyth- 
mical words. — JIarguerite  Wilkinson,  "  Contempo- 
rarg  Poetry." 

The  world  isn't  all  logic  any  more  than  the  green 
cheeses  are  all  moons. — Alice  Brown^  ''Charles  Lamlj, 
A  Play." 

She  had   always   the    power   of  suggesting  things 
much  lovelier  than  herself,  as  the  perfume  of  a  single 
rtower  may  call  up  the  whole  sweetness  of  spring. 
— WiLL.v  Catiier,  •"A  Lost  Lady." 

You  see  that  bridge,  that  huge,  red  naked  thing  of 
steel?     Magnificent,  eh? 

And  there — no,  there,  right  at  the  top,  a  little  dot 
that  sways  and  crawls  along,  fearful  lest  it  lose  its 
dizzy  head  and  dash  into  oblivion? 

Pitiful,  isn't  it — that  pigmj'  being  with  its  two 
small  hands  and  smaller  brain,  beside  the  bridge  that 
rears  its  massive  frame  against  the  sky? 

Yon  see  him  ? 

Well — he  made  it. — Barbara  Goldberg. 

Blessed  are  the.v  who  have  the  gift  of  making 
friend.s,  for  it  is  one  of  God's  best  gifts.  It  involves 
many  things,  but  above  all,  the  power  of  going  out 
of  one's  self,  and  appreciating  whatever  is  noble  and 
loving  in  another. — Thomas  Hughes. 
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a  Remark  or  Ctuo 

Since  we  make  it  more  or  less  of  a  point  to  try  to 
believe  what  we  are  told  and  are  somewhat  gullible, 
we  have  been  forced  to  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
the  new  term  has  begun — tliougli  we  must  admit  that 
we  have  not  seen  much  manifestation  of  the  pursuit 
of  learning',  which  is  generally  conceded  to  be  the 
main  reason  for  the  opening  of  a  new  term  at  all. 
However,  here  is  the  irrepressible  Bbambler  to  prove 
it — yes,  here  it  is  again.  The  Brambler,  with  the 
new  term,  is  taking  a  new  lease  on  its  literary  life, 
and  we  want  it  to  be  an  important  element  in  the 
college  life  this  year — in  fact  we  feel  so  strongly  on 
the  subject  that  we  are  most  brazen  and  grasping 
about  it — we  want  The  Brambler  to  be  a  genuine  part 
and  an  authentic  representative  of  Sweet  Briar.  Now, 
judging  the  case  with  or  without  statistics,  this  is 
obviously  impossible  sinless  everyone,  from  the  most 
callow  Freshman  to  the  most  sophisticated  Senior, 
has  her  part  in  it.  In  fact,  to  put  all  of  our  figurative 
cards  on  the  just  as  figurative  table,   we   want  this 


year  to  lie  an  unprecedented  success  by  the  co-opera- 
tion, interest,  and,  most  of  all,  by  the  material  con- 
tributions of  all  of  you — and  by  "you"  we  refer  not 
only  to  the  girl  looking  over  your  shoulder  as  j'ou 
read  this,  lint  to  you  yourself. 


Cftangcs  in  ©ur  OBntiironment 

To  most  of  us  it  seemed,  perhaps,  but  a  matter  of 
course,  a  stroke  of  good  luck,  that  we  should  find  on 
our  return  to  College  that  a  great  many  changes  had 
taken  place  during  our  vacation,  making  a  vast  differ- 
ence in  our  environment.  Now  that  we  have  been 
here  several  weeks  and  become  accustomed  again  to 
College  life  we  have  begun  to  realize  the  significance 
of  these  renovations;  to  understand  their  effect  upon 
our  future.  For,  although  our  predecessors  have 
established  ideals  and  traditions  that  will  always  be 
the  same  and  always  adeiiuate,  yet  changing  condi- 
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tions  and  staudards  demand  that  we  continually  ad- 
vance and  take  our  place  in  the  progress  of  time.  And 
it  is,  therefore,  with  great  appreciation  and  approval 
that  we  see  about  us  the  results  of  our  most  recent 
growth. 

Certainly  the  greatest  change  on  our  campus  is  the 
improvement  of  the  Tea  House.  This  building,  which 
holds  so  important  a  place  in  our  life  and  means  so 
nuicii  to  those  of  us  who  wish  to  entertain  visitors, 
had  heretofore  been  sadly  lacking  in  dignity  and 
beauty.  And  it  had  not  in  any  way  conformed  with 
our  other  buildings,  in  architectural  style,  so  that  we 
looked  upon  it  rather  as  a  temporary  addition  than 
as  a  part  of  a  well-selected  plan.  And  the  recent  im- 
provements have  been  both  external  and  internal,  so 
that  dignity  as  well  as  beauty  and  comfort  have  been 
secured,  which  we  must  certainlj'  praise  for  ourselves 
as  well  as  our  guests.  ^loreover,  we  feel  that  the  new 
athletic  field  will  prove  a  valuable  addition  to  the 
campus  and  will  serve  to  facilitate  athletic  routine. 
Then,  too,  the  interior  changes  in  Grammer  have  done 
much  to  improve  the  appearance  of  its  rooms  and 
will  thus  be  a  great  benefit  to  the  Freshmen.  Indeed, 
the  new  students  cannot  know  the  extent  of  their 
good  fortune,  since  it  is  only  we  who  have  been  here 
before  who  can  realize  the  dift'ereuces  by  comparison ! 

And  onr  improvements  have  by  no  means  all  been 
in  the  appearance  of  our  campus  and  buildings,  for 
the  foundations  of  onr  life  and  government  have  also 
undergone  reformation.  It  is  not  intended  that  we 
discuss  fully  here  the  changes  in  Student  Government, 
in  Freshman  Rulings,  in  chapel  attendance.  Suffice 
it  to  say  that  their  appearance  is  but  another  indica- 
tion of  our  mental  growth  and  their  full  significance 
can  only  be  realized  as  we  become  more  accustomed 
to  their  requirements.  Indeed,  with  this  proof  of 
newness  and  change  all  about  ns  must  come  a  feeling 
of  newness  in  thought,  in  purpose  and  andjition.  In 
other  words,  we  must  consider  these  changes  but  an 
outward  expression  of  what  we  all  feel  in  our  inner 
selves.  And  it  is  up  to  us  now  to  bring  our.selves 
into  accordance  with  our  surroundings  and  prove  our- 
selves equal  to  advancement  along  all  lines.  For  as 
Lowell  so  aptly  said,  "he  must  upward,  then,  and 
onward,  who  would  keep  abrea.st  of  Truth." 


And  did  yi.ur  heart  flutter  with  a  sudden  hope  be- 
cause you  thought  possibly  that  these  melodious  utter- 
ances might  mean  the  beginning  of  an — Yes,  that  is 
.just  what  it  is.  An  orchestra.  Sweet  Briar  does  well 
to  be  thrilled  by  this  great  innovation.  Think  of  the 
pleasures  in  store  for  you,  Xo  need  now  to  pine  in 
vain  for  ethereal  music  to  ease  the  intellectual  strain 
of  each  day.  Sweet  Briar  will  vei-y  shortly  have 
within  its  own  gates  a  music-producing  organization 
which  will  .surely  satisfy,  the  cravings  of  the  soul. 
Not  that  it  is  to  be  anything  pretentious  in  its  begin- 
ning, since  applications  for  admittauee  to  this  enter- 
prising association  have  not  been  flooding  the  music 
department.  In  its  primitive  stage  it  will  consist 
only  of  a  few  violins,  a  viola,  piano,  'cello,  and  pos- 
sibly a  clarinet.  Could  anything  sound  more  pre- 
possessing .'  Oh  you,  who  espou.se  this  gentle  art,  give 
e.ve  to  the  bulletin  boards  and  when  the  stirring  an- 
nouncement appears,  do  not  fail  to  be  present  at  the 
first  appearance  of  the  Sweet  Briar  Ensemble. 


We  wish  to  thanlc  the  following  for  their  aid  in  the 
form  of  contributions  which  helped  make  the  Fresh- 
man Issue  of  The  Be.vmbler  what  it  is  todav  : 


Sally  Reahard,  "30 
Frances  Parker,  '30 
Kathryn  Graham,   '30 
Elizabeth  Thomason,   '30 
E.  E.,  '29 


Eleanor  Branch,  ex.  '28 
Page  Bird,   '28 
Ann  Gleaves,  ex.  '29 
E.  H.  D.,   '29 


AYe  wisli  to  thaid<  the  Freshman  Class  in  general 
and  others  for  their  interest.  We  wish  we  had  room 
in  this  issue  to  print  the  many  worthy  contributions 
we  received. 


The  members  of  the   Staff  in  charge  of  this  issue 
were : 

Dorothy  Darrow,   '29 
Dorothea  Paddock,   '29 


©rcf)C0tral 

It  cannot  be  that  the  strange  .sounds  floating  out 
from    Grammer   basement    have    escaped   j'our    ears. 


The  next  issue,  "The  Christma.s  Yacation"  number, 
will  appear  the  15th  of  December.  Yivian  Plumb  and 
Evelyn  Claybrook  will  be  in  charge.  Hand  in  to  them 
any  contributions  or  suggestions. 
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i^uman  ^ktn 

(This  Story  is  Based  on  True  Facts) 


(1) 


"You  say  that  you  have  not  a  copy  of  Maurice's 
'Romance  of  the  Stars'?"  inquired  the  persistent 
little  man,  his  alert  blue  eyes  darting  along  the  shelves 
of  well-used  books.  "You  mean  to  tell  me  that  I  can- 
not purchase  that  book  in  London's  oldest  and  best 
book-shop?" 

"I  fear  that  we  cannot  accommodate  you,  sir," 
was  the  patient  salesman 's  reply.  ' '  However,  .just  in 
order  to  be  absolutely  sure  about  that  111  step  up- 
stairs and  ask  Mr.  Welch.  He  does  most  of  our  buy- 
ing for  us." 

While  waiting,  the  customer  spent  his  time  scruti- 
nizing the  dusty  books  made  uniform  in  appearance 
by  the  dim  lights.  When  the  salesman  returned  he 
was  carrying  a  book  bound  in  a  strange  yellow  leather. 

"Mr.  Welch  says  that  he  has  had  this  copy  in  stock 
for  several  years  and  that  no  one  has  wanted  it  be- 
cause of  its  binding.  You  can  see  for  yourself  that 
the  leather  isn't  very  handsome." 

"No,  you're  right  about  that,  but  let  me  examine 
it  in  a  better  light."  And  ilr.  Barker,  an  elderly 
man,  noted  in  the  world  of  science  for  his  astronomi- 
cal observations,  took  the  book  to  a  nearby  lamp 
placed  on  an  iron  bracket. 

"This  is  curious,"  he  murmured  to  himself,  "very 
curious."  From  his  vest  pocket  he  pulled  a  small 
magnifying  glass  which  he  applied  to  the  front  cover. 
There  under  the  powerful  lense  appeared  the  words 
"Cutis  Humana"  faintly  engraven  on  the  tenuous 
leather. 

"At  last,  this  is  the  one,"  Mr.  Barker  announced 
triumphantly.  He  paid  the  surprised  clerk  and 
walked  rapidly  out,  clutching  his  new  possession. 

(2) 
Mathilde  Leveque  was  not  in  the  habit  of  falling 
in  love  with  every  young  man  she  met.  Consequently, 
from  the  time  that  she  was  eighteen  she  was  frequent- 
ly beset  l)y  determined  and  tireless  young  men  ^\'ho 
pled  their  causes  to  no  avail.  The  one  great  love  of 
Slathilde's  life  brought  her  sorrow  instead  of  the 
usual  unl)ounded  bliss.  For  it  was  unrequited.  Ever 
since  Armand  I\Iaurice  had  danced  with  her  at  the 
festival  of  Saint  Genevieve  she  had  loved  him.  He 
had  been  seventeen  then,  a  slim  figure  with  an  ani- 
mated face.  Mathilde  revelled  in  his  masculine  charm 
and  in  his  preference  of  her  to  other  girls.  The 
mutual  attachment  was  short-lived,  however,  as  a 
result  of  their  dilferenee  in  rank.    Pie  left  his  chateau 


to  enter  the  Universite  at  Lyons,  ^\•hile  she  remained 
at  home,  helping  her  mother  with  the  care  of  the 
children.  After  Armand  had  graduated  from  the 
Universite  the  people  of  Agen  heard  no  more  of  liiui 
for  a  long  time. 

ileanwhile  Mathilde  was  attending  to  her  custom- 
ary round  of  domestic  duties  and  growing  older. 
After  a  few  years  the  inhabitants  of  Agen  began  to 
pigeonhole  her  with  the  other  unfi-)rtunates  who  either 
would  not  or  could  not  make  the  matrimonial  venture. 
This,  however,  did  not  phase  her. 

One  by  one  her  brothers  and  sisters  had  married 
until  now  she  was  left  alone  with  her  widowed  mother. 
One  dream  she  cherished  and  around  this  her  daily 
life  centered ;  that  some  day  Armand,  remembering 
her.  would  come  back.  Yet  no  tidings  of  him  reached 
her. 

It  was  not  until  thirteen  years  after  his  graduation 
from  the  Universite  that  the  people  of  Agen  heard 
again  of  Armand.  He  had  devoted  those  years  to 
studying  astronomy  and  now  was  offering  the  world 
some  new  thrilling  fact  about  the  fifth  planet  of 
Saturn.  Mathilde  felt  a  .sickening  sense  of  excite- 
ment as  she  read  the  account  in  the  paper.  She  had 
known  that  he  would  do  something  not  in  the  ordinary 
man's  line  of  accomplishments.  How  she  longed  to 
see  him  again,  to  tell  him  of  her  pride  in  him.  He 
was  goinig  to  speak  in  Paris  the  following  week. 
Paris,  but  a  day's  trip  away.  Well,  why  shouldn't 
she']  She  would.  Yes,  she,  Mathilde,  would  go  to 
Paris  to  hear  him. 


^Mathilde  took  a  small  mirror  out  of  her  handbag 
and  peered  into  it  while  the  taxi  spun  precipitately 
down  the  crowded  street.  Had  she  changed  much 
since  she  had  last  seen  him?  Thirty  cannot  produce 
the  same  effects  of  sixteen  certainly.  Her  wavy  brown 
hair  that  he  had  admired  did  not  have  the  same  glint, 
l)ut  it  was  still  pretty — and  she  rearranged  a  few  will- 
ful curls  ^\-hich  sprawled  out  from  beneath  her  new 
tau  hat.  Excitement  was  making  her  eyes  bright  and 
causing  a  faint  flush  on  her  cheeks.  Her  face  was 
thinner  and  lines  Avere  beginning  their  disfiguring 
work.  This  matter  of  waiting  with  only  a  fragile 
thread  of  hope  for  comfort  made  the  heart  grow  heavy 
and  the  face  pinched.  Now,  however,  in  ten  minutes 
she  would  see  Armand,  hear  him  speak,  learn  of  his 
wonderful  discovery.    At  last  after  thirteen  years. 

(Continued  on  Page  20) 
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ttlii-vCUYJ^  Cdttman 


^IjotD  Boat 


By  Edna  Ferher 

(DouBLEDAY,  Page  &  Co.) 

Oil  the  opening  page  of  Edna  Fei'ber's  latest  novel, 
SJww  Boat,  is  a  list  of  the  characters  in  the  drama: 
Captain  Andy  Hawks,  well-known  frdiii  New  Orleans 
to  the  coal-fields  of  Pennsylvania  as  the  owner  of  the 
famous  Cotton  Blossom  Floating  Palace  Theatre ;  his 
wife,  Parthy  Ann:  and  his 
daughter  Magnolia,  whose 
life  and  upbringing  on  the 
sho^v  lioat  forms  the  thin 
strand  of  an  almost  negli- 
gible plot  holding  the  book 
together — t  h  e  names  of 
these  and  many  others  are 
there.  But  no  mention  is 
made  in  the  list  of  the  real 
heroine  of  the  book  who  is 
its  villainess  as  well,  its 
"genuine  lead,"  and  its 
adventuress,  haughty  dow- 
ager and  impudent  chit, 
a  coiling  serpent  and  roar- 
ing tiger  by  turns — The 
River.  The  distinctive  per- 
sonality with  which  Miss 
Ferl)er  embues  the  tawny 
and  turbulent  Mississippi, 
with  its  tributaries  the 
placid  Illinois  and  the  clear 
Ohio,  pervades  the  whole 
book — is  woven  in  and  out 
among  the  colorful  back- 
gTound  of  the  story  and 
predominates  over  all  other 

themes.  JIagnolia  herself  has  always  been  a  slave  to 
its  caprices  and  even  her  strong-willed  mother  yields 
to  it  at  last. 


mm  to  EcaD 


FICTION 


-Charles  Caldwell  Dobie 

Susan  Ert3 

....- Warner  Fabiaoi 


Less  th.\n  Kin 

After  Noon 

Summer  Bachelors... 

Lord  Raingo A  mold  Ben  nett 

Labels _4.  Saniilton  Gihhs 

Summer  Storm Frank  Sicinnertnn 

The  Biii  iloGUL _ Joseph  C.  Lincoln 

The  Silver  Spoon" John  Galsworthy 

G.VLLANT  Lady Margaret  Wicldemer 

BIOGRAPHY 

Walt  WnrrMAN _ _ Julian  Bailci/ 

Eugene  O'Neill Barrett  H.  Clark 

Allegro:    The  Story  of  Byron  and  Miss 

Clairmont _ Armistead  C.  Gordon 

DRAMA 

L.WENDER  Ladies _ Daisy  Fisher 

Rip  Van  Winkle  Goes  to  the  Play 

- - Brander  Matthews 

POETRY 


One  Hundred  Famous  Love  Lyrics 

- Harvey  Samlyn 

East  Wind „ Amy  Lowell 

Glorious  Day  :  Poems  of  Inspiration 

-. _..S.  E.  Kiser 

B.\llads  of  the  Shanty-Boy From  Sichahy 

Dark  of  the  Moon _ Sara  Tcasdah 


The  description  of  life  on  the  show  boat  are  vivid 
and  entrancingly  romantic,  amusing  that  old  child- 
like desire  to  leave  a  respectalile  home  and  loving 
parents  for  the  lure  of  the  circus.  For  those  who 
leave  have  heard  the  shriek  of  the  calliope  and  seen 
the  gaudiness  of  hands  in  little  river  to^^^ls,  this  book 
has  an  inevitable  appeal.  The  attitude  of  the  towns- 
people toward  the  show  boat,  and  the  fascination  that 
it  holds  for  them  lirings  liack  similar  experiences,  and 

we  realize  that  ]\Iiss  Ferber 
has  not  exaggerated  the 
importance  of  the  river 
theatre  in  small  town  west- 
ern life. 

Edna  Ferber 's  genius 
for  characterization  w  a  s 
never  brought  more  plain- 
ly than  in  Show  Boat. 
Every  character  is  a  real 
individual  a  n  d  Parthy 
Ann  is  a  worthy  follower 
of  William  Green  Hill's 
Aunt  ilinerva.  When  the 
scene  changes  to  Chicago, 
IMiss  Ferber  i.s  back  on  her 
old  stamping  ground.  If 
she  has  been  indiscreet  in 
her  account  of  the  habitues 
of  old  South  Clark  Street, 
at  least  the  novel  has  not 
lacked  publicity.  It  is  not, 
ho\\-ever,  in  the  same  class 
with  "So  Big." 


It  would  lie  greatly  ap- 
preciated   if    anyone    who 
has   heard   of   or  who   has 
read  an  interesting  w\\  book  would  tell  Vivian  Plumb 
about  it.    We  want  to  make  this  department  as  excel- 
lent as  pcssible  and  we  need  your  help. 
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iFIapper  ;^nne 

By  Cora  Harris 

(HOT'GIITON-MlFFLlN    Co. ) 

Cora  Harris  is  never  any  otlier  than  Cora  Harris, 
whether  she  writes  autobiograplucally  or  concerns 
lierself  with  that  "new  dispensation  which  concedes 
women  the  privilege  of  living  with  the  same  liceus.? 
which  men  have  always  taken."  Other  writers  may 
adopt  current  modes  in  style  or  indnlge  in  sophisti- 
cated mannerisms,  but  ilrs.  Harris  goes  her  own  way. 
The  result  in  Flapper  An)ie  is  a  sincere,  straight- 
forward analysis  of  the  phenomenon  of  the  modern 
world,  the  Happer.  This  analysis  is  peppered  with 
nuich  philosophy,  pungent  as  medicinal  herlis.  But 
the  liitter  is  well  sugar-coated  by  the  story  of  Anne's 
doings  and  the  consequences  thereof.  For  ]\Irs.  Harris 
is  a  bora  story-teller  as  well  as  an  ingrained  philoso- 
pher. 

Bi-iefly,  tlio  plot  is  this:  Anne,  the  offspring  of  a 
dancer  and  a  southern  boy  transplanted  in  youth  by 
his  own  volition  to  New  York  City,  is  forced  by  the 
terms  of  her  father's  will  to  spend  the  year  between 
her  t^ventieth  and  twenty-first  birthdays  with  th» 
grandmother  she  has  never  seen — a  Southern  gentle- 
woman. The  will  reads  tlmt  should  Anne  fail  to 
arrive  before  her  twentieth  liirthday,  or  should  she 
marry  before  her  twenty-tirst,  she  will  forfeit  her 
father's  fortune.  In  keeping  with  her  character, 
Anne  narrowly  escapes  marriage  and  dashes  into  the 
sleepy  town  at  the  last  moment  of  grace.  "With  the 
same  abandon  and  self-centeredness,  .she  plunges 
through  the  year. 

By  a  stroke  of  genius  Anne  is  portrayed  against 
the  background  of  her  gr;indniother,  a  woman  of 
dignity  and  charm  who  had  reached  "the  tender  old 
age  of  archaic  simplicity  .  .  .  who  derived  complete 
satisfaction  from  kneeling  and  casting  her  burdens 
upon  the  Lord." 

Mrs.  Harris  makes  no  pretense  of  trying  to  put 
any  of  the  charm  of  literature  into  the  raw  material 
of  flapperism.     She  states  frankly : 

"Mine  is  the  thankless  task  of  recording  Anne's 
sordid  adventures  as  typical  of  her  class,  of  the  gross- 
nc.ss  to  which  their  minds  and  imaginations  have  l)een 
reduced  ....  AVhatever  suggests  loveliness,  delicacy 
and  fragrnnce  has  been  polluted  ))y  the  appeal  it 
makes  to  their  squalid  imaginations  ....  They  have 
in.jected  meanness,  ugliness  and  a  bad  odor  even  into 
the  society  of  Avords,  because  they  require  this  forn. 
of  language  to  interpret  themselves." 


Whatever  your  preconceptions,  after  reading  this 
book  you  proliably  will  think  as  the  writer  does — that 
Anne  was  a  good  girl  at  heart,  saved  from  being  a 
bad  one  by  the  skin  of  her  teeth. 

IXTERN.VTIONAL  BoOK  REVIEW. 


€a0t  aBintJ 

(HOUGHTON-MIPPLIN   Co.) 

East  Wind,  Jliss  Lowell 's  latest  posthumous  volume, 
gives  a  description  of  one  side  of  New  England  life 
and  character.  We  are  told  that  these  thirteen  stories 
written  in  free  verse  are  "dramatic  tales"  whose  very 
titles  are  redolent  of  vitality  and  rich  humanity.  And 
these  New  England  dramas  are  enacted  in  hard, 
bright  lights  with  death  and  madness;  a  servant  girl 
who  tries  to  drink  wood  alcohol;  a  woman  who  .steals 
a  baby  from  a  baby  carriage  in  front  of  a  drug  store. 

True  the  thought  running  through  East  Wind  is 
admiralile.  To  represent  New  England  simply  and 
eoIlo<iuieally,  and  we  find  phases  here  and  there  that 
prove  the  effectiveness  of  the  writer.  The  leaves  on 
a  tree  are  compared  to — 

A  crowd  with  raised  umlirellas 
Pushing  for  places  at  a  theatre  door. 
And  nothing  much  can  be  added  to  the  plan  of — 
And  these  frail  ancient  ladies  are  like  tea-dust 
Left  in  the  bottom  of  a  painted  chest. 


Cftc  Q^oon 

The  mystery  of  the  moon  as  she  hangs 

In  the  net  of  night. 
Seems  to  speak  of  the  hidden  truth 

Of  Life  and  of  Might. 

Seems  to  make  the  human  mind 

Truer  than  before, 
She  seems  to  force  all  mankind 

To  wonder  and  adore. 

The  silver  of  the  moon  as  she  sails 

In  a  sea  so  soft. 
Speaks  in  a  sign  that  never  fails. 

Of  the  Power  aloft. 

Slie  seems  to  bring  the  grace  of  peace. 

As  dreamland  unfurled. 
And  in  her  path  there  always  lies 

The  love-lyrics  of  the  world. 

— Page  Bird. 
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Hake  Dap 


The  competitive  athletic  season  opened  with  Lal\e 
Day.  As  usnal  it  was  cold  and  damp,  bnt  even  this 
failed  to  daunt  the  enthusiasm  of  the  competitors, 
who  stood  the  co}d  braveh^,  but  shiveringly. 

The  first  event,  the  25-yard  dasli,  was  composed  of 
three  heats,  the  hottest  of  which  were  fiercer  Jack- 
son, '30,  first;  Graham,  '30,  second;  and  E.  K.  Jack- 
son, '28,  third. 

Minnehaiia  would  have  gazed  with  pride  upon  any 
one  of  the  canoeists.     Honors  in  the  doubles  went  to 

1927,  first,  H.  Harpster  and  Daphne  Bunting;  1929, 
second,  H.  Williams  and  G.  Prior;  1930,  third,  Stur- 
gis,   Keeler.     The  winners  of  the  canoe  fours  were 

1928,  first.  Dot  Bunting,  Lil  Wood,  E.  K.  Jackson, 
Jayne.  1927,  second,  Harpster,  Compton,  Shortaii, 
Daph.  Bunting;  1929,  third,  Williams,  Henderson. 
Prior,  Reed. 

There  were  forms  and  forms  in  the  form  swimming 
contest,  but  the  formest  of  these  belonged  to  Babbitt, 
'28,  first ;  Davidson,  '29,  second ;  and  Keeler,  '30, 
third.  That  centipedes  can  swim  was  demonstrated 
by  Lil  Wood  and  E.  Jackson,  '28,  who  won  the  centi- 
pede race,  with  Compton  and  Whelan,  '27,  second, 
and  il.  Jackson  and  Lamlieth.  '30,  third. 

The  most  anticipated  event  of  the  day  was  diving. 
The  most  difficult  and  intricate  dives  were  performed 
with  unbelievable  ease  and  grace.  The  competition 
in  this  event  was  particularly  close.  The  dives  were : 
front  dive  or  swan,  back,  jack,  and  an  optional.    The 


winners  were  Lambeth,  '30,  first :  E.  K.  Jackson,  '28, 
second  and  M.  Jackson,  '30,  third.  The  individual 
winner  was  Elizabeth  Jackson,  "28.  She  entered  four 
events  and  the  440.  In  these  she  won  three  first  places 
one  second  and  one  third.  Her  points  totaled  over 
400.  But  she  can  onh^  be  awarded  400  because  that 
is  the  maximum  awarded  to  any  individual  on  Lake 
Day. 

Ccnnis 

Cla.ss  tennis  tournaments  have  been  started.  The 
freshmen  are  having  a  regular  eliminative  tourna- 
ment in  order  to  decide  the  entries  from  that  class 
on  the  college  ladder  and  also  to  determine  the  fresh- 
man class  wimier.  The  ladder  system  is  being  used 
in  the  other  classes.  There  are  eight  on  the  Sopho- 
more. Junior  and  Senior  ladder.s,  l)ased  upon  the 
contestants'  showings  in  the  class  tournaments  of  last 
spring.  The  person  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder  chal- 
lenges the  player  directly  aliove  her,  and  if  she  de- 
feats her,  moves  up  to  that  place,  and  keeps  ascend- 
ing as  long  as  she  defeats  each  player  above  her  on 
the  ladder.  The  first  four  in  each  class  will  have 
places  on  the  college  ladder.  The  class  ladders  are 
composed  of  the  folloAving  people: 

1927 — Harper,  Boone,  Com])ton. 

1928 — Claybrook,  Jones,  Oliver,  West,  Sunderland, 
Bri.stol,  Kohn. 

1929 — Copeland,  Prior,  Sidman.  Faueette.  Reed. 
Henderson,  J.  Bruce. 


:^lumnae  il5otc0 


Visitors  at  Sweet  Bri.ve  in  September 

Elinette  Sollitt,  '18,  now  Mrs.  Harold  ilarx,  has 
promised  to  start  a  new  and  booming  Alumna  chapter 
for  Pasadena  and  the  surrounding  country. 

I\Iary  Reed,  '18,  from  Xew  York  City. 

Kitt.y  Blount,  '26,  spent  her  summer  touring  En- 
rope  with  Dot  Bailey. 

Edna  Lee,  '26,  spent  her  summer  at  Camp  Tahoma 
and  in  ilontclair.  She  plans  to  attend  the  Katherine 
Gibbs  Bn.sine.ss  School  on  Fortj'-fifth  Street.  New 
York  City,  this  winter  and  also  to  keep  up  her  dra- 
matic work  in.  Montclair. 

Peggy  Douglas,  '26,  is  to  make  her  debut  in  Wash- 
ington after  a  summer  abroad. 


Lib  Rountree,  '26,  sailed  on  the  .'■:econd  of  October 
to  stnd,v  French  this  winter  in  Paris. 

October 

Margaret  Bannister,  '16,  former  jiresident  of  Stu- 
dent Government  and  the  new  Alumnae  pi-esident, 
has  been  visiting  iliss  GIa.ss.  She  is  planning  and 
reorganizing  the  Alunuiae  Association,  to  make  it  a 
more  active  body. 

Dorothy  Keller,  '26,  made  short  stop-overs  with  us 
between  visits  to  the  University  and  Lynchburg. 

Helen  Finch.   '26,  is  teaching  school  in  Lynchburg. 

Dorothy  JlcKee,  '26,  also  toured  Europe  this  sum- 
mer, but  thinks  the  good  old  U.  S.  A.  and  a  decoration 

(Contiuued  on  Page  22) 
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(Continued  from  Page   16) 

The  taxi  came  to  an  abrupt  stop  before  one  of  the 
lecture  halls  of  the  Sorbonne,  where  several  distin- 
guished-looking men  were  entering.  i\Iathilde  walked 
in  with  a  confident,  though  somewhat  excited  air,  and 
took  a  seat  in  the  center.  Learned  heads,  either  grey 
or  bald,  surrounded  her  on  evei'y  side.  ^Mathilde  sat 
waiting. 

At  last  Armand  Maurice  walked  out  upon  the  plat- 
form amid  a  burst  of  applause  from  the  as.sembled 
intelligensia.  ilathilde  glued  her  eyes  upon  him  with 
all  the  yearning  of  a  heart  that  has  known  no  satis- 
faction for  long  endless  years.  He  had  changed,  true 
— but  not  past  recognition.  His  mouth  was  firmer 
and  the  carefully  trimmed  Van  Dyke  gave  him  an 
air  of  remoteness.  His  eyes  were  keen  as  before,  but 
filled  with  a  fervor  which  is  attainable  only  after 
plumbing  the  depths  of  a  great  problem  and  emerging 
victorious  with  the  truth.  What  a  fine  figure  he  made 
up  there  on  the  platform  and  how  pleasing  was  his 
low  distinct  manner  of  speaking!  ilathilde  forgot 
to  listen  to  what  he  was  saying,  so  eagerly  was  she 
scrutinizing  him,  and  at  the  end  she  had  no  idea  of 
the  fine  message  he  was  offering  the  scientific  world. 
What  mattered  tlie  stars  where  love  was  concerned"? 

llathilde  waited  until  only  a  few  of  the  audience 
were  left  in  the  hall.  Then,  when  she  felt  that  she 
could  safely  speak  with  him  alone,  she  approached 
Armand,  He  was  conversing  with  a  scholarly  gen- 
tleman who  was  on  the  point  of  leaving. 

Monsieur  ilaurice  was  slightly  taken  aback  Ijy  this 
passionate  outburst. 

He  turned  and  in  his  most  gracious  manner  said : 

"But  of  course,  madame,  and  as  many  more  as  you 
wish," 

"Armand,  you  do  not  recognize  me?" 

^lonsieur  .Maui'ice  was  slightly  taken  aliack  by 
this  pa.'-sionate  outburst. 

"JIadame  has  me  at  a  disadvantage,  1  do  not  re- 
member meeting  her." 

"Armand,  it  is  I,  ^Mathildc  Leve(pie,  from  Agen. 
.\rmand,  you  do  know  me  now," 

"Ah  yes — Mathilde,  of  course.  How  good  of  you 
to  come  this  afternoon.     Are  you  living  in  Pai'is?" 

' '  Xo,  I  came  from  Agen  to  see  you  after  these  many 
years.  Do  you  remember  the  last  time  we  saw  each 
other?  It  was  the  day  before  you  were  leaving  for 
the  Universite.  You  were  so  full  of  expectation  and 
I — I  was  loth  to  have  yon  go.  Do  you  remember, 
Armand  ? ' ' 
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"Yes,  I  have  a  dim  recollection  of  those  childliDml 
daj's.  What  silly  young  things  we  were  then.  Yon 
are  married  now  ? ' ' 

"I  married?     No." 

"And  why  not?" 

' '  You  can  ask  me  that  ? ' ' 

"But  yes.  "Were  you  not  the  prettiest,  rosiest  lass 
in  the  village?" 

"You  cannot  guess  why  I  have  not  married?" 

"No,  I  cannot." 

"It  is  because  of  you." 

"Ah,  I  uuder.stand  now.  Well — you  see  that  that 
is  impossible,  don 't  you  ? ' ' 

Mathilde  felt  herself  grow  very  weak  suddenly. 
All  energy  seemed  to  leave  her. 

"Yes,"  she  answered,  "I  .see." 

Then  she  walked  out. 

August  23,  1924. 
M3'  dear  Aunt  Mathilde : 

No  doubt  you  will  be  greatly  surprised  to  receive 
this  letter  from  me  since  I  have  never  written  you 
before.  It  is  because  my  parents  are  dead  that  I 
write  this,  for  I  have  a  great  happiness  that  I  wish 
to  share.  You  are  my  nearest  relative  in  France  and 
I  wish  j'on  to  know  first. 

Next  Wednesday  I  am  to  be  married  to  ^Monsieur 
Armaud  ^Maurice,  of  whom  you  uuist  surely  have 
heard.  He  is  a  wonderful  astronomer  and  lias  aroused 
modern  science  with  his  bold  ideas.  Though  he  is 
far  older  than  I,  I  kAe  him  as  1  coidd  love  no  other 
man.  He  is  all  the  world  to  me  and  no  woman  could 
possibly  be  happier.  You  must  come  to  see  me  soon 
so  that  you  can  meet  him.  t  know  that  you  \\in 
approve  my  choice,  for  no  one  could  help  loving 
Armand. 

And  now,  my  dear  Aunt,  I  shall  await  your  bless- 
ing and  shall  expect  you  to  visit  us  in  our  new  home. 
Your  affectionate  niece, 

Rosalie  Dtpriez. 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 
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Armand  ilaurice  was  always  hospital)le  to  his 
various  callers  and  so  when  his  footman  presented 
him  with  a  letter  of  introduction  to  lur.  Barker,  the 
young  American  astronomer,  he  at  once  hastened  as 
quickly  as  his  feeble  limbs  allowed,  to  offer  his  guest 
a  cordial  invitation. 

Monsieur  Maurice's  favorite  hobby,  now  that  scien- 
tific investigations  were  rendered  impossible  by  his 
failing  health,  was  his  study.  It  was  here  that  he 
brought  Mr.  Barker,  who  wished  to  see  the  great  col- 
lection of  books  that  lined  the  walls. 
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"You  have  clone  most  of  your  writing  in  this 
room?"  he  asked  his  host. 

"Yes.  out  of  my  study  have  evolved  most  of  my 
pet  tlieories.  It's  a  wonderful  place  in  which  to  work. 
These  books  are  themselves  inspiring  companions." 

^Ir.  Barker  was  examining  one  volume,  placed 
rather  inconspicuously  on  a  corner  shelf  in  the  midst 
of  scientific  works.  "'Cutis  Humana,'  that's  a 
strange  title.  Is  the  human  skin  worthy  of  having 
a  whole  volume  written  about  it?" 

.Maurice  pulled  the  book  from  its  place  wtih  a 
peculiar  smile.  It  was  boitnd  in  a  delicate  leather 
of  an  unusual  pale  yellow  hue.     He  opened  it. 

"This,  you  see,"  he  .said,  pointing  to  the  title, 
"The  Romance  of  the  Stars,"  "is  one  of  my  works." 

"But  the  strange  title  and  the  binding — ?" 

"Both  have  a  singular  story  connected  with  them. 
A  .story  of  which  all  l)ut  the  climax  is  a  mysterj^  It 
was  sent  anonomously  and  enclosed  was  an  unsigned 
note  which  read : 

'This  book  is  bound  with  the  skin  of  the  face,  neck, 
and  arms  of  one  who  has  always  admired  you.'  That 
is  all." 

"Have  you  no  idea  who  could  have  done  this?" 
Mr.  Barker  asked  in  amazement. 

"There  was  no  name  whatsoever.'' 

And  ]\Ionsieur  JIaurice  carefully  fitted  the  book 
back  into  its  niche. 

— D.  P.,   '29. 

alumnae  jfl3otes 

(Continued  fri}m  Page  19) 

on  tlie  third  finger  of  her  left  hand — as  well  as 
domestic  .subject.s — are  far  more  interesting. 

Jane  Cunningham,    '26,  is  teaching  in  Amherst. 

Dot  Bailey,  "2(3;  Gert  Dalley,  '22;  Byrd  Dickson, 
'22 ;  and  ilarty  Loliengier,  '24.  visited  us  with  the 
good  old  Pittsburgh  spirit. 

P.  C.  Dew,   '26,  is  working  in  Richmond. 

Elinor  ^liller,  '25,  is  at  home  in  Lynehlmrg,  after 
touring  to  the  coast  with  P.  C.  Dew  during  the  sum- 
mer. 

EXGAGEMENTS  ANNOUNCED  Dl'RING  THE   SUJIMER 

^Martha  Clo.se,   '26,  to  Lody  Page. 

Dot  ;\IcKee.   '26,  to  Hamp  Abney. 

Juliet  Selby,   '2.5,  to  Harold  Jackson. 

Sue  Hager,   '25,  to  Dick  Rohrer,  Lancaster,  Pa. 

Adelaide  Harris,   '25,  to  Jimmy  Holt. 

Jean  Grant,  '24,  to  Dr.  William  Taylor,  a  graduate 
of  the  Pennsylvania  Charter  School  and  University  of 
Pennsylvania.     He  received  his  Ph.  D.  in  1920. 
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MARRIAGEy 

Mary  Sailor,  '25,  on  September  sixteenth,  to  Mv. 
Joseph  Wilkins  Gardiner,  Jr.  She  is  to  live  at  School 
Road,  Wyncate,  Pa. 

Virginia  ilorris.  ex  '28,  on  Oetolier  ninth,  to  Lien- 
tenant  Earl  H.  Kineaid,  U.  S.  X.  They  will  live  at 
the  Roosevelt,  2101  Sixteenth  Street,  X.  W.,  Wash- 
ington, D.  C. 

Josephine  Von  llawr,  '24,  on  Angust  nineteenth, 
to  Mr.  Albert  ]\Iason  Crampton  from  Davenport. 
Iowa. 

3Iary  Marshall,  "24,  on  April  twenty-fonrth,  to  ilr. 
Joseph  R.  liobson,  Jr.  They  are  living  at  Waverly 
Place,  New  York  City. 

Margaret  Leet,  ex  '27,  on  September  twenty-tifth. 
to  ilr.  Frank  Briganti. 

Sarah  Merrick.  '26,  on  September  twenty -seventh, 
in  San  Francisco,  to  Mr.  Victor  Hewitt.  They  will 
be  at  home  after  Decemlier  tirst  at  2956  Broxton 
Road,  Cleveland. 

liiklegarde  Planner,  on  June  twenty-nintli,  to  'Slv. 
Frederick  ilonliotf.  They  are  at  home  in  Altailciui. 
California. 

Florence  Bodine.  '24,  on  Jnne  nineteenth,  to  Mr. 
Frank  Fisher  Moniitcastle.  At  home  in  Flemingtoii. 
N.  J. 

Josephine  Loomis.  on  Jnne  twenty-ninth,  to  .Mr. 
Wellington  Richardson  Burt.  At  Imme  in  the  Kel- 
logg Apartments,  Battle  Creek,  .Michigan. 

Katherine  Virginia  King,  on  September  sixth,  to 
Ensign  John  Boyd  McLean,  U.  S.  N.  They  are  living 
at  Bound  Brook,  N.  J. 

Eleanor  Haraed,  '24.  on  June  twenty-fourth,  to 
Dr.  Louis  Craft  Arp.     They  are  living  in  Davenport. 

Ruth  Geer,  on  June  sixteenth,  to  ;\Ir.  AVilliam  Bur- 
lin  Boice.     Their  home  is  to  be  in  Toledo. 

Mary  C.  Shenahan,  on  May  first,  to  ilr.  Fiske 
Boyd. 

Elizal)eth  May  Pickett.  '22.  (m  September  fir.st,  to 
Mr.  Lajisley  Barron  Hills. 

Anna  E.  Hodge.  '19,  on  September  twenty -fifth,  tn 
Mr.  Carl  Alexander  Markgraf. 

Jane  Gilmore,  on  or  about  October  thirteenth,  to 
ilr.  Paul  Guthrie  from  Charlotte,  N.  C. 

Gladys  R.  Labarre,  to  ;\Ir.  ^Mathew  F.  Kearney. 

Bernice  Hulburd,  to  ^fr.  Raymond  Reeder  Wain, 
on  October  nineteenth.  They  will  live  at  1223  East 
Tenth  Street,  Davenport,  Iowa.  Mr.  AValn  is  a  cousin 
of  Eleanor  Harned. 

Milo  Bates,  to  Mr.  C.  E.  McComb,  1612  North  Penu 
Avenue,  Lansing,  Michigan. 
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Births 

A  son  to  Ruth  Durrell,  ex   '24. 
General  News 

Betsy  Hodges  is  teaching  school  at  the  Chase  City 
High  School,  Virginia. 

Tab  Hazlewood,  '26,  is  doing  eommunity  welfare 
work  in  Danville. 

Margaret  Nixon   (Jlrs.  Hal  Farrar)   has  a  son. 

Annette  Brown,  '26,  is  teaching  Biology  Lab.  at 
Theil  College.     She  is  to  marry  Ken  King  in  April. 

tiertrude  Geer,  '23,  is  teaching  boys  of  superior, 
normal,  and  inferior  intelligence  in  Toledo.  She  is 
also  working  for  her  ^Master's  Degree. 

BufPy  Taylor,   '23,  spent  the  summer  al)road. 

Margaret  Laidley,  '26,  has  started  in  a  nurses' 
training  course  in  Pittsburgh. 

Tom  Rose,  ex  '24,  is  buying  mirrors  for  ilacy's 
department  store  in  New  York. 

V.  L.  Taylor,  '26,  is  attending  Columbia,  the  Ber- 
litz School  for  French,  and  Ned  Wayburne  for  dra- 
matic dancing. 

Elinor  B.  Green,  '26,  is  teaching  school  at  Lock- 
Haven,  Pa. 

Dorothy  Hamilton,  '26,  has  changed  her  home  from 
Pittslmrgh  to  Philadelphia.      (See  Dan  for  address,) 

Helen  Hazleteen  and  Jane  Riddle  spent  the  summer 
at  a  girls'  camp  and  found  the  experience  novel  as 
well  as  to  their  liking. 

(lertrude  Ingersoll,  '26,  is  to  be  in  Florida  this 
\vinter. 

Alberta  ]MaeQueen,  '26,  and  Amy  Williams,  '25, 
have  gone  abroad  to  study  this  winter. 

Margaret  Reinhold,  '26,  is  teaching  ilath.  in  Ard- 
more,  Pa. 

The  Alumnae  have  two  new  chajiters  jn-omised  in 
California  and  Toledo,  and  are  working  for  more 
An  executive  secretary  is  residing  at  the  College  this 
year.  Her  office  is  in  the  Book  Shop,  so  help  keep 
her  u|i  to  date  by  sending  whatever  news  yoii  may 
have  of  any  kind  to  Kay  Norris,  Executive  Secretary 
for  the  Alumnae. 
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The  Bramblek  acknowledges  with  pleasure  the  fol- 
owing  Exchanges : 
The  Virginia  Tech,  Virginia  Polytechnic  Institute. 
The  Brackefy-Ack.  Roanoke  College. 
The  Crestiad,  Cedar  Crest  College. 
Smith  College  Monfhhj.  Smith  College, 
The  QitiU,  Brandon  College. 
Cargoes,  Hollins  College. 
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M.  K.  Robbixs Secretary  and  Treasurer 

GLEE  CLUB 

Madeline  Brown _ Manager 

Lisa  Guigon Ass-istant  Manager 


STUDEXT  DRIVE 

Elizabeth  Luck - Read 

Elsetta  Gilchrist Secretary 

Janet   Green Treasurer 

PUBLICATIONS 

THE    BEAMBLER 

Emily  C.  Farrell Editor-in-Chief 

Eleanor  Albers Business  Manager 

THE   BRIAR   PATCH 

Helen    Davis Editor-in-Chief 

Grace  Sollett Business  Manager 

ATHLETIC   ASSOCIATION 

Jeanette   Boone JPresident 

Caroline  Compton Vice-President 

Daphne    Bunting Secretary 

Hilda    Harpster _ Treasurer 

HEADS   OF   SPORTS 

Elsetta  Gilchrist Hoclcy 

Evelyn  Clayerook Basketball 

Alice   Babbitt Lal-e 

Huldah  Williams Track 

Mary    Copeland Tennis 

Grace    Sunderland _ Miding 

GiERTRUDE   Prior Hiking 

Winifred    West _ Archery 


HIKE  LEADEES 

Gert  Prior  Dorothy  Bunting 

Eleanor  Duvall  Lillian  Wood 

Anna  Toriax  Daphne  Bunting 
Jean  Gall 

EIDIXG  LEADEES 
Jeanette  Boone  Amelia  Woodward 

Madeline  Brown  Constance  Stanbrough 

Grace  Sollitt  Gert  Prior 

Elsetta  Gilchrist  Elise  Morley 

ilARGARET  LOVITT  GRACE    SuNDERLAND 

Huldah  Williams  Winifred  West 

CLASS  PRESIDEXTS 

Emily  Jones Senior 

JocELYN   Watson Junior 

Meredith  Ferguson Sophomore 

Lucy  Harrison  Miller Freshman 


Whitma?i  s  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 


DRUGGISTS 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


ConptoN  — 


If  \\ou  Loue  ... 

Handsome  Siluer     Qorqeous  Crijslal 

Beautiful  China    Distinctiue  Leather  Qoods 

Unique  Nouelties  The  Unusual  in  Lamps 

Ji  Trip  through  Lynchburg's  Most  BeauUful  Store  will 

be  of  great  interest  to  you 


J.  D.  MOOSE  &L  SON,  Inc 


LljNClrlbURq,  UIRQINIA 


A  FREE  TRIP  TO 
EUROPE 

OB    CASH   COMMISSIOJ:iS 

The  leading  student  tour  organization 
of  America  desires  an  agent  on  tliis  cam- 
pus for  tile  sale  of  its  student  tours. 
Must  be  influential  at  school  and  have 
good  personality. 

The  person  appointed  will  be  substan- 
tially aided  by  literature,  advertising, 
etc.,  and  have  opportunity  of  joining  our 
permanent    staff    after    graduation. 

Write  fully  to 

MISS  ROSALIE  WEILL 

2929  Broadway  New  York  City 


Brown-Morrison  Co. 

(INCORPORATED) 

Printers  of  "  The  Brambler" 


PRINTERS 
LITHOGRAPHERS 
BINDERS 
ENGRAVERS 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 


•-«>« 


718   MAIN   STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


T  HE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE  Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BR AMBLER 


J. 


HE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

111  iiie  past,  at  present  aiicl  in  iine  ll:iiitimre=-=-l:(0)r  iiuai 
mosi  lastiolioiuLs  ancl  discrimiiiaiing  persoii^^ilie 
college  girl  is  reaidiiy  aiid  completely  satisoetl 
witL  MILLNER'S,  and  finds  it  fills  tke  place 
ol       Oer  otore ' '  at  liomeo 


For  the  College  Girl 


Everything  that's  New  and 
Pretty  in 

SHOES  AND 

HOSIERY 


RUGKER-EVANS  SHOE  GO. 


921  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG.  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLER 


The 


Lynchburg  National  Bank 


Ninth  and  Main  Streets 


OFFICERS: 


WM.  V.  WILSON,  Jr - -- ....-President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU .Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS - Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr. Assistant  Cashier 

THOS.  W.  GILLIAM Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN  MILLION   DOLLARS 

Student  xA^ccounts  Solicited 
"Z^g  Oldest  Bank  iji  Lvnchbin'g^ 


SMART 

Reacly-to-Weai 

AND 

Millinery 

Foi'  the  Younger  Set 


•  •  The  Best  'Place  to  Shop,  After  Jill  ' ' 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912   MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


^brarti's  Hair  ^l)oppr 

HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permanent    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747  708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE     BRA  M  B  I.  R  R 


Beatitifiil  Shoes .  . 


Smart  footwear  styles  designed  to  please  the  most 
fastidious  college  girl. 

EVEN  I NG  S LI  PPERS— Our  stock  of  Evening 
Slippers  is  always  complete,  styles  for  every  occasion. 
Hosiery  to  match. 

G.   A.  Coleman  &  Company 

INCORPORATED 

Lynchburg  910   MAIN   STREET  Virginia 


Established  186.5 


Th 


e 


FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 


OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
Nine  Million  Dollars 

"THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


lALDWIi 


r^t! 


•iCiM-'TY  •  PRICE  •  SERVICE     STORE 

812  MAIN  STREET 

Distinctive  Apparel 


FOR 


College 
Girl 


s 


t.=»; 


Lovely  Dresses,  Fur  and 

Cloth  Coats  in  the 

Newest  Modes 

for  Fall 

SMART  MILLINERY 


CORRECT  FOOTM'EAR" 


Issnie 


Tmrnm. 


1  jke  CyJiristmas  jDeile 


nMlR|ii5^L|^ 


E.aR/^rgcrl  V& 


Vol.  4 


SWEET  BRIAR  COLLEGE,  VA. 


No.  2 


5till    1  ptie,  or,  Will    1  key  Ne¥er  JLearn.  '  !  ; 

Two  months   'til  Christmas — 

Freshmen  start  collecting  junk, 
Save  their  beads  and  Freshmen  apron, 
Wish  they  liad  an  extra  tnmk ! 

Two  weelis  'til  Christmas — 

Freshmen  all  excited  pack. 

Fill  their  trunks  with  all  their  clothing. 

Not  a  garment  do  they  lack  1 

Two  days  'til  Christmas — 

Freshn:eii  j)acked  and  set  to  go 
Discover  that  the  upper  classmen 
Are  taking  hume  a  bag  or  so! 

— Brambleh,  1923. 


JPei   JPeeves;    or,    ILrifc    JViacle 
Jollier  oy  tkie  Jtvemoval  01='=- 

Those   who :   sitting  behind   us   in   classes   joyfully 
wrap  their  feet  around  us. 

Those  who:  consider  a  classroom  chair  to  have  two 
large  flat  arms — one's  own  and  one's  neighbor's. 

Those  who :  rush  to  the  library  and  with  a  fell  swoop 
clear  a  reference  shelf  of  all  the  reference  books  for 


a    subject — then    dash    to    a    far    corner — and    write 
letters. 

Those  who:  flunk  ////  (piizzes,  tests,  and  exams  flat 
— with  an  A. 

Those  who:  look  in  everybody's  mail-box  just  to 
see  how  many  letters  other  people  did  not  get ! 

Those  who:  stand  on  tiie  stairs  in  Fletcher,  blocking 
traffic  while  they  discuss  everything  from  barl>ers  to' 
modern  poetrj'. 

Those  who:  do  not  return  your  "hello"  on  campus, 
causing  you  the  embarrassment  of  talking  to  yourself 
in  public. 

Those  who:  run  out  of  ink  in  class  and  ask  you  for 
some,  when  you  haven't  remembered  to  fill  your  own 
pen  and  only  have  one  drop  left. 

Those  who :  have  three  faces — one  for  the  obscure 
girl  around  campus,  one  for  the  prominent  girl,  and  a 
Saturday-night-gym  face. 

Those  who:  go  aAvay  for  a  week-end  at  the  same 
time  you  do.  They  look  like  seven  million  and  think 
you  do  not  realize  that  you  bear  a  resemblance  to  a 
iilush  lior.se. 


THE     B  R  A  :xr  B  L  E  R 


THE  MISSION 

AND  SWEET  BRIAR 


David  Belaseo  cnukl  not  ask  fur 
a  better  company  to  produce — 
than  the  children  at  the  ilission. 
After  a  couple  of  rehearsals  the 
little  Ishies  are  doing  tine,  and  I'm 
sure  that  in  more  than  one  heart 
lies  the  desire  to  be  an  actress. 

After  JMiss  Peerl's  appeal  to  us 
for  the  Mission,  we  decided  to  send 
four  girls  over  weekly.  These  girls 
were  going  to  teach  the  children 
games,  and  play  with  them. — offer 
them  a  little  friendship  which  they 
so  greatly  needed. 

The  children,  it  seemed,  wanted 
a  play,  and  so,  up  to  now.  that  has 
constituted  our  work. 

The  play  is  very  short  and 
simple.  Its  subject  is  the  nativity 
of  Christ  and  is  mostly  composed 
of  hymns  sung  by  the  angels  and 
shepherds.  They  seem  to  enjoy  it 
greatly — although  one  little  boy 
told  me  that  he  only  wanted  to  be 
a  king  so  that  he  could  wear  a  gold 
crown  and  keep  it. 

iMost  of  the  children  come  from 
homes  which  are  five  or  six  miles 
away  from  school — and  a  two-hour 
walk  morning  and  night  is  not  con- 
sidered very  long.  They  are  badly 
in  need  of  shoes  and  clothes,  and 
the  mission  is  in  need  of  money. 
Every  girl  in  College  can  help  by 
contributing  something.  If  you 
don't  feel  you  could  give  any 
money,  won't  you  look  around  and 
see  if  you  haven't  some  old  clothes 
or  toys!  They  all  think  Sweet 
Briar  is  the  most  wonderful  place 
in  the  world — capable  of  doing  any- 
thing— and  by  just  a  little  effort  on 
your  part,  you  can  make  their 
dreams  come  true. 


FOX-HUNT  SUCCESSFUL 

The  fox-hunt  this  Thanksgiving 
Day  was  very  successful — we  saw 
a  fox.  After  arising  before  dawn- 
ing and  breakfasting  at  the  Tea 
House,  eighteen  of  us  girls,  three 
men  in  pink  coats,  Mr.  Blackwell, 
Jimmy,  and  the  hounds,  started  to- 
wards Free  Love.  ^Most  of  the 
morning  was  spent  sitting  on  moun- 
tain tops  playing  a  little  game  of 


"Hark,  hark!  Where  is  it  that 
the  hounds  do  bark?""  But  about 
noon  the  hounds  were  heard  to 
bark.  Upon  arriving  at  the  scene 
of  the  barking — an  open  field  all 
surrounded  by  woods — we  saw — 
believe  it  or  not — a  fox  !  Great  was 
the  excitement — till  the  hounds  lost 
the  scent — the  ground  was  so 
thickly  covered  with  dry  leaves — 
and  it  was  never  refound. 

The  ride  home  was  ghirinus 
through  the  woods  on  a  road  scarce- 
ly worthy  of  the  name  of  path.  We 
reached  here  about  three  and  I 
don 't  think  any  one  was  really 
sorry  we  didn't  bring  home  a  fox, 
because  after  all  it  was  Thanks- 
giving and  we  had  seen  one. 


NEW  SERIES  OF 

INTERESTING  ADDRESSES 


Beginning  as  soon  as  possible 
after  the  Christmas  rece.ss,  and  ex- 
tending throughout  the  year,  sev- 
eral of  the  weekly  Convocations 
will  be  devoted  to  a  series  of  ad- 
dresses dealing  with  the  relation  of 
the  various  subjects  of  the  college 
curriculum  to  a  liberal  education. 
It  is  contemplated  that  the  speak- 
ers will  present  their  respective 
sul)jects  as  valuable  and  interesting 
fields  for  the  excursion  of  the  hu- 
man mind,  with  reference  to  life  as 
a  whole,  rather  than  merely  as 
academic  sources  of  baccalaureate 
attainment. 

The  subjects  to  be  discussed  in- 
clude :       Literature,       Philosophy. 
Greek  and   Latin,   ilodern   Langu- 
ages,   ilathematics,    English.    Xat- 
I  ural  Sciences,  Exact  Sciences,  His- 


tory   and    Government,     Sociology 
and  Economics,  Art,  and  Music. 

This  special  series  of  Convoca- 
tions is  being  arranged  by  the 
Chapel  Committee,  in  co-operation 
with  various  members  of  the  Fac- 
ulty. In  each  ease,  the  Convoca- 
tion will  be  conducted  by  a  member 
of  the  Faculty,  or  by  a  speaker  to 
be  selected  by  the  Department 
specially  represented.  The  Chapel 
Committee  believes  that  such  dis- 
cussion will  help  the  underclassmen 
in  selecting  their  elective  courses, 
and  in  choosing  the  '"major,"  and 
will  also  do  much  to  make  clear  to 
all  students  the  interdependence  of 
the  various  subjects,  and  the  co- 
hesion of  the  curriculum  as  a  whole. 


CAN  YOU  VOTE? 


It  would  be  ridiculous  for  anyone 
to  graduate  from  Sweet  Briar,  and 
at  the  same  time  admit  either  by 
word  or  action  that  she  really  did- 
n't know  how  to  vote.  To  pre- 
clude such  a  pos.sibility,  a  chapter 
of  the  New  Voter's  League  was  in- 
.stituted  last  year,  and  has  been 
struggling  ever  since  to  make  itself 
known  and  felt.  This  League,  the 
junior  organization  of  the  League 
of  Women  Voters,  guarantees  to 
graduate  an  exceedingly  intelligent 
class  of  voter  if  only  it  has  the 
support  and  co-operation  of  every 
girl  in  college.  An  especial  appeal 
is  made  to  the  Freshmen  to  interest 
themselves  in  the  League  to  insure 
it  a  bright  and  rosy  future,  and 
themselves  freedom  from  criticism 
about  passiveness  or  inactivity  in 
fulfilling  their  duty  in  the  import- 
ant matter  of  voting. 


NEW  CLUB  FORMED 


Der  Deutsche  Verein  Holds  Its 
First  Meeting 

On  Thursday,  Oct.  7,  a  group  of 
.students  taking  German  and  some 
merely  interested  in  the  language, 
met  together  with  Mrs.  Wailes  for 
the  purpose  of  forming  a  club. 
Officers  were  elected  with  the  result 
that  ;Miss  Wilson  is  president,  iliss 
Robins  vice-president,  and  iliss 
Paddock  secretary-treasurer. 


T  TI  K     1!  R  A  :\r  B  L  E  R 


The  purpose  of  this  elub  is  to 
promote  interest  throughout  the 
college  in  German  art,  soeial  condi- 
tions, and  in  the  language  itself. 
It  has  been  agreed  that  the  im- 
mediate business  is  to  investigate 
conditions  in  Germany  during  and 
after  the  war. 

The  charter  members  of  this  new 
organization  number  thirteen.  They 
are:  :Mrs.  Wailes,  Miss  Kitty  AVil- 
son,  iliss  Elizabeth  Robins,  iliss 
Daphne  Bunting,  AIis5  Page  Byrd. 
iliss  Frances  Coyner,  ]\Iiss  Rosa 
Ileatli,  Miss  Charlotte  Horton,  ;\Iiss 
Dorothy  Humel,  iliss  Barbara 
Lewis,  iliss  Gretchen  Orr,  Miss 
Dorothea  Paddock,  iliss  Marv 
Shidler. 


DANCE  RECITAL  VARIED 

AND  COLORFUL 


Although  the  Thanksgiving  din- 
ner might  in  itself  have  made  the 
day  a  great  success  we  feel  that  it 
would  not  have  been  complete  nor 
had  that  finished  touch  so  necessary 
to  a  perfect  day  without  the  enter- 
tainment in  the  evening.  This  was 
a  Dance  Recital  given  by  Doris 
Niles,  assisted  by  her  sister.  Cor- 
nelia Niles,  with  Louis  Vorst  at  the 
piano.  The  dances  were  so  varied 
that  many  emotions  and  feeling.s 
were  expressed,  and  many  types 
represented.  Thus  we  go  from  the 
stately  ball  dance  to  the  sprightly 
Top  Dance,  from  the  Hindu  Dance 
to  the  Russian  Gypsy  Dance.  In 
each  one  of  the  selections,  we  were 
made  to  feel  subtly  but  unmistab- 
ably  the  spirit  of  the  nation  or  type 
which  was  interpreted.  This  was 
brought  about  by  the  skill,  grace, 
and  fine  interpretations  of  the 
dancers,  by  an  accompaniment 
which  was  so  well  done  that  we 
were  only  conscious  of  it  as  a  hazy 
background  to  the  dancing,  and  by 
the  beauty  and  splendor  of  the 
costumes.  Prom  the  pert  little  red, 
white,  and  blue  costume  which 
made  the  top  to  the  rich  and  im- 
pressive ball  gown  each  one  seemed 
perfect  in  its  way.  As  ]Miss  Niles 
closed  the  recital  with  an  imagina- 
tive gypsy  dance,  we  all  felt  that 
we  had  never  had  a  more  enjoyable 
or  artistic  entertainment  at  Sweet 
Briar. 


STUDIO  EXHIBITIONS 


:\11LDRED  MILLER 
From  the  last  of  October  to  the 
middle  of  November,  there  was  a 
most  interesting  exhibition  in  the 
Studio  of  the  charming  water  col- 
ors of  ilildred  ^Miller.  She  is  a 
graduate  of  the  Pennsylvania 
Academy,  and  is  very  highly 
praised  by  both  the  critics  and  the 
papers.  The  Pennsylvania  Acad- 
emy has  thought  so  highly  of  her 
that  it  lias  bought  two  of  her  paint- 
ings. Iler  colors  are  charming, 
particularly  the  blue,  and  she  has 
a  delicate,  fairy-tale  quality,  as 
though  she  were  telling  stories  to 
children  or  illustrating  ilaeter- 
iinck. 


-MRS.  BARRETT 
Tile  latest  exhibition  in  the 
Studio  was  that  of  ilrs.  Barrett's 
paintings.  Some  of  these  paintings 
were  executed  by  Mrs.  Barrett  dur- 
ing the  past  summer,  which  she 
spent  abroad,  ilost  of  them  were 
done  at  the  hotel  where  Sterne 
wrote  his  "Sentimental  Journey." 
There  is  a  decided  quaintness 
which  pervades  all  her  scenes.  The 
colors  are  .soft  and  dull,  but  with 
an  underlying  warmth,  the  tech- 
nique skillful,  and  the  presentation 
realistic.  These  features  combined 
in  prt)ducing  the  atmosphere  of 
Southern  France. 


NOTED  AMERICAN  PAINTERS 

For  the  first  two  weeks  in  Janu- 
ary, there  is  to  be  an  exhibition  of 
noted  American  painters.  We  are 
able  to  have  this  exhibit  through 
the  American  Federation  of  Art  in 
Washington.  It  is  working  to 
spread  the  love  of  art  throughout 
the  country,  and  has  thus  made  it 
possible  foi-  us  to  have  such  an 
exhibition  with  only  the  charge  of 
the  actual  shipping.  It  will  be 
most  interesting  and  a  wonderful 
opportunity  to  see  and  study  our 
own  noted  artists. 


THE  BALLADRY  OF  VIRGINIA 


Those  of  us  who  are  interested  in 
the  subject  of  ballads  were  given  a 
delightful  treat   in   the   lecture   of 


Arthur  Kyle  Davis  on  Thursday 
evening,  December  1.  At  the  out- 
set he  put  us  in  tlie  mood  for  in- 
formation on  balladry  by  telling  us 
that  John  Randolph  of  Roanoke, 
dear  to  all  lovers  of  the  Old  Do- 
minion, is  justly  called  the  "Father 
of  Virginia  Balladry,"  and  that  the 
ballad,  "Lord  Randolph,"  was 
formerly  sung  as  "Johnnv  Ran- 
dolph." 

Dr.  Davis,  whose  own  interest  in 
ballads  and  close  connection  with 
the  home  of  eminent  members  of 
the  Folklore  Society,  the  Univers- 
ity of  Virginia,  made  his  informa- 
tion on  the  subject  especially  valu- 
able. And  though  we  were  often 
reminded  of  our  "superior  know- 
ledge" on  the  subject  of  balladrv, 
we  still  feel  that  we  have  much  to 
learn  before  we  could  render  an 
account  so  interesting  and  worth- 
while. 


BRONTE  LECTURE 

BY  MISS  DREW 


The  lecture  on  "The  Brontes" 
by  .Miss  Elizabeth  Drew  was  one 
<iuite  unparalleled  in  recent  Sweet 
Briar  hi.story,  in  intelligent  and 
charming  presentation.  Miss  Drew 
is  an  English  woman  and  went  to 
Oxford  from  which  she  graduated 
with  First  Class  Honors  in  Eng- 
lish Literature. 

The  speaker  declared  a  biograph- 
er similar  to  a  portrait  painter, 
<  nly  dealing  with  a  wider  field — 
and  her  simile  was  quite  proven 
before  the  evening  was  over,  by  her 
exquisite  outlining  and  vivicl  col- 
oring of  the  rather  morbid  and 
fantastical  life  of  the  Bronte  fam- 
ily. The  characters  of  Charlotte 
and  Emily  (familiar  to  the  readers 
of  their  books)  were  presented  from 
an  interesting  angle,  and  excerpts 
from  their  writings,  picked  with 
taste  by  iliss  Drew,  served  as  a 
glimpse  into  those  very  complex 
natures  so  filled  with  passions  and 
longings,  considered  uncommon  to 
their  .sex.  Charlotte  Bronte  was 
one  of  the  fii-st  novelists  to  tell  the 
truth  of  women's  passions — and 
was  viewed  by  contemporaries  as 
.shocking. 
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ilPigger  i^eaten 

Carl  Van  Vecliten 

It  seems  incredible  that  a  white  iiiau  would  have 
written  digger  Heaven.  A  truer  or  more  composite 
liicture  of  the  Negro  and  his  life  in  the  greatest  Negro 
metropolis  in  the  world,  could  hardly  come  from  the 
pen  of  a  colored  writer.  The  latter  would  undoulit- 
edly  scjuirui  at  acknowledging  what  Van  Vechten 
so  ruthlessly  lays  before  us. 
Moreover,  as  well  as  mak- 
ing an  amazingly  true  an- 
alysis of  Negro  character, 
llr.  Van  Vechten  has 
evolved  a  particularly 
stimulating  book.  The  plot 
is  negligible,  the  two  prin- 
cipals being  two  lovers, 
both  cultivated  and  al- 
together too  similar  to 
white  people  of  the  same 
class  and  type  to  be  of 
great  interest  to  the  white 
reader.  There  is  the  i)a- 
thetic  struggle  between  the 
hero's  sensitive  race  con- 
ciousness  and  his  ability  as 
a  writer.  The  former  wins 
out,  and  he  gives  up  rather 
futilely.  His  ejiisode  with 
a  particularly  flaming  ad- 
venturess is  of  more  in- 
terest.     Her    vilirant    per- 

sonality  sweeps  him  completely  olt'  liis  not  very  un- 
willing feet,  and  carries  him  far  from  his  first  sweet- 
heart's more  cultured  allurements. 

But  all  this  is  only  the  slender  thread  that  holds 
the  various  epLsodes  of  Nigger  Heaven  in  a  colorful 
and  joyous  pattern.  The  liook  fairly  tlnalcs  with  the 
casual  intensitv  of  the  negro.    It  weaves  its  way  back 


LlS^ZU-hJ  Cqttman  - 

and  forth  with  the  pecidiar  shuffling  rhyt'nm  that  is 
innate  in  the  Negro  conciousness.  The  Harlem  jungle 
is  a  sj'neopatecl  background  for  this  exotic  people  who, 
despite  their  veneer  of  civilization,  remain  suave  and 
delightful  barbarians. 


Worrell  51  ^on 

By  Warwick  Deeping 


Mftat  to  laeaD 


That  Sun-el  and  Son   is 
one  of  the  great  successes 
of  the  season  is  proved  by 
its  outstanding  position  on 
the  list  of  best  sellers.    The 
l>lot   coiild  be  summed  up 
in  a  sentence — the  life-long 
struggle    and    self-sacrifice 
of  an  idealistic  man  for  his 
only    son,    who,    when    he 
grows  up,  makes  a  success 
in   the   medical   profession, 
and  upon  being  put  to  the 
test,    has    the    courage    to 
end  his  slowly-dying  fath- 
er's agony  by  an  overdose 
of  morphine.  However,  Mr. 
Deejiing    found    over    four 
hiuidred    pages    necessary, 
having   relegated   the   plot 
to    secondary    importance, 
using  it  as  a  mere  instru- 
ment to  prove  certain  post- 
ulations  such  as  the  failure 
of  present-day  marriage  for  men  and  women  with  (and 
many  without)  a  career,  that  sex  tragedies  are  almost 
entirely  due  to  ignorance,  that  candor  between  father 
and  son  is  the  great  underlying  principle  in  the  edu- 
cation of  a  bov,  and  that  euthanasia,  under  given  con- 
ditions,  is  justified. 

The   love    affairs   of    Sorrel,    his   son    Christopher, 


FICTION 

Her  Sox  's  Wife Doroiluj  Can-field 

My  Mortal  Enemy WiUa  Gather 

My  Son  John E.  B.  Dewing 

E.VHLY  Autumn Louis  BromfieJd 

The  Fiddler  in  Barly Robert  Nathan 

The  World  of  William  Chisold B".  G.  Wells 

Fraternity  Eow L.  and  L.  Montross 

Angel Bii  Base  Heyicard 

Sir  Galahad John  Ersline 


BIOGEAPHY 

George  Washington  :  The  Image  and  The  Man — 
W.  E.  Woodward 

Bill  Nye — His  Own  Life  Story 

Frank  Wilson  Nye 

The  Book  Without  a  Name Anonymous 


MISCELLANEOUS 

The  Negro  in  American  Life Jerome  Bond 

The  Doctor  Looks  at  Love  and  Life 

Joseph.  Collins,  If.  D. 

White  Waters  and  Black Gordon  MacCreagh 
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Thomas  Roland  and  ilorris  Pentreath  are  proofs  of 
Mr.  Deeping 's  skeptical  attitude  toward  marriage, 
but  in  the  latter  part  of  the  bock,  a  little  tardily  per- 
haps, he  satisfies  the  squeamish  reader  by  the  legal 
union  of  at  least  two  pairs  of  lovers.  However,  it  is 
in  the  dominating  spirit  of  the  book — the  selflessness 
and  the  unswerving  determination  of  Sorrel — that  we 
find  the  true  answer  to  the  book's  undeniable  charm. 
Sorrel  and  Son  is  a  monument  to  paternal  love. 


By  Doruflifj  Can  field 

It  has  been  our  experience  with  ]Mrs.  Fisher's  novels 
that,  however  highly  we  may  praise  the  one  of  the 
hour,  that  remarkable  woman  will  invariably  produce 
a  better  one  next  time.  It  follows  that  we  are  ex- 
tremely handicapped  in  our  reviewing-  of  Her  Son's 
Wife,  because,  although  we  want  to  call  it  the  high 
mark  of  Dorothy  Canfield's  writing  career,  a  book 
which  is  the  be.st  that  cau.be  produced  in  its  time,  we 
have  a  sneaking  suspicion  that  the  next  one  will  be 
just  as  good,  if  not  better !  And  we  are  forced  to 
restrain  ourselves. 

But  we  do  think  that  Her  Son 's  Wife  is  the  best 
novel  that  ilrs.  Fisher  has  written,  as  yet.  It  is  a 
novel  not  about  "characters"  and  their  constructed 
problems ;  not  an  analysis  of  the  social  system ;  nor 
an  allegor.y  proving  one  thing  or  another.  It  is  a 
novel  of  life  and  the  human  soul,  a  subject  so  out  of 
date  and  unpopular,  that  one  would  be  shocked  to 
see  it  treated  openly  in  a  book.  One  is  not  shocked  at 
Her  Son's  Wife. 

Mrs.  Bascomb,  a  middle-aged,  widowed  school  teach- 
er, refined  and  selfish,  around  whom  her  whole  cult- 
ured middle-class  world  centers,  lives  comfortably  and 
selfishly  in  her  little  trivial  house  of  life,  pluming 
herself  above  all  in  that  she  has  always  done  the 
"right  thing"  in  the  eyes  of  her  neighbors  and  herself. 
Then  her  son,  whom  she  has  always  controlled  by  the 
pressure  of  her  personality,  brings  home  a  wife — a 
pretty,  vulgar  girl — having  every  feature  that  ilrs. 
Bascomb  despises. 

The  forces  of  hate,  selfish  despair  and  outraged  fury 
sweep  away  her  protecting  shell  of  little  things  and 
leave  her  face  to  face  with  realities ;  a  divine  love  for 
another  being  is  born  in  her  heart,  through  many 
vicissitudes  and  times  of  black  despair,  not  now  for 
herself,  but  for  another.  This  love  grows  and  swells 
until  it  sweeps  all  before  it ;  creates  the  right  home  for 
her  adored  grand-daughter;  sets  her  son  at  last  moral- 


ly on  his  own  feet;  and  incidentally  transforms  her 
into  the  unselfish  fi'uitful  woman  she  should  have  been 
from  the  first. 

Before  our  startled  eyes  a  character  is  born  :  we  see 
it  in  the  beginning'  parched  and  selfish,  see  it  harrowed 
and  ploughed  by  great  emotions,  planted  with  the 
seeds  of  love,  and  liearing  wonderfully  in  the  end,  all 
this  treated  with  the  firm  power,  the  neat  character 
sketching  and  tlie  emotions  of  which  Dorothy  Canfield 
is  a  past  master. 

— The  Swartlunore  PJioenix. 

Jr  oritii  JL^eiter  lor  r  reslnmeii 

Dear  Familij : — 

Thank  you  so  much  for  the  box  of  food,  it  certainly 
was  good :  but,  if  you  want  to  send  me  something  else, 
I  wish  you  would  send  me  Cousin  Tillie's  opera 
glasses.  I  have  not  been  able,  for  various  reasons,  to 
procure  a  front  seat  at  church  or  convocation,  and  I 
would  like  to  know  what  is  going  on  up  front.  Of 
course,  food  is  welcome,  l)ut  we  really  haven 't  time  to 
eat  between  meals,  and  the  regular  meals  are  so  filling 
and  varied  that  we  don't  need  anything  else. 

In  your  next  box  would  you  mind  sending  me  my 
old  hats,  especially  the  peach  velvet  one,  for  all  my 
hats  are  being  worn  ragged,  and  one  does  hate  to  be 
known  by  the  two  hats  one  wears.  When  you  send 
the  hats,  do  send  one  of  Grandpa 's  ear-trumpets  along 
too.  I  find  I  must  have  one  in  order  to  intelligently 
under.staud  what  is  being  said  at  our  table  in  the 
dining-room.  I  have  missed  much  choice  gossip  by  uot 
having  sufficient  hearing  facilities. 

Tell  Aunt  Kate  to  send  me  some  of  the  new  novels 
(she  said  she  would),  for  now  that  I  have  all  of  my 
outside  reading  done,  I  want  something  to  read  in  my 
spare  moments. 

Just  keep  next  month 's  check  in  the  bank.    I  really 
need  it  when  I  get  home  for  the  holidays,  but  at  pres- 
ent I  still  have  some  of  this  month's  allowance  left. 
Love  to  all. 

Your  collegiate  daughter. 

Jackson  (who  has  just  received  a  picture  of  the  gii'l 
he  has  corresponded  with  blindly  for  a  year)  :  "What 
a  map  !     How '11  I  ever  get  rid  of  her?" 

Jillson :  "Well,  you  can  always  send  her  one  of  your 
photos." — Brown  Jug. 
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Believing'  that  table-talks,  intra-i-onmiiiate  disens- 
sions,  wodtl-pile  dissertations,  class-room  controversies, 
and  "bull  sessions"  have  something  of  value  for  each 
of  us;  we  urge  their  presentations  in  this  column.  By 
doing  so,  we  hope  that  the  discussions  of  one  group 
will  thus  reach  every  one  and  In-ing  about  more  unity 
in  the  school  and  more  unbiased  opinion. 

JL/TULn.cii  at  La  mstead  ol  ai  1 

Isn't  it  a  much  more  pleasant  feeling — all  you  break- 
fast goers — to  think  that  you  will  have  your  next 
meal  an  hour  sooner  than  you  would  have  had  it  last 
year?  If  you  have  never  thought  about  this,  try  it 
at  tomorrow's  breakfast  instead  of  bothering  your 
oranges  with  philosophy  and  psychology.  ,  And  all 
you  dieters,  have  .\  on  stopped  to  think  that  you  have 
only  four  periods  to  wade  through  on  an  empty  stom- 
ach instead  of  the  five  never-ending  ones  of  each 
morning  last  year?  I  am  sure  it  must  give  all  of  us 
a  more  cheerful  outlook  on  our  morning  classes  to  see 
lunch  time  a  period  ahead  of  itself  thus.  Lack  of 
food  could  be  such  a  diverting  sub.iect  for  brooding 
thought  by  the  time  fifth  i)eriod  rolled  along  last  year. 
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To  judge  by  the  Student  Activity  Fund,  the  stu- 
dents are  not  so  active.  It  has  been  suddenly  and 
drasticly  brought  to  my  attention  that  one  hundred 
and  fifty  or  more  students  have  not  paid  their  Stu- 
dent Activity  dues  of  twenty  dollars.  This  means 
that  one  hundred  and  fifty  students  do  not  care  to 
back  the  college  as  a  whole,  and  very  few  of  these 
one  hundred  and  fifty  have  chosen  separate  activities 
to  bestow  their  funds  upon. 

I  know  that,  in  a  great  many  cases,  father  gave 
the  cheek  to  daughter  for  the  fund,  but  when  the 
time  came  to  pay,  the  check  seemed  somehow  to 
have  mysteriously  disappeared. 

Each  different  activity  counts  on  a  certain  amount 
of  money  from  the  students,  and,  when  the  money  is 
not  forthcoming,  is  hard  pressed  to  get  through  the 
year. 

Is  there  not  some  way,  by  means  of  Avhich.  the 
parents  could  i)ay  the  school  directly  and  not  through 
the  student?  If  a  ten-dollar  optional  were  added 
to  each  term's  bill,  I  believe  without  doubt  there 
would  no  longer  be  troul)le  in  each  organizatiiin  for 
lack  of  funds. 


AS  WE  PASS  BY 

The  air  is  flame,  of  candle  glory, 

Wing'  of  heaven  throng. 
The  stars  are  splendor  trumpet  gold 

That  angels  play  upon. 
The  skv  is  deep,  and  Christmas  green. 

And  fair  Lady  blue. 
The  night  is  made  of  white  Hosts 

With  God  shining  through. 

— JoESPHiNE  Van  Dolzen  Peace:  "Xoel." 

The  only  way  to  have  a  friend  is  to  be  one. 

— Emerson. 

Everj'  person 's  feelings  have  a  front  door  and  a 
side  door  by  which  they  may  be  entered.  Sometimes 
the  front  door  is  always  left  open  wide,  or  else  half 
way  for  glimpses.  Sometimes  it  is  entirely  shut,  but 
the  ke.v  to  the  side  door  should  belong  only  to  one's 
husband  or  mother. 

— Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. 
"Autocrat  of  the  Brcal.-fiist  Table." 

A  wallrtower  lives  without  hoi)e  in  a  state  of  per- 
petual desii'e. 

The  world  values  you  at  your  own  valuation. 

Perhaps  none  of  Shelley's  poems  is  more  purely 
and  typically  Shelleian  than  "The  Cloud,"  and  it  is 
interesting  to  note  how  essentially  it  springs  from  the 
facult.v  of  make-believe.  The  same  thing  is  conspicu- 
ous, though  less  purely  conspicuous,  throughout  his 
singing;  it  is  the  child's  faculty  of  make-believe  raised 
to  the  "nth"  power.  lie  is  still  at  play,  save  only 
that  his  play  is  such  as  manhood  stops  to  watch,  and 
his  playthings  are  those  which  the  gods  give  their  chil- 
dren. The  univer.se  is  the  box  of  toys.  He  dabbles 
his  fingers  in  the  day-fall.  He  is  gold-dusty  with 
tumliling  amidst  the  stars.  He  makes  bright  mischief 
witli  the  moon.  The  meteors  nozzle  their  noses  in  his 
hand.  He  teases  into  growling  the  kennelled  thunder, 
and  laughs  at  the  shaking  of  its  fiery  chain.  He  dances 
in  and  out  of  the  gates  of  heaven ;  its  fioor  is  littered 
with  his  broken  fancies.  He  runs  wild  over  the  fields 
of  ether.  He  chases  the  rolling  world.  He  gets  be- 
tween the  feet  of  the  horses  of  the  sun.  He  stands  in 
the  lap  of  patient  Nature,  and  twines  her  loosened 
tres.ses  after  a  hundred  wilful  fashions,  to  see  how  she 
will  look  nicest  in  his  song. 

— Frances  Thompson. 
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1  Ike  Hoclkey  beasonL 

This  year's  hockey  season  has  been  predominated 
bj'  a  very  great  interest,  particularly  of  the  Freshmen, 
by  clever  playing  and  greater  attention  to  stick  work 
and  the  finer  points  of  the  game,  which  distinguish 
the  hockey  player  from  the  beginner.  The  class  com- 
petition was  very  close.  All  the  first  class  teams  were 
remarkably  good,  and  they  were  very  even.  The  first 
place  in  class  points  go  to  the  Seniors ;  second  to  the 
Juniors,  and  third  to  the  Sophomores.  The  class 
points  are  counted  on  a  percentage  basis,  taking  the 
winnings  of  all  the  class  teams  (first,  second,  third, 
etc.)  and  averaging  them.  The  Freshmen  are  to  be 
congratulated  upon  getting  out  a  large  number  of 
teams,  and  therel>y  hel]ung  their  class  to  place. 

The  Interclass  championship  went  to  the  Senior- 
Sophomore  team.  The  title  was  decided  in  two  games, 
the  scores  being  decisive  in  both.  We  feel,  however, 
that  the  Junior-Fre.shmen  team  deserves  much  credit 
for  showing  up  as  well  as  it  did  against  the  more  e.x- 
perienced  and  Varsity  i)layers  on  the  other  team. 

For  Var.5ity  hockey  the  season  was  once  more  a 
huge  .success.  We  can  still  boast  that  "Sweet  Briar 
has  a  hockey  team  that  has  never  known  defeat."  In 
the  first  game,  with  Harrisonburg  State  Teachers  Col- 
lege, the  Varsity  showed  that  they  "fight  to  the  finish 
and  never  give  in."  Although  the  score  was  2  to  1 
against  them  at  the  end  of  the  first  half,  they  came 
back  with  a  punch  that  swept  Harrisonburg  off  its 
collective  feet,  and  came  out  with  a  7  to  4  win. 

The  Westhampton  game,  the  most  looked-for\vard-to 
event  in  the  hockey  year,  proved  again  our  superiority 
to  our  ancient  and  worthy  fue.  Three  years  ago.  Sweet 
Briar  and  Westhampton  had  played  four  games,  and 
each  had  won  two.  Since  then  Sweet  Briar  has  won 
three  games  in  succession.  Let  us  hope  that  this  win- 
ning streak  will  continue  for  evermore. 

The  line-up  of  the  teams  were: 

VARSITY  TE.Vil 


L.W.  — llulda  Williams 
L.I.    — Vivian  Plumli 
C.F.  — ;\Iarion  .Jayne 
R.I.   — Elizabeth  Jones 
R.AV.— Bebe  Gilchri.st 


L.H. — Daphne  Bunting 
C.H. — Dan  Boone 
R.H.— Gert  Prior 
L.F. — Agues  Sproul 
R.F. — Mary  Copeland 


Senior-SopJtoiiiore  Junior-Freshmen 

Iluldah  Williams  L.  W Dot  Bunting 

Emily  Jones L.  I Elizabeth  Jones 

Vivian  Phunb C.  F .Marion  Jayne  (Capt.) 

Elizabeth  Luck R.  1    Winnie  West 

Bebe  Gilchrist R.  W Grace  Sunderland 

Daphne  Bunting L.  H Mary  Woodworth 

Dan  Boone  (Cai)t.)   L.  F Marg.  McNeil 

Gert  Prior C.  H Mary  Nelms 

Peggy  Kneedler  R.  F Agnes  Sproul 

Clarion  Chaffee R.  H ilarion  Tabor 

Caroline  Compton G  Evelyn  Claybrook 

Senior  Junior 
;\lartha  Ambrose  L.  W Dot  Bunting- 
Emily  Jones L.  I Elizabeth  Jones 

Vivian  Plumb  (Capt.)  ...  C.  F Marion  Jayne 

Elizabeth  Luck R.  I Winnie  West 

Bebe  Gilchrist  R.  W Grace  Sunderland 

Daphne  Bunting L.  II ilarion  Tabor 

Dan  Boone  C.  H ]\Iarg.  ilcNeil 

jM.  Brown  .  R.  II Joclyn  Watson 

Margaret  Lovett L.  F Mary  Nelms 

ilarion  Chaffee R.  F Evelyn  Claybrook 

Caroline  Compton G Lib  Oliver 


Sophomore 

Iluldah  Williams L. 

Bebe  Reed  L. 

ilillie  MacQueen  C. 

Lee  Sidman  R. 

Polly  .McDiarmid  R. 

^largaret  Weisig'er L. 

Virginia  Chaffee  C. 

Gert  Prior  (Capt.)  R. 

Peggy  Kneedler  R. 

.Mary  Copeland  R. 

Ilallet  Gubelman ( 


Freshmen 
W Gwen  Olcott 

1 Alice  Jones 

F .M.Lambeth  (Capt.) 

I Mona  Stone 

W.    ilary  Douglas  Lyon 

II Mary  Woodworth 

H Reggie  Forster 

II Mercer  Jackson 

F Agnes  Sproul 

F C.  Woodward 

r Sims  ilassie 


G.  Caroline  Compton 


Substitutes :  Elizabetli  Luck, 
Mary  Woodworth. 


Evelvn  Clavbrook  and 


jDaskefoall    Deason    Opens 

Another  basketball  season  has  rolled  around,  and 
file  interest  of  everyone  is  turned  toward  the  material 
to  be  found  in  the  Freshmen  class.  Already  enthusi- 
asm is  great,  and  scores  come  out  for  practice.  The 
freshmen  are  the  coming  Varsity  players  for  the  next 
four  years,  and  in  them  we  place  our  trust.  La.st 
j''ear's  Varsity  squad  are  all  ready  to  go  too.  They 
realize  that  they  will  liave  to  work  to  keep  their  places 
(Continued  to  Page   22) 
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3n  Sgemonam 


"What  is  this  mystery  tliat  men  call  Death?"  When  a  man's  last  earthly  picture  is  painted,  is  that 
dying?  No,  he  does  not  die  whose  canvas  of  life  is  richly  colored  and  toned  with  shadows;  instead,  he  lives 
on  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  are  still  painting-.  And  so  the  memory  of  Dr.  Elmer  James  Ellsworth  Bailey 
will  live,  and  that  which  he  accomplished  will  never  die. 

Dr.  Bailey,  who  was  a  lineal  descendant  of  the  Duke  d'Aylmer,  and  of  illnstrious  Scotch,  French  and 
Spanish  families,  was  born  in  Boston,  February  29th,  1870,  to  Lieutenant  Wells  S.  and  Mary  Jane  Elton 
Bailey.  After  graduation  from  the  University  of  Rochester  in  1894  with  the  degrees  of  Ph.  B,  and  Ph.  M, 
he  taught  English  in  secondary  schools.  While  teaching  in  the  Utiea  Free  Academy,  he  took  the  degree  of 
M.  A.  at  Hamilton  in  1905.  That  year  he  went  to  Ithaca  as  teacher  of  English  in  the  High  School.  He 
received  the  degree  of  Ph.  D.  from  Cornell  in  1909,  his  thesis  being  on  "The  Novels  of  George  Meredith." 
He  was  an  instructor  in  English  in  Cornell  for  seven  years,  going  from  there  to  the  Pennsylvania  College 
for  Women  as  assistant  professor  of  English.  Later  he  went  over  to  the  University  of  Pittsburg,  and 
while  there  served  one  year  as  exchange  professor  at  Harvard.  He  had  a  splendid  training  in  music, 
voice,  piano  and  flute — having  given  them  serious  study  in  earlier  years  at  Milan,  Italy. 

Dr.  Bailey  was  ordained  in  1913  in  the  diocese  of  Central  New  York  and,  although  he  did  not  have  a 
parish  of  his  own,  he  served  as  an  assistant  in  many  places.  When  war  was  declared,  he  entered  the 
service  as  naval  chaplain  and  made  sixteen  consecutive  trips  across  the  Atlantic.  The  Italian  Govern- 
ment decorated  him  for  his  valuable  service  in  carrying  important  documents  for  that  country. 
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Dr.  Bailey  was  the  author  of  many  pamphlets  and  articles  in  leaclinji-  religious  and  secular  magazines 
besides  the  book.  "Religions  Thoughts  in  Greater  American  Poets.""  In  10:24:  he  liecame  profe.ssor  of 
English  at  Sweet  Briar  College,  and  few  of  his  students  realized  that  he  liad  the  best  private  collection  of 
Meredithians  in  America.     Too  few  know  now  that  he  has  left  this  rare  collection  to  Sweet  Briar ! 

Sweet  Briar  will  never  fail  to  appreciate  this  gift  and  respect  the  life  of  a  man  whose  memory  is  a 
benediction,  for  the  record  of  a  generous  life  run.s  like  a  vine  around  the  memory  of  our  dead,  and  every 
unselfish  act  is  a  leaf  of  beauty.    The  vine  blossoms  more  as  memory  lives  and  a  life  is  made  immortal. 


■UonitriiDiuiite — aiigges!f:==biuibscpibe 

If  you  want  The  Br.vjibler,  contribute.  If  you  don't  like  it,  suggest.  If  you  have  anything  to  say, 
sa.y  it,  but  for  goodness  sake  don't  sit  back  and  let  it  go  to  a  gradual  and  ignoble  death.  If  you  don't 
want  The  Br.vjibleh,  the  best  way  to  sto])  it  is  to  continue  doing  as  you  are  now.  Don't  subscribe,  don't 
contribute,  don't  suggest,  but  .just  talk  it  down  and  I  shall  be  pleased  to  omit  calling  a  meeting  to  elect 
ne.xt  year's  Staff.  The  rest  of  this  year  shall  be  as  a  .judge  as  to  whether  you  want  a  publication  of 
any  sort.  Granted  you  might  not  like  it  now,  wouldn  "t  it  l)e  wiser  far  to  buck  it  up  rather  than  let  it  die? 
Onee  dead  it  will  be  a  stupendous  task  to  start  it  anew.  Decide  what  you  want  next  year  and  I  hope  your 
decision  will  lead  vou  to  SUBSCRIBE— SUGGEST— CONTRIBUTE  ! ! 


OaKapuis   Acttiviiies 

This  question  of  how  much  time  we  should  or  should  not  spend  on  campus  activities  is  brought  up 
every  year,  possibly  for  the  benefit  of  our  annual  horde  of  neophytes,  possibly  because  it  has  never  been 
satisfactorily  settled.  There  is  a  universal  opinion,  led  by  experience,  that  some  of  them  must  go  by  the 
board,  that  versatility  is  fatal  ikjw  though  the  natural  freshman  reaction  to  their — possibly  first — lireak- 
ing  loose  from  parental  authorit.\',  is  to  plunge. 

A  second  universal  agreement  is  that  colleges  are  avowedly  and  pre-eminently  devoted  to  the  intel- 
lectual. But  they  alo  priilc  themselves  on  the  rounding  and  softening  of  what  would  otherwise  be  a  hard 
line  by  interi)olation  of  social  and  athletic  interests.  The  discussion  seems  to  be  as  to  how  much  of  all  these 
ephemera  has  an  abiding  good  influence,  and  how  nuieh  is  a  waste  of  time.  The  learned  essays  heaped  ou 
us  in  Freshmen  year  serve  at  least  to  start  us  thinking  in  a  proper  directimi.  but  it  is  fre(|uently  some 
time  before  thoughts  bear  fruit. 

Dr.  Calkins,  from  his  teaching  experience,  declares  that  girls  lack  a  iier.ipeetive  which  the  masculine 
mind  has.  This  may  or  may  not  [)ass  away.  At  any  rate,  if  it  is  true,  it  indii-ates  that  girls  nuist  put 
more  solemn  thought  on  their  emancipation.  As  a  race,  we  might  excuse  ourselves  from  the  accusation  by 
remembering  that  we  are  still  freshmen  in  the  college  of  a  fuller  life  and  haven't  yet  had  time  to  touch 
rock-bottom.    But  we  must  settle  down. 

The  professor  regards  campus  activities  as  gross  usurpations :  the  parent,  as  a  desirable  balance  for 
study.  The  professor  has  the  larger  balance  of  reason,  but  the  parent  seems  to  get  the  best  of  it  neverthe- 
less.    Whether  this  is  due  to  the  wisdom  of  the  student  or  her  lack  of  it  is  again  the  (|uestion. 

Wise  men  have  written  books  ou  this  subject  and  have  not  settled  it,  so  we  won  't  apologize  for  our 
ineffectual  half-page.  It  is  doubtful  if  it  ever  will  be  settled  by  anyone  or  the  limits  sharply  defined,  be- 
cause it  is  a  question  of  the  objective  and  not  of  the  temperament  of  the  individual  student.  The  conflict- 
ing motives  of  concentrating  training  and  l)alancing  character  are  those  invohed  in  a  successful  issue. 

(Continued  to  Page   18) 
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T.  H.  T.  regrets  to  annonnee  that  iliss  Fraser,  due 
to  her  "unlimited  dance  cuts.""  was  unable  to  get  h?r 
history  assignments  to  the  library  on  time.  It  seems 
an  imposition  to  ask  Virginia  or  W.  and  L.  to  schedule 
heavy  dance  programs,  but  it  would  be  of  considerable 
aid  to  Sweet  Briar. 

Opie  Meade  and  Lib  Wood  are  "just  scared  to 
death  to  be  separated  from  each  other"  for  fear  the 
numerous  friends  and  admirers  they  created  for  them- 
selves in  the  Senior  Show  will  overwhelm  them. 

What  about  the  revelations  of  this  Richmond  tri])  ? 
"Coy  Miss  Jayue''  and  "Southern  Jo"  broke  the 
hearts  of  the  Richmond  lads — and  our  "charming 
blonde,"  Miss  Gilchrist,  bewitched  the  newspaper  men. 

T.  H.  T.  is  told  that  Gert  Prior  is  seen  frequently 
walking  at  night,  accompanied  or  unaccompanied. 
]\light  we  remind  said  person  that  one  S.  ilcA. 's 
downfall  l)egan  in  just  such  a  way. 


It  seems  a  liit  indiscreet  to  mention — but  we  do 
wonder  why  ^liss  Bristol  and  Lovett  are  the  only 
[leople  who  have  ever  driven  the  lius. 

Rumors  are  abroad  that  the  Purity  Lea.gue  is  about 
to  take  in  a  new  member !  Competition  seems  heavy 
between  Sollitt  and  Henderson. 

The  Senior  Class  has  asked  T.  H.  T.  to  apologize 
to  iliss  Virginia  Stephenson  for  the  steps  used  in  the 
Senior  Chorus,  which  were  stolen  directly  from  Miss 
Stephenson 's  private  stock. 

T.  II.  T.  knows  of  a  certain  professor  who  repeated 
four  times  that  his  exam  would  be  conducted  on  the 
lionor  system — and  immediately  requested  the  stu- 
dents to  take  seats  three  chairs  apart  and  in  alternate 
rows ! 

T.  II.  T.  admits  cui'iosity — but  what  is  the  attraction 
in  the  Gvm  everv  night  for  certain  Seniors? 


The  President  of  Rhea's,  we  are  delighted  to  an- 
nounce, is  iliss  Eleanor  Kohn.  All  those  not  being 
able  to  di.stinguish  her  from  the  multitude,  can  detect 
her  by  a  jaunty  red  tam — and  a  gurgling,  sparkling, 
girlish  smile. 

T.  H.  T.  has  been  asked  to  apologize  to  ]\Iiss  ]Mere- 
dith  Ferguson  for  so  rudely  abbreviating  her  name 
in  the  last  issue. 

The  Saturday  night  after  the  Juniors  and  Seniors 
received  their  pictures,  there  were  mostly  Freshmen 
and  Sophomores  at  the  Gym. 

Elizabeth  Luck  attends  Sweet  Briar  on  Tuesdays 
and  Wednesdays. 


In  the  absence  of  i\Iiss  Babe  Albers  to  the  contagious 
ward  of  the  infirmary,  it  was  a  great  problem  as  to 
whether  Lib  Mathews  or  Jo  Plumb  would  become  self- 
appointed  director. 

K.  Leadbeater  seems  to  be  losing  out  at  Virginia. 
Recently  she  was  fcirced  to  wear  two  fur  coats  the 
entire  week-end. 

T.  II.  T.  begs  to  announce  that :  ]Mumps,  a  cough, 
smoke,  and  money,  can  not  long  be  hidden. 

Weisiger,  the  official  Junior  "back-rubber,"  has 
purchased  a  pair  of  purple  pajamas  and  now  offers 
to  take  care  of  third  floor  Manson  without  pay.  De- 
tails can  be  derived  from  Harned  or  Bristol ! 
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A  public  reprimand  seems  essential  for  a  member 
of  the  faculty,  S.  B.,  '26,  for  her  undignitied  costume 
and  behavior  recently  displayed  at  Rhea's.  It's  wond- 
erful to  have  an  ex-Student  Government  President 
visit  one,  we  know, — but  one's  joy  niioht  be  contined, 
we  think  ! 


HOLIDAY    GREETINGS: 
weeks  after  vacation. 


-Exams    begin     three 


If  Fire-Chief  Torian  values  her  life — there  wiU  be 
no  more  Fire  Drills  at  2  A.  M. — not  even  in  case  of 
fire. 

Rumor  also  has  it  that  B.  Bryan,  not  caring  to  !>e 
saved  from  aforementioned  fire,  remained  in  bed  and 
owes  Student  Government  fifty  cents,  which  should 
be  paid  promptly. 

W.  AVoodward  and  aesthetic  friend,  Iluldah.  have 
had  a  strange  malady  of  late  of  believing  everyone  in 
school  is  talking  about  them.  Jlight  we  suggest  tn  the 
dears,  a  slight  case  of  paranoia. 

L.  W.,  a  Junior  major  in  English,  pulled  the  prize 
bone  of  this  month:  "Oh,  Miss  Randall,"  she  said, 
"I'm  so  glad  I  have  to  report  on  Mathew  Arnold  be- 
cause I've  already  read  'The  Rime  of  the  Ancient 
Mariner'."  But  Cjuiekly  recovering  herself,  she  cried, 
"Oh.  no!  Coolidge  wrote  that!!" 


ADVICE  TO  SOPriO:\IORES 

1.  Study  Bible  during  the  holidays. 

2.  Start  your  Psych  reading  during  Christmas. 
James,  Angell  and  friends  make  splendid  vacation 
I'eading. 

8.     Ask  some  Senior  if  you  may  hood  her. 

■1.  If  you  get  through  this  year,  you  are  the  same 
as  graduated. 

ouBLSeit  m  Jr  all 
It's  Fall,  and  sunset  clouds  float  by 
In  billows  of  colorfulness  across 
The  clearest  blue  of  clearest  sky. 
Below  are  trees  with  upstretched  arms 
Stenciled  in  black  against  the  golds 
To  catch  the  radiant  glory  above 
And  hold  it  in  tlieir  leafy  folds 
Unless  their  brilliance  fades  too  soon. 
The  sunset  clouds  and  leaves  of  Fall 
Seem  memories  of  glorious  pasts 
And  hopes  that  all  the  futures  call 
To  beauty  and  to  happiness! 

— Page  Bird. 


SitAiioriMS 
(Continued   from   Page    15) 

We  wish  to  thank  the  following  for  theii'  aid  in  tlie  form  of  contributions  which  helped  to  make  The 
Brambler  what  it  is  today : 


Dr.  Lucy  Crawford 
Nar  Warren  Taylor,  '27 
Eveline  Anderson,  '27 
Eleanor  Branch,  ex.   '28 
M.  A.  G. 

Adeline  Beeson,  '28 
Page  Bird,  '28 


Dudley  Carr,  Jr. 
Sue  McAllister,  '28 
Mary  Gochnauer,   '29 
Margaret  Weisiger,  '29 
Hope  Spingarn,  "29 
Martha  Lambeth,   '80 
Sally  Reahard,  '30 


The  next  issue,  the  "ilidwinter"  number,  will  appear  February  first.     Contributions  nnist  be  in  by 
January  15th.     Paidine  Payne,   '27,  and  Elizabeth  Gates,  '27,  will  be  in  charge. 
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On  street  ear:  "Hey  boy.  wake  up!" 

Boy:  "I  ain't  asleep.  I  .iust  got  my  eyes  closed. 
I  can't  bear  to  see  women  standing  in  a  crowded 
street  ear." — Yellow  Jacket. 

"Where  is  thish  elevator?" 

"I  don't  know  yet — but  it  can't  fool  me — it's  in 
thish  closet  somewhere." — Froth. 

THE  LAST  GRASP 

The  guards  grimly  went  about  their  task  of  affixing 
the  electrodes  to  the  bod.v  of  the  doomed  man  in  the 
chair.     Tlie  kindly  chaplain  bent  over  him. 

"Any  last  request,  my  poor  mortal?"  he  inquired. 

"Yes,  Parson,"  the  wretch  replied.  "It'll  comfort 
me  a  lot  if  you'll  just  hold  my  hand." — Life. 

We  imagine  that  at  Mr.  Forhan's  estate  four  out  of 
five  of  the  bushes  are  spirea. — Bear  Skin. 

PARDON  THIS  ONE.  PLEASE 

It  was  the  dear  old  lady's  first  ride  in  a  taxi  and 
she  watched  with  flaring  alarm  as  the  driver  con- 
tinually put  his  hand  outside  the  car  as  a  signal  to 
the  traffic  following.  At  last  she  became  exasperated. 
"Young  man.''  she  said.  "3^ou  look  after  that  car  of 
yours  and  watch  where  you're  driving.  I'll  tell  you 
when  it  starts  raining." — Comus. 

jMissus:  "Has  the  Professor  had  his  breakfast?" 
Maid:  "I  don't  know,  mum." 
Missus:  "Well,  ask  him!" 

Maid:  "I  did,  mum,  and  he  don't  know  either." — 
The  Chaparral. 

The  Scotchman  was  so  tight  that  he  paid  for  the 
drinks. — Juggler. 


Central  (at  2:00  a.  m..  ringing  telephone)  :  "Sorry 
to  disturb  you,  we're  .just  testing  out  your  line." 

Reginald  (the  cookie  pusher):  "Sorry,  ol'  girl, 
can't  recall  a  bit  of  it  this  time  of  night." — Yale 
Eecord. 

Soph:  "What's  your  greatest  ambition?" 
Prosh:  "To  die  a  year  sooner  than  you." 
Soph:  "What  is  .vimr  reason  for  that?" 
Frosh:  "So  I  will  be  a  Sophomore  in  hell  when  you 
get  there." 

"Did  you  see  the  'Big  Parade'?" 
"No,  daruit — I  bought  a  ticket  but  the  thing  never 
pa.ssed. ' ' — Virginia  Reel. 

Property  Manager  (to  villain):  "Say,  take  those 
otf.    Those  aren't  your  whi.skers." 

Villain :    ' '  What  are  they  ? ' ' 

Prop.  Mgr. :  "They're  one  of  the  costumes  for  the 
Hawaiian  chorus. ' ' — Phoenix. 

THAT  LITTLE  GAME 

He  told  me  that  his  heart  was  mine. 

He  lied. 
He  said  he  never  shut  a  line. 

He  lied. 
He  swore  to  me  that  he  "d  be  true 
And  love  me  just  as  lovers  do. 
I  told  him  I  lielieved  him,  too. 

I  lied. 

1 — ]\Ian,  where  did  you  get  such  a  beard? 

2 — Sh  !  I  take  Smith  Bros,  cough  drops. — Sniper. 

"And  lo !  Abou  Ben  Adhem 's  name  led  all  the  rest. ' ' 
But  he  just  laughed  and  laughed,  because  he  knew  all 
the  time  that  they  were  in  alphabetical  order,  any  way ! 
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School  of  Nursing 
of  Yale  University 

A  Profession  {or  \\\e 
College  Woman 


Interested    in    the    cTVlodem,    Scientific 
Agencies  of  Social  Service 


The  twenty-eight  months  course,  pro- 
viding an  intensive  and  varied  experience 
through  the  case  study  method,  leads  to 
the  degree  of 

BACHELOR  OF  NURSING 

Present  student  body  includes  gradu- 
ates of  leading  colleges.  Two  or  more 
years  of  approved  college  work  required 
for  admission.  A  few^  scholarships  avail- 
able for  students  w^ith  advanced  quali- 
fications. 

The  educational  facilities  of  Yale  Uni- 
versity are  open  to  qualified  students. 


For    Catalog    awd    inforwiahon,    address 

THE  DEAN 
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luimiiae  Wotes 

December  28th  is  Sweet  Briar  Day  ! 

Dec-ember  28  is  Sweet  Briar  Day.  Tlien,  as  has 
lieeii  tlie  cnstom.  the  Aliimna-  will  get  togetlier  with 
tlie  undergraduates  in  order  to  lessen  the  breaeli  be- 
tween the  two.  Each  year  we  have  had  an  awfully 
yiKid  time  (in  this  da>'.  Every  undergraduate  whn  is 
within  reaeh  of  an  Alumniv  chaiiter  we  are  expeeting 
to  set  all  other  eugagements  aside  and  attend  to  the 
jiartieular  meeting  of  the  chapter  of  which  sae  will 
some  day  l)e  a  member. 

To  date  Xcir  Yuri;  is  pbmning  a  luuclieon  at  the 
Women's  University  Club  and  all  New  York  and 
Northern  New  Jer.sey  girls  are  invited.  The  fee  is 
.|1.75,  and  you  are  asked  to  settle  with  the  Alumiiiv 
Secretary  before  leaving  for  Christmas  vacation. 

Philadelphia  is  also  giving  a  luncheon  for  the  Chap- 
ter there  to  join  with  the  undergrads  of  the  innnediate 
vicinity.  "We  have  had  an  invitation  unusual  and 
complimentary.  The  College  Club  in  Philadelphia  is 
giving  a  reception  on  New  Year's  Day  to  the  seniors 
of  the  various  colleges.  Heretofore  only  college 
seniors  of  the  innnediate  vicinity  have  lieen  invited, 
but  we  have  been  included  this  year. 

Pittsburgh.  Cincinnati,  and  Cleveland,  ilemphis 
;ind  Washington,  are  planning  on  entertaining  you 
all  on  December  28th  too,  so  save  the  date !  If  the 
Ahimnie  know  that  we  are  interested  in  them  they  will 
be  ni(  re  interested  in  us.  Remember,  ijou  will  be  one 
of  thcni  some  clay. 

Richmond  is  having  a  big  In-idge  on  December  7th 
for  the  Student  Drive. 

Ant"inette  ilallet.  '20.  is  teaching  at  Roger  Hall, 
Lowell,  ilass. 

Jane  Guignard,  '23.  is  doing  newspaper  work  and 
ruiuiing  the  Junior  League  Liln-ary  at  Cohunbia,  S.  C. 

Irene  Beasley  is  doing  public  entertainment  work 
in  Covington,  Ky. 

Susan  Simrall,  '24.  has  just  come  out  of  another 
operation  for  sinus  tioul>le. 

Miriam  BlLss,  ex.  '26.  is  doing  Y.  W.  C.  A.  work  in 
Washington,  D.  C. 

Sarah  iMcHenry,  ex.  '27,  is  studying  voice  and  piano 
at  Peabody  Institute  at  Baltimore,  Md. 

Grace  Allison  is  having  her  second  year  at  the  same 
Institute. 

Due  to  the  death  of  her  father  Virginia  Lee  Taylor, 
'2t),  has  moved  to  Springfield,  llass. 

.Mayo  Thatch  Kline  is  spending  the  winter  in  Italy. 
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^largaret  Hugiie  Pfantz  goes  to  Florida  in  February. 

I-Clizabetli  Jlathews,  '26,  is  worlving  at  tlie  American 
iluseum  of  Natural  History  in  New  York  City. 

Kitty  Blount,  "26,  made  the  all  New  York  hockey 
team  aud  was  written  up  as  a  star  player. 

We  regret  to  announce  the  deaths  of:  Dorothy  8\ - 
decker.  Bertha  Allison  Thoma.s. 

Virginia  ;\Iack,  '26,  is  teaching-  ^lath.  in  Chatta- 
nooga. 

^Mildred  Lovett,  '26,  i.s  teaching. 

I 
Marriages 

Frances  Burnet,  '25,  to  ^Ir.  Louis  ;\leIlon  on  Octolier 
16th. 

Berenice  Thompson  to  Dr.  Charles  Wm.  AVain- 
wright,  on  October  23. 

Kathleen  Newby,  ex.   '25,  on  Novemlier  20. 

Engagements 

Annette  Brown,  '26,  to  ^Ir.  Kennotli  King  (her 
fiance  you  remend)er).  To  he  married  on  New  Year's 
Eve! 

Births 

P^lizabeth  Hiiber  Welsh,  a  son. 
^lary  LaBoiteau.i:  Ellis,  a  son. 
]\Iartha  Cooper  Judy,  a  daughter. 
Janet  Green  Hoden,  a  son. 

"Ah-ha!"  said  the  Swede  as  he  spilled  egg  on  his 
vest,  "the  yoke's  on  me." 


"You  make  me  tired,"  said  the  wheel  to  the  motor- 


ist. 


Sue's  height  is  five  feet  ten  or  more.  4 

Her  P.  0.  box  is  near  the  floor — 

A  frightful  bore ! 

And  I  am  only  four  feet  high, 

My  box  is  up  against  the  sky — 

I  wonder  why  ? 

.J 

Ma:  "Where's  the  cow,  Johnnie?" 

Johnnie:  "I  can't  get  her  home;  she's  down  by  the 
railroad  track  flirting  with  the  tobacco  sign." — Ari- 
zona Kittfi  Kat. 

Ike:  "Why  doesn't  that  girl  ever  put  on  a  bathing- 
suit?" 

Mike:  "If  she  did,  you'd  see  why  she  doesn't.'' 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SERX'ICIOBY   APPOINTMENT 
A.  M.-g.l2        Phone  1770         P.  M.-2-5 


Office  1016  1-2  Church  Sireet 
LYNCHbURG,  VA. 


D.    A.    P.\Y^E    President 

R.    T.    WATTS.    JR Vice-President 

J.   R.    GILLIAM.  JR Secretary  and   Treasurer 

W.    P.    SHELTON    .Ass't    Secretary    and    Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital .S:iOO,000.0() 

Surplus  and  Profits,  8375,000.00 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
The  Bank  that  Pavs 

4% 


cJTMUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,   Afternoon  'Uea,  Thinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 


22 


THE     BRA  M  B L  E  R 


Distinctive   Apparel 


OF 


REFINEMENT 
AND    STYLE 

Especially  Designed 

For  the  Younger  Set 

ALWAYS  FOUND  AT 


Courtesy  at 

ISBELL  SHOE  CO. 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


YOUR  STORE  FOR 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:   7:30  to  7:30 

Sunday  8:30  to  2:00 
cyifternoon  Tea,  4:00  to  5:00 


BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 
PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 


Ailileltics 
(Continued   from   Page    13) 

tliis  year  in  the  face  of  so  niurh  Freshmeu  eomiietition, 
and  they  are  resolved  to  do  or  die.  So,  by  a  selection 
of  the  fittest  we  hope  to  build  up  better  basketball 
teams  this  year  than  ever  before.  Praetiee  in  the 
weeks  before  Christmas  is  being  given  over  to  thor- 
oughly learning  the  fundamental  passes,  and  throws. 
After  Chri.stmas  the  class  games  will  begin. 


1  Ike    1  en   'CoiaimaBiJnaeELts   oi   vmodl 

Djporismansliijp 

Thou  shalt  not  quit. 

Thou  shalt  not  alibi. 

Thou  shalt  not  gloat  over  winning. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  a  rotten  loser. 

Thou  shalt  not  take  unfair  advantage. 

Thou  shalt  not  ask  odds  thou  art  unwilling  to 


I. 

11. 
ill. 
IV. 

V. 
VL 

vir. 

VIII. 
IX. 

X. 


give. 

Thou  .shalt  always  be  Avilling  to  give  thy  oppon- 
ent the  benefit  nf  tlie  doubt. 
Thou  shalt  not  over  estimate  tiiyself  nor  itn- 
derestimate  an  opponent. 

Remember  the  game  is  the  thing,  and  he  who 
thinks  otherwise  is  a  mucker  and  no  true 
sportsman. 

Honor  the  game  thou  playest,  for  he  who  plays 
the  game  straight  and  hard,  wins,  even  when 
be  loses. 

WisLes 
1 
How  I  Avish  days 
Could  tly  liy  in  floeks  like  birds, 
Silently,  swiftly. 
Across  an  azure  autumn  sky, 
Until  someone  I  love 
Comes  back  again  to  me. 


I'm  looking  for  a  hill 

Where  the  wind  sweeps  clean 

And  there  is  a  low  branched  tree. 

When  I  find  it,  I  shall  fling  my.self 

Down  on  the  warjn  grass 

And  laugh,  laugh,  laugh, — bitterly. 

1.   McPlIEETERS. 
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:/xcliaitiges 


We  are  grateful  to  tlie  follow: 
exchanges : 

Buccaneer. — North  Carolina. 

The  Sniper.— V.  il.  I. 

The  Virginia  Muddle. — Sullins. 

The  Aurora. — Agnes  Seott  College. 

The  Wells  College  Chronicle.— WeWs. 

The  Acorn. — Meredith  I'ollege. 

The  Fliarelra. — Wilson  College. 


publications  for 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


FRESH  FLORIDA 

ORANGES 

Fresh,  Sweet  Florida  Oranges,  $3  per  box  of  three 
Iniiidred  large  size.  Sound  fruit  and  satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  money  baek.  We  pay  express  charges. 
A  box  of  these  makes  an  appreciated  Christmas 
gift.     Eemit  with  order. 

ACME  FARMS 

GAINESVILLE,   FLORIDA 


JsewVork  WaistKouse 

900  Main  St. 

70  Stores  in  the  Principal  Cities  of  the  United  States 

Dresses  Hosiery 

Coats  Underwear 

Blouses 

Mangels  extends  a  hearty  welcome  and  best 
wishes  for  a  pleasant  and  succesful  1926-27 


H^^^Y'^^-.ws.rT^ 


GRACE  DODGE  HOTEL 


WASHINGTON.  D.  C. 


A  Christmas  holiday  in  Washington 
will  be  one  to  be  remembered.  Let  us 
help  you  make  your"  vacation  plans. 

Write  for  information. 


The  Book   and  Gift  Shop 

Church  Street,  Opposite  Virginian 


The  Books  yon  %vant 
Gifts  that  are  different 
Cards  for  all  occasions, 
favors,  etc. 


IF  WE  HRVEN'T  IT,  WE  GET  IT.' 


T^trtlikrgl^amngCn. 

^^^^^  INCORPORATED 

MAKERS  OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PUTES 

HALFTONES  .ZINC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-21O  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG.  VA. 
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READY-TO-WEAR 


723  Church  Street 

Lynchburg,  Virginia 

WEARING  APPAREL 

Original,  individual  and  different  designs  for 
YOUNG  WOMEN 

Evening  Frocks 

Sport  Dresses 

Fur  Coats 

Hats  for  Sport  Wear,  Silk  Underwear  and 
Hosiery 


One  Block  from  Main  Street,  Out  of  the 
Hip-h  Rent  district.  Prices  Reasonable. 


m 
^ 


66 


Photographs 

that  rin^  true" 


^/2e 


BELL  STUDIO 

(OWNED  BY  J    P.  BELL  CO.i 


816  Main  Street 


Lynchburg,  Va. 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 


becializinq  la 

'cMILLINERr 


lUMAmsi. 


THE  WESTHAMPTON  GAME 


It  takes  Rweet  Briar  to  (.•(inviiice 
Westhampton  tliat  tliey  ean't  play 
hockey  as  well  as  they  think  they 
can.  Nevertheless,  that  was  a  good 
game  and  iinich  more  exciting  than 
usual,  hecause  of  the  University  of 
Richmond  band  and  the  regular 
cheering  sections.  From  the  time 
our  girls  first  "threw  off  their 
beautiful  fur  coats, ' '  which  hap- 
pened to  have  been  sweaters,  and 
ran  on  the  field  in  their  "soothing 
green  tunics,"  we  felt  supremely 
confident  that  they  would  win. 

The  field  seemed  shorter  than 
oitrs  and  for  the  longest  time  the 
ball  sped  from  one  end  to  another 
withoitt  a  goal  being  scored,  and 
tluldah  and  Bebe  were  right  there 
when  it  came  to  carrying  the  ball 
down  the  field.  Finally,  Dan 
"smote  the  ball  lustily"  and  we 
were  rewarded  by  the  "ker  plunk- 
uuk"  which  meant  that  a  goal  haci 
been  scored.  Everyone  went  wild, 
except  the  Westhamptonites,  who 
composed  about  five-sixths  of  the 
audience.  Bebe,  "the  charming 
blond,"  played  all  around  AVest- 
hampton,  and  Sproul,  "our  fresh- 
man," made  a  name  for  herself. 
"That  red-headed  Copeland  girl," 
in  her  green  tunic,  showed  them 
that  Christnuis  isn't  as  slow  as  is 
commonly  supposed.  Sidman  went 
in  for  Jayne  in  the  second  half  and 
made  a  goal.  Westhampton  got  a 
goal  somehow  during  the  game.  We 
weren't  paying  much  attention  to 
them,  so  I  don't  know  how  it  hap- 
pened. Dan  smote  lustily  again  and 
the  game  ended  with  Sweet  Briar 
winning  3  to  1.  The  team  played 
wonderfully  as  a  whole  and  as  in- 
dividuals. Since  Miss  Rogers  was 
■■playing  all  eleven  positions  and 
referee  as  well"  on  the  sidelines, 
it  is  no  wonder  that  Westhampton 
didn't  have  much  chance. 
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tsC 


OFFICERS  OP  THE  COLLEGE 


Dr    Met 

4    Glass 

President 

Dean 

William 

B.  Dew 

..Treasurer 

and 

Business  Manager 

C4RACE  B 

Lewis 

Beaistrar 

STUDENT  GOVERNMENT  ASSOCIATION 
Xar  Warren  Taylor President 

Florence 
Rebecca 

Shortau -... 

Manning 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

JOCELYN 

Watson 

_ Treasurer 

EXECUTIVE   COMMITTEE 
HOUSE   PRESIDENTS 


Claire  Hanner 
Madeline  Brown 
Jean  Williamson 


Winifred  West 
Elizabeth  Lankford 
Elizabeth  Valentine 


PAINT  AND  PATCHES 

Ruth   Lowrance. _ President 

Eleanor  Kohn _ Vice-President 

Dorothy  Fowler Secretary 

Bess  Lowrance _ ...Treasurer 


CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION 

Jane    Warfield _ President 

Helen    Sjiyser _ - Vice-President 

Elizabeth  Jones _ _ Secretary 

Loutse   Bristol , Treasurer 


TAU  PHI 


Elizabeth  Cates 

Elsetta  Gilchrist... 


- _ JPresident 

....- Vice-President 

Marion  Taber Secretary  and  Treasurer 

INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS 

Rebecc.i  Manning _ _ I'resident 

Esther  Dickinson Secretary  and  Treasurer 

LE  CERCLE  PRANCAIS 

Laura  Boynton president 

Elise   Morley Vice-President 

M.  K.  Robbins Secretary  and  Treasurer 

GLEE   CLUB 

Madeline  Brown _ Manager 

Lisa  Guigon Assistant  Manager 


STUDENT  DRIVE 

Elizabeth  Luck _ Mead 

Elsetta   Gilchrist Secretary 

Janet   Green _ Treasurer 

PUBLICATIONS 

THE    BRAMBLER 

Emily  C.  Farrell ....Editor-in-Chief 

Eleanor  Albers _ — - Business  Manager 


THE   BRIAR  PATCH 


Helen    Davis... 


..Editor-in-Chief 


Grace  Sollett _ _ Business  Manager 


ATHLETIC   ASSOCIATION 
Jeanette   Boone _ 


- - JPresident 

Caroline  Compton _ _ Vice-President 

D.vphne    Bunting _ Secretary 

Hilda    H.\rpster _ Treasurer 

HEADS   OP   SPORTS 

Elsetta  Gilchrist _ MocTcey 

Evelyn  Claybrook Masketball 

Alice   Babbitt _ _ ...Xake 

Huldah  Williams _ _ Traclc 

Maky    Copeland _ Tennis 

Grace    Sunderland , _ Biding 

Gertrude   Prior „ _ JSiMng 

Winifred    West _ _ Archery 


HIKE  LEADSy.K 

Gert  Prior  Dorothy  Bunting 

Eleanor  Duvall  Lillian  Wood 

Anna  Torian  D.aphne  Bunting 
Jean  Gall 

RIDING  LEADERS 

Jeanette  Boone  Amelia  Woodward 

Madeline  Brown  Constance  Stanbrough 

Grace  Sollitt  Gert  Prior 

Elsetta  Gilchrist  Elise  Morley 

Margaret  Lovitt  Grace  Sunderland 

Huldah  Williams  Winie^red  West 

CLASS  PRESIDENTS 

Emily  Jones Senior 

JocELYN   Watson _ Junior 

Meredith  Ferguson Soplwmore 

LuCT  Harrison  Miller Freshman 


Whilman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 

DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
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If  X\ovl  "Loue  .  .  . 


Handsome  Silver     Qorqeous  Cri^slal 

Beautiful  China    Distincliue  Leather  Qoods 

Unique  Nouelties  The  Unusual  in  Lamps 

^  Trip  through  Lynchburg's  Most  Beautiful  Store  will 

be  oj  great  interest  to  you 


J.  D.  MOOSE  &L  SON.  Inc. 

LljNCHbURq,  UIRQINIA 


A  FREE   TRIP  TO 
EUROPE 

on    CASH    COilMlSSW.\S 


The  leading  student  tour  organization 
of  America  desires  an  agent  on  tliis  cam- 
pus for  the  sale  of  its  student  tours. 
Must  be  influential  at  school  and  have 
good  personality. 

The  person  appointed  will  be  substan- 
tially aided  by  literature,  advertising, 
etc.,  and  have  opportunity  of  joining  our 
permanent    staff    after    graduation. 

Write  fully  to 

MISS  ROSALIE  WEILL 

2929  Br..adway  Nev  York  City 


Brown-Morrison  Co. 

(INCORPORATED) 

Printers  of  "  The  Brambler" 


PRINTERS 
LITHOGRAPHERS 
BINDERS 
ENGRAVERS 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 
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718   MAIN   STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


THE    BRAMBLER 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR  President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  - Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE  - Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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(7  THE  SHOPPING-    CENTRE 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

In  ilie  past,  at  present  ana  m  tne  raii]ire«==Jl:or  in  at 
most  lastidioiiLS  and  aiscrmiinatmg  person-='tne 
college  girl  is  rea'dily  and  completely  satisoecl 
witk  MILLNER'S,  and  finds  it  fills  tlie  place 
.  of  -   Oer  Dtore  "at  J 


For  the  College  Girl 


Everything  that's  New  and 
Pretty  in 

SHOES  AND 

HOSIERY 


RUCKER-EVANS  SHOE  CO. 


921   Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLER 


The 

Lynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

WM.  V.  WILSON,  Jr - -- President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU -- - Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER -.- Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS - Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr Assistant  Cashier 

THOS.  W.  GILLIAM  - Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN  MILLION   DOLLARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 
'■'■The  Oldest  Ba/ik  in  Lynchburg^ 

S  M  A  R   1 

Reacly-to-Wear 

AND 

Millinery 

For  the  Yoniiger  Set 

■  •  The  Best  'Place  to  Shop,  After  Jjll  ' ' 

IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  S^  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 

^l)rarti*s  Hair  ^J)oppr 

HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil   Permanent    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747                 708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG.  VIRGINIA 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Beaittiful  Shoes .  . 


Smart  footwear  styles  designed  to  please  the  most 
fastidious  college  girl. 

EVENINGSLIPPERS  — Our  stock  of  Evening 
Slippers  is  always  complete,  styles  for  every  occasion. 
Hosiery  to  match. 

G.   A.  Coleman  &  Company 

INCORPORATED 

Lynchburg  .    910   MAIN   STREET  Virginia 


Established  1865 


The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
Nine  Million  Dollars 

'THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


QBAt'TY  •  PRICE  •  SEKMCE     STORE 

812  MAIN  STREET 

Distinctive  Apparel 


FOR 


College 
Girls 


Lovely  Dresses,  Fur  and 

Cloth  Coats  in  the 

Newest  Modes 

for  Fall 

SMART  MILLINERY 
"CORRECT  1  OOTM  EAR"' 
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Hep   'Uamjpajgn. 

If  she  paiuts  her  two  lips  red. 
Rolls  her  eyes  ami  iicids  her  head, 
Never  seems  exactly  sane, 
Shlvhh it's  surely  a  eainpaign. 

When  she  tlatters  jnst  a  bit. 
Uses  all  her  ready  wit. 
Never  thinks  of  her  own  sain, 
Shhhh it  must  be  a  eainpaign. 

If  her  letters  are  so  sweet 

That  the  postman  feels  their  heat 

( 'Course  he  knows  they're  from  a  Jane) 

Shhhh she's  on  a  hot  eainpaign. 

If  he  says  he  loves  her  best 
And  she  stands  the  vital  test 
In  the  sunshine  or  the  rain 
Then  it's  just  a  won  campaign. 

WopJs   of  Wise    Men 

Be  so  kind  and  condescending  as  to  stoop  so  low 
and  be  so  bending,  as  to  insert  the  five  digits  of  your 
contiguous  extremity  into  the  aperture  formed  by  the 
curvature  of  the  horizontal  projection  on  the  left  side 
of  the  animal  frame — in  other  words,  "Please  take 
ni\'  arm." 


A 


if« 


The   mooii   swce|)s  the  heavens; 
Night,  smiling  iipim  earth. 
Has  strewn  the  sky   with  stars 
Which  light  the  falling  flakes. 
The  air  is  cris])  and  cold; 
Snow-covered  chureh-steeples 
Gleam  in  the  silver  rays 
Of  heavenly  planets — 
Sleigh  bells  become  fewer ; 
Chimes  tolling  the  hours 
Break  the  sleeping  stillness 
Of  a  glistening  orb — 
jMoonbeams,  dancing  spritely. 
Bid  all  sadness  depart : 
And  cheers  the  white  world 
For  a  new  day. 

— IMargaret  Weisiger,   '29. 

iJisillusioias 

Disillusions. 

You  are  many 

In  this  small  world — 

Our  college — 

But,  for  all,  if 

Faced  squarely, 

We'll  profit 

By  your  scourging.        — A.  B.  P. 
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THE  GUESTE 


.Miss  Randall's  Christmas  I'lay. 
■■Till'  Gneste,"  was  one  of  the 
most  pretentious  plays  ever  pre- 
sented at  S-sveet  Briar. 

The  scenery  was  the  result  of 
many  ■weeks  work  of  many  mem- 
bers of  dramaties.  [Members  of  the 
faculty  were  also  kind  enouii'li  t  i 
help. 

The  idea  of  the  play  was  lakcii 
from  ilalory's  '■i\Iorte  d'Artlnir." 
The  whole  thing  was  done  in  iian- 
tomime,  accompanied  by  organ  mu- 
sic. Scribes  read  the  story  to  the 
audience  while  the  acting  was  go- 
ing on.  The  lighting  effects  were 
most  unusual  and  lovely,  and  the 
costumes  very  elaborate. 

Hilda  Harpster,  as  "Galahad." 
(lid  a  splendid  piece  of  acting,  and 
was  well  supported  by  a  serious 
cast,  who  earnestly  co-operated  in 
producing  at  Sweet  Briar  a  play 
of  a  serious  nature,  inbred  with 
beaut V  and  talent. 


PAINT  AND  PATCHES 
NEXT  PLAY  SOON 

The  new  members  of  Paint  and 
Patches  will  present,  on  Feln-uary 
eighteenth,  a  four-act  comedy  by 
ilarion  Short,  entitled  "I\Iiss 
Somebody  Else." 

Tlie  school  awaits  the  presenta- 
tion with  eagerness — to  see  just 
what  the  new  talent  intends  t;i 
disclose. 


LOUISE  HOMER  STIRES 

It  is  not  merely  the  illustrious 
name  she  bears  that  has  brought 
Louise  Homer  Stires  the  recogni- 
tion and  popularity  she  has  gained 
as  a  singer.  A  daughter  of  the 
famous  contralto,  Louise  Homer, 
and  of  the  well-known  American 
composer,  Sidney  Homer,  her  mu- 
sical and  cultural  environment  has 
been  exceptional.  She  is  also  the 
daughter-in-law  of  Bishop  Stires 
of  Long  Island,  and  the  wife  of 
Doctor  Stires.  Not  only  does  JMrs. 
Stires  reflect  the  charming  person- 
ality of  her  mother,  and  the  mu- 
sical ability  of  her  father,  but  she 
has    a    charming    individuality    of 


her  o\vn.  Sweet  Briar  had  the 
l>rivih'ge  recently  of  hearing  her 
ill  a  delightful  concert.  A  fresh 
and  lieautifully-trained  vnice.  a 
chtirming  peisonalit.v.  and  a  well- 
chusen  program  made  a  very  en- 
.joyable  concert.  Mrs.  Stires'  trans- 
lations of  her  songs  added  much 
to  the  informality  of  the  recital. 
Her  most  charming  numbers  weie, 
the  "Jewel  Song"  and  a  gr  up  of 
Irish  folk-songs,  whose  poetry  was 
enhanced  by  modern  piano  accom- 
p.animents.  beautifully  and  artis- 
tically jila.A'ed.  The  encore  of 
"Lindy  Lou,"  well-known  by  the 
fre()uent  rendering  liy  our  local 
talent,  was  presented  in  an  un- 
paralled  manner. 


WHO'S  WHO  AND 

WHATS  WHAT? 

Was  ever  a  name  more  allurim^.' 
See  how  it  teems  with  new  revela- 
tions and  tingles  with  startlin'j 
trulbs.  Tliis  c  ijumn  should  make 
e\cii  the  most  blase  cast  away  her 
liold  b)ok  and  assume  an  e.\]i!es- 
sion  of  at  least  mild  interest,  for 
here,  within  tliis  space  will  be 
printed  facts  (  f  no  mean  imncu't. 
With  our  gaze  concentrated  upon 
till'  cultiire  of  ancient  days  how 
can  ■we  ever  hope  to  recognize  the 
full  merit  of  those  around  us? 
More  than  likely  some  Sapph'~, 
Hypatia  or  eiii]>r>'Oiiic  ^ladame 
Cure  is  passing  by  unnoticed  in 
our  very  midst.  Of  this  sad  state 
we  ^\isli  t  >  make  an  end. 

If,  therefore,  anyone  is  smuggl- 
ing precious  information  concern- 
ing m-  dest  friends,  will  she  please 
impart  to  the  Brambler  a  little  of 
till'  same?  Not  necessarily  signs 
of  building  genius  or  weighty 
deeds  of  valor,  but  interesting  bits 
dealing  with  adventure  or  accom- 
jilishment. 

We  consider  ourselves  very  for- 
tunate in  having  at  our  disposal  a 
topic  which  cannot  but  be  of  uni- 
versal interest  ^  A  short  time  ago 
Rebecca  VVi'a'n'i'fh*:  wrote  for  one 
of  her  classes  a  book  reiKirt  on 
■bliii  Ei'skiue's  "Helen  of  Troy." 
In  it  she  pointeil  out  such  phases 
of  the  book  as  could  be  attributed 
directly  to  Homer,  and  such  that 


may  have  gained  their  bases  fiom 
other  sources.  The  essay  was  con- 
sidered to  be  of  such  merit  that  it 
was  sent  t;)  John  Erskine  himself. 
He  read  it  and  wrote  a  letter  in 
reply.  It  was  very  complimentary, 
dealing  with  the  author's  nicety 
of  discrimination  and  clearness  of 
thought.  3Ir.  Erskine  also  spoke 
of  her  excellent  st.vle.  which  he 
thought  showed  signs  of  great 
promise.  Sweet  Briar  is  fortunate 
in  the  fact  that  one  of  her  students 
has  received  recognition  from  one 
of  the  leading  literaiy  lights  of 
the  day. 


MIRRORS 


New  York,  Sept.  20th. 
Dearest  ^farian. 

You  must  think  I  am  a  cheese 
u  t  1o  ha\-e  dashed  ynu  a  line  be- 
fiu'e,  but  New  York  has  over- 
yiowered  me  so  completely  I  could- 
n't e\'i'ii  iiush  a  pen.  I  have  a  .job 
with  an  interior  decoration  estab- 
lishment in  the  mirror  depart- 
ment! It  is  w  nderful,  except  for 
tlie  fact  that  you  see  yourself  all 
day.  Just  wait  until  I  break  a 
few — you  kno"\v  liow  superstitious 
I  am.  Do  yiiu  understand  why 
everythiiig  bad  runs  in  seven-year 
streaks  ? 

My  duties  (supposedly)  are  to 
interprete  le  dernier  eri  in  ■\vhere 
to  hitch  a  mirror  and  what  it 
sh' uld  reflect.  .-' s  far  as  the  re- 
flection is  concerned,  it's  simple. 
Don  "t  look  in  ! 

Yesterday  I  went  with  tlie  head 
decorator  to  a  marvelous  place  on 
Long  Island.  One  of  the  -tOO  was 
having  her  house  redecorated,  and 
to  see  me  sacheting  around  you 
would  have  thou'i'ht  I  knew  what 
1   was  doing. 

The  shows  are  gfiod  this  winter. 
I\e  seen  several.  As  you  know. 
Pill  not  ciazy  ab  ut  anybody  here 
or  elsewhere,  and  I'd  much  rather 
see  a  good  show  and  go  to  bed 
than  trip  the  light  fantastic  at  a 
niglit  club,  and  try  to  be  entertain- 
ing. 

It's   late,    and    Pm    dead    fired 
from   my  mi;ror  1  usiness.  so  this 
will  have  to  be  all  t  night. 
Devotedly, 

Peggie. 
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(k'tiil)ei'  2nd. 
ilarioii  de;ii-. 

Tour  letters  are  so  news.v  I  hate 
to  answer  with  these  little  iiiibs, 
but  there  is  so  imich  t.i  tell  I  can't 
boil  it  down. 

Apollo  himself  eanie  in  today.  I 
saw  hiin  talking'  to  the  manager 
in  the  reception  room,  and  im- 
mediately powdered  my  nose  and 
cast  on  some  lip-stick,  in  case  he 
wanted  to  buy  a  minor.  The 
trouble  is  that  any  man  who  looks 
like  he  does  has  no  need  for  a 
mirror. 

I  heard  ilr.  Andrews  (he's  the 
manager  ,1  telling  Adonis  that  busi- 
ness was  rushed  at  present,  but 
that  he  might  be  able  to  redecorate 
an  apartment  later  in  the  month. 
My  ears  t'aiiTy  stood  out  like  an 
elephants,  because  a  mirror  is 
something  one  iinisl  have  in  an 
apartment,  ilr.  A.  and  the  great 
unknown  confabbed  a  few  more 
minutes  and  then  the  great  un- 
known turned  to  leave.  It  "s  ter- 
rible to  admit  it,  but  I  just  had  to 
get  a  better  look.  There  was  noth- 
ing t  >  do  but  air  through  the 
room  and  into  the  next  depart- 
ment. I  got  one  good  look  too. 
lie  wore  English  clothes  (they 
couldn't  have  been  American, 
they  looked  too  '"Prince  of  Wale- 
ish")  and  carried  a  cane  in  one 
hand.  Oh,  yes,  aaid  his  gloves 
were  turned  back  on  his  hand,  as 
they  are  in  Vanity  Fair.  He  soon 
bid  Mr.  A.  gnodmorning,  and  left. 
Through  the  front  window  I  could 
see  him  step  into  a  Locomobile 
and  sail  off.  Since  that  second  I 
haven't  been  able  to  collect  my 
wits,  and  I  hate  to  admit  it  because 
I  am  supposed  to  have  passed  that 
childi-sh  stage  of  "falling"  for 
every  handsome  man  I  see. 

For  goodness  sakes  I  pray  ]\Ir. 
Beair  Brummell  won't  come  in 
with  a  governess  and  seven  chil- 
dren next  time. 

Please  write  me  all  about  your- 
self, and  make  it  long ! 
Best  love  always, 

Peggie. 

October  12th. 
Marion  darling, 

Mr.  Andrews  announced  this  A. 
M.  that  I  was  to  accompany  him  at 
11 :30  to  an  apartment  that  was  to 
be    redecorated.      I    hadn't    seen 


ApoHo  or  heard  a  whisper  tVom 
^\i\  A.  about  a  redecoration  jol). 
so  took  for  granted  that  Apollo 
had  vanished  in  thin  air — and  was 
rirepa.ring  to  follow  suit.  You 
know  I  always  did  have  a  feeling 
foi-  mustaches  and  canes.  Well 
any  way.  at  11:30  Mr.  A.  and  I 
dashed  up  Park  avenue,  stejiped 
out  at  a  marvelous  Inoking  apart- 
ment and  were  announced. 

Yes,  it  was  Mr.  Apollo's  a  pari- 
ment!  And  let  me  warn  yon  here 
and  now  that  old  people  ai'en't  the 
only  ones  who  can  have  vertigo. 
(That's  head-swimming,  isn't  it?) 
I  had  it  and  several  other  maladies 
when  I  saw  the  gentleman  in  (pies- 
fi'in.  .Mr.  A.  introduced  him  as 
Ml.  ('ami)belle.  I  tried  to  look 
sophisticated  so  I  wouldn't  become 
too  enthusiastic.  As  a  result  I 
concentrated  on  the  soup  by  that 
name. 

Tile  three  of  us  went  from  one 
end  of  the  apartment  to  the  otlier, 
and  incidentally  I  found  several 
I'laces  which  I  thought  would  be 
beautified  by  mirrors.  Everything 
looked  so  masculine  I  felt  reas- 
sured about  the  governess,  ilr. 
Campbelle  evidently  thought  1 
knew  something  about  my  job,  lie- 
cause  he  consulted  me  on  several 
points.  He  even  volunteered  the 
information  that  he  was  having 
the  apartment  redecorated  because 
his  mother  and  sister  were  return- 
ing from  Europe  shortly,  to  spend 
the  winter  with  him.  I  replied 
most  matter-of-factly  that  one  did 
tire  of  Europe  after  several 
inontlis.  just  as  if  I  went  every 
year  autl  simply  had  to  return  be- 
cause of  boredom!  (I  was  wearing 
the  coat  and  cloche  that  I  bought 
in  Paris  last  summer,  so  I  hope  he 
was  impressed.) 

He  perked  up  quite  a  liit  at  my 
Cook's  Tour  inforrrrati  n.  arul 
asked  me  how  long  I  had  lieen  in 
interior  decoration  work.  I  re- 
plied that  I  had  graduated  in  June 
and  after  returning  from  a  sum- 
mer iir  Scarrdinavia  had  taken  it 
up  as  a  pastinre.  I  couldn't  resist 
putting  that  in  aborrt  gradiration 
because  I  didn't  want  him  to  think 
I  was  merely  a  "working  girl." 
As  for  the  European  data,  I  hope 
the     continent     doesn't     get     inr- 


patient  waitirrg  for  me  to  pay  my 
airnual  visit. 

I  know  you  are  sick  of  reading, 
so  I'll  halt  before  I  give  you  eye- 
strain. Yorr  better  come  up  here 
before  I  tirrn  rrymph  and  do  the 
dance  of  spring. 

Devotedly, 

Peggie. 

October  l.jth. 
.Marion  darling, 

.Mr.  C  came  in  this  morning  and 
I  happened  to  be  talking  to  Mr. 
Andrews  in  the  receptioir  room. 
Tiiank  heavens!  Inragine  my  hil- 
arity when  ilr.  C.  asked  Jlr.  A. 
if  I  might  go  with  him  to  see 
s  iiie  portieres  that  an  importer 
w;is  displaying. 

Portieres  were  the  last  thing  in 
my  mind  when  the  chauffeur 
closed  that  green  Locomoliile  door 
behind  us!  ^Marion,  I  just  wish 
y  u  could  see  Mr.  C.  He's  just  a 
boi'ii  angel,  birt  he's  so  well  in- 
formed and  has  so  much  poise  I 
guess  he  thinks  I'm  a  jerk-water 
lassie  who  hasrr't  finished  jerking. 
(  Please  overlook  the  slang,  but  it 's 
so  expressive.) 

AVe  looked  at  pirtieres,  but  I 
rouldir't  wax  enthusiastic,  because 
there  was  so  much  else  to  admire. 
Airyway,  I  don't  even  believe  he 
wanted  portieres,  liecairse  men 
usually  get  what  they  want.  If 
he  really  had  liked  them  they 
would  be  hanging  irr  his  apart- 
merrt  this  minute,  and  he  said  that 
[lortieres  were  merely  a  means  to 
an  errd. 

We  are  going  to  have  luirch  to- 
gether tomorrow. 

Goodnight  aird  love. 

Peggie. 

Decemlier   10th. 
.M;irion  darling, 

.Maurice  is  so  sweet  I'm  afraid 
he  won't  live  long.  I'm  sorry  I 
haven't  written  for  such  a  long 
time  about  all  that's  happened, 
because  you  must  have  been  iir 
sirspense. 

We've  been  out  together  almost 
every  day  arrd  night  for  the  last 
month.  It's  foolish  to  even  try  to 
tell  you  all  about  him.     Seeing  is 
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Cl)e  g.  m.  Booife  ^l)elf 


Thi'  Y.  W.  Library  is  open  from  seven  to  seven-thirty  every  niglit  in  the  Y.  ^Y.  room.  New  hooks 
are  purchased  ahnost  every  week.  We  wi.sh  more  of  you  would  read  the  books  that  are  tliere  and  give 
us  suggestions  for  new  books  you   would  like  us  to  buy. 

Labels  should  interest  tho.^e  who  have  read  Haniil-  the  love,  of  youth  itself  ...  all  these  are  found  in 
ton  Gilib's  preceding  novel,  Soundings.  While  it  is  Frateniity  Row.  Lynn  and  Lois  Montross  are  the 
true,  as  some  reviewer  has  commented,  that  the  author      authors   of  this  collection   of  short   stories  centering- 


makes  his  point  half-way 
through  the  book  and  con- 
tinues to  drag  on  for  the 
remaining  half,  it  is  an  in- 
teresting expression  of  the 
irreconcilable  viewpoints  of 
those  who  participated  in 
the  recent  war  and  of  those 
who  remained  at  home. 

0 

Her  Son's  Wife  has  lieen 
called  Dorothy  Canfield's 
greatest  achievement.  It  is 
a  remarkably  skillful  char- 
acter study  of  a  middle- 
aged  \voman  whose  chang- 
ing personality  overcomes 
the  problem  of  an  undesir- 
able daughter-in-law. 


rn^nt  to  Kcati 

FICTION 

Kingdoms  of  the  World Margarctta  Tuttle 

Trigger  Fingers ...Owen  P.  White 

The  P.wnted  Room Margaret  Wilsun 

The  Odyssey  or  Born T.  AJan  Dunn 

Utgpi.v  in  Ch.^ins Morris  Gordin 

Motor  West Caroline  Eittenherg 

C.\R.\VANS  and  CANNiBALS-lfari/  Hastings  Bradley 

BIOGRAPHY 

James  W.  Wadsworth,  Jr Henri/  F.  Holtlni.scn 

LUTHEK  BURBANK,   OUR   BELOVED   InFIDEL _.- 

_ Frederick  TF.  Clampett 

POETRY 
The  Candle  in  the  Cabin  (A  Weaving  Together 

OF  Script  and  Singing) Vacliel  Lind.saii 

Ignis  Ardens , Merle  St.  Croix  Wright 

From  the  Land  of  the  Sky-Bllte  Water  and 

Other  Songs Nellie  Michmond  Eberhart 

The  Bubble  Blower  's  House 

A nna  Hempstead  Branch 


Dubose  Heyward.  i  n 
Angel,  lays  his  scene  in 
the  mountains  of  Nortli 
Carolina.  Angel  is  a  moun- 
taineer girl  who  struggles 
till  she  survives  her  nn- 
happy   fortune  and   avoids 

the  contagion  of  the  mountains.     The  descriptions  of 
mountains  are  vividly   lieautiful,   the   story  is   inter- 
esting, and  the  style  arresting. 
0 

The  glamorous  social  life  in  a  great  university,  the 
foibles  and  failings  of  faculty,  the  wit,  the  tragedy. 


XOX-FICTION 

Travel  and  Adventure  in  Many  Lands 

_ Cecil  Gerling 

Brooks  -  Bryce.  Anglo  -  American  Prize  Essays 

Fndei;  the  Northern  Lights Alan  Sullivan 

The  Amateur  Entertainer Fredericl.- 

Anthology  of  Jesus 

Arranged  and  Edited  by  Sir  James  Marchuiit 
Ox  Liberty  and  Other  Essays John  Stiuirt  Mill 


about  the  figure  of  one 
Andy  Protheroe,  campus 
idol. 

0 

Louis  T'ntermeyer's  An- 
tliohgg  of  Modern  Poetry 
is  a  splendid  collection. 
Although  at  present  the 
library  contains  only  the 
one  collection  of  poems, 
this  is  perhaps  the  best 
volume  of  its  kind  avail- 
able. 

0 

OTHER  BOOKS 


The    Professor's    House, 
by  Willa  Gather. 

Beau  Sciireur,  by  P.  C. 
Wren. 

Juliet     is     Twenty,     by 
Jane  Abbott. 

Early  Autumn,  by  Louis 
Bromfield. 

Sorrell  and  Son.  by  War- 
wick Deeping. 
The  Painted.  Room,  by  ^Margaret  Wilson. 
Shew  Boett,  by  Edna  Ferber. 
The  Romantit  Comedians,  by  Ellen  Glascow. 
Tlie  Blacli   Flemings,  by  Kathleen  Norris. 
JlUdcgarde,  by  Kathleen  Xorris. 
Tlie  Silver  Spoon,  by  (ialsworthy. 
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Nize  Baby,  by  ililt  Gross. 
Tarr,  by  Wiudhain  Lewis. 
Yiiuttg  Pegassus,  short  stories. 
J'lcnc  Lofi,  autobiography. 


ComorrotD  fl^orntng 

By  Anne  Furriah 
(Harper  &  Brothers) 

111  this  la.st  novel  JMiss  Anne  I'arrish  does  not  ij^ite 
maintain  the  standard  she  set  for  herself  in  '"The 
Perennial  Bachelor."  She  apparently  allows  herself 
to  be  intiueneed  by  the  present  manner  of  writing  of 
Miss  Fannie  Hurst.  And  those  of  us  who  do  not  ap- 
preciate I\Iiss  Hurst  can  only  hope  that  ]\liss  Parrish. 
one  of  tile  most  gifted  of  our  younger  novelists,  will 
see  in  time  her  mistake  and  return  to  the  sedate  and 
ordered  paths  she  trod  in  "The  Perennial  Bachelor." 

Toinorruw  Morning  is  a  series  of  vividly  painted 
episodic  vignettes,  more  than  a  story.  The  method  of 
its  telling  is  highly  impressionistic,  the  author's  gifted 
pen  dripping  with  glowing  color.  Chiefly  through 
splashes  of  dialogue  the  characters  are  drawn.  What 
story  there  is,  is  concerned  with  a  mother  Kate  (ireen, 
her  son,  Joe,  to  whom  she  is  utterly  devoted,  and  with 
Joe's  e.xperience  of  life.  Joe  makes  a  frenzied  love 
match  which  doesn't  turn  out  well,  and  in  the  end, 
he  is  back  with  his  mother.  She,  middle-aged,  liruised, 
battered,  but  never  beaten,  still  looks  ahead  with  hope, 
facing  tomorrow  morning. 

It  is  quite  an  adniiral)le  portrayal  of  a  mi)ther. 

There  is  so  much  that  is  appealing  in  this  novel  that 
the  author's  loyal  admirers  will  regret,  that  taken  in 
its  entirety,  it  is,  somehow,  not  (piite  as  good  as  it 
should  be;  not  quite  up  to  the  mark  set  by  "The 
Perennial  liachelor. ' ' 


Brief  iaet)teto0  of  Current  jBoetrp 

Ctje  CanDU  in  tfjc  Cabin,  a  Mleatiing 
Cogetbet  of  Sicript  anD  Ringing 

By  Vachel  Lindsay 
(D.  Appleton  &  Co.) 

Mr.  Lindsay's  bit  of  weaving  because  of  his  estab- 
lished reputation  as  a  poet  and  because  of  that  alone 
receives  a  small  recognition.  We  fail  to  recognize  our 
beloved  singer  in  such  lines  as  these — 

"The  Bride's  Bouquets 
By  Rising  Wolf 
We  saw  the  bride's  bouquets 
Tied  to  the  New  Moon. ' ' 


3lgni0  ;artien0 

By  Merle  St.  Croix  Wriglit 

A  slender  liixik  of  verse  appears  posthumously  from 
the  pen  of  ilr.  M.  St.  C.  Wright,  whose  portrait  faces 
the  title  page  of  Ignis  Ardens.  The  chief  impression 
conveyed  by  Mr.  Wright's  lyrics  is  that  of  an  intense 
and  singing  impulse  toward  self-expression,  a  sincere 
depth  of  feeling,  a  thrilling  response  to  beauty,  and 
a  genuine  longing  to  put  all  this  into  adequate  poetic 
form.  He  may  not  reach  his  goal,  for  Mr.  Wright  is 
believed  by  many  to  fail  as  a  poet  in  all  his  poetic 
urge,  Init  nonetheless  these  verses  carry  their  own 
appeal  for  an  appreciative  reader.  A  single  stanza 
exemplifies : 

EAELY  FALL 

I  love  tlie  outline  of  the  trees, 

Less  for  the  l)ranc-lies  than  the  leaves, 

Tlic  delicate  extremities, 

When,  in  noon  skies, 

A  spilling  bowl,  the  gi'ey  moon  lies — 

Anil  all  the  land  breathes  deep  at  ease ; 

In  that  half  season 

When  the  leaf  falls 

Yet  no  wind  grieves. 


2i  ILittle  Book  of  :amertcan 
i^umorous  Perse 

C'mniiilnl  by  T.  A.  Daly 
(D.wiD  JIcKay  Co.) 

Cl)e  Best  i^oems  of  1920 

Edilcd  by  L.  A.  G.  Strong 
(DoDD,  Mead  &  Co.) 

These  two  little  ])0()]«,  attractive  anthologies,  whose 
outer  dress  is  pleasant  to  the  eye,  and  whose  size 
convenient  to  the  hand,  are  compiled  and  edited  by 
poets,  which  adds  greatly  to  the  interest  of  each  one 
of  them.  Not  that  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  be  a 
poet  to  love  and  appreciate  poetry — if  this  were  true, 
how  sad  the  fate  of  most  of  us — but  a  poet's  choice 
of  poetry  bears  a  certain  note  of  distinction,  standing 
a  little  apart  from  the  choice  of  us  ordinary  mortals. 

In  his  anthology,  ilr.  Daly,  beginning  with  "Yan- 
kee Doodle.''  tentatively  ascribed  to  Edward  Bangs, 
carries  through  American  verse,  winding  up  with  El- 
win  Wylie,  the  talented  young  lady  recently  engaged 
in  resurrectingShelley.  Calling  his  book  a  collection  of 
American  "humorous  verse"  but,  let  us  be  thankful, 
omitting  the  stuff'  commonly  accepted  as  "American 
humor"  Jlr.  Daly  included  many  poems,  some  which 

(Continued  to  Page  22) 
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o4S  WE  PASS  BY— 


At  every  word  a  repiitatiou  di 


The  Battle's  loss  may  profit  those  who  lose  more. 
Than  victory  advantage  those  who  win. 

— COLDERON. 

We  soon  become  tired  of  everything  in  life :  riches 
fatigne  the  possessor;  ambition,  when  satisfied,  leaves 
only  remorse  behind  it;  the  jnys  of  love  are  bnt  tran- 
sient joys. 

— Voltaire  :  "■  Caiitlidea." 

One  can  do  almost  anything,  if  cme  does  not  attempt 
to  explain  it. 

co:mfort 

That  no  life  lives  forever 
That  dead  men  rise  up  never 
That  even  the  weariest  river 
Winds  somewhere  to  the  seal 

It  is  not  enough  to  he  gcjod;  nne  nui.-t  make  his 
goodnes.s  attractive. 

One  regards  the  man  who  makes  a  witt.v  retort  as 
a  delightful  fellow.  But  one  regards  the  man  who 
makes  two  witty  retorts  as  something  of  a  bore. 

FrIEDRICII    XlETZCIiE. 

I  had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry,  than 
experience  to  make  me  sad. 

People  seem  to  think  there  is  something  wrong  with 
conceit.  It  irritates  fools,  because  the.v  think  it  is 
unwarranted. 

— iliCHAEL  Arlex:  "Tlie  Green  Hal." 

At  concerts  I  have  felt  so  strange — 
While  we  just  sit  in  stiff-straight  rows 

Our  souls  are  dancing  all  around 
For  all  that  an>lio(ly  knows! 

— The  Cheerfi'l  Cheri'b. 

Every  man"s  life  is  a  fairy-tale  written  by  Ood's 
fingers. 

— Hans  Christian  Anderson. 

The  less  people  think  of  their  greatness  the  more 
we  think  of  it. 

— Bacon. 


Don't  part  with  your  illusions.  When  tliey  are 
gone  you  may  still  exist,  but  yon  have  ceased  to  live. 

— il.vEK  Twain. 

Love  comes  unseen  ;  we  finly  see  it  go. 

— Austin  Dobson. 

It  is  insane  to  work  frmn  grubby  birth  to  gruliby 
death  with  never  an  attempt  to  chain  a  star,  with 
never  a  raid  on  enchantment,  with  never  a  try  to  kiss 
a  fairy,  or  to  live  in  a  dream.  Dear,  only  dreams  make 
life  real;  all  of  life  that  is  not  touched  l)y  our  dreams 
and  troubled  by  our  dreams  is  not  real,  does  not  exist. 
— iliCHAEL  Arlen  :  "  May  fair." 

The  older  we  get.  the  more  we  understand  the  des- 
tiny that  rules  all  things,  with  now  a  nudge,  with  now 
a  leading  finger,  with  now  a  terrible  blow  over  the 
heart,  and  what  we  think  at  twenty-five  was  a  trifiing 
accident,  at  sevent.v-five  we  know  it  to  have  been  the 
enormous  gesture  of  God.  We  are  not  a.sked  when  we 
like  to  be  born,  ilarco.  nor  is  it  up  to  us  when  to  die. 
DoNN  Byrne:  "Messer  Marco  Polo." 

He  and  Kit  were  such  good  friends  that  they  were 
able  to  keep  silence  in  tact,  or  to  let  their  eyes  meet 
with  a  sudilen  understanding  .smile. 

— Warwick  Deepixg:  "Sorrel!  and  So)i." 

For  a  dream,  if  it  would  survive,  must  be  a  mono- 
pr.list.     It  must  possess  one  utterlv  or  it  will  deiiart. 
— Hey  WOOD  Broun  :  "Angel." 

The  crii-lcets  snund  like  adding  machines.  They 
have  just  that  even,  monotonous,  cranking  sound. 
Adding  up  some  impossilile  and  monstrous  total. 
Oimnting  the  .stars,  ma.vlie. 

— Christopher  ^Iorley  : 
"Thunder  on  the  Left." 

]Moons  are  made  of  different  things — tinsel  ar.d 
chiffon,  green  cheese  and  tears;  the.v  are  different 
shapes — cool  threads  of  silver,  crescents  of  flame,  or 
preposterous  platinum  bul>bles.  But  they  are  all  quite 
mad.  my  dears :  and  that  is  the  secret  of  their  charm. 

^len  shonld  be  judged  by  the  iiuality  of  the  thought 
the.v  think. 

I  (hm't  think  much  of  a  man  who  i.s  not  wiser  today 
than  he  was  yesterday. 

— Abr.viiaji  Lincoln. 
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llfj  E.  F.  II.  Ihttton.  Captain 

1/12  Pioneers 
The  Kelat-i-Ghilnie  Regt. 


Preface 
Yon  asked  for  a  few  shuvt  stories  for  the  Sweet 
Brii-  Hrajibler.  It  has  rained  all  day  and  so  I've 
tried  to  make  sumetiiiiii;'  ivtwn  an  ohl  diary  of  mine. 
If  you  think  the  effort  wdrthy.  why.  t>(i  ahead  ami 
publish  it.  ni  try  to  let  you  have  a  few  more  at 
odd  intervals  although  I'm  afraid  the  theme  will  ap- 
peal more  to  fellows  than  to  girls.  For  want  of  a 
better  title.  I  have  .iust  called  it  by  the  old  fellow's 
name  "  Hir  Singh." 

Bir  Singh  was  an  ex-soldier  of  the  l/8rd  Gurkhas, 
sometime  an  offieer's  orderly.     After  eompleting  his 


a  day  with  his  brother,  and  a  day  back.  I  gave  him 
leave,  and  he  started  at  daybreak.  In  his  absence, 
the  chokra  (young  boy  under  training  to  become  a 
personal  servant)   was  to  look  after  me. 

At  about  eight  P.  M.  the  sauu^  evening,  1  returned 
to  the  bungalow  from  the  Club  to  change  for  dinner. 
1  liad  had  my  bath,  and  was  just  about  to  put  on  a 
shirt  when  the  chokra  gravely  informed  me  that  the 
cuft'-links  were  missing,  and  that,  search  as  he  would, 
he  could  not  find  them.  I  nmttered  curses  in  the  care- 
lessness of  all  servants  and  proceeded  to  tuck  my  link- 
less  cuffs  down  the  sleeves  of  my  mess  jacket.  I  had 
just  had  a  final  look  in  the  mirror  to  see  that  all  was 
in  order,  when  there  was  a  rush  up  the  path  to  the 
bungalow,  and  Bir  Singh  tlung  himself  into  the  ro(mi. 


service   he    came   to    me    as    a   Shikari    (hunter    and  He  was  literally  "sweating  blood."  and  in  his  out- 

traeker).      I   was   in   the   hills — at    Ranikhet — at    the  stretched   hands  were  my  cutt'-links.      His  story   was 

time,  and  we  tied  up  goats  as  liait  for  the  lukrabuger  ((uickly  subbed  dut.     Arriving  at  his  l)rother's  camp, 

(panther)    without    end    and    without    success.      We  he  found  that  he  had  my  links  in  his  pouch.     He  had 

plodded  the  khuds  (hills)  from  Khirna  to  Dawarahat  done  thirty  miles  on  foot  over  kudd  and  nullah  (hill 

and  to  the  snows  north  of  the  I'rudri.  with  a  bag  of  and   deep  valley)    but    back   he   lunu^d   at   once,   and 


nothing  more  than  a  barking  deer  and  a  poor  speci- 
men of  a  ghural ;  and  I  well  remember  arriving  back 
in  the  forest  bungalow  at  Tarikhet  with  only  one  chi- 
ean,  after  an  expensive  and  thirsty  day  in  which  some 
fifty  beaters  had  been  employed.     It  was  not,  there- 


after sixty  miles  in  the  day  (temperature  120'  in  the 
shade)  through  some  of  the  hardest  country  in  the 
world,  he  gave  me  my  link's  in  time  for  mess.  Such 
a  umn  was  Bir  Singh. 

He  writes  to  me  now  and  wiien  I  c\entnall\'  return 


fore,  his  ability  as  a  shikari  nor  my  skill  as  a  shot      to  India,  lie  will  be  waiting  on  the  quay  side  with  his 

that  endeared  us  one  to  another,  but  apparently  we 

each  saw  the  other's  good  points;  and  when  one  day 

I  Hung  my  — th  liearer  (personal  servant)  out  of  my 

bungalow,  I  shouted,  "Oh,  Bir  Singh,  will  you  be  my 

bearer    and    give    me    peace    from    these    badmashes 

(scoundrels)  ?"     He  said  he  would,  and  I  have  never 

regretted  it.     He   was  in  no  sense   the   conventional 

bearer  but  within  two  days  all  the  other  servants  had 

been  dealt  with  so  thoroughly  that  they  feared  even 

to  complain,  and  I  had  jjcaee.    ily  bills  were  reduced 

to  next  to  nothing,  and  once  when  I  took  him  with 

me  to  Benare-,    his  account   of  expenditure   did   not 

even   show   his  fare.      I   mentioned  the  fact,   but  his 

reply    was,    "I   am   the    Sahib's   bearer — who   should 

ask  me  for  a  ticket  ?" 

At  Rainkhet.  one  day,  Bir  Singh  asked  permission 
to  visit  "hamai-a  Bhai"  (my  brother — every  Imlian 
appears  to  have  a  convenient  brother),  who  was  with 
a  detachment  of  the  l/3rd  Gerkhas  some  thirty  miles 
away.     He  only  asked  for  three  davs — a   dav  there 


cheery  "  Sahuuu  Sahib  ap  kaisa  hai  .'  Khuda  bhout 
blarrah  hai  ap  ke  kismet  achcha.""  Which  translated 
means  "Welcome  Sir.  Are  you  well?  Verily  God  ii 
great  to  have  sent  you  back  safel.v. ''  He  will  inune- 
diately  proceed  to  tell  me  all  the  gossip  and  how 
;\Iajoi-  so-and-so  has  sliot  three  enormous  panthers  and 
that  Captain  so-and-so  sahib's  grey  polo  pony  burst 
a  blood  vessel  in  the  Christmas  tourney  at  Lahore, 
finally  ending  up  by  cursing  the  coolies  who  by  this 
time  will  be  struggling  with  my  baggage. 

India,  aye — it  has  its  advantages  and — in  spite  of 
all  theGliandi  preachers — the  old  timer  is  as  faithful 
a  man  as  can  be  found. 

» 
If  strict  ideas  ever  come. 

That  Boston  lady  had   'em. 
She  never  said  " ehry.santhemum, " 

She  said  "chrvsanthc-madam.'' 
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JLux  KLsi  Veritas 

Tlic  recent  episode  nf  "im  li'-;lits'"  in  the  i-efectory  depicted  to  SDiiio  of  tlie  student  body  the  condition 
of  the  rest.  There's  seemingly  little  danger  in  lights  going  otF — lint  it's  just  sncli  unnecessMry  h\steria 
that  causes  hundreds  of  people  to  he  killed  in  niovie-honse  panics  when  someone  shouts  "Fire."  Outside 
of  being  a  bit  childish,  and  distinctly  unintelligent,  we  believe  the  student  body  who  caused  unne  essary 
disturbance  at  this  recent  event  to  be  a  social  meuaee.  ami  a  challenge  to  everyone  to  do  away  witli  sucii 
characteristics. 


Dupvey  ^Uourses 

Practically  every  course  is  a  survey  course — perhaps  it  is  that  we  can  survey  and  pick  out  what  one 
wishes  afterwards  to  concentrate  on.  But  just  when  is  this  afterwards?  I  would  much  rather  take  one 
thing  and  find  out  everything  there  is  to  know  about  so  that  it  can  almost  be  a  hobby,  rather  than  know 
a  .jumble  of  facts  and  not  be  quite  sure  of  anything.  One  no  sooner  becomes  interested  in  say  Shelley 
than,  piff,  along  comes  the  teacher,  drags  Shelley  away  from  yon  and  gives  you  Keats.  You  always  swear 
to  yourself  to  sneak  back  to  Shelley  and  really  study  and  know  him  but  .somehow  there  never  is  time  and 
Shelley  is  lost  in  the  midst  of  a  .survey  course.  Robert  Frost  said.  "I'd  rather  know  four  or  five  poems 
than  all  of  anybody's  understanding  of  those  poems,  than  a  whole  sweep  down  through  six  centuries  of 
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English  literature.  I  would  rather  kiiDW  tluise  few  by  heart  than  have  anyl)ody  use  them  as  stepping  stones 
to  give  me  a  sweeping  view  of  those  periods."  One  good  scientist  said  that  a  good  survey  course  simply 
inoculated  everybody  against  science.     I  would  rather  be  a  master  of  one  than  a  .jack-of-all-knowledge. 


IRiats 

The  experience  of  others,  if  you  are  observant,  is  an  interesting  study,  but  don't  lie  too  greatly 
intluenced  by  it,  IMost  important  inventions  and  discoveries  have  been  made  by  men  who  had  the  nerve 
to  disregard  experience.  There's  a  certain  rut  college  people  get  into  that  gets  them  absolutely  nowhere — 
the  same  dull  existence  has  been  experienced  by  others  and  the.v  survived.  We  see  no  reason  why  we  too 
can't  survive.  We  can  survive,  but  why  not  en.joy  the  process  we're  now  going  through?  How  aliout 
doing  something  different  for  a  change — do  something  your  friends  haven't  thought  of.  Contriljuting 
to  the  Brambler  would  lie  a  sure  beginner. 


Contrilnitors  to  this  issue : 

E.  F.  H.  Button 
Dudley  Carr,  Jr. 
Ann  Beth  Price,    '28 


Elizabeth  Lankford,  '29 
Margaret  W^eisiger,  '29 
hulda  w^illiams,  '29 


Bonnie  ]Mathews.  '28 


The  members  of  the  Staff  in  charge  of  this  issue  were : 
Elizabeth  Gates,   '27 


Pauline  E.  Payne,   '27 


The  next  i.ssue.  the  "New  Yorker"  number,  will    appear   .March   2.").      Contril)uti(jns  mu.st   be   in   b.v 
JIarcli  4th.     Caroline  C'ompton,    '27,  and  Eleanor  Kohn,    '28,  will  be  in  charge. 


OouDliELg  Beaiuity 


Because  mankind  goes  rushing  through, this  life. 

His  thoughts  on  mere  mechanics  of  the  spheres. 

Hi-,  eyes  dow'nca.st  on  earthly  things, 

God  gave  him  quiet  woodland  pools 

In  which  to  see  the  blue  of  heaven,  the  glory  of  the 

tree  tops. 
And  shimmering,  glassy  mountain  lakes 


In  which  to  see  the  gold  of  sun.set,  the  radiance  of 

the  stars. 
And  cool  black  .shadows  on  the  lawn — 
Hoping — thus  doubling  beaut.v  by  reflecting  it — 
To  cause  him  .iust  a  moment's  pause, 
A  smile,  a  word  of  thanlcs,  and  reverence. 

— Constance  Van  Ness. 
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It's  tiH)  luul  we  all  don't  dance  in  the  t;\'iii  at  iii.ulit 
— it  would  give  tis  a  chance  to  look  over  our  candi- 
dates f(]r  May  Queen,  and  President  of  the  Body — 
and  it  would  give  the  would-be-powers  such  a  splendid 
chance  to  know  just  how  they   rated. 

We  marvel  lately  at  the  attraction  ilr.  Hliea  has 
developed  since  the  holidays  for  various  nienU)ers  of 
the  Purity  League. 

T.  PI.  T.  wishes  to  annoum-e  the  great  value  and 
worth  of  this  issue  and  wishes  to  call  sjiecial  attention 
to  the  great  amount  of  wit  and  talent  displayed  b\ 
its  editors. 

Would  it  he  possible  to  revert  to  the  Juiunr  Sho", 
for  a  luoineut — and  couduet  an  in(|uiry  as  to  why  K. 
Emery  was  not  called  upon  to  sing. 

Jlight  we  suggest  to  T.  Claybrook  the  nei'essit.\'  of 
not  picking  up  strange  men  on  tlie  train — especially 
verij  strange  ones. 

Bal)e  Alber's  Lee  affair  has  develo])ed  into  such 
frequent  engagements — that  she's  appl.ying  to  the 
school  at  large  for  an  adeqnate  wardrobe, 

K.  Blake  was  recentl.v  seen  at  4  A.  M.  on  a  cross- 
country run.     There's  nothing  some  people  won't  d 
to  be  healthy  I — and  with  a  pleasant  compani(in.  well — 

A  suggestion  has  l)een  made  to  suppress  free  speech 
at  Sweet  Briar — which  will  forbid  certain  obnoxiou  ; 
specimens  for  talking  all  the  time  in  History  Classes. 
Certain  Juniors  will  thus  be  less  obnoxious  to  the 
rest  of  us. 


Opie    Mead,    one    of    the    s  icial    successes   of    Sw;e' 
Briar,  is  announcing  her  campaign  for  President  of 


Consult  M.  "Wood  for  what  was  seen  in  the  refectory 
as  the  lights  \vent  on  after  the  darkness  (m  January 
twelfth. 

T.  IT.  T.  wishes  to  mention  Riddle,  Wailes,  and 
Forsythe  as  true  martyrs  to  the  cause  of  educati(m. 

The    trijilets    will    soon    publish    a    ])onk    "()nr    Fifth 
Year." 

Po])  Boone's  discretion  and  caution  of  late  has  made 
her  a  very  singular  character.  May  we  remind  the 
Student  Body  that  ^May  Queen  elections  are  near ! 

Of  interest  to  all,  is  the  arrival  of  a  light-haired  ex- 
crin?inal  in  our  midst,  ilay  she  graduate  in  June  and 
be  a  good  intiuence  on  her  companions. 

.Mag  Cncullu  has  developed  an  hund)le  and  inferior 
spirit  of  which  we  regret  to  say  we  do  not  approve. 

The  next  issue  of  the  magazine  will  publish  con- 
ti'ibutions  from  the  student  body  for  T.  IT.  T. — the 
editoi's  want  some  news. 

The  s:Ti(i<il  at  large  would  like  to  incpiire  what  ha; 
brol<eii  up  the  close  friendship  of  T.  Whelan  and 
Mary  C. 

H.  Davis,  Sweet  Briar's  club  woman,  was  recenth' 
heard  to  suggest  the  formation  of  a  Literary  Club  so 
she  could   be  literary. 


(Continued  on  Pago  21) 
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TJIE     HRAMBLER 


Aililetics 


This  is  nut  a  luouriiful  muulier, 

Nor  is  it  a  story  sad. 
Basketball's  waked  from  its  slumber 

And  the  first  real  game's  been  had. 

'Twas  the  Sophomores  'gainst  the  Seniors, 

Striving  for  the  honor  high, 
And  the  Freshmen   'gainst  the  Juniors, 
Hunning,   playing  on  the  lly. 

"While  the  lookers-on  all  cheered  tlieiii, 
Pi-aised  the  plays  that  seemed  worthwhile, 

Forwards,  guards  and  centers  running. 
Soon  made  score  on  score  all  pile. 

Now  the  ball  is  tlown  at  one  end. 

Now   'tis  going  up  the  floor, 
Now  'tis  droiiping  in  the  basket, 

Now  the  might)'  game  is  o'er. 

With  the  blowing  of  the  whistle, 

Now  at  last  the  game  is  done. 
Both  the  Juniors  and  the  Sojihomores 

Cheer  them,  they're  the  teams  wIkj  won. 

Nineteen  points  were  fm'  tlic  Freshmen, 
The  Jiuiiors  led  with  thirty-one. 

Twelve  belong  to  remind  Senior.s — 
With  twenty-five  the  Sophomores  won. 

Though  the  game  is  now  just  history. 

There  will  yet  be  many  more, 
Come,  enjoy  an  evenin's  pastime. 

See  who'll  win  the  final  score. 


Freshmen  (24) 

A.  L.  Jones 

Sisson 

Lokey  (capt.) 

Stone 

Keeler 

Lambeth 


Seniors  (31) 

Sunderland  F 

Claybrook  F 

Sheppard C 

Oliver S.  C 

Sollitt  (capt.)  G 

Taber  G 

Juniors — Substitutes:  West  for  Oliver.  Claybrook 
for  Sheppard,  Oliver  for  Clavbrook.  Field  goals: 
Sunderland,  4;  Clayl)rook,  10:  Oliver.  1.  Fouls:  Clay- 
brook 1  out  of  3. 

Freshmen — Substitutes:  Shirley  for  Stone,  Sproul 
for  Lambeth,  Burgess  for  Jones,  Olcott  for  Burgess. 
Field  goals:  Sisson,  8;  Jone.s,  3;  Olcott,  1 ;  Burgess,  1, 
Fouls :  Sisson  2  out  of  i. 


Senior   (12) 

Phuub  

Compton  

Warfield 

Boone  


Sophomure   (25) 

F Gubelman 

F McDiarniid 

C Copeland 

S.  C Prior 

Gilchrist G Williams 

Shortau  G Weisiger 

Senior — Substitutes:  Jones  for  Plumb,  Boone  for 
Luck,  Luck  for  Jones,  Bunting  for  Boone.  Field 
goals:  Compton,  5;  Boone,  1.  Fouls:  Compton  0  out 
of  4. 

Sophomore — Substitutes  :  Bryan  for  Weisiger.  Field 
goals:  Guljelnmn,  3;  JlcDiarnud,  S.  Fouls:  Gubelman 
2  out  of  4;  McDiarmid  1  out  of  3. 


E: 


xcJhaiiges 

We  are  grateful  to  the  following  pulilicatious  for 
exchanges : 

Buccaneer. — North  Carolina. 

The  Sniper.— V.  JI.  I. 

The  Virginia  Muddle. — Sullins. 

The  Aurora. — Agnes  Scott  College. 

The  Wells  CoJleije  ('hruniclc.—Welh. 

The  Aco-rn. — IMeredith  College. 

The  Pharetra. — Wilson  College. 

The  Virginia  Reel. — Laiiversity  of  Virginia. 

The  Qudl. — Brandon  College. 

Smith    College  Monfhlg. — Smith. 

The  Sibyl— 'Ehmr a  College. 

Gaucher  Kalends. — Goucher. 

The  Pine  Branch. — Georgia  State. 

The  Old  Tlfo if/.— Randolph-Macon. 

The  Triangle. — Judson  College. 

Wellesley  College  News. — Wellesley. 

The  American  Eagle. — American  Universit>'. 

Tlie  University  Hafchett. — George  Washington. 

1  Ike    Deelker 

The  moon,  a  blind,  silent  white  nun — 
From  her  rosary  dropped  beads  one  by  one. 
She  sank  to  her  knees  and  searched  everywhere 
But  her  trembling  fingers  touched  only  soft  air. 

Night  crept  to  her  side  and  east  a  spell 
Which  bound  her  fast,  there  where  she  fell — 
And  now  with  awe,  all  creatures  see 
The  moon  grope  for  stars  eternally. 

— I.  IMcPheeters, 
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AiTLimiiae  INoies 


Sweet  Briar  D;iy  was  a  bigger  and  better  day  all 
over  the  eountry  than  ever  before.  It  was  fmind 
successful  to  have  the  undergraduates  meet  with  the 
chapters  and  in  behalf  of  the  Alumnae  I  wish  to  thank 
those  who  are  on  the  immediate  campus  for  their  pres- 
ence. 

Xew  York  held  a  luncheon  and  bridge  at  the  Wo- 
men's University  Club.  Miss  Fredrieka  Bernhard 
presided.  Miss  Crawford,  Gertrude  Prior  and  Kay 
Norris  spoke  to  the  Alumnae  of  the  present  college 
activities  and  found  an  interested  and  eager  audience. 
A  Drive  bridge  was  planned  for  the  Spring  Vacation. 

Baitimore  held  a  luncheon  for  the  second  year  and 
started  a  chapter  with  ilary  Rich,  '2-1,  for  its  presi- 
dent. They  have  not  more  than  a  dozen  people  there 
but  the  spirit  is  strong  and  their  support  loyal. 

Cincmnati  celebrated  in  its  usual  good  form  with 
Lueile  Smith  Bauer  presiding. 

Cleveland  met  and  with  its  reorganization  of  this 
fall  selected  Kathr.yn  Klumph,  '2-4,  for  its  president 
and  Lois  Peter.son,   '26,  for  treasurer. 

Luiiihliury.  guiiled  by  Eleanor  Millei',  "2.").  h^id  a 
luncheon  at  Jenny's.  A  large  per  cent  of  those 
present  were  the  undergraduates.  Fine  spirit,  under- 
grads ! 

New  Orlerois  met  for  its  second  year  with  its  sole 
Sweet  Briar  mend)er,  Bonnie  iMatthews.  She  claims 
a  cross-examination — so  eager  were  they  for  news. 
Help  the  Alumnae  to  advertise ! 

PhiJadelphia  met  in  its  usual  good  form  and  Louisa 
Newkirk,  '23,  gave  her  chair  to  Betty  iloore,  '26,  for 
this  year.     Dr.  Grammer  and  Dr.  Ilarley  spoke. 

Pittsburgh  and  Rich)iioii(I  had  luncheons.  No  defi- 
nite reports  as  j^et. 

Toledo  enjoyed  a  luncheon  at  the  Secor  Hotel  with 
a  liridge  afterward  at  (Gertrude  Geer's  home.  They 
organized  and  elected  the  following  officers:  G.  Geer, 
'23,  president :  P.  Payne,  '27,  vice-president ;  H.  (jrill, 
'2-1,  secretary ;  and  JM.  K.  31illard  Wel)b,  treasurer. 
A  benefit  bridge  is  planned  in  June  for  the  Drive. 

General  News  Items 

Mildred  Lovett,   '26.  is  teaching  school. 

Virginia  Mack,  '26,  is  teaching  math  to  the  younger 
generation  in  Chattanooga. 

Margaret  Tlogue  Pfantz,  '25,  has  gone  to  Port  Ar- 
thur, Texas,  to  join  her  husband  there. 

ilildred  K.  Featherstone,  '23,  left  for  a  cruise 
around  the  world  on  January  1. 


Esther  R.  Jack.  ex.  '2-t,  holds  a  position  in  the 
music  department  at  the  Coh^mbus  School  for  Girls. 

Gertrude  Anderson,  ex.  '21,  is  a  graduate  of  the 
University  of  Michigan  with  an  ]\L  S.  in  l}acteriology. 
She  has  spent  one  and  a  half  years  in  a  hospital  lab- 
oratory in  Detroit  and  is  assisting  a  private  doctor. 

Florence  Douilen  Wood,  Jr.,  is  teaching  biology  at 
New  Yor-k  University. 

Helen  Beeson,  '20,  is  working  at  the  Cornell  I\ledical 
School. 

Margaret  Grant  Marsh,  '15,  is  in  the  insurance 
business  ira  Long  Island. 

Dorothy  Whitney  is  doing  interioi'  dei'oraling  in 
New  York  City. 

Ruth  Fiske,  '22,  is  in  the  Lilirary  at  Mt.  \'ernon. 
New  York. 

iMary  Chantler,  '23,  is  now  doing  eugenics  record 
work  on  race  horses. 

Amy  Smythe  anil  ;\larie  Klooz.  '23,  are  on  the 
i'hiladelphia  Ledger. 

Helen  Fossum  is  selling  cotton  goods  for  F.  U. 
Sterns  &  Co.,  New  York  City. 

ilarion  Wet)ster  Crawford  is  recovering  from  a 
serious  illness  in  Minneapolis.  ]\Ir.  Crawford  is  sup- 
erintendent of  schools  in  the  Panama  Canal  Zone. 

Constance  Kreig  is  doing  settlement  work  in  Minne- 
apolis. 

Clare  Shenelion  Boyd  and  her  husband  are  spend- 
ing the  winter  in  Florence,  Italy.  Both  are  artists 
of  repute. 

Katherine  Byrd  Shenehon,  '22,  studied  at  the  Sar- 
bonne  and  the  Alliance  Franeaise  in  1923. 

Hildegarde  Planner  Monhoif  is  a  poet  of  repute. 
She  has  published  a  number  of  books  of  poetry  in- 
cluding "Young  Girl,"  "A  Tree  in  Bloom."  Her 
works  are  included  in  the  "Home  Book  of  Jlodern 
Verse"  and  every  complete  anthology  of  modern 
poetry. 

Mr.  Frederick  ilonhoff  is  a  talented  artist  in  Alta- 
dena,  Cal. 

Roberta  Perrin.  ex.  '27,  is  secretary  for  a  mining 
compan>    in  Duluth,  Minn. 

Eng.vgejients 

Elsie  Burdette  Wood.  "24.  to  :\lr.  Richard  B.  Von 
!i\[aur  of  Davenport,  Iowa.  Mr.  von  Maur  is  a  member 
of  the  class  of  1919  at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania. 


Ruth    Pratt. 


to    ^li'.    Lawrence   M.    Martin   of 


Montclair,  N.  J.,  and  Chicago.    He  served  in  the  Naval 
Aviation  Service  during  the  World  W^ar  and  attended 
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School  of  Nursing 
of  Yale  University 

A   Profession  {or  \\\e 
College  Woman 


Interested    in    the    cTVIodern,    Scientific 
Agencies  of  Social  Service 


The  twenty-eight  months  course,  pro- 
viding an  intensive  and  varied  experience 
through  the  case  study  method,  leads  to 
the  degree  of 

BACHELOR  OF  NURSING 

Present  student  body  includes  gradu- 
ates of  leading  colleges.  Two  or  more 
years  of  approved  college  work  required 
for  admission.  A  few  scholarships  avail- 
able for  students  with  advanced  quali- 
fications. 

The  educational  facilities  of  Yale  Uni- 
versity are  open  to  qualified  students. 


For    Catalog    and    informahon,    address 

THE  DEAN 

TheSCHOOLofNURSINGof 
YALE  UNIVERSITY 

NEW  HAVEN,    -    CONNECTICUT 


the  University  (if  \'irginia.  Tlie  wedding  will  take 
place  in  June. 

ChaiTdtte  Alturd,  ex.  '26,  to  ilr.  Alanson  Cushnian, 
■Ir,,  of  Virginia,  ilr.  C'ushiuan  is  a  griuluatt  of 
Princeton,   '22. 

Iiutli  Weitzenkorn.    '26,  to  Richard  I'lman. 

Clorine  Griffin  to  Grovei-  ('.  TIalciniih.  Wedding 
will  take  place  on  ilarch  1. 

Elsie  Monroe,  ex.   '25,  to  ^Ir.  Ralph  Heller. 

Mary  Reeil,   '2.'3.  to  Theodore  1).  Hartshorn. 

il.VRRIAGEy 

fsaliclle  Fraiike,  '22,  on  Octolier  20  to  Dr.  Souther- 
land. 

Lucille  Smith  on  .January  •">  to  ^Ir.  Williiir  Bauer. 

Annette  Brown.  '26,  to  ^Ir.  Kennetli  King.  They 
will  live  at  "Shadowhrook,"  Dayton,  Ohio.  The  cere- 
mony was  on  New  Year's  Eve. 

Jean  Grant,  '24,  to  ^Ir.  Randolph  Taylor  on  De- 
cember 18. 

Corinne  S.  Loney  to  ^Ir.  George  E.  Benson  on  Jan- 
uary 1. 

!i\Iarguerite  Agnes  Waite  to  ^Fr.  Thdmas  (I.  Weilepp 
on  January  1. 

Jane  C.  Lee,  '23,  to  I\Ir.  ^Hlton  Beck  on  Novendier 
22.  In  the  wedding  party  were  Mrs.  Margaret  Bniton 
Whitley,  Mrs.  Nell  Lciper  Qnarteruian,  'Sirs.  D.  Ma- 
thcrs  Summers. 

Dorothy  C.  Benn,  ex.  '25,  to  Jlr.  Walter  L.  ilnrgan 
on  .June  6,  1925. 

Louise  Notman,  ex.  '26,  to  Mr.  Shepherd  Patterson. 
They  are  living  in  England. 

Marie  Weiner,  '20,  to  Mrs.  Albert  Manz  of  Zurich, 
Switzerland  and  Nice,  France,  on  .June  26. 

ilargaret  Neal  to  ]\lr.  Thomas  Quiiui  Ashhurn,  Jr., 
on  November,  IS. 

Births  and  Children  Heret(if(.)re  Not  Noted 

Cordelia  Kirkendall  Buckman,  ex.  '25,  a  son  liorn 
December  8,  Henry  Taylor  Buckman,  Jr. 

Margaret  Boitoii  AVhitney.  a  two-year  old  son. 

Dorothy  Mathers  Summers,  a  daughter,  Virginia 
Brooks  Summers,  a  year  and  a  half  old. 

Relieccah  Billiard  Perham,  Robert  Bullard  Perham, 
age  one  ,vear. 

IMarion  VaiiCott  Borg.  C.  Arthur  Borg,  Jr..  arrived 
Deeemlier  4th. 

Katherine  ^ye^■ser  Ekelund,  '23,  seven-month  old 
daughter. 

Helen  IVr/.s'/;  Tucker,  '23,  a  daughter  arrived  No- 
vember 1. 

Laura  Wilson  Nelson,  a  nine-year  old  son. 
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Avon  Dijcufi  Arinstrong  now  has  t\\i>  children. 

Xinetta  Burton  Carter,  two  children. 

Olive  liurion  Ames,  two  children. 

Loiua  ISurfi'ii  Langhlin,  two  children. 

Catherine  Scarritt  Hansall,  a  daughter. 

Clara  Keepers  Floyd,  Joanne  ilary  Keepers,  born 
Xuveiuher  22. 

Ruth  Landers  Laird,  two  snns  and  a  daughter. 

Any  changes  of  addres.es  that  the  student  body 
may  know  of  which  the  Alumnae  office  does  not,  or  any 
news  similar  to  that  which  is  printed,  will  l)p  very 
much  appreciated. — K.\th.s.ryn  Norris. 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 
Dental  Surgeon 

SERVICi:  BY  APPOINTMENT 
A.M. -9-12        l>hone  1779         P.  M.-a-5 

Office  IIIIG  1-2  Church  Street 
LY.NCllBURG.  V.A. 


1  ea   Jnloiise     1  opirs 
(Contiiiuefl  From  Page  17) 

^lay  we  report  a  certain  e.x-President  of  Dramatics 
companions  for  their  nn-Senior-like  behavior  in  a 
water  tight  in  a  Senior  building  recently.  The  pres- 
ent Pre.ddent  of  Drjiniatics  declares  she  has  no  control 
over  the  situation. 

The  Juniors  have  it  all  over  everybody.  They  have 
a  Pysch.  exam  to  talk  about  for  several  weeks.  Squeak 
Ilarned  will  forward  details. 

The  student  body  is  advised  against  participation  in 
duels  with  Sue  McAllister.  E.  Cates,  however,  an- 
iioniices  that  she  is  free  from  fear. 

J.  Watson  has  played  the  height  of  a  practical  joke 
on  one  of  her  poor  sick  roommates  at  the  Infirmary, 
in  sending  down  her  other  roommate's  tooth  brush. 
\vheii  roommate  number  one  was  too  sick  to  know 
I  he  difference. 

In  a  recent  trip,  of  a  elas.s  to  Stannton  to  visit  the 
In.sane  Asylum,  we  are  grieved  to  announce  various 
people's  twin  or  close  relatives  were  seen. 

Sweet  Briar  wishes  to  thank  S.  .McAllister  for  in- 
forming Mrs.  Weatherlow  that  Evie  has  been  letting 
girls  into  the  Refectory  after  the  ten  minutes  was  up. 
We  personally  hadn't  noticed  it. 

We  wish  31.  J.  Snowdcn  would  give  up  trying  to 
"get  liack  her  honor." 

There  are  three  Freshmen  on  Third  Floor  (iramnier 
whose  names  will  be  mentioned  in  an  iiii|>leasant  con- 
nection next  month. 

Will  Quisenberry  and  Will  Rogers  look  alike  and 
act  alike — lint  you  pay  two  dollars  to  see  Will  Rogers. 


D.    A.    PAYiNE    ... 
R.    T.   WATTS.   JR. 


President 

..Vice. President 


J.   R.   GILLIAM,  JR Secretary   and    Treasurer 

W.    P.    SHELTON    Ass't    Secretary    and    Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital S.300,000.00 

Surplus  and  Profits.  .S875,000.00 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
The  Bank  that  Pays 


4% 


c^USICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

Sporting  and  Athletic  Outjiiter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball.  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quali'y  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,   Afternoon  'Tjea,  'Dinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 
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Distinctive   Apparel 

OF 

REFINEMENT 
AND    STYLE 

Especially  Designed 

Fo/'  flic  )  oinigci'  Set 

ALWAYS  FOUND  AT 


troh 


^.-/i 


.^•-*^Wf"''''"4#^#'=&^) 


^^J:n^S^£SSft 


Courtesy  at 

ISBELLSHOECO. 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


YOUR  STORE  FOR 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:   7:30  to  7:30 

Sunday  8:30  to  2:00 
d^lfternoDn  Tea,  4:00  lo  5:00 


ANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 
PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 


a  Little  l5oob  of  amcrican  JDumotous  (Pcrsc 

{ ( '(lilt  iiiiu'd  fnini  I'agi-'  11) 

we  would  liardly  think  of  as  hiiinorotts.  For  instrinc-e, 
there  is  Edward  Rowland  Sill's  "'The  Fool's  Prayer," 
and  Christopher  ilorley's  graceful  "A  Hallowe'en 
iMeniory. ' ' 

However,  i\Ir.  Daly's  anthology  is  a  rharming,  en- 
dearing hook  and  cannot  fail  to  meet  with  puldie 
favor. 

.Most  of  the  verse  included  in  ^Iv.  Strong's  Tlie  Best 
Poems  of  1926,  first  appeared  in  magazines,  but  there 
is  a  great  difference  between  his  delicate  selecting  and 
the  choice  made  by  ilr.  Braithwaite  in  his  liig  aninud 
of  American  magazine  verse.  Taken  as  a  whole,  the 
average  of  excellence  in  Mr.  Strong's  anthology  is  not 
strikingly  high,  perhaps  not  up  to  the  standard  of 
last  year's  volume,  bnt  still  nothing  has  been  inelitded 
here  which  is  without  distinction,  and  there  are  some 
line  poems  in  this  pretty  book. 

One  point  in  this  anthology  mttst  strike  any  reader 
who  keeps  in  totich  with  contemporary  verse,  and  that 
Vi  the  returning  tendency  toward  an  ordered  artistic 
discretion,  a  deserting  of  th?  violence,  the  formless- 
ness, the  ttirbidity  of  style. 

This  antiiology  contains  a  brief,  hut  poignant  poem 
li\-   Mary  Lewis,  entitled: 

PASSEE-BY 

He  ju.stled  through  the  crowded  train 

So  gray  of  face 
One  glance  showed  death  wa.s  foJhnving  him 

Swift  pace  for  pace. 
Oil  sun,  be  quick,  shine  on  liini  now! 

Be  warm,  be  kind! 
Anotlier  wreK  you'll  search  for  him — 

Search,   ;ind   not  find. 


Cl;e  Croctt  of  (SolD 

litl  Jdiins  tStrphcns 

■lames  Stephens,  the  author  of  The  Gmck  of  Gold, 
is  one  of  those  rare  mortal 5  who  has  not  lost  the  key 
to  fairyland.  He  is  a  Peter  Pan  among  men  of  letters 
— a  sophisticated  Peter,  if  yoit  will,  but  nonetheless 
one  Avho  lives  in  the  Xever-Xever  Land  of  his  own 
imagination.  His  hook  is  like  an  opal.  Its  scope  is 
the  world ;  its  theme,  if  it  has  one  at  all,  is  as  old  as 
time,  as  new  as  the  crescent  moon.  It  is,  to  all  prac- 
tii'al  purpo  es.  plotless.  An  aged  philosopher  and  his 
wife,  a  person  of  fairy  lineage,  are  the  characters  who 
chicfl.v  stand  out  from  a  fantastically  woven  back- 
gr(  tind  ^vlLcreill  leprechauns,  banshees,  old  Irish  gods, 
policemen,  simple  peasant  folk  an.d  a  beatttifttl  girl 
are  vaguel.v  and  entrancingly  intermingled.  What 
ilr.  Stephens  does  is  to  transport  us  to  an  Ireland 
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whieli  exists  in  the  heiU't  of  n  pcet,  the  Irehuul  of 
L-enturies  ago.  We  regret  the  narrow  scope  of  our 
knowledge  of  Irish  m\thology  fnr  he  hrings  before  ns 
a  horde  of  fairy-foil-;  who  \vould  take  us  baek  to  the 
time  when  the  world  was  young  and  all.  At  tin;es 
his  style  is  ehildishly  uaive,  at  times  deeply  philo- 
sophii-al.  Now  he  seems  to  be  telling  just  a  very  b)vel\' 
fairy  story,  then  he  beeomes  desperately  indignant 
with  the  cruel  injustice  of  the  entire  social  system 
He  has  jiut  into  the  whole  all  the  poetry,  the  wit,  tin- 
philosophy,  the  wistful  charm  of   Kriu. 

Mirrors 
(Continued  From  Pago   9) 

believing,  but  ni  this  case  it  is  worshiping,  so  keep 
away. 

His  mother  and  sister  are  arriving  tomonow.  The 
apartment  is  all  finished  and  lojks  superli.  He  t  ok 
me  up  to  see  it  th  s  afternoon  and  of  course  he  had 
ordeied  tea  loses  for  the  boudoir.  It  was  all  so 
exquisite  I  could  have  wept.  The  minor  is  my  own 
selection,  an  A  Maurice  says  he  likis  it  better  t!ian 
anything  else  in  the  apartment.  He  led  nu'  over  to 
it  and  looked  in,  and  aut  of  a  clear  sky  he  whispered, 
■■Pegi:ie  dear,  would  you  be  willing  to  look  into  it 
with  me  always?''  And  I  praised  the  clay  nnrrors 
were  invented ! 

'■'Love.  Peggie. 

'*P.  S. — I  can't  send  nrr.ch  of  my  love  because 
Mauiic?  has  it  all.— P. 
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GRACE  DODGE  HOTEL 

WASHINGTON.  D.  C. 


A  Christmas  holiday  in  Washington 
will  be  one  to  be  remembered.  Let  us 
help  you  make  your  vacation  plans. 

Write  for  information. 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


J/langel's 

JlewVorkWaist'House 

900  Main  St. 
70  Stores  in  the  Principal  Cities  of  the  United  States 

Dresses  Hosiery 

Coats  Underwear 

Blouses 

Mangels  extends  a  hearty  welcome  and  best 
wishes  for  a  pleasant  and  succesful  1926-27 


The  Book 

Church   Street 

Tlie  Hool 

(lilts  thii 

Cards  foi 

favors. 

"IF  WE  HAVE 

and 

,  Oppos 

Gift  Shop 
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\vant 
ifl'ereiit 
casioiis. 
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M'T  IT, 
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-'^^^,  I  NCORPORATEC3 

MAKERS  OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTONES  ,ZI  NC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-21OFIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 
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723  Church  Street 

Lynchburg,  Virginia 

WEARING  APPAREL 

Original,  individual  and  different  designs  for 
YOUNG  WOMEN 

Evening  Frocks 

Sport  Dresses 

Fur  Coats 

Hats  for  Sport  Wear,  Silk  Underwear  and 
Hosiery 


One    Block  from  Main  Street,  Out  of  the 
High  Rent  district.   Prices  Reasonable. 


"Photographs 

that  rin^  true" 


BELL  STUDIO 

(OWNED   BY  J,    P.   BELL  CO. I 


816  Main  Street 


Lynchburg.  Va. 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 
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•Jdluiiiy  :  "Jlother,  if  we  are  made  of  dust  lii\e  the 
Hilile  says,  won't  we  get  all  nmddy  inside  when  we 
take  a   drink  oF  water?" 

"Yoit'll  be  sorry  when  I  die  and  leave  you  all 
aloue. ' ' 

"Btit,  John,  I  thought  yon  said  that  yon  had  taken 
ont  heavy  insnranee." 

"Dad,  how  many  make  a   million?" 
"Very  few.  my  son.  very  few." 

Ike  (learning  English)  :  "IIow  woulil  ,\  a  nse  cheese 
in  a  sentence?" 

Abie:  "Veil,  you  gouhl  say  it,  'Cheese  a  nice 
gm-rl'." 

Fi-osh  :  "Yes,  hut  when  you  review,  yon  linve  i/ol 
to  have  something  to  hang  detinls  on." 

Fresh:  "Jlost  tails  do  have  to  have  something  to 
hang  on,  you  know." 

"That  horse  at  Andierst  fair  was  more  than  nine- 
;( I'll  hands  high  !" 

"Whew!     Ilandsonie  horse." 

Fanny:     "IIow  old  ai'e  .\-ou.'" 
iMarion :     "I've  .just  turned  ■_'4." 
Fanny  :     "Oh.  yes,  42." 

ifadam  :  "I  should  like  to  know  what  business  that 
l)olicem;in  has  in  my  kitchen  ever.x-  night  of  the  week." 

;\laid:  "Well,  ma'am,  I  think  he  sitspeets  me  of 
negleetina-  mv  work." 


20  %     FLUNK! 

20%  of  students  were  dropped  last  year  because 
(if  poor  scholarship.  N.  Y.  U.  hacl  the  highest  mortality 
\\-ith  ,30% — Yale  the  lowest  with  12%. 

Misdirected  effort  is  responsllile  for  tliis  condition. 
Overcome  it!  Don't  waste  so  many  hours  taking  notes 
in  longhand.  tTse  the  A.  B.  C.  shorthand  system, 
iiased  on  Prof.  K.  L.  Thorndike 's  Foundation  A'ocab- 
ulary. 

Easy  to  learn,  written  witli  A.  B.  C.'s.  Not  a  strange 
symJiol,  mastered  in  about  one  week — enal)les  you  to 
take  notes  3  times  as  fast — a  great  asset  for  scholastic 
success.  Practical  in  .journalism,  business,  court  notes, 
sermons,  lectures,  research,  etc. 

Don't  waste  precious  time.  Send  for  a  complete 
course  TODAY!      Only  $2.00. 

A.  B.  C.  SHORTHAND  SYSTEM 

152  West  42nd  St.,  N.  Y. 

PKEE   DESCRIPTIVE  BOOKLET  ON   KEQUKHT 
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OFFICEES  OF  THE  COLLEGE 

Dr.  JIeta   Glass President 

Dr.  Emily  Dutton Dean 

William  B.  Dew Treasurer  and  Business  Manager 

Grace  B.  Lewis Registrar 

STUDENT  GOVERNMENT  ASSOCIATION 

Nak  Warren  Taylor President 

Florence  Shortau Vice-President 

Rebecca  Manning Secretary 

Jocelyn    Watson Treasurer 

EXECUTIVE   COMMITTEE 
HOUSE   PRESIDENTS 


Claire  Hanner 
Madeline  Brown 
Jean  Williamson 


Winifred  West 
Elizabeth  Lankford 
Elizabeth  Valentine 


PAINT  AND  PATCHES 

Ruth   Lowrance President 

Eleanor  Kohn Vice-President 

Dorothy  Fowler _ Secretary 

Bess  Lowrance _ Treasurer 

CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION 

Jane    Warfield President 

Helen    Smysek. Vice-President 

Elizabeth  Jones Secretary 

Louise   Bristol Treasurer 

TAU  PHI 

Elizabeth  Cates _ President 

Elsetta  Gilchrist Vice-President 

Marion  Tabee. Secretary  and  Treasurer 

INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS 

Rebecca  Manning _ ^President 

Esther  DrcKlN.S0N Secretary  and  Treasurer 

LE  CERCLE   FRANCAIS 

Laura  Boynton President 

Elise   Morley _ Vice-President 

M.  K.  RoBBiNS Secretary!  and  Treasurer 


GLEE   CLUB 

Madeline  Brown Manager 

Lisa  Guigon Assistant  Manager 


STUDENT  DRIVE 

Elizabeth  Luck 

Elsetta   Gilchrist 


...- Mead 

-Secretary 


Janet   Green Treasurer 

PUBLICATIONS 

THE    BRAMBLER 

Emily  C.  Farrell Editor-in-Chief 

Eleanor  Albers _ Business  Manager 

THE   BRIAR  PATCH 

Helen    Davis _ _ Editor-in-Chief 

Grace  Sollett Business  Manager 


ATHLETIC   ASSOCIATION 

Jeanette   Boone President 

Caroline  Compton Vice-FreHdent 

Daphne    Bunting Secretary 

Hilda    Harpster Treasurer 


HEADS   OF   SPORTS 

Elsetta  Gilchrist 

Evelyn  Claybrook _ 

Alice   Babbitt 


SocTcey 

J3asketball 
Jjahe 


HuLDAH  Williams Trad- 

Mary    Copeland Tennis 

Grace    Sunderland Riding 

Gertrtoe  Prior Siking 

Winifred   West _ Archery 


HIKE  LEAD"'];:,'-' 

Gert  Prior  Dorothy  Bunting 

Eleanor  Duvall  Lillian  Wood 

Anna  Torian  Daphne  Bunting 
Jean  Gall 

RIDING  LEADERS 

Jeanette  Boone  Amelia  Woodward 

Madeline  Brown  Constance  Stanbrough 

Grace  Sollitt  Gert  Prior 

Elsetta  Gilchrist  Elise  Morley 

Margaret  Lovitt  Grace  Sunderland 

HuLDAH  Williams  Winifred  West 

CLASS  PRESIDENTS 

Emily  Jones ; Senior 

Jocelyn   Watson Junior 

Meredith  Ferguson Sophomore 

Lucy  Harrison  Miller Freshman 


Whilman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 


DRUGGISTS 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
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If  "you  Loue  .  .  . 


Handsome  Silver     Qorqeous  Cnjstal 

Beautiful  China    DisHncHue  Leather  Qoods 

Unique  Uouelties  The  Unusual  in  Lamps 

J{  Trip  through  Lynchburg's  Most  Beautiful  Store  will 

be  of  great  interest  to  you 


J.  D.  MOOSE  &L  SON,  Inc 


LljNCHBURq,  UIRQINIA 


A  FREE  TRIP  TO 
EUROPE 

OB    CASH    COMMISSIOXS 

Tlie  leading'  student  tour  orgauizatiun 
of  America  desires  an  agent  on  this  cam- 
pus for  the  sale  of  its  student  tours 
Must  be  influential  at  school  and  have 
g;ood   personality. 

The  person  appointed  will  be  substan- 
tially aided  by  literature,  advertising, 
etc.,  and  liave  opportunity  of  joining  our 
permanent    staff    after    graduation. 

Write  fully  to 

MISS  ROSALIE  WEILL 

2929  Broadway  New  York  City 


Brown-Morrison  Co. 

(INCORPORATED) 

Printers  of  "  The  Bramblcr" 


PRINTERS 
LITHOGRAPHERS 
BINDERS 
ENGRAVERS 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 
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718   MAIN   STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


THE    BR AMBLER 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVlILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON .'. Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES  Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLER 
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VHE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

In  ilie  pasf,  at  present  and  in  \m&  l:uiuFe=-='Jl:or  itlnai 
most  fastidlioiiis  ana  (discriminating  person^-tne 
college  girl  is  readily  and  completely  satislied 
witk  MILLNER'S,  and  finds  it  fills  tke  place 
of  "Jnier  otore"  at  liomCo 


For  the  College  Girl 


Everything  that's  New  and 
Pretty  in 

SHOES  AND 
HOSIERY 


RDCKER-EVANS  SHOE  GO. 


921  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLER 


The 

r  ,ynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

WM.  V.  WILSON,  Jr - - President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU - Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER -- Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr Assistant  Cashier 

THOS.  W.  GILLIAM  Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 
"Z^e  Oldest  Bank  in  Lynchburg"' 

S  M  A  R  r 

Reacy-to-Wear 

AND 

Millinery 

For  the  Younger  Set 

••  The  Best  'Place  to  Shop,  After  Jill  " 

%\^t  Brambler 
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Published    by    the    Students    of    Sweet    Briar    Col- 
lege.     Six   issues   printed    during   the   year.      Subscrip- 
tion by  the  year,  Two  (2)  dollars  and  twenty-five  (23) 
cents."    Single   copies,   Forty    (40)    cents.      Address   all 
communications    to    Tlie    Bi'ambler,    Sweet    Briar,    Vir- 
ginia. 

Application     fur    Entrance     as     Second     Class     Matter     at     tlie 
Postoffice,   Sweet  Briar,   Virginia,   pending 

Printed    t).v    Brown-Morrison    Co..    Lynchburg,    "N'irginia 

HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permanent    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747               708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE     BR AMBLER 


Beautiful  Shoes .  . 


Smart  footwear  styles  designed  to  please  the  most 
fastidious  college  girl. 

EVENING  SLIPPERS— Our  stock  of  Evening 
Slippers  is  always  complete,  styles  for  every  occasion. 
Hosiery  to  match. 

G.   A.  Coleman  &  Company 

INCORPORATED 

Lynchburg  910   MAIN   STREET  Virginia 


Established  1865 


The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
Nine  Million  Dollars 

"THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


BALDWIN'S 

qttlfc.'TY  •  PRICE  •  SERVICE     STORE 

S12  MAIN  STREET 

Distinctive  Apparel 


FOR 


College 
Girl 


s 
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Lovely  Dresses,  Fur  and 

Cloth  Coats  in  the 

Newest  Modes 

for  Fall 

SMART  MILLINERY 


"CORRECT  FOOTWEAR" 


THE  TALK  OF  THE  CAMPUS 


Notes  aud  Comment 

THIS  charming  cover  we  feel 
needs  explanation.  It  is  what 
is  called — among  those  who  know 
— futuristic.  Perhaps  it  is.  Our 
artist  has  been  kind  enough  to  ex- 
plain its  symbols  in  detail.  We 
find  that  it  has  enough  interpreta- 
tions to  suit  every  taste.  The  place 
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is  an  S.  B.  classroom,  because — 
but  "dunt  esk."  Merely  note  the 
costume  of  the  student,  or  the  roll- 
ing Virginia  hills,  or  the  "No 
Parking"  sign,  or  the  rural  cow 
or  —  indeed !  —  the  three  onion 
plants!  What  else  would  you? 
Our  artist  has  caught  the  spirit 
and  made  what  we  would  call  an 
excellent,  typical,  splendid  por- 
trayal of  Sweet  Briar  on  a  Spring 
day,  just  before  Easter  vacation. 
You  know  it  is  Spring,  not  only 
because  of  the  yawns,  but  also 
because  of  the  aforementioned 
onions  tempting  the  wistful  cow. 
Our  romantic  artist  has  inevitably 
brought  in  the  love  element  of 
Spring.  Aren't  the  birds  just  too 
precious?     And   the   worm — it   is 


green  because  after  all,  you  know, 
the  worm  finally  did  turn.  The 
train  is  to  carry  out  the  vacation 
theme.  There  is  no  smoke  issuing 
from  the  smoke-stack,  because  it  is 
not  onl_y  futuristic  but  realistic, 
and  does  it  look  as  if  it  could  go  ? 
You  know  it  is  Easter,  because  of 
the — but  I  don't  quite  remember. 
Anyway  we  did  have  a  rabbit  in 
the  picture  but  we  had  to  use  it 
for  something  else,  and  we  put  the 
"No  Parking"  sign  in  instead. 
Not  because  we  felt  it  was  Easter- 
ish,  but  because  we,  too,  had  too 
many  of  them  and  had  to  use 
them  up  somehow. 

AND  SPEAKING  of  parking 
signs  —  is  there  anything 
more  alarming  than  the  present 
state  of  our  "college  commun- 
ity"? With  a  "No  Parking" 
here  and  a  "Speed  Limit  15 
Miles"    there,    one    feels    utterly 


breathless.  If  it  were  all  only 
true !  It  seems,  however,  to  be  a 
joke  on  us — or  is  it  on  the  faculty  ? 
One  time  I  found  a  "Speed  Limit 
20  Miles" — but  it  was  time  for 
lunch  and  so  I  had  to  turn  back.  I 
never  have  had  time  since  to  go 
further  and  see  if  the  speed  in- 
creased the  further  you  went.  I've 
always  wondered  and  always  will, 
I  suppose.     However,  I  think  the 


signs  are  splendid.  They  are  so 
collegiate  and  just  help  a  little 
more  to  make  one  homesick. 

WE  AREN'T  naming  names, 
in  fact,  we  can't — but  we 
would  like  to  call  to  the  attention 
of  the  college  the  childish  one  in 
our  midst  who  goes  from  mail  box 
to  mail  box  each  Sunday,  and 
sometimes  oftener,  carefully  clos- 
ing each  mail  box  door.  Of  course 
we  appreciate  her  thoughtfulness 
in  looking  out  for  our  interest,  but, 


after  all — "do  unto  others,"  etc. 
And  remember,  the  P.  0.  crush  is 
bad  enough  without  having  to 
wait  till  each  breaks  open  her  own 
lock  and  gets  her  mail.  And  why 
have  locks  ?  But  since  we  do,  why 
be  childish? 

PHOTOGRAPHS  in  a  room  are 
so  typical  of  the  person  liv- 
ing there.  In  some  rooms  one  is 
pretty  sure  only  the  best  are  hung 
and  the  worst  lie  in  the  bottom 
drawer  of  the  dresser.  There  was 
once  a  girl  who  brought  back  to 
college  photographs  from  her 
brother's  room  to  create  "atmos- 
phere." They  didn't.  I  like  an 
honest  room,  where  the  best  and 
worst  are  hung  side  by  side  and 
you  know  they  are  truly  best 
friends. 


THE   BRAMBLER 


THIS  issue  was  to  have  been 
iliss  Kohn's.  We  wish  more 
thau  ever  that  she  had  come  back. 
It.  is  diiScult  for  one  so  thoroughly 
inexperienced  to  be  "New  Yorlv- 
erish."  We  strive  to  please,  and 
neither  iu  this  nor  in  any  other 
way  can  we  fill  EUie's  place  on 
campus.  And  who  else  can  tour- 
jette? 

AND  somehow  or  other  that 
reminds  us  —  who  has  the 
knife  ?  We  have  not  heard  of  it 
for  months.  Yet  we  shall  never 
forget  that  frantic  search  for  it 
one  tiay  last  fall  in  the  library. 
Was  the  knife  ever  found  ?  And 
if  so,  why  ? 

T/te  Month 

SPRING  weather  comes  at  last 
and  it  snows  the  nineteenth. 
Millicent  returns  to  the  fold  and 
some  come  very  near  leaving. 
Jocelyn  becomes  Studcjit  Govern- 
ment President,  and  our  May 
Queen  is  Virginia  Wilson.  Also, 
Marion  Tabor  is  Y.  W.  President, 
and  Tommy  Claybrook,  Head  of 
Athletics.  North  Carolina  sings 
freely  and  V.  M.  I.  acts.  A  cardi- 
nal flies  across  the  snow  and  vio- 
lets are  in  abundance.  Appendi- 
citis is  prevalent  and  there  is  not 
a  classroom  without  its  cough.  The 
Big  Parade  daily  increases  in  size 
and  many  walk  to  the  station  be- 
fore breakfast.  All's  well  that 
ends  well,  and  so  eudeth  this  art- 
icle. 

Dancing 

THE  tango,  we  note,  is  fast 
coming  back  into  promi- 
nence. I,  for  one,  am  gloriou)5ly 
happy.  The  Charleston,  Black 
Bottom,  and  other  gymnastics, 
were  not  made  for  my  limbs  nor 
my  limbs  made  for  them.  But  the 
tango  —  ah,  there  is  the  dance 
without  any  hieroglyphics !  I 
have  been  waiting.  I  am  content 
at  last. 

Stays 

THEY  say  each  living  person 
has  his  star.     I   have   often 
tried  to  pick  out  mine.     But  it  is 


rather  ditficult.  I  wonder  if  every 
time  a  star  falls  it  means  the  death 
of  a  person? 

Egotism 

A  QUEER  expression  has  come 
to  our  notice,  and  the  whole 
STAFF  is  aghast.'  It  is,  "I  en- 
joyed myself."  A  young  man 
takes  you  out  in  New  York,  spends 
enough  on  you  to  start  a  small 
bootlegging  establishment,  returns 
you  to  mother  after  your  royal 
evening,  and  then  stands  first  on 
one  foot  and  then  on  the  other 
waiting  for  your  words  of  thanks, 
which  are  to  repay  him.  They 
come.  You  find  yourself  blushing 
and  telling  him  how  very  much 
you  enjoyed  ''  ijourself."  How  ab- 
surd. Why  not  let  your  "young 
man"  think  it  wa.s  he  you  enjoyed. 
It  is  really  too  bad  to  carry  your 
egotism  to  such  a  point.  "I  en- 
joyed ourselves  so  much,"  or  even 
■'yourself,"  but  never  again  use 
that  self-centered,  horrifying, 
habitual,  and  condemning  phrase, 
"I  enjoyed  nujself.'' 

Backing 

IT  was  very  interesting  1o  note 
that  the  last  issue  of  the 
Brambler  was  called  "The  Cam- 
paign Number."     Like  the  young 


lady  on  the  frontispiece,  we  won- 
der just  what  it  was  campaigning 
for.  There  was  one  poem,  one 
cut,  and  one  T.  H.  T.  which  used 
the  word  "campaign."  Beyond 
that  all  was  kept  secret  and  we 
are  still  wondering  just  why  the 
pseudonym  was  used.  That  is  why 


we  like  the  Brambler.  It  is  al- 
ways springing  something  new 
and  diverting.  Last  time  an  issue 
with  a  HOin  de  plume;  this  time  a 
"New  Yorker  Number."  And  it 
is  all  because  the  college  is  en 
masse  behind  it — very  far!! 

Fencing 

npHERE  is  another  tiling  that 
■'-  makes  life  interesting  at 
Sweet  Briar,  and  that  is  a  fence. 
Not  the  famous  one  of  the  four 
hundred  of  last  spring,  but  the 
wire  that  is  stretched  around  all 
the  spots  where  one  hopes  to  see 
grass  this  Spring.  They  are  al- 
most invisible,  but  that  does  not 
prevent  them  from  being  strong. 
Walking  these  days  becomes  peril- 
ous— before  one  knows  it  one  is 
hanging  by  the  heels  to  some  fence 
post — an  unpleasant  occupation 
and  apt  to  make  one  late  to  class. 
We  find,  however,  that  it  adds 
great  interest  to  the  promenade  at 
dusk.  One  never  knows  just  where 
or  when  the  next  fence  will  jump 
up  and  catch  one.  It  adds  zest  to 
the  quiet  country  life. 

Suicides 

IT  is  really  growing  to  be  quite 
alarming — these  student  sui- 
cides. Is  it  fourteen  since  Clhrist- 
mas?  One  can  scarcely  blame  a 
student.  The  more  and  more 
knowledge  one  acquires,  the  less 
and  less  courage  one  is  left  with 
to  cari-y  on.  One  student  said  that 
he  had  read  all  the  philosophies 
and  "couldn't  see  any  use  in  life." 
In  that  ease,  truly,  "ignorance  is 
iiliss."  "It  is  faith  in  something, 
and  enthusiasm  for  something, 
that  makes  life  worth  living."  But 
loo  much  education  of  a  certain 
type  is  apt  to  take  away  from 
some  even  that  very  thing.  And 
those  who  believe  in  nothing  be- 
come the  slaves  of  everything. 
They  come  to  a  crisis  and  fail  to 
see  the  relation  of  the  present  cir- 
cumstances to  the  future.  Later 
that  crisis  that  loomed  so  largely 
appears,  in  retrospect,  as  a  mere 
passing  incident.  Every  student 
passes  through  such  a  period  of 
crisis  when  the  vision  is  distorted, 
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and  till"  small  appears  immeuso 
aud  life  seems  useless  and  drear}'. 
"What  makes  life  dreary  is  want 
of  motive." 


Living 

EVERY  ONE  is  seeking  and 
wanting  a  purpose  in  life. 
How  many  persons  have  you  lieard 
say,  "'If  I  only  knew  what  to  live 
for!  If  I  only  had  something  that 
just  made  me  want  to  live ;  and 
enjoy  life  just  for  the  living?" 
Common  to  all  is  the  desire  to  be 
a  genius  in  the  art  of  living. 

To  be  a  genius  in  the  art  of  liv- 
ing, you  must  have  the  relation  of 
and  in  things.  You  must  have  the 
right  proportion  of  "self"  and 
"others"  to  pour  in  your  groat 
,  compound — Life. 

You  can't  be  happy,  living  ab- 
solutely alone  aud  within  yourself. 
Trj'  to  be  lucid.  Let  your  person- 
ality tiow  into  other's  so  that  you 
may  be  able  to  fully  vmderstand 
other  people,  their  lives  and  point 
of  view  in  life.  S,vmpathize — 
don't  pity.  Don't  tolerate,  but 
understand.  To  be  a  real,  live, 
true  friend  to  someone — that  is 
the  biggest  thrill  in  the  world.  Did 
you  ever  try  it  '  Nothing  gives 
more  joy. 

Have  and  take  an  interest  in 
life.  Learn  the  pure  joy  that  comes 
from  being  mentally  alert !  Wake 
up — don't  live  from  a  sense  of 
duty  for  surely  that  isn't  why 
you're  here. 

Enjoy  living  1  You  don't  have 
long,  you  know ! 

Have  an  ideal.  Fearing  criticism, 
you  will  never  get  anywhere.  If 
you  have  an  ideal,  fight  for  it  or 
it's  not  worth  having.  Get  a  new 
one ! 

Believe  in  yourself  and  in  oth- 
ers. You're  capable  of  an.vtliing 
.vou  are  really  determined  to  do. 
Direct  j'our  mind  in  the  right 
channels  and  then  let  it  work, 
fearing  not  it  will  work  too  hard. 

Do  your  best — it  will  not  be  too 
good.  Live  with  the  whole,  not 
the  half.  Don't  be  afraid  of  using 
yourself  up.  You  are  a  living  or- 
ganism and  you  have  unbounded 
resources.  You  are  what  you  make 


yourself.  .Make  something  of  that 
self — justify  your  existence. 

Dare  to  give  your  all,  for  thus 
giving,  so  to  you  it  shall  be  given. 

Probably  yuu  are  feeling  around 
for  the  "purpose''  or  "end"  in 
life — you  want  one.  but  "where"? 


you  asK.  Stop  looking  for  it  aud 
live  each  day  to  the  fullest — then 
in  so  doing  you  have  it. 

Always  remember  this  too — 
such  tiny  things  we  are!  Aud  isn't 
it  funny  we  think  we  are  so  big? 
Why  you'd  imagine  the  world  be- 
gan and  ended  in  each  of  us,  judg- 
ing from  the  amount  of  time  we 
spend  on  thinking,  writing,  aud 
talking  about  us. 

Never  forget  that : 

Seeing  beauty,  love  it : 

Loving  beauty,  have  it ; 

Having  beauty,  give  it. 

Contributions 

OYE  readers  of  little  faith- 
read  this  issue  above  all  oth- 
ers!  It  is  f/)e  is.sue  of  the  year.  It 
is  the  STAFF'S  own  publication. 
Those  who  doubt  have  but  to  read. 
Each  article  is  newly  written. 
Each  cut  is  newly  drawn.  Nothing 
that  was  not  written  or  drawn  es- 
pecially for  this  NEW  YORKER 
Nr:\IRER  was  used.  The  list  of 
contributors  is  therefore  small 
and  most  select.  It  reads  as  fol- 
lows:  Buttercup,  W.  E.  F.  -Jr., 
Ruth  Keeler  '30,  Sally  Reahard 
':50.  Lil  Wood  '28,  El  ISranch  ex- 
'28,  Ellie  Kohn  ex- '28,  E.  C.  I., 
Gretchen  Orr  '27,  Anne  Beth  Price 
"28,  M.  Rankin  '30,  Josephine 
Suowden  '27. 


Alumnae  Issue 

THE  NEXT  issue  will  be  the 
ALUMNAE  ISSUE  and  will 
come  out  Jlay  Day.  If  you  know 
any  alumnae  of  Sweet  Briar,  do 
please  ask  them  to  contribute  any- 
thing— drawings,  poems,  articles, 
stories,  editorials — anything  of  or 
l)y  them.  If  any  alumna  reads 
this,  do  please  help  us  make  this 
issue  a  real  alumnae  issue.  All  ma- 
terial must  be  in  to  either  Con- 
stance Van  Ness  '27,  or  to  Grace 
Sollitt  '28,  by  April  15th.  Thank 
you. 


This  Issue 

WE  regret  exceedingly  that 
we  are  not  all  New  York- 
ers. Those  who  know  not  the 
"New  Yorker  Magazine"  cannot 
appreciate  this  to  its  utmost.  We 
trust,  however,  that  even  taking  it 
at  its  face  value  you  will  approve 
of  this,  our  effort.  Copies  of  the 
current  "New  Yorker"  may  be 
obtained  from  any  member  of  the 
STAFF. 

— The  Sweet  Briakek. 

SENTIMENTxVLE 

The   dainty   apple-blossoms  winkle 

down — 
Bright    wings   the    elfin    might    be 

proud  to  wear, 
Or  glimmering  pearls  to  deck  the 

meadow's  hair — 
Cool   snow,    new-fallen,    kissed    by 

lips  of  dawn. 
The  .sheer,  sheer  beauty  of  tlie  soft 

spring  morn, 
The  sparkling  dew.   the  mist,   the 

golden  air. 
Shatter    the    dungeon    dream    of 

foggy  care 
Aud  bring  us  rest,  aud  love,  and 

hope,  new-born — 
Or  if  not  these,  the  warm  relief  of 

tears. 
God  grant  that  we  may  never  be 

so  wise 
As    to    withstand    from    winter's 

frosty  spears 
Wounds    to    be    healed    by    fairy 

hands  like  these. 

Buttercup. 


Heroines  of  tbe  ifKlontl) 
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JOCELYN  WATSON 

Whose  heroic  survival  of  both  appendicitis  and 
Student  Government  elections  is  to  be  more  than 
highly  commended. 


MILLICENT  ANNE  MILUGAN 
Great  heroism  was  shown  by  her  belated,  but 
glorious,  return  to  the  fold. 


PAULINE  ELIZABETH  PAYNE 
Whose  wide  sweeping  pen  has  consumed  all  the 
choice  morsels  about  Sweet  Briar.     Her  excellent 
handling    of   T.   H.    affairs   is   looked   upon   with 
both  admiration  and  suspicion. 


THE  MOST  HONORABLE  MISS  TAYLOR 
Whose  face  might  launch  a  thousand  ships  .   . 
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A  REPORTER  AT  LARGE 


IN  SPITE  of  tlie  fact  that  Sweet 
Briar  holds  itself  aloof  and 
distant  from  the  rest  of  the  world, 
loeationally  speaking,  we  seem  to 
manage  to  keep  in  touch  with 
most  of  mankind  through  the  lec- 
turers who  visit  our  charmingly 
rustic  college.  And  it  is  just  as 
well  that  they  do  visit  us  for,  with 
the  possible  exception  of  ilr.  Mar- 
tin, few  of  us  read  the  newspapers 
with  any  degree  of  regularity. 
But,  strange  to  say,  we  do  attend 
the  lectures — and  that  with  the 
enthusiasm  exhibited  by  ilr. 
Rhea's  chickens  when  a  meal  of 
corn  or  whatever  it  is  one  feeds 
chickens,  seems  imminent.  This 
enthusiasm  was  effectively  demon- 
strated when  Mr.  Earnest  Jackh 
appeared  before  us. 

Mr.  Jackh 's  lecture  seems  to  me 
most  deserving  of  consideration 
because  in  the  first  place  it  was 
interesting  in  itself,  and  in  the 
second  place,  because  Mr.  Jackh 
is  the  man  who  started  a  college  in 
Germany  for  the  study  of  Public 
Science,  and  this  for  the  perpetua- 
tion of  his  ideal  concerning  the 
politics  and  relationship  of  the 
various  nations  of  the  world.  Oh 
yes — and  in  the  third  place  he  was 
a  finished  speaker,  pleasing  in  his 
delivery  and  in  the  possession  of 
a  pair  of  delightful  brown  eyes 
and  a  rather  fascinating  scar, 
which,  by  the  way,  was  achieved 
in  a  most  romantic  fashion  in  a 
duel  in  Heidelburg.  We  didn't 
even  object  to  his  pronouncing  the 
English  language  in  his  own  par- 
ticular way  when  we  fomid  that 
he  had  been  studying  it  for  only 
seven  months — confidentially,  we 
doubt  if  we  could  do  as  well  with 
German. 

The  subject  of  the  lecture  was, 
"New  Germany"  —  a  thing  in 
which  everyone  seems  to  be  in- 
terested now.  As  a  beginning  and 
a  basis  for  his  talk  he  summarized 
the  condition  of  "Old  Germany" 
— the  chaos,  the  subordination  of 
everything  and  everyone  to  Prus- 
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sian  militarism,  the  fact  that  this 
state  of  affairs  did  not  express  the 
desires  of  the  German  people  as  a 
whole.  From  this  summary  he 
went  to  "New  Germany"  and  con- 
trasted it  with  "Old  Germany." 
"New  Germany"  has  the  people 
actively  liehind  it,  including  the 
women,  who  are  more  numerous 
in  its  parliament  than  in  that  of 
any  other  country.  It  has  the  most 
democratic  constitution  in  the 
world.  It  has  unit}" — there  is  the 
same  idea  of  democracy  in  all  of 
Germany's  eighteen  states,  ilr. 
Jackh  next  took  up  Germany's  in- 
ternational location  and  its  effect 
upon  Germany  and  the  rest  of  the 
world.  He  then  summed  up  his 
country's  present  attitude  toward 
the  world  in  general  and  world 
peace  in  particular.  It  seems  that, 
although  Germany  was  brought  to 
its  present  point  of  view  reluctant- 
ly by  defeat  and  disarmament,  it 
is  now  motivated  by  a  "let-us-for- 
get-f orever-and-cooperate ' '  spirit. 
It  is  strongly  in  favor  of  "Wilson's 
"Fourteen  Points."  It  believes  in 
international  protection  for  nat- 
ional defense.  Its  constitution  is 
the  only  one  in  the  world  which 
demands  world  co-operation  taught 
in  the  schools.  But  the  thing 
which  seemed  to  me  most  indica- 
tive of  "New  Genmany's"  policy 
and  spirit  was  the  fact  that  Von 
Hindenburg  wanted,  instead  of 
erecting  a  monument  to  fallen 
soldiers,  to  change  the  oldest  and 
most  famous  German  guard-house 
into  a  church. 

I  have  been  so  carried  a^vay  bj' 
my  fervent  contemplation  of 
"New  Germany"  that  I  am  afraid 
I  won't  be  able  to  give  our  other 
lectures  the  amount  of  space  due 
them.  So  rather  than  speak  of 
them  hastily  and  inadequately,  I 
shall  omit  them  altogether — all, 
that  is,  except  the  delightful  man 
and  charming  speaker,  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Webster  Ellsworth.     His  lec- 


ture on  "Doctor  Johnson  and  His 
Circle,"  though  it  dealt  with  an 
old  subject,  took  it  up  in  a  refresh- 
ing way.  He  gave  us  a  brisk  re- 
view of  Johnson's  life  from  his 
college  daj's  to  his  death,  dwelling 
especially  upon  his  associations 
with'  some  of  the  great  men  of  his 
time — Boswell,  Burke,  Garriek, 
Keynolds,  Goldsmith.  There  were 
colored  slides  as  a  supplement  to 
this  talk — or  perhaps  the  talk  was 
a  supplement  to  the  slides.  I  don't 
know.  At  any  rate,  the  pictures 
proved  fascinating.  And  Mr.  Ells- 
worth has  a  voice  of  remarkable 
carrying  power  and  expressive- 
ness, and  an  effective  way  of 
drawing  an  amusing  story  to  a 
climax  without  letting  his  audi- 
ence know  he  is  doing  it  until  it 
is  done. 

But  more  startling  was  his  talk 
the  next  morning  on  "Diction- 
aries." I  had  expected  the  one  on 
Dr.  Johnson  to  be  interesting,  but 
I  went  to  the  one  on  "Diction- 
aries" for  the  sole  reason  that  I 
liked  Mr.  Ellsworth's  voice  and 
deliverj' — I  saw  no  promise  in  his 
subject.  I  was,  as  the  expression 
goes,  pleasantly  surprised.  Dic- 
tionaries attained,  under  the  handl- 
ing of  this  man,  a  life  and  interest 
which  many  subjects,  much  more 
generously  endowed  by  nature,  do 
not  receive  in  the  hands  of  less 
dexterous  speakers.  An  excellent 
slogan  for  advertising  this  lecture 
would  be,  "Laugh  and  Learn."  It 
may  sound  like  "Eat  and  Grow 
Thin,"  but  it  was  exactly  what 
the  audience  did.  At  this  point  I 
cannot  resist  propounding  a  mor- 
al, which  should  serve  as  advice 
for  all  those  who  do  not  attend 
lectures — the  dryest  name  does 
not  always  cover  the  most  luiin- 
teresting  subject.  So  don't  be 
skeptical — give  our  lecturers  a 
fair  try.  And,  regardless  of  the 
subject  of  a  talk,  don't  you  find 
some  interest  in  merely  watching 
another  human  being  performing 
all  alone  on  a  platform  in  his  spec- 
ial, individual  way  ?    I  do. 
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FOR  THIS  MONTH  OF  FEBRUARY,  1927 


EDITED  BY  HER   ROOM-MATE 


February  1st — 

Back  from  week-end.  Had  a 
Gorgeous  time.  Jack  wa.s  just  too 
sweet  for  Words.  But  more  anon. 
Dead  tired.  Slept  through  classes 
and  now  must  to  bed  .... 
February  4th — 

Mid-Winter's!  I  just  thought 
I'd  Die.  All  fifteen  came  and  I 
just  Didn't  know  what  to  do  with 
them  all.  Wore  my  black  velvet 
and  looked  simply  Ravishing. 
Looked  particularly  well  in  the 
Figure.  Charley  is  So  good  look- 
ing. The  Black  Bottom  was  Pro- 
digious. Never  had  a  better  time. 
Know  S.  B.  must  be  thoroughly 
impressed  liy  the  rush  I  got.  'Twas 
splendid.  And  such  a  night  .  .  . 
but  must  to  bed.  I  wonder  how 
manj'  of  them  Keally  ]\Ieant  it  .  .  . 
These  Sontheners ! 
February  7th — 

Our  Marks  are  out.  Strangely 
I  did  not  make  the  Honor  Banquet. 
Consoled  myself  at  Rhea's.  Every- 
one knew  everyone  else's  Psych 
grade  before  she  did  herself.  A 
most  Interesting  game. 

February  11th — 

We  elect  Jocelyn,  naturally. 
Student  Government  President.  11 
was  really  annoying  to  even  have 
to  attend  the  meeting.  As  it  was 
I  was  late  to  Psyeh.  ( 'annnt  seem 
to  Study  somehow.  Walked  to 
Free  Love  and  thought  on  Life. 
February   14th— 

Good  old  Saint  Valentine's  day  ! 
As  usual  everyone  remembered 
me  but  forgot  to  let  me  know 
about  it.  Well,  Virginia  Wilson 
is  our  New  May  Queen.  I  cannot 
wait  to  be  in  her  court  Inrt  it 
seems  I'll  have  to.  It  must  be 
great  to  be  popular  .... 
February  15th — 

Decided  not  to  be  in  the  Court, 
after  all,  so  put  up  a  "Busy  Re- 
portable" sign  and  wasn't  Both- 
ered. ITnderstand  the  thing  to  do 
is  to  leave  a  note  on  one's  door  to 
let  them  know  where  one  is. 
February  18th— 


New  Girl's  Play  and  everyone 
was  simply  Amazingly  Diverting. 
And  in  the  Old  English — "sprig 
is  cub."  I  spent  the  day  at  Rhea's 
jilncking  violets. 

February  Iflth— 

Was  vastly  vexed  to  see  it  Hail 
today.  Understand  North  Carolina 
sang  Enchantingly  and  the  Gym 
was  a  free-for-all.  The  lights  went 
out  twice  and  I  vow  i1  wns  a  Ter- 
rible "To  Do." 

February  20th— 

I  am  amazed  to  see  Snow  on  the 
Ground.  Never  have  I  seen  such 
prodigious  Weather! 

February  22nd — 

'Twas  so  fearsomely  Ihuuid  tliis 
morning  was  forced  to  wear  my 
new  Perspiration  Blouse.  Discover 
.Monstrous  Theft  of  one  red  Tam ! 
February  23rd — 

A  most  Astounding  discovery ! 
Yesterday  was  Washington's 
Birthday!  Who  would  ever  have 
suspected  .such  a  thing?     Though 


February  28th— 

Whoops  dearie  !  And  Odds  Bod- 
skins  !  Next  year  is  Leap  Year! 


it    was    monstrous    Diverting    to 
have  those  youths  on  campus. 
February  25th — 

Experienced  last  night  a  most 
Alarming  and  Terrible  Adventure. 
Had  a  series  of  Fire-drills  one 
right  after  the  other  in  the  very 
middle  of  the  Night.  At  the  first 
alarm  attired  myself  in  cape  and 
gooloshes,  and.  My  Imagination 
inflamed,  I  descended.  But  after 
the  first  three  dozen  or  so  I  grew 
weary  of  drilling  and,  my  Pnidence 
overcome  by  the  beauty  and  balm- 
iness  of  the  night,  I  decided  to 
stay  out-doors  awhile.  'Twas 
splendid  fun  for  a  time,  but  soon 
began  seeing  Strange  Sights  and 
Sounds.  Hastened  to  my  room 
with  prodigious  speed  and  lay 
awake  all  night  in  a  tremble.  I 
vow  I  will  never  more  embark  on 
these  romantic  escapades.  Suffered 
from  the  Vapours  all  day  and 
could  not  attend  classes. 
February  26th— 

It  is  with  Deepest  Joy  that  I 
take  up  my  Pen  to  record  the 
events  of  this  Happy  Day.  At  tea 
time  I  went  to  the  Gym  to  dance. 
I  vow  it  was  splendid.  'Tis  fur- 
nished elegantly.  Many  V.  M.  I. 
guests  were  present.  One  cadet 
paid  me  some  little  attention,  fix- 
ing his  fine  dark  eyes  on  me  all 
through  the  dance.  The  conversa- 
tion very  Witty,  Epigrams  and 
Bons  Mots  flying  here  and  there. 
All  Courtesy  itself  and  I  vow  all 
were  immoderately  Gallant  to  me. 

This  evening  a  play  was  most 
admirably  acted — such  Vivacious 
and  AVitty  miming  I  vow  I  have 
never  seen.  Their  very  hands 
seemed  to  speak  and  even  their 
knees.  Afterward  again  we  danced. 
I  attired  myself  in  black  Satin 
and  wore  my  pearls,  yet  was  not 
utterly  satisfied  with  my  looks,  for 
I  have  grown  fat  of  late.  One  of 
whom  I  will  speak  much,  later,  is 
indeed  a  Beau  Gareon.  Does  every- 
thing and  makes  Love  to  perfec- 
tion.   In  short — but  more  anon  ! 
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NEW  YORK  ON  $75 


OR, 


"NOW,   MRS.  JOHNSON— IF   YOU   PLEASE" 


At  last — the  ideal  solution —  New  York — dear  old  Gotham — 


Spring   days — $75 — $75 
$75,  eight  glorious — humph- 
At  the  same  point — 
And  so  our  problem  starts  again 
But  their  name  was  Lowrance — 
Named  Eollo. 
Not  to  mention  a  little  brother, 
Papa  and  an  Uncle  and  Aunt 
Daughters  and  a  Mamma  and  a 
Lowrance,  who  sent  two 
Knew  a  family  once  named 
Bermuda — ha,  ha, — we 
Has  two  beds. 

Limited  and  Mrs.  Wills  only 
Your   bank   account   is 
Offers  quite  a  problem  if 
Or  even  as  close  as  Pueblo — 
If  you  live  in  Sacramento, 

SPRING   VACATION— 


A 


START  HERE 


Railroad  fare  $30 — and  live  at 
The  Y.  W.—Nothing  to  it. 
All  the  new  shows: 
Who  minds  peanut  galleries? 

38th  St.  hats  and  34th  St.  dresses. 
A  few  bummed  meals. 
Oh — nothing  to  it! 

Then  cruel  disillusionment — 
Some  wet-blanket  remembers 
That  in  New  York  taxies 
Take  all  the  spare  quarters 
That  were  meant  for  club 
Breakfasts — and  that 
Tips  are  indispensable. 
That  the  Pullman  Company 
Resents  more  than  four  in 
A  berth — and  that  after  all 
One  can't  live  on  one 
Meal  a  day — even  in 
New  York — 
May  it  rest  in  peace — 
So  again  the  problem — 
$75,  eight  days— $75 — 
Bermuda   X— Florida  X 
New  York  X— Amherst  X 
Leaving  what?    Sweet  Briar! 
You  were  smart  to  guess  it. 
With  a  movie  in  Lynchburg 
As  an  added  attraction  if 
You're  good— and  maybe  a  few 
Kindred   spirits   staying — 
You  know  the  type! 
Oh,  well — nothing  to  it. 
Get  the  library  key  and 
Catch  up  a  few  month's 
Back  work — that  is 
The  only  logical  solution. 
Eat  your  cake  and  have  it  too. 
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DFS  COVERED!"     Tf^is    CLEVER  i.TTuE   woRir: 


OF  ALL  THINGS 


ANT  unusually  friendly  smile, 
or  a  knock  in  the  ribs  can 
be  taken  without  suspicion — but 
when  a  person  offers  you  her  last 
Lucky,  you  can't  help  but  realize 
that  it's  election  time  at  S.  B. 
■         ■ 

Harriet  proves  herself  more  than 
the  usual  friend.  Ask  the  Misses 
Earned,  Bristol,  Davis,  Crane,  and 
Conklin. 


The  advantages  of  a  Dark  Gym 
could  probably  best  be  told  by 
Miss  Somebody  Else — or  is  it  her 
roommate  ? 

■         ■ 

Martha  AVood,  our  new  Junior 
(or  could  it  be  sophomore,  Miss 
Taylor'?)  has  startled  the  country- 
side by  her  greeu-chicken-chasing 
costume.  It's  difficult  to  seperate 
wit  from  farce,  isn't  it? 


Now  that  the  Junior  Class  has 
attained  all  of  the  Senior  priv- 
ileges, we  are  glad  to  say  they 
have  only  Caps  and  Gowns  to  look 
forward  to. 


The  Tea  House  on  Sunday 
nights  is  growing  ever  more  pop- 
ular.   But  send  violets  first. 


Freshman  JIoss  declares  she  just 
doesii  't  know  what  she  '11  do  next 
year  without  the  seniors. 

■  ■ 

Albers  and  Milligan  can  only 
pra\'  for  brains  now  that  all  the 
rest  of  their  friends  are  May 
Queens. 

■  ■ 

The  vice-president  of  the  Junior 
Class,  assisted  by  L.  0.  have  done 
their  share  in  giving  free  advice 
to  Freshmen.  We  like  to  see  their 
sister-class  spirit ! 

■  ■ 

Sue  Milligan,  a  new  Junior,  ob- 
serves a  noted  degeneracy  in  the 
Student  Body  this  year — the  Li- 
brary is  empty,  the  rooms  are 
empty,  and  the  campus  is  deserted 
at  all  hours.  The  question  is — 
where  is  the  body? 

■  ■ 

What's  this  about  1\L  Milligan 's 
Southern  accent? 


Is  there  someone  you'd  like  to 
meet  from  Lynchburg?  J.  Baker 
has  organized  a  type  of  agency 
which  might  prove  convenient. 

■  ■ 

There's  a  lot  of  things  Sopho- 
mores do  of  which  we  don't  ap- 
prove— but  of  course  improvement 
will  come  with  age.  P.  McDiarmid 
for  example. 

■  ■ 

If  one's  perfume  becomes  offens- 
ive even  to  the  faculty — we  would 
think,  Pet,  you  could  change  the 
brand. 

■  ■ 

Which  reminds  us  that  there's 
something  queer  about  this  Pleas- 
ant girl's  complexes — and  also 
something  more  queer  about  the 
ilathew's  girl's — or — ah — would 
we  call  them  complexes? 

■  ■ 

If  any  above  articles  have  in- 
jured the  feelings  of  those  men- 
tioned, the  Editor  and  Staff  of  the 
BR.4MBLER  wish  to  repeat  that  it  is 
a  great  honor  to  have  one's  name 
in  print. 
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TABLES    FOR    TWO 

A  CHALLENGE  TO  EPICUREANS 


SITUATED  as  one  is  here,  there 
ueed  never  be  a  complaint 
against  the  Epicurean  advantages 
offered.  North,  Easl;,  South,  West, 
no  matter  what  route  is  taken,  at 
the  end  will  be  the  place  of  your 
heart's  desire  (and  yonr  purse's 
ruination). 

When  one  grows  tired  of  the 
hors  d  'oeuveres  in  the  Refectroire. 
step  down  to  the  House  of  T. 
There   is   found    a    Table    d'hote 


rites  however,   if  your  taste  does 
not  run  to  oeufs. 

Le  JIaison  de  Monsieur  Rhe  is 
exceedingly  popular  this  season. 
The  approach  through  the  arbour 


^-^    / 


.":?, 


71^*.   5-t<».<j      dt- 


Sue 


f)c»<J     c) 


worthy  of  Oscar  of  the  Waldorf. 
The  delightful  emerald  glassware, 
the  charming  scenes  on  the  Seine, 
and  the  terrace,  add  collectively 
to  the  piquancy  of  the  place.  I 
might  even  whisper  in  the  read- 
er's ear,  try  a  scrambled  egg  sand- 
wich.   There  are  many  other  favo- 


of  trees  enhances  the  beauty  of 
the  place.  The  plumed  fowls  which 
wander  over  the  estate  lend  at- 
mosphere to  this  country  seat. 
Guests  are  at  liberty  to  roam  as 
they  please  about  the  premises 
and  enjoy  the  aroma  of  the  great 
out   of  doors.     Lord   Chesterfield 


could  not  have  desired  more  ex- 
cellent service,  and  we  consider  it 
a  lucky  strike  that  we  should  have 
such  a  rendezvous.  The  problem 
of  informality  has  been  met  with 
glorious  results.  Do  not  fail  to 
try  ilonsieur  Rhee's  special,  "Un  Chaud 
t'hien. "' 

For  those  who  desire  to  dine  amid  the 
bustle  of  tlie  metropolis,  I  would  suggest  a 
flirty-minute  drive  into  the  City  of  the  Hills. 
One  finds  there  nooks  .scarcely  dreamed  of. 
Wliat  could  be  more  entrancing  than  to  sip 
soup  to  the  notes  of  canaries  or  nibble  celery 
to  the  tune  of  Paul  Whiteman?  (via  vietrola). 
Tea  according  to  Jenny  depends  primarily 
on  one's  escort.  If  possible,  delay  until  six 
p.  m.  and  order  indiscreetly  from  the  left- 
hand  side  of  the  menu.  It  might  be  advisable 
to  warn  the  newcomer  of  the  dragons  discov- 
ered prowling  over  the  walls.  Speak  tn  your 
escort  and  he  will  reassure  you.  I  find  it  is 
an  excellent  idea  to  tip  generously  at  Jenny 's. 
One  must  always  remember  the  .slogan, 
"Safety  First,"  dragons  afterwards. 

Recently,  I  stepped  into  "The  Lantern" 
while  in  the  City.  It  is  a  delightful  place  for 
the  hurried  and  financially  embarrassed  shop- 
per to  sup.  Do  notice  the  mural  decorations, 
the  delightful  little  cranes,  or  are  they  cranes? 
The  French  windows  open  upon  the  lights  of 
the  great  city  and  one  can  look  down,  down, 
down  one  story  to  the  earth  beneath.  The 
clatter  of  the  elevated,  the  hum  of  the  subway 
never  reaches  the  ears  of  those  who  dine  at 
"The  Lantern." 

Have  you  partaken  of  nourishment  at  La 
Cafe  liaison  Blanc  ?  It  is  excruciatingly  mag- 
nificent. Such  shrubbery,  such  interior 
decoration,  such  service.  All  one  need  do  to 
secure  attention  is  to  arise  from  one's  seat 
and  demand  nonchalantly  in  a  clear,  loud 
voice,  "Service."  So,  within  a  brief  twenty 
minutes  there  is  your  waiter  at  your  com- 
mand. The  mirrors  are  most  flattering  if 
one  is  conceited,  but  ruinous  if  one  has  an  in- 
feriority complex,  for  it  is  impossible  to  avoid 
them.  Do  not  miss  La  Cafe.  Their  Smith- 
field  Jambon  is  really  delicious. 

Let  me  suggest  for  the  would-be 
sophisticated,  the  favorite  haunt 
at  all  hours,  The  Virginian.  The 
clientele  is  more  or  less  disting- 
uished (in  either  ease  being  de- 
termined by  the  calibre  of  one's 
week-end  date).  — Goolosh. 
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THE  THEATRE 


THE  ACTOR'S  THE  THING 


MISS  Somebody  Else/'  by 
ilarion  Short,  was  a  play 
with  a  little  more  backbone  and 
substance  than  the  title  suggests, 
bnt,  had  it  not  been  for  the  quality 
of  the  acting,  I  doubt  if  it  would 
have  been  received  with  a  great 
deal  of  enthusiasm.  Yes,  it  was 
the  acting  which  made  it  the  suc- 
cess it  undeniably  was. 

The  plot  was  based  on  the  rather 
stereotyped  situation  of  a  young 
girl  of  "'society''  and  wealth  be- 
coming tired  of  the  effect  which 
her  millions  had  on  other  people, 
and  finally  adopting  the  name  of 
Nora,  thus  becoming  one  of  the 
people  and  showing  the  world 
that  she  was,  after  all,  her  father's 
daughter.  As  a  sub-plot  there  is 
the  theft  of  some  securities  of  her 
father's  which  she  bravely  sets  out 
to  recover — She  succeeds. 

This  leading  character,  (  on- 
stance  Darcy,  was  well  played  by 
Alice  Scott.  In  fact,  it  was  so 
very  well  played  that  we  ceased 
to  consider  Constance  a  "society 
girl,"  and  regarded  her  as  a  i-eal 
personality.  One  of  her  most  in- 
teresting points  was  her  unexpect- 
edness and  versatilit.v — she  could 
speak  in  any  dialect,  from  that  of 
a  millionairess  to  that  of  ".just 
home  folks."  including  a  convinc- 
ing Irish  brogue.  Among  Con- 
stance Darcy 's  equipment  there 
was,  besides  a  magnificent  ear  off 
stage,  a  vivacious  and  loquacious 
French  maid,  whose  animation  was 
offset  by  a  stolid  but  impressive 
chauffeur.  The  maid  was  Marjorie 
Sturgis,  who  not  only  played  her 
part  with  something  veiy  like  bril- 
liancy, but  who  looked  every  inch 
a  Celeste.  ^Mona  Stone,  as  chauf- 
feur, had  little  to  say,  as  should 
be  the  way  with  chauft'eurs,  but 
she  said  it  with  her  customary 
efficiency,  and  made  a  delightful 
looking  youth. 

Ann  Delevon,  "a  reduced 
gentlewoman"  whom  o\u-  heroine 
rescued  from  poverty,  was  played 
with  the  proper  de.ieetion  and 
fortitude  by  Elizabeth  Cox.  Her 
husband,  a  scientist  who  wandereil 


;iimlessly  about  with  his  head  in 
the  clouds  and  his  feet  uncertainly 
on  the  ground,  was  amusingly 
done  in  a  calm  and  collected  man- 
ner by  Susan  McAllister.  The 
doleful  life  of  this  poverty-strick- 
en couple  was  made  more  gloomy 
by  their  despondent  servant. 
Susan  Ruggs,  who  was  seriously 
afflicted  with  an  all's-over-but-the- 
dii'ge  complex.  This,  part  was, 
with  uproarious  results,  played  in 
a  dejected  manner  by  Dorothea 
Paddock,  who,  in  spite  of  it  all, 
managed  to  maintain  a  composed- 
ly depressed  expression  with  no 
apparent  eft'ort. 

Sally  Callison,  as  ilildred  Dele- 
von, the  eighteen-.year-old  daught- 
er of  our  down-and-out  couple, 
didn't  have  a  thing  to  do  but  ai't 
naturally — the  part  seemed  to 
have  been  created  for  her  alone. 
And  so  she  proceeded  to  act  nat- 
urall.v  in  a  wholly  charming  way, 
and  succeeded  in  making  the  audi- 
ence chuckle  in  all  of  the  right 
places,  and  in  many  of  the  wrong 
ones — thus  adding  substantially  to 
our  en.ioyment  of  the  play. 

( 'ruger  Blaiuwood  was  the  lucky 
man  who  was  to  win,  without  too 
much  eft'ort,  the  fair  Constance — 
he  also  was  the  one  who  exposed 
the  crook,  of  course.  Cruger,  as 
played  by  Virginia  Hodgson,  was 
rich,  handsome,  and  .iust  full  of 
"savoir  faire."  His  mother  con- 
sidered herself  a  bit  above  the  rest 
of  imankind,  but  was,  aside  from 
that,  a  very  decent  sort.  She  was 
portrayed  eft'eetively  and  grace- 
fully by  Emily  Farrell,  who  seems 
cast  by  nature  as  an  inevitable 
"mother  of  the  hero."  Then  there 
was  another  member  of  the  Bla in- 
wood  family, — a  young  daughter, 
well  acted  in  a  beautiful  voice  by 
Page  Bird. 

The  part  of  a  poor  crook  (poor 
in  the  sense  of  his  being  unable  to 
steal  with  any  degree  of  perfec- 
tion) was  well  played  by  Esther 
Dickinson.  The  scenes  where  vio- 
lence was  displa.yed  were  partic- 
nlarlv  good. 


The  rest  of  the  cast  existed  for 
no  reason,  apparently,  except  at- 
mosphere. And  this  atmosphere 
was  effectively  created  by  the  act- 
ors. Adalaide  Wampler  and  Myra 
Marshall  took  the  parts  of  young 
gii'ls  of  much  charm.  Kati'yne 
Blake  was  a  beautifully  gowned 
society  matron;  Mai'tha  Lambeth 
was,  according  to  the  program, 
"a  diffident  chap  of  a  good  fam- 
il.v" — as  this  chap  she  seemed  to 
have  quite  a  lot  to  sa.y,  and,  al- 
though it  affected  the  plot  not  at 
all.  she  said  it  exceedingly  well. 
Of  .just  the  same  type  was  the  part 
taken  by  Luej-  Harrison  Miller — 
and  just  as  well  done.  In  fact, 
tlijpse  two  parts  comprised  some  of 
the  best  and  most  entertaining  bits 
of:  the  play. 

How  weak-minded  I  have  proved 
my.self !  I  intended  to  mention  in 
a  few  words  the  main  characters 
and  let  it  go  at  that,  biit,  as  I  may 
have  said  at  the  beginning  of  this 
article,  it  was  the  actoi-s  who  in- 
terested me  and  I  seem  to  have 
illustrated  my  point — I  couldn't 
resist  discussing  them  all  when  I 
C'ot  started. 


AN'D  now  to  the  latest  per- 
formance we  have  had.  This 
time  it  was  not  local  talent  which 
entertained  us,  but  tiie  dramatic 
club  of  V.  M.  I.  They  gave  a  light 
and  frivolous  comedy  called  "The 
Champion."  It  is  the  story  of  a 
rebellious  but  likable  English  son, 
William  Burroughs,  who  has  run 
away  from  home  to  America,  and 
is  now  returning,  a  prodigal,  but 
unrepentant.  It  develops,  in  the 
course  of  the  action,  that  he  has, 
at  one  time,  been  lightweight 
champion  of  the  world,  at  which 
time  he  was  known  by  the  sugges- 
tive name  of  "Gunboat  Williams," 
a  title  which  gave  his  careful  Eng- 
lish family  a  considerable  shock 
and  stunned  them  into  horrified 
silence.  But,  perhaps  because  sil- 
ence is  ineffective  on  the  stage  if 
used  for  any  great  length  of  time, 
they  soon  begin  to  talk  again,  and 


THE   BRAMBLER 


15 


that  somewhat  unpleasantly.  But 
Willie  takes  it  like  a  man  and  re- 
fuses to  be  abashed.  Meanwhile 
he  has  fallen  in  love  at  first  si^ht 
with  Lady  Elizabeth  Galton,  act- 
ing as  a  social  rudder  to  the  Bur- 
roughs family  who  wishes  a  place 
in  society  superior  to  their  own. 
It  seems  that  Lady  Galton  is 
forced  into  this  task,  which  "isn't 
very  pleasant,"  by  a  distinct  lack 
of  the  coin  of  the  realm.  This  is 
unfortunate,  but  it  results  in 
bringing  together  Willie  and  Lady 
Elizabeth ;  for  William  discovers 
and  rectifies  the  deceitfulness  of 
her  cousin,  who  is  also  the  trustee 
of  her  estate.  At  the  end  William 
is  greeted  by  the  great  of  the  vil- 
lage as  "the  Champion — our  local 
hero,"  which,  naturally  enough, 
influences  his  family  and  they  be- 
come a.s  enthusiastically  cordial 
as  they  have  been  disagreeable. 

Besides  the  leading  role,  which 
was  well  done,  the  best  acting  was 
shown  bj'  the  father,  the  clergy- 
man brother,  and  by  Frank  Smith, 
a  secondary  character  of  whom  we 
wish  we  had  seen  more. 

Liuly  Galton  was  beautiful  to 
gaze  upon,  especially  in  her  em- 
erald evening  gown,  but  she  had 
a  way  of  sitting  down  which  was, 
well — peculiar.  It  involved  sev- 
eral al)rupt  movements  of  collapse 
which  resulted  in  a  final  folding 
up  process.  Our  collapsible  hero- 
ine should  really  have  this  method 
patented — it  would  never  do  to 
have  it  come  into  geneial  use.  But 
we  really  should  refrain  from 
criticizing  these  poor  boys  —  how 
could  we  charming  girls  expect 
them  to  compete  successfully  with 
us — and  perhaps  we  wouldn't  like 
it  very  well  if  they  did. 

More  natural  and  vivacious 
was  Mary,  the  young  sister  of  the 
leading  man.  She  was  in  fact  al- 
most graceful  and  really  charming. 

This  play  was  assisted,  in  just 
what  way  I  don't  know,  by  an 
orchestra,  which  had  an  abund- 
ance of  pep  and  plenty  of  noise. 
They  indubitably  deserve  a  lot  of 
credit  and  approbation  —  they 
worked  hard. 

In  spite  of  any  small  faults  this 
performance  may  have  had  it  was 


undeniably  enjo.yaijle — personally. 
I  laughed  all  the  way  through  the 
thing — even  when  Antoinette  said. 
"Oo,  la  la,"  with  the  minimum 
number  of  facial  and  vocal  callis- 
thenics. 

WHY    I    LIKE    SWEET 
BRIAR 

Jlccinisc  when  I  come  out  of  the 
library  or  from  the  Tea  House  the 
people  going  from  Academic  to 
Fletcher  form  a  silhouette  against 
the  sky. 

fiiTiiuse  no  one  else,  I  am  sure, 
in  ;iny  other  student  body  dresses 
so  absolutely  naturally  and  un- 
ostentatiously as  does  a  Sweet 
Briar  student. 


Because  no  where  else  are  there 
such  sunsets  or,  in  fact,  sunrises 
(especially  good,  I  noticed,  dur- 
ing exam  week).  Each  one  is  dif- 
ferent and  each  one  is  the  most 
gorgeous  one  you  have  ever  seen 
in  your  whole  life. 

Becnii.se  the  cupola  makes  a 
most  artistic,  fairy-like  silhouette 
against   the  sunset,   and   is  some- 


thing that  is  thoroughly  of  Sweet 
Briar  and  of  no  where  else. 

Because  the  moonlight  is  far 
more  moonlightish  here  than  an.v 
other  place  I  know  of,  and  because 
the  moon  is  always  full  and  shines 
on  the  roof  of  Grammer  as  I  have 
seen  it  shine  only  on  water  on  a 
summer's  night. 

Because  Dais.v's  garden,  on  a 
Spring  night  under  a  full  moon, 
takes  all  the  dry  moments  of  real- 
ity out  of  life  and  leaves  only  the 
ecstatic,  glowing,  pulsing  ones. 

Because  everyone  says  "hello" 
to  everyone  else  and  therefore  life 
seems  the  better  for  it. 

Because  when  the  train  passes 
S.  B.  and  the  engineer  sees  you  he 
not  only  grins  and  waves,  but  he 
also  toots  his  whistle  at  you,  mak- 
ing you  feel  most  important  and 
so  in  a  good  humor. 

Because  jM.  Brown  still  sings 
and  plays  her  guitar. 

Because  a  bluelnrd  and  a  card- 
inal fly  across  the  .snow  together. 

Because  in  Spring  thei-e  are  al- 
ways onions  in  the  milk. 

And  Because  eventually  comes 
a  vacation. 

—THE  CAMPUSER. 

^^ 
John  Walsh,  known  to 
New  York  police  as  a 
hold-up  man,  lost  his  life 
trying  to  save  a  dog 
from  drowning. 

— New  York  Times. 

Strike  me,  if  I  didn't 
'ear  as  'ow  a  liner 
crossed  th'  ocean  in  four 
da.\s ! 

Whoops    dearie ! 

Soon  yuh  won't  even 
'ave  to  cross  th'  ocean. 
Yuh  just  get  on  a  boat 
and  phf¥ — t !  There  ye 
are! 

TO  THE  FIRST  SNOWDROP 
Fragile  little  snowdrops 

Swirling  through  the  air. 
All  so  gaily  dancing. 

Without  thought  or  care. 
Won't  you  soon  be  lonesome 

And  sorry  that  you  left 
The  comfort  of  infinity 

For  a  cosmic  death? 

— Gretehen  Orr. 
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SPORTS    OF    THE    MONTH 


WE  HAVE  heard  a  number 
of  the  young  ladies  on 
campus  jeer  when  Sweet  Briar 
athletics  were  brought  into  the 
conversation,  and  we  suspected 
there  might  be  some  truth  in  the 
contention  that  the  spirit  of  the 
campus  militates  against  victories. 

But  there  was  nothing  faint- 
hearted about  the  support  accord- 
ed the  inter-class  game  February 
12th.  True  enough,  everyone  loves 
a  winner,  but  until  the  final  whis- 
tle you  couldn't  pick  out  the  ob- 
ject of  your  affections. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  we  really 
went  to  the  game  a  Junior-Fresh- 
man rooter,  but  before  the  end  we 
had  decided  it  really  didn't  make 
much  difference.  The  game's  the 
thing.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  no 
strain  on  us. 

Our  jubilation  over  the  Junior- 
Freshman  rushing  start  was  short- 


A  Climax  in  Basketball — 
and  Reflections  an  the 
Winter's  tSpoii. 

lived.  Gilchrist,  Williams,  and 
McDiarmed  got  right  fro.m  under 
into  action  and  before  we  could 
recover  our  hat  from  under  the 
feet  of  the  excited  Freshman  next 
to  us,  the  Senior-Sophomores  were 
in  the  lead.  For  the  next  ten  min- 
utes, the  place  was  in  an  uproar, 
as  first  one  team  went  ahead  and 
then  the  other.  We  never  saw  such 
quick  scoring.  The  Senior-Sopho- 
more guards  and  the  Junior-Fresh- 
men forwards  were  always  in  the 
thick  of  the  fight,  and  every  few 
minutes  were  lying  on  the  floor, 
fighting  for  the  ball.  The  passing 
of  both  teams  was  fast  and  sure, 
and  their  basket  work  was  accu- 
rate. As  the  last  few  minutes  of 
the  game  ticked  off,  we  were  hold- 
ing our  breath  hoping  the  whistle 
would  blow  when  our  team  was  in 
the  lead,  for  it  was  a  question  of 
minutes,  as  every  minute  the  other 
side  would  be  ahead.  As  it  blew 
the  score  stood  33-31  in  favor  of 
the  Senior-Sophomores. 


'~JK a.  1-v.^Cs      ^ors-    vl^e,     ViU^jcy-^^^^C 


The  line  -  ups  were,  for  the 
Senior-Sophomores : —  McDiarmid, 
Gubelman,  Boone  (Captain),  Cope- 
land,  Williams,  Gilchrist. 

The  line-ups  for  the  Junior- 
Freshmen  were :  —  Sunderland, 
Claybrook  (Captain),  Oliver,  Shep- 
pard,  SoUitt,  Keeler. 

THE  WILLIAM  AND  MARY 
GAME 

SEVEN  o'clock  at  last.  Every- 
body ready.  Whistle.  Rain, 
crowd,  cheers  forgotten.  Tommy 
is  at  the  jump  with  Dan  by  her 
side — the  opponents  score  the  first 
goal — but  who  cares  ?  Hallie  is  not 
far  behind.  For  that  matter  Polly 
can  hardly  be  called  slow.  William 
and  Mary's  team  shows  beautiftil 
co-operation,  and  the  score  runs 
up  on  both  sides,  in  spite  of  the 
good  play  of  our  guards,  Bebe  and 
Huldah.  There  is  such  eagerness 
to  reach  the  ball,  a  few  fouls  are 
procured  in  the  bargain.  The 
score  stands  at  eleven,  but  the  op- 
posing machine  runs  on  to  eigh- 
teen. Time  !  Both  teams  leave  to 
confer.  The  conferences  last  ten 
minutes,  while  the  side-lines  amuse 
themselves  cheering.  A  warning 
whistle.  The  teams  ready  once 
more,  to  do  battle.  Three  minutes 
of  play.  Two  goals.  Substitution. 
Polly  retires.  Tommy  goes  back  to 
her  familiar  post  as  forward  and 
Copey  comes  in  for  center.  Tommy 
shoots  a  basket,  but  William  and 
Mary  make  even  more  to  counter- 
act it.  The  score  rolls  up  for  them, 
and  in  vain  seem  the  attempts  to 
thwart  this  smootbly  working 
mechanism.  One  more  foul  on 
Bebe  and  Solly  takes  her  place. 
Grace  comes  in  for  Hallie  and  still 
William  and  Mary  remain  im- 
daunted.  Goal  after  goal,  but  they 
are  fighting  for  them  just  the 
same.  Hallie  replaces  Grace,  to 
make  one  last  goal.  Keeler  goes 
in  for  Solly  and  is  just  getting 
warmed  up  when  the  game  is 
called.  43  to  14.  A  hard  game, 
all  agree.  A  little  rough  in  spots, 
but  every  one  fighting  like  good 
sports.  We  did  our  best,  but  our 
best  was  not  as  good  as  their 's. 
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NEW    BOOKS 

A  Babbitt  not  so  Bad;  or  What 
ha/ve  you; — A  man  of  destiny 
receives  a  German  laiodation 
which  is  admirably  well  done. 

THE  PLUTOCRAT,  an  Ameri- 
can story  in  an  African  set- 
ting, relies  a  great  deal  on  the 
credulity  of  its  readers.  Its  plot, 
natural  and  swift,  makes  this  lat- 
est novel,  by  the  author  of  "Sev- 
enteen," a  distinct  success  over  its 
predecessors.  The  story  proceeds 
with  much  gusto,  from  the  bellow- 
ing of  the  camels  to  the  singing  of 
"She's  My  Baby"  by  Mr.  T.  One 
would  not  fail  to  find  entertain- 
ment and  enjoyment  in  this  Tark- 
ington  novel. 

Sir.  T.,  a  super-Babbitt,  hails 
from  Illinois  and  is  significant  of 
elemental  force,  simple  and  dumb. 
A  male  S.  S.  and  G.  He  is  a  mod- 
ern hero  endowed  with  a  vein  of 
heroism  and  dashing  spirit,  mag- 
nificently unself-eonscious  and  most 
"good.'"' 

Mrs.  M.  and  her  son  represent 
culture,  and  a  playwright,  Law- 
rence Ogle,  is  the  severe  critic  and 
denouncer  of  the  bourgeoise.  Mr. 
T.'s  daughter  falls  in  love  with 
Ogle,  who  in  turn  repents  of  his 
caddish  opinions  and  is  accepted 
as  a  son-in-law  by  the  very  gen- 
erous father. 

( 

UNNOTICED  for  twenty  years, 
Emil  Ludwig,  a  German 
writer,  has  gained  a  secure  place 
in  the  world  of  literature  since  the 
war.  We  have  now  in  a  transla- 
tion from  the  German,  an  out- 
standing book  on  "Napoleon,  the 
Man  of  Destiny."  It  is  an  excel- 
lent biography,  with  no  departure 
from  historical  veracity.  It  is  a 
portrait  of  Napoleon,  the  man, 
against  the  background  of  the  his- 
tory of  his  times.  The  title  page 
reads,  "Napoleon  went  forth  to 
seek  virtue,  but,  since  she  was  not 
to  be  found,  he  got  power."  The 
author's  theme  is  not  of  Europe 
or  the  French  Revolution.  Only 
an  author,  who  was  not  a  French- 
man, could  so  completely  efface 
France  in  his  portrayal  of  "the 
tragedy  man." 


It  is  a  drama,  highly  colored 
with  vital  instances  and  is  less 
impersonal  than  most  biographies. 
The  hero  is  a  man  with  human 
weaknesses.  Ludwig  shows  the 
inner  and  outer  Napoleon,  his 
action,  his  motives,  his  successes, 
and  his  failures. 

It  is  a  superb  picture  of  a  great 
man  and  is  a  welcome  addition  to 
the  world's  literature. 

BOOKS  WORTH  READING 

We  Recommend 
NOVELS 

Lord  of  Himself,  by  Percy  Marks, 
{Ventiirij  Company),  author  of 
"The  Pla.stic  Age,"  which  is  say- 
ing enough,  but  we  also  reviewed 
it  in  this  issue. 

The  Str.vnger  prom  Cheyenne,  by 
Joseph  Bnehnell  Ames,  with 
plenty  of  cowboy,  vivid  pictures 
and  a  galloping  plot  plus  a  happy 
ending.     (Century  Company.) 

The  Plutocrat,  by  the  author  of 
"Seventeen."  (Doubleday,  Page 
and  Company.)  Reviewed  in  this 
issue. 

Revelry,  by  Samuel  Hopkins  Ad- 
ams, (Buni  and  Liveright),  about 
which  you  can  discuss  much. 

Shadows  Waiting,  by  Eleanor  Car- 
roll Clinton,  (Day),  having  to 
do  with  the  picking  of  a  jonquil 
and  the  reading  of  a  novel,  but 
on  the  whole  rather  boring. 

Echo  Answers,  by  Elswyth  Thane, 
(Stokes),  about  love  in  a  May 
orchard.  It  makes  you  think  the 
author  must  have  nice  friends. 

Doomsday,  by  Warwick  Deeping, 
(Knopf),  a  beautiful  woman  of 
rural  England  seeking  life. 

Tar:  a  Midwest  Childhood,  by 
Sherwood  Anderson,  (Boni  and 
Liveright).  Lower  Ohio's  Huck 
Finn. 

Jill,  l)y  E.  M.  Delafield,  (Harper), 
life  in  looser  London  or  looser 
life  in  London. 

This  Day  's  ^Iadness,  by  the  author 
of  "Miss  Tiverton  Goes  Out," 
( Bobbs-Merrill  Company ) .  found- 
ed on  "Yesterday  this  day's 
madness  did  prepare,"  a  some- 
what stilted  attempt  on  the  part 
of  the  heorine  to  break  away 
from  the  usual. 

The  Curse  op  the  Rechaviles, 
(Button) — a  detective  story — 
read  it  who  will,  it  has  a  good- 
looking  hero  and  quite  a  clever 
mystery. 


The  Dark  Fire,  by  Elinor  Mor- 
daunt,  (Century),  a  beautiful 
lady  in  a  wild  land  with  cannibals 
and  jungles — the  losing  of  a  man- 
hood and  about  a  soul — an  un- 
forgetable  story. 

VERSE 

Personae,  the  collected  poems  of 
Ezra  Pound.  "  ...  a  poet  who 
drinks  life,  As  lesser  men  drink 
wine. ' ' 

Collected  Poems  of  James  Steph- 
ens (Maonillan  Company),  a 
fulfillment  of  all  our  desires, 
having  charm,  loveliness  and  gai- 
ety. 

Tristiam,  by  Edwin  Arlington 
Robinson,  (Macmilla)i),  showing 
the  author's  love  of  beauty  and 
poetic  fire. 

Lotus  and  Chrysanthemum,  (Bowi 
and  Liveright),  an  anthology  of 
Chinese  and  Japanese  poetry, 
edited  by  Joseph  Lewis  French. 
Very  comprehensive  and  shows 
good  selection. 

Collected  Parodies — Untermeyer, 
(Harcourt.  Brace),  which  con- 
firms the  author's  cleverness  in 
penetrating  character. 

BIOGRAPHY 

George  Washington,  the  Human 
Being  and  the  Hero — The  JIan 
AND  THE  Image,  by  W.  E.  Wood- 
ward, (Boni  and  Liveright),  en- 
lightening to  say  the  least. 

Edgar  Allan  Poe:  The  Man,  by 
Mary  B.  Phillips,  (Wimston), 
rather  a  jumbled  compilation 
about  this  much  written  of  Am- 
erican. 

Napoleon,  The  Man  of  Destiny, 
by  Emil  Ludwig,  (Boni  and  Live- 
right),  giving  a  new  light  that 
makes  us  believe  in  heroes  again. 

NON-FICTION 

The  Story  of  Philosophy,  by  Will 
Durant,  from  Socrates  to  John 
Dewey,  written  popularly  and 
interestingly. 

The  Negro  in  American  Life,  by 
Jerome  Dowd.  (Century),  deal- 
ing with  the  history,  segi-egation, 
emigration,  and  other  problems 
concerning  the  negro.  A  treat 
for  a  sociologist  and  stimulating 
to  the  general  reader. 

Traveling  Light,  by  Mildred  Har- 
rigan,  (Brentano's),  tours  in 
Great  Britain,  France,  Belgium, 
and  Holland,  planned  for  light 
baggage  and  a  light  pocket-book 
— for  those  of  us  going  abroad 
this  summer. 
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MUSICAL   EVENTS 

Our  Bucolic  Hilciicc  Broken 

OX  a  i-aiX'  Sunday  afternoon 
(about  ooce  each  year),  our 
bueolic  silence  is  broken  by  an  hour 
of  music  from  the  violin  of  an 
artist.  This  artist,  ^Mr.  Winston 
Wilkerson,  is  a  member  of  our  fac- 
ulty, and  pays  us  a  tiying-  visit  once 
a  week  to  impart  instruction  on  his 
instrument  to  a  fortunate  few,  and 
in  the  past  year  to  prune  our  earn- 
est vegetable  orchestra  (now  still 
at  the  "ensemble"  age)  ;  but  nuich 
too  infrequent  to  our  music-loving 
iniblic  of  which  we  all  are  mem- 
bers, are  his  concerts  at  Sweet 
Briar.  Lately  our  stai-ved  ears 
were  charmed  with  a  delightful 
program  given  by  him  and  his  ac- 
complished wife.  The  Ciesar  Pranck 
Violin  and  Piano  Sonata,  deserv- 
edly popular  and  played  with  grace 
and  purity  of  tone,  was  followed 
by  a  Concerto  by  Brucli.  The  pro- 
gram was  ended  with  a  modern 
grou]),  including  a  well-known 
Grieg  Nocturne,   Kreisler's  " Licli- 


csfrcuil,"  and  a  piece  called  "Tij- 
uca"  (Brazilian  Dance),  l)y  Mil- 
liand,  which  was,  well,  perhaps  a 
bit  cacaphonous,  but,  even  to  the 
ultra-antiquarianist,  at  least  amus- 
ing and  atmospheric.  The  first  part 
resembled  the  buzzing  of  several 
mosquitos,  each  of  whom  had  quite 
a  definite  idea  of  his  part  of  the 
score ;  in  the  middle  came  a  recog- 
nizable Spanish  Dance:  at  the  end 
of  tlie  act  the  mosquitos  api)ear 
again.  "The  Blue  Lagoon,"  of 
Kreisler's,  was  a  charming  encore. 
The  lire  and  artistry  of  the  per- 
formance aroused  sympathetic  en- 
thusiasm among  our  usually  not 
o\'cr-demonstrative  selves. 


npllL  CllAl'EL  of  Sued  Briar 
■*■  had  another  populous  evening 
on  the  visit  of  a  group  of  young 
gentlemen  trained  in  the  ancient 
art  of  choral  singing  from  a  certain 
town  down  south  somewhere  called 
Chapel  Hill.  The  program,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  ]ierforjncrs,  made  a 
universal  appeal  because  of  its  be- 


ing composed  entirely  of  folk  songs 
from  "Swing  Low  Sweet  Chariot" 
to  the  "Volga  Boat  Song"  (sung 
in  real  Russian,  by  the  way).  The 
first  group  (sacred  songs)  was  art- 
istically done.  Of  the  English 
group,  "0  No,  John!"  and  "The 
Next  Market  Day,"  with  a  tymp- 
anese  effect  at  the  end  of  each 
ver.sc,  called  forth  the  most  enthus- 
iasm. There  were  then  two  whims- 
ical Finnish  Songs.  Of  course  the 
negro  songs  could  have  been  con- 
tinued until  10:20  p.  m.,  if  there 
had  not  been  a  group  of  extremely 
attractive  Ru.ssian  Songs,  which 
really  could  not  have  been  missed. 
One  of  the  best  musicians  of  the 
concert  was  ilr.  Kennedy,  head  of 
the  piano  department  of  the  U.  N. 
C,  \vlio  played  two  Schumann 
pieces  and  a  Brahms  Rhapsody 
with  a  super-abundance  of  energy 
and  enthusiasm.  Wc  wish  we  could 
have  heard  more  of  him.  We  have 
lately  heard  that  tliis  organization 
is  singing  its  way  to  Europe  this 
summer.  Bon  Voyage  to  the  Troub- 
adours and  congratulations  to 
Europe ! 


Recent  arrivals  at  Sweet  Briar.     Detectives  from  Pinkerton's  Agency,  New  York, 
to  discover  just   u-Jio  has  the  knife 
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School  of  Nursing 
of  Yale  University 

A  Profession  for  Vlic 
College  Woman 


Interested    in    the    cTVlodem,    Scientific 
Agencies  of  Social  Service 


The  twenty-eight  months  course,  pro- 
viding an  intensive  and  varied  experience 
through  the  case  study  method,  leads  to 
the  degree  of 

BACHELOR  OF  NURSING 

Present  student  body  includes  gradu- 
ates of  leading  colleges.  Two  or  more 
years  of  approved  college  work  required 
for  admission.  A  few  scholarships  avail- 
able for  students  with  advanced  quali- 
fications. 

The  educational  facilities  of  Yale  Uni- 
versity are  open  to  qualified  students. 


For   Catalog   and    InformaHon,    address 

THE  DEAN 

The  SCHOOLof  NURSING  of 
YALE  UNIVERSITY 

NEW  HAVEN,    -    CONNECTICUT 


THE  BROTHER'S  BALLADE 

An  Original  Ditty  Extolling  that  Most  Prized 
of  Virtues — Maidenly  Discretion.  Written  in 
this  year  of  Our  Lord  1927  by  one  sometime-to- 
be  Bachelor  of  Arts  in  Yale  University. 

DEDICATED 
To   his  Freshman   Sister 


Down  south  of  Mason 's  storied  line, 

A  hundred  miles  or  more, 
There  is  a  college  known  to  be 

Well  steeped  in  Southern  lore. 

II 

The  Southern  accent  there  is  heard 

In  all  its  native  grace. 
To  flattened  a's  and  nasal  vowels, 

They  give  an  honored  place. 

Ill 

And  there  the  damsels  of  the  north 
Do  go  that  they  may  know — 

Not  reading  or  arithmetic — 
But  Southern  drawl  so  slow. 

IV 

These  girls  must  make  the  minutes  count. 

They  have  no  time  to  burn. 
The  first  few  months  are  wisely  spent, 

They  soon  begin  to  learn. 


At  Christmas  time  these  northern  maids 

Return  to  Northern  clime. 
But  do  they  speak  in  northern  mode? 

Think  you  they've  wasted  time? 

VI 

Think  you  these  hours  ill  were  spent — 
A  lifetime's  valued  chance — 

A  thin  and  meagre  Northern  mode 
And  culture  to  enhance? 

VII 

The  rasping  sound  of  sibilants  round 
A  new-found  shame  now  decks. 

And  the  gutteral  tones  of  earlier  moans 
New  strength  of  will  now  checks. 

VIII 

But  some  have  brothers — some  have  none 
And  some  have  three  or  two. 

And  in  the  latter  class  you  fall 
Unhappily  for  you. 
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IX 

Foi'  two  can  be  more  keen  than  one 

To  test  your  vocal  range, 
Be  keen  for  anght  that's  painfully  \vr<inght 
And  question  any  change. 


So  sisters  wanting  peace  at  home 

Forget  your  Soutliern  style. 
For  brother's  discipline  is  sharp 

Though  others  only  smile. 

XI 

And  this  the  moral  I  would  read 

To  sisters  who  deign  to  hear : 
Speak  all  the  Southern  talk  you  plciise. 

Practice  when  do  one's  near. 

XII 

Gather  ye  rosebuds  while  ye  may, 
Your  Sweet  Briar  years  are  few; 

But  don't  you  try,  with  your  brothers  liy. 
To  talk  as  Texans  do ! 


Maid- 


THREE  LITTLE  ilAIDS 
-one. 

ilaid  won. 


Made  one 


ARE  YOr  A  SWEET  BRTARER  ? 

Ten  easy  questions   which   will   help  you   to  knnw. 
The  answers  are  given  on  Page  24. 

1.  Over  what  fence  and  why  was  the  famous  war 
of  1926  fought? 

2.  What  are  the  campus  boundaries  ? 

3.  Who  Vi'as  the  last  living  soul  known  to  pay  the 
five  dollar  fine  for  ringing  the  fire  gong  ? 

■1.     When  is  the  Post-Office  not  a  Post-Office? 

5.     Where  do  the  elite  of  S.  B.  always  gather? 

(i.     IIow  does  one  get  a  phone  call  at  S.  B,  ? 

7.  What  is  the  greatest  thing  a  girl  gives  to  her 
college  ? 

8.  Whore  do  you  get  the  best  food  in  Virginia  ? 

9.  Where  do  all  the  Reserved  Books  go? 

10.  What's  the  best  magazine  that  has  ever  licen 
published  ? 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SKRVICIC  BY  APPOINTMENT 
A.M.-!)-ia        Phone  1779         P.  M.-2-5 

Office  lOlG  1-2  Church  Street 
l.VNCHBURG.  \'A. 


D.    A.    PAYi\E    

R.    T.    WATTS,    JR 

.Vice-President 
and    Treasurer 
and    Treasurer 

J.   R.   GILLIAM.  JR 

\V.    P.    SHELTOiM   

Secretary 

Ass'l    Secretary 

The 

Lynchburg 

Trust  &  Savings 

Bank 

Capital 
Surplus  an 

ci  Profit's 

$300,000.00 
8375,000.00 

SAFE 

DKPOSIT 

BOXES 

Th 

o  Bank  that 

4% 

Pays 

cTWUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Tracli,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Ten'nis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,   Afternoon  'Cea,  'Dinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 
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THE    BR AMBLER 


Distinctive  Apparel 

OF 

REFINEMENT 

AND   STYLE 

Especially  Designed 

For  the  Younger  Set 

ALWAYS  FOUND  AT 


AS  WE 


Courtesy  at 

ISBELL  SHOE  CO. 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


YOUR  STORE  FOR 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 


We 

Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:   7:30  to  7:30 

Sunday  8:30  to  2:00 
cAfternoon  Tea,  4:00  to  5:00 

BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 
PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 

The  whispered  mysterj'  of  countless  living  things, 
filled  the  air  with  a  vibration,  more  felt  than  heard, 
which  overcame  the  silence,  but  did  not  break  the 
stillness. 

If  a  man  knows  not  to  what  port  he  is  steering,  no 
wind  is  favorable  to  him. 

The  thought  of  suicide  is  a  great  consolation ;  by 
means  of  it  one  gets  successfully  through  many  a  bad 
night. — Friedrich  Nietzche. 

Count  a  thing  as  known  only  when  it  is  stamped 
on  your  mind  so  that  you  may  survey  it  on  all  sides 
with  intelligence. — Carlrjle. 

Gratified  pride,  resentment,  embarrassment,  chased 
each  other  over  Cedrie's  broad  and  open  brow,  like 
the  shadow  of  clouds  drifting  over  a  harvest  field. — 
Scott :  "Ivanhoe." 

The  shadows  of  the  cloiids  ran  races  over  the  bright 
blue  bay  and  yet  never  caught  each  other ;  the  break- 
ers plunged  merrily  upon  the  wide,  white  sands,  and 
.jumped  up  over  the  rocks  to  see  what  the  green  fields 
inside  were  like  and  tumbled  down  and  broke  them- 
selves all  to  pieces  and  never  minded  it  a  bit,  but 
mended  themselves  and  jumped  up  again. — Charles 
KiNGSLEY:  "Water  Babies." 

Her  face  was  red  and  white  by  turns,  as  light  and 
shade  chase  each  other  on  the  ground  when  at  noon- 
day a  palm  grove  is  stirred  by  a  storm. — Ebers: 
"Uarda." 

Be  nolile,  and  the  nobleness  that  lies 
In  other  men,  sleeping  but  never  dead, 
Will  rise  in  majesty  to  meet  thine  own. 

— James  Russell  Lowell. 

And  have  you  not  the  whole  skein  of  your  heart 
life  in  your  own  fingers,  to  wind  or  unwind  in  what 
shape  you  please?  Shake  it,  or  twine  it,  or  tangle  it, 
by  the  light  of  your  fire,  as  .voii  fancy  best.  He  is  a 
weak  man  who  cannot  hoist  and  weave  the  threads 
of  his  feeling — however  fine,  however  tangled,  or  how- 
ever strung — into  the  great  cable  of  Purpose,  by  which 
he  lies  moored  to  his  life  of  Action. — Ik  Marvel:  "Re- 
veries of  a  Bachelor." 

There  is  no  canon  better  established  than  that  dig- 
nified dullness  is  the  adopted  sister  of  learning,  and 
that  the  outcome  of  exact  scholarship  should  be  as 
dry  as  hardtack. 
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PASS  BY 


Know  something  about  everything,  and  everything 
about  something. 

I  find  the  great  thing  in  tliis  world  is  not  sn  much 
where  we  stand  as  in  what  direction  we  are  moving. 
— 0.  W.  Holmes. 

Think  nought  a  tritie,  though  it  small  appear ; 
Suudl  sands,  the  mountains ;  moments,  make  the 

year, 
And  trifles  life. 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  oTWAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 
Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


Sometimes  one  nuist  flee  from  familiar  things  and 
faces  and  voices,  from  the  daily  round  and  the  com- 
mon task,  because  one's  mind  becomes  like  a  bit  of 
green  grass  too  much  trod  upon.  It  has  to  be  pro- 
tected and  nursed,  and  it  has  to  be  let  alone. — J. 
Ramsay  MacDonald:  "Wanderings  and  Excursions." 

Have  you  seen  the  fairies  dancing  in  the  air, 
And  dashing  off  behind  the.  stars  to  tidy  up  their  hair  ? 
I  have,  I  have  ;  I  've  been  there  ! 

— Rose  Fyleman: 
"Have  You  Watched  the  Fairies?" 

Where  do  the  Hies  go  in  winter, 

When  the  cold  winds  come  blowing  again  ? 

And  a  ((uestion  that  bothers  me  more  is : 
What  becomes  of  the  hand-organ  man  .' 

— The  Cheerful  Cherub. 

Such  are  the  natures  of  men : 

For  the  one,  life,  like  this  well, 

Is  but  a  pool  of  chill  and  heavy  water, — 

A  burden  to  be  borne. 

For  the  other,  like  the  pool 

Life  mirrors  back  the  beauty 

Of  heaven's  every  glow! 

— Hartley  Alexander:  "Manito  Masl's.'' 

Examine  closely,  compare  widely,  and  come  to  con- 
clusions slowly. 

The  nobility  of  men  consists  in  the  struggle,  how- 
ever hopeless  it  may  be. — G.  Jean-Aubrey. 

Death  is  the  keeper  of  unknown  redemptions. 

— Flora  MacLeod. 

As  a  man  thinks,  so  he  is. — Emerson. 

Gentle  folk,  with  fine  feelings,  suffer  a  heavy  handi- 
cap against  ungentle  folk  without  them. 

— Edward  Rooth. 


MANGEL'S 

NEIV  YORK  WAIST  HOUSE 

900  Main  St. 

70  Stores  in  the  Principal  Cities  of  the  United  States 

Dresses  Hosiery 

Coats  Underwear 

Blouses 

Mangels  extends  a  hearty  welcome  and  best 
wishes  for  a  pleasant  and  succesful  1926-27 


The  Book   and  Gift  Shop 

Church  Street,  Opposite  Virginian 


The  Books  you  want 
Gifts  that  are  different 
Cards  for  all  occasions, 
favors,  etc. 


'IF  WE  HRVEN'T  IT,  WE  GET  IT." 


T^ncltkiirferaiiingCD. 

MAKERS  OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PLATES 

HALFTONES  .ZI NC  ETCHINGS 
AND       BENDAY      TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-210  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 


24 


THE     B  R  A  M  B  L  E  R 


READY-TO-WEAR 


723  Church  Street 
Lynchburg,  Virginia 

WEARING  APPAREL 

Original,  individual  and  different  designs  for 
YOUNG  WOMEN 

Evening  Frocks 

Sport  Dresses 

Fur  Coats 

Hats  for  Sport  Wear,  Silk  Underwear  and 
Hosiery 


07te  Block  from  Main  Street,  Out  of  the 
His^h  Rent  district.   Prices  Reasonable. 


Photographs 

that  rin^  true" 


BELL  STUDIO 

(owned  by  J    p.  bell  CO.) 

816  Main  Street  Lynchburg.  Va. 


ARE  YOU  A  SWEET  BRIARER? 

See  questions  on  Page  21. 

1.  The    ffinious   Smol-;ers    Battle.      Over    the    back 
fence. 

2.  Dunt  eslv. 

3.  Mamie   Smith   in    19(11    when   she   fainted    with 
her  hand  aoeidently  on  the  rope. 

4.  ^Yhen  it's  a  jam. 

5.  Rhea's. 

6.  By  degrees. 

7.  Ask  Dad,  he  knows. 
S.     The  refectory. 

9.  Ask  the  girl  who  owns  one. 

10.  The  New  York  Nnndier  of  the  Brambt,er. 


THE  CAMBRIDGE  SCHOOL  OF 
DOMESTIC  ARCHITECTURE  AND 
LANDSCAPE  ARCHITECTURE 
A     Professional     School     for     college 

graduates. 

The     Academic     Year     for     1927-28 

opens  Monday  October  3,  1927. 

The    Cambridge-Lowthorpe 
European     Travel     Course 

Sailing    from     Montreal    June     10th. 
Sailing     from     Naples     Sept.     8th. 

The    Cambridge-Lowthorpe 

Summer  School 

af  Groton,  Massachusetts 

From    Wednesday    July    6,    to 
Wednesday   August  24. 

Henry  Atherton  Frost  —  Director. 

13     Boylston    St.,     Cambridge,    Mass. 

At  Harvard  Square 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 


bedalizinq  in 

'cMILLINERT 


7 11  MAIN  ST. 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

BUCKINGHAM  &  FLIPPIN 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 

Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


College  Btrectorp 


'SnC 


OFFICERS  OF  THE  COLLEGE 

Dk.   Meta   Glass - President 

Dr.  Emily  Button Dean 

William  B.  Dew ..Treasurer  and  Business  Manager 

Grace  B.  Lewis Registrar 

STUDENT  GOVEENMENT  ASSOCIATION 

Nar  Warren  Taylor - President 

Florence  Shortau - Vice-President 

Rebecca  Manning Secretary 

JocELY'X    Watson Treasurer 

EXECUTIVE   COMMITTEE 
HOUSE   PRESIDENTS 


STUDENT  DIIIVE 


_ Sead 

Elsetta  Gilchrist 

Secretary 

Janet   Green 

Treasurer 

PFBLICATIOXS 

THE    BRAMBLEE 


Emily  C.  Farrell Editor-in-Chief 

Eleanor  Albers _ Business  Manager 


THE   BRIAR  PATCH 


Helen    Davis... 


_ Editor-in-Chief 

Grace  Sollett Business  Manager 


Claire  Hanner 
Madeline  Brown 
Jean  Williamson 


Winifred  West 
Elizabeth  Lankford 
Elizabeth  Valentine 


PAINT  AND  PATCHES 

Ruth    Lowrance. JPresident 

Louise  Harper Vice-President 

Dorothy  Fowler — Secretary 

Bess  Lowrance Treasurer 

CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION 

Jane    Wakfield President 

Helen    Smysek _ - Vice-President 

Elizabeth  Jones Secretary 

Louise   Bristol Treasurer 


TAU  PHI 


Elizabeth  Gates... 


_ President 

Elsetta  Gilchrist Vice-President 

Marion  Tabeb Secretary  and  Treasurer 


INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS 

Rebecca  Manning _ ^President 

Esther  Dickinson Secretary  and  Treasurer 

LE  CERCLE   FEANCAIS 

Laura  Boynton President 

Elise   Morley Vice-President 

M.  K.  EoBEiNS Secretary  and  Treasurer 

GLEE  CLUB 

Madeline  Brown - Manager 

Lisa  Gui60N._ Assistant  Manager 


ATHLETIC   ASSOCIATION 

Jeanette   Boone _ President 

Caroline  Compton Vice-President 

Daphne    Bunting Secretary 

Hilda    Harpster Treasurer 

HEADS   OF   SPOETS 

Elsetta  Gilchrist Jlockey 

Evelyn  Claybrook ..^Basketball 

Alice   Babbitt Xake 

Huldah  Williams Track 

Mary    Copeland Tennis 

Grace    Sunderland _ _ Riding 

C4ERTRUDE   Prior _ _ Hiking 

Winifred    West Archery 


HIKE  LEADERS 

Gert  Prior  Dorothy  Bunting 

Eleanor  Duvall  Lillian  Wood 

Anna  Torian  Daphne  Bunting 
Jean  Gall 

RIDING  LEADEES 

Jeanette  Boone  Amelia  Woodward 

Madeline  Brown  Constance  Stanbrough 

Grace  Sollitt  Gert  Prior 

Elsetta  Gilchrist  Elise  Morley 

Margaret  Lovitt  Grace  Sunderland 

Huldah  Williams  Winifred  West 

CLASS  PEESIDENTS 

Emily  Jones Senior 

JocELYN    Watson Junior 

Meredith  Ferguson Sophomore 

Lucy  Harrison  Miller Freshman 


Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 
DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


BKMtUa 


AtHMIIM    (HNmt 


If  IJou  "Loue  .  .  . 

Handsome  Siluer     Qorqeous  Crijslal 

Beauliful  China    DisHnclive  Leather  Qoods 

Unique  "Nouellies  The  Unusual  in  Lamps 

Ji  Trip  through  Lynchburg's  Most  Beautiful  Store  will 

be  of  great  interest  to  you 


J.  D.  MOOSE  &L  SOM,  Inc. 


LljNCRBURQ,  UIRQINIA 


A  FREE  TRIP  TO 
EUROPE 

OB    CASE    COMMISSIOAS 

The  leading  student  tour  organization 
of  America  desires  an  agent  on  this  cam- 
pus for  the  sale  of  its  student  tours. 
Must  be  influential  at  school  and  have 
good  personality. 

The  person  appointed  will  be  substan- 
tially aided  by  literature,  advertising, 
etc.,  and  have  opportunity  of  joining  our 
permanent   staff   after   graduation. 

Write  fully  to 

MISS  ROSALIE  WEILL 

2929  Broadway  New  York  City 


Brown-Morrison  Co. 

(INCORPORATED) 

Printers  of  "  The  Brambler" 


PRINTERS 
LITHOGRAPHERS 
BINDERS 
ENGRAVERS 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 


'i^*; 


718   MAIN   STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


THE    BRAMBLER 


Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


^.xy^:^ 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVIILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR - President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

W  W   DICKERSON     - Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W  F   PAYNE  Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLBR 


yi 


THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


L 


Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

111  tike  pasi,  at  present  anol  in  tine  mtiiFe=='4oF  that 
most  fastidious  ana.  Jiscriminating  person=-tlie 
college  girl  is  reaciily  ana  completely  satisiied 
witk  MILLNER'S,  and  finds  it  fills  tke  place 
of      Oer  otore  "  at  nomeo 


For  the  College  Girl 


Everything  that's  New  and 
Pretty  in 

SHOES  AND 
HOSIERY 


RUCKER-EVANS  SHOE  CO. 


921  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    BRAMBLER 


The 

Lynchburg  National  Bank 

Ninth  and  Main  Streets 

OFFICERS: 

WM.  V.  WILSON,  Jr - - President 

ALLEN  CUCULLU _ Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER _ ..._ ...Vice-President  and  Cashier 

B.  F.  COUSINS Assistant  Cashier 

G.  R.  LEWIS,  Jr Assistant  Cashier 

THOS.  W.  GILLIAM  __ Assistant  Cashier 

Resources: 
OVER  SEVEN  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Student  Accounts  Solicited 
^'T/ie  Oldest  Bank  i?i  Lyftchburg" 

SMART 

Ready-to-Wear 

AND 

Millinery 

For  the  Younger  Set 

•'  The  Beat  "Place  lo  Shop,  After  Jill  " 

%\)t  Brarnbler 

Vol.  4                               May  1,  1927                                No.  5 

Publislicd    I.y    tlie    Students    of    Sweet    Briar    Col- 
lege.     Six   issues   printed   during   the   year.      Subscrip- 
tion by  the  year,  Two  (2)  dollars  and  twenty-five  (25) 
cents.      Single   copies,   Forty    (40)    cents.      Address    all 
communications    to    The    Brambler,    Sweet   Briar,    Vir- 
ginia. 

Entered  as  Second  Class  Matter  at  the  Postoffiee, 
Sweet   Briar,  Virginia 

Printed  by  Brown-Morrison  Co.,  Lynchliurg,  Virginia 

^{)earti*s  Hair  ^t)oppe 

HAIR  AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 

SPECIALIZING  IN 

Lanoil  Permanent    Waving  and 

Marcel  Waving. 

We  carry  full  line  of  Extra  Hair  Pieces 
Phone  1747                708  Main  Street 

LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE     BRAMBLE R 


Beautiful  Shoes .  . 


Smart  footwear  styles  designed  to  please  th-e  most 
fastidious  college  girl. 

EVEN  I NG  SLI PPERS— Our  stock  of  Evening 
Slippers  is  always  complete,  styles  for  every  occasion. 
Hosiery  to  match. 

G.   A.  Coleman  &  Company 

INCORPORATED 

Lynchburg  910   MAIN   STREET  Virginia 


Established  1865 


The 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  LYNCHBURG 


Resources: 
Nine  Million  Dollars 

'THE  OLD,  BIG,  STRONG  BANK" 


BALDWIN'S 

<r.B»WTY  ■  PRICE  •  SEBVICE     STORE 

S12  MAIN  STREET 

Distinctive  Apparel 


FOR 

College 
Girls 

Lovely  Dresses,  Fur  and 

Cloth  Coats  in  the 

Newest  Modes 

for  Fall 

SMART  MILLINERY 
"  CORRECT  FOOTWEAR" 


<^lumnae  Issue 


i\\\i  m\^ 


THE  FIRST  YEAR 

(From  the  1917  Briar  Patch) 

Sweet  Briar  College  opened  on  September  27,  1906, 
with  thirty-six  students.  Though  the  number  was 
small  it  was  a  great  beginning,  and  we  who  look  back 
on  the  early  days  are  deeply  indebted  to  them,  for 
they  were  the  pioneers  of  our  college  history.  Think 
of  beginning  a  college  without  precedents  or  customs 
and  entirely  unfamiliar  surroundings.  The  college  con- 
sisted of  the  Refectory,  Carson,  Gray,  and  the  Aca- 
demic Building.  There  was  no  chapel  and  no  gym, 
but  they  used  our  present  library  for  a  chapel  and 
the  English  room  for  the  library.  The  most  significant 
thing  about  the  whole  beginning  was  that  the  S.  G.  A. 
was  in  force  from  the  start.  The  students  lived  a  life 
of  unrestricted  ease.  Where  we  rush  madly  down  to 
the  refectory,  they  luxuriated  in  bed  and  breakfasted 
in  real  comfort,  for  dining-room  rules  were  practically 
unknown.  They  were  allowed  to  receive  their  "dates" 
in  the  middle  rooms  of  the  suites.  (Imagine!)  The 
T.  W.  and  the  Dramatic  Association  started  at  once. 
As  there  was  no  gym  and  no  hockey  field,  there  was 
little  of  what  might  be  termed  organized  athletics. 
The  May  Court  wore  simple  white  summer  dresses, 
and  the  Queen  marched  at  the  head  of  the  procession, 
and  the  peacock  voluntarily  followed  the  Queen.  They 
gave  some  old  English  folk  dances,  and  the  music  was 
furnished  by  an  old  Amherst  fiddler,  who  could  find 
no  one  in  the  country  able  to  keep  up  with  him. 

The  following  years  saw  many  changes,  with  a  grad- 
ual increase  of  students.  A  station  and  a  Tea  House ; 
a  Boating  Club,  Tennis  Club,  and  Golf  Club ;  the 
Indian  Mission  was  started ;  lacrosse  was  a  popular 
out-door  sport ;  in  191-1:  Sweet  Briar  Academy  was 
formed  and  so  on  and  on — but  there  is  neither  time 
nor  space  to  go  into  details.    I  only  wish  there  were. 


EVEN  THEN  IN   1910 

Eleanor  "Wingpield  Watt,  ex  '11 

In  the  good  old  days 

Of  Ten  and  leven, 
(None  could  be  better  under  heaven) 
Before  our  college  was  quite  so  big. 
You'd  hire  from  Amherst 

A  stylish  rig 
To  take  for  a  ride  your  darling  "crush" 
Who  at  the  time  you  were  giving 

An  awful  rush. 

Dumps  was  in  love  with  dignified  Nan   (Powell) 
While  ]Mary  was  equally  all  for  Ann  (Cumnock) 
Cornie  rushed  Frances  M.  and  Eugenia  G. 
Those  inseparable  roommates  of  S.  B.  C. 

While  Bobbie  could  die 

For  Margaret  D.  


Sallie  first  loved  our  athlete  "Jim,' 
But  ilary  T.  already  owned  him. 
So  Sallie  then  fell  for  Josephine, 
She  whom  on  May  Day 

Was  twice  our  Queen. 

Harriet  E.  did  worship  Ruth, 

The  very  ground  she  trod,  forsootli ! 

And  would  invite  her  to  Andierst 

To  supper  galore. 
Of  whicli  Ruth  did  partake 

Till  she  couldn  't  hold  more. 

And  for  whom  you  ask 

Did  the  writer  fall  ? 
Why  really  clear  reader 

She  was  loving  them  all ! 


THE    BRAMBLE R 


ARE  YOU  AWARE? 

Helen  L.  P.  S.  Tenney,  ex  '10 

Rumors,  echoes  of  traditions,  hovered  over  Sweet 
Briar,  especially  during  the  first  year  of  the  existence 
of  the  college.  A  strong  feeling  of  guest  friendship 
prevailed  at  the  time,  and  I  scarcely  heeded  what  I 
heard. 

Is  there  any  other  college  that  can  boast  a  ghost? 
"Miss  ludy"  was  definitely  believed  to  haunt  Sweet 
Briar  house  grounds.    Ask  Dr.  Ilarley. 

Are  you  aware  that  on  Friday  nights,  strings  of 
Daisey  's  harp  were  known  to  snap  ? 

Did  you  ever  hear  that  "Miss  Indy"  grew  so  very 
grasping  towards  the  end  of  her  life,  that  when  she 
died  it  was  said  that  "she  had  been  so  mean  that  the 
Lord  wouldn't  let  her  die  on  a  bed"?  I  believe  that 
she  was  found  dead  on  the  floor  of  Daisey 's  room,  at 
Sweet  Briar  House. 

She  kneAv  that  she  was  being  scorned  for  her  close- 
ness and  was  said  to  remark  that  those  who  then  criti- 
cized her  ' '  would  live  to  bless  her. ' ' 

Are  you  avs'are  that  a  rumor  was  so  strong  to  the 
effect  that  the  Sweet  Briar  family  silver  was  buried 
(during  the  war)  under  the  isolated  pine-tree  near  the 
lake,  that  one  of  the  farm  superintendents  had  the 
region  thoroughly  excavated  without  finding  any  trace 
of  the  silver  ? 

Are  you  aware  that  no  one  can  carry  a  lighted 
candle  up  the  we.st  tower  stair?  "Miss  Indy"  blows 
it  out.     (Did  you  dare  to  say  'draught'?) 

Are  you  aware  that  there  was  once  a  Sweet  Briar 
peacock  that  roosted  in  the  great  oak  tree  and  who's 
official  duty  was  to  follow  the  J*Iay  Queen  in  the  May 
Court  Procession? 

No  matter  how  much  money  is  paid  for  board  and 
tuition,  can  one  fail  to  feel  that  one  is  a  guest  at 
Sweet  Briar  while  the  liox-bushes  are  yet  green,  and 
the  "towers  are  still  standing!" 


I  REMEMBER 

HiLDEGARDE  PLANNER,    '21 

I  can  look  back  and  see  Sweet  Briar  in  memory, — 
ho\\-  the  hills  and  valleys  looked  in  spring  with  the 
red  bud  trees  and  dogwood,  and  how  the  persimmons 
tasted  in  the  fall.  There  used  to  be  a  fence  some- 
where down  near  the  lake,  and  over  it  a  persimmon 
tree.  I  once  sat  there  in  an  hour  of  overwhelming 
homesickness  and  ate  ice-cold  persimmons  and  was 
somewhat  comforted.  And  I  remember  well  the  box- 
wood and  the  fringe-bush,  the  sheep  drifting  over  the 


meadows,  a  pair  of  swans  with  lovely  necks  and  awful 
tempers,  and  beds  of  violets  which  I  preferred  to  Sun- 
day service.  ^— ^ 

ATHLETICS,  '19 

Gertrude  Bilhuber 

A  request  for  an  article  on  "anything  which  stands 
out  vividly  in  your  remembrance  of  Sweet  Briar"  is 
a  difficult  thing  to  satisfy — not  because  so  little  of 
S.  B.  C.  remains  in  my  memory  but  rather  the  con- 
trary. So  many  things  have  stayed  with  me  these 
fourteen  years  that  it  seems  only  yesterday  that  I 
walked  down  Paculty  Lane  and  dawdled  over  tea  and 
sandwiches  at  the  Tea  House.  Some  impressions, 
vague  and  faint ;  then  again  memories,  .stabbing  in 
their  vividness,  of  friends  and  play-times  and  moon- 
light on  Virginia  hills. 

Athletics  at  Sweet  Briar  in  olden  days!  Basketball 
in  the  basement  at  Grammar  (don't  tell  me  you  still 
play  there!)  ;  basketball  out  of  doors  with  the  hills  to 
look  at  between  halves ;  swimming  in  the  lake  or  at 
least  learning  to  swim  in  the  pen  with  the  turtles 
nipping  at  your  toes  (are  they  still  there?)  ;  the  run- 
ning track  and  the  daily  dozen  for  reducing  purposes 
(yes,  even  then!);  a  dab  of  golf;  tennis  under  the 
trees ;  hikes  and  picnics ;  horesback  riding  through 
Virginia  woods.  Those  are  my  memories  of  athletics 
at  Sweet  Briar.  And  now  you  are  doing  so  much  more 
with  liockey,  lacrosse  and  other  things,  and  you  have 
gone  far  in  building  up  a  reputation  for  athletic 
prowess  and  good  sportsmanship.  However,  I  wager 
the  old  Sweet  Briar  spirit  hasn  't  changed ! 

Other  things  come  to  mind.  How  clear  they  are ! 
ilay  Day  and  Becky  Stout  as  the  May  Queen,  gracious 
and  charming  as  only  she  could  be;  the  rose  garden 
and  sweet  odors  of  flowers  at  twilight  time ;  the  bonfire 
at  "Walker 's ;  Jim  Hayes  as  the  hero  with  Becky  as  the 
heroine;  Ellen  Howison  playing  her  banjo;  the  "seri- 
ous ' '  discussions  ;  the  ' '  blushing  bunny ' '  feeds ;  taking 
food  from  the  dining  hall ;  the  tree-frog  chorus ;  the 
tea  house;  Maude  Adams  at  Lynchburg;  the  midnight 
train  to  Lynchburg.  (How  often  3rd  floor  Gray  used 
to  listen  to  its  screech  and  watch  its  shower  of  sparks 
throiigh  the  night,  the  only  link  between  us  and  points 
North!)  And  surrounding  it  all,  memories  of  the 
beaut.y  of  boxwood  and  trees  and  flowers  and  hills  and 
stately  buildings — the  loveliness  and  fun  of  it  all. 

I  am  almost  afraid  to  go  back.  It  might  be  different 
now  and  yet,  I  am  coming  400  miles  out  of  my  way  to 
see  the  old  campus  again  this  summer.  In  my  dotage 
I  want  to  relive  again  those  first  gloriovis  days  of  in- 
dependence. That's  what  Sweet  Briar  does  to  j^ou — 
it  makes  you  come  back.  Hats  off  and  good  luck  to  her ! 
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DAY'S  END 

Elkanah  East  Taylor,  ex.  '10 

Overseas  Anthology,  London,  England 

Braithwaite 's  Antholog.y,  Boston,  Mass. 

Poetry  Magazine,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

"Will-O-The-Wisp,"   Suffolk,    Va. 

Ledger-Despatch,  Norfolk,  Va. 

The  task  is  over  for  beasts  and  meu. 
Twilight  and  night  .  .  .  what  then? 
Soft  moonlight  and  a  jeweled  sky ; 
A  shattered  rose ;  a  silenced  sigh. 

The  cool  and  lyric  winds  of  night 
Across  a  pool  that 's  silver  bright ; 
An  ended  song,  an  old,  old  story 
Of  life  with  all  its  dust  and  glory. 


The  soul  puts  by  its  trivial  things 

And  finds  its  God  .  .  .  and  love  .  .  .  and  wings. 


Sonnet  in  Quaker  Language 

Hildegarde  Planner,  '21 

From  ' '  A  Tree  in  Bloom ' ' 
Gelber   and  Lillienthal,   San   Franeiseo 

Thee  sets  a  bell  to  swinging  in  my  soul, 

And  though  the  sound  is  nebulous  and  dark. 

Yet  musical  my  thought  unto  its  toll, 

And  seldom  is  my  hush !  and  loud  my  hark ! 

Thee  knows  that  in  response  continual 

My  heart  is  always  resonant  to  thee. 

Yet  with  how  dim  a  sound  antiphonal, 

Like  a  lost  wind  that  blows  beneath  the  sea. 

Can  thee  resolve  confusion  of  my  tears 

Into  a  single  silence  of  desire  ? 

Can  thee,  when  singing  has  gone  cold  with  fears, 

Put  on  more  music  and  put  on  more  fire? 

If  so,  then  I  am  cloister  to  a  bell 

That  utters  advent  of  a  miracle. 


FLAME 

ViRGiNLV  Lee  Taylor,  '26 
Pale  yellow  candle,  straight  and  tall, 

Your  tears  will  soon  be  dripping 
In  little  pools  of  wax,  and  all 
Your  virgin  pride  will  bend  and  fall 

Beneath  the  flame  that's  sipping 
Each  mellow  drop ;  now  just  a  spark 

Gleam  fitfully,  then  eye'ing 
Your  body,  shrunken  in  the  dark, 
It  grasps  and  clasps  you  cold  and  stark 

As  Love  and  Life  lay  dying. 


HOUSEVv^IFE 

G.  Elanette  Sollitt,  '18 
(Mrs.  Harold  E.  Marks) 

Surrounded  by  eomjilaceut  things 
]\Iy  soul  takes  wings 
Away  from  walls  with  pictures  hung 
To  chambers  wide,  where  words  are  sung 
And  paintings  made  of  their  delight. 
Bring  sweet  resijite. 

"With  brooms  of  vision  will  I  sweep 
Those  rooms,  and  keep 
The  gateway  wide  for  all  who  come. 
With  winged  words,  to  my  new  home. 
Words  will  be  food  and  couch  and  plaj-. 
I  leave  today. 

But  no.    The  milkman  must  be  paid 
And  beds  neat  laid. 
Soiled  dishes  wait  me  at  the  sink 
And  dust  is  gathering,  while  I  think 
Of  words,  jewel  studded,  I  shall  rime — 
Another  time. 


VILLANELLE 

Elizabeth  C.  Eggleston,  '20 

In  Arcady  this  tale  they  tell 

Of  a  poor  shepherd's  hapless  fate — 

He  loved  a  rosy  villanelle. 


He  built  a  bower  where  she  might  dwell. 
With  roses  twined  the  gate ; 
In  Arcady  this  tale  they  tell. 

Who  could  his  bitter  fate  foretell? 
She  even  grew  affectionate — 
He  loved,  alas !  a  villanelle. 

For  on  a  day  it  so  befell 
A  villain  passed  the  gate ; 
In  Arcady  this  tale  they  tell. 

He  twirled  his  black  moustaehios  well 
And  hourly  grew  more  passionate  ; 
He  loved  the  rosy  villanelle. 

The  church  bell  tolled  the  shepherd's  knell, 
He  died  from  love  disconsolate ; 
In  Arcady  this  tale  they  tell 
The  villain  wed  the  villanelle. 
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THE  EVOLUTION  OF  THE  BOOKSHOP 


(Material  gleaned  from  1912  Briar  Patch) 


On  the  right  of  Sweet  Briar  House  stands  a  little 
two-room  cottage,  with  its  entrance  guarded  by  great 
box-trees.  This  little  building,  familiar  to  us  all  as 
"the  book  shop,"  has  an  interesting  connection  with 
the  history  of  Sweet  Briar  plantation,  and  of  Sweet 
Briar  College.  In  the  eai-ly  days,  when  Sweet  Briar 
was  a  thriving  plantation  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Fletcher,  this  picturesque  cottage  was  used  as 
an  office  by  the  overseer.  It  was  there  that,  after  the 
war,  the  hands  came  to  get  their  pay  and  their 
"dram,"  and  where  the  business  of  the  farm  was 
transacted.  For  a  time,  the  son  of  the  house,  young 
Dr.  Sydney  Fletcher,  used  it  as  a  medical  office,  and 
his  patients,  not  very  many  of  them,  I  gather,  came 
from  round  about,  brushed  through  the  box-bushes, 
and  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  Little  House,  asking- 
counsel.  Dr.  Sydney  Fletcher  soon  left  to  practice 
elsewhere,  and  then  the  Little  House  was  rented  out, 
together  with  the  "overseer's  lot,"  and  "a  little  piece 
at  the  lower  edge  of  the  orchard,"  to  "William  Caul- 
tield,  a  Scotchman. 

We  would  like  to  associate  the  Little  House  more 
definitely  with  Mrs.  Williams,  and  with  Daisy.  One 
can  easily  see  a  baby-girl  peeping  through  the  box- 
bushes  and  making  roguish  eyes  at  her  mammy;  but; 
it  is  only  fancy.  There  is  no  record  of  the  Little 
House  being  used  as  play-house  or  nursery,  and  the 
only  pictures  we  have  of  Daisy  are  the  grave,  quiet 
little  faces  that  look  dowu  at  us  from  the  walls  of 
Sweet  Briar  House. 

When  the  sad  time  came  to  Sweet  Briar,  when  Mrs. 
Williams,  widowed,  childless,  heartbroken,  was  alone 
in  Sweet  Briar  House,  it  was  the  Little  House  that 
stood  between  her  and  complete  isolation.  The  Little 
House  was  let  to  Frank  Farrer  and  his  sister,  and  to 
them  "Miss  Indie"  owed  many  acts  of  kindness  in  the 
desolate  days.  It  was  Mr.  Frank  Farrer  who  first 
found  the  body  of  Mrs.  Williams  lying  dead  in  Daisy's 
room. 

When  the  fondest  wish  of  Mrs.  Williams  was  real- 
ized, and  the  college  which  she  so  earnestly  desired 
to  found  in  memory  of  her  daughter  was  opened,  the 
character  of  the  Little  House  changed  with  the 
changed  character  of  the  estate.  The  outside  was 
altered  somewhat,  and  inside  it  was  fitted  up  as  a  tiny 
infirmary  for  contagious  cases.  Modern  plumbing  was 
installed  along  with  a  simple  hospital  equipment,  while 
modern  philanthropy  was  quite  outdone  by  the  great 
bushes  of  syringa  and  of  Japanese  quince  that  nodded 


at  the  windows.  In  spite  of  these  inducements,  no 
patients  appeared.  So  the  Little  House  adapted  itself 
again  to  the  growing  needs  of  the  College.  The  music 
department  overflowed  its  boundaries.  Pianos  were 
brought  in,  and  the  passers-by  heard  music — or,  at 
least,  music  in  the  making — issuing  from  industrious 
fingers.  The  next  year  brought  new  buildings  and 
new  music  rooms,  but  no  new  patients ;  it  looked  as  if 
the  Little  House  was  to  stand  idle.  Then  came  the 
Tea  House  plan. 

Until  1908  the  college  had  existed  without  a  Tea 
Hou.se.  (In  this  day  and  age  that  seems  hard  to  be- 
lieve.) The  students  demanded  "cakes  and  ale"  after 
their  strenuous  game  of  croquet  and  the  Faculty  saw 
the  possibility  of  a  scholarship  through  its  proceeds. 
So  in  the  spring  it  was  opened.  Twice  a  week  the 
Tea  House  was  opened  and  the  Faculty  took  turns 
keeping  it.  (Twice  a  week!  Just  imagine  our  feel- 
ings.) 

The  following  year  the  Faculty  was  relieved  from 
that  too  arduous  task  and  Miss  Carroll  took  charge. 

It  was  not  long  before  enlargement  was  necessary 
and  it  was  made  twice  its  size  by  the  addition  of  a 
kitchen  and  store.  This  left  the  original  big  room  and 
the  porch  utterly  to  the  students  for  the  pure  enjoy- 
ment of  food.  The  book-shop  was  also  there — in  an 
adulterated  form.  Seven  years  ago,  both  the  Tea 
House  and  the  Book  Shop  had  reached  such  vast  pro- 
portions that  a  separate  lodging  was  needed  for  both. 
So  the  Book  Shop  took  up  its  new  home  in  the  base- 
ment of  Randolph.     (Can  you  believe  it?) 

Then  in  May,  two  years  ago,  the  Boxwood  Inn  was 
opened  and  again  the  Little  House  was  left  without 
an  occvipant.  But  no  sooner  was  it  empty  than  back 
rushed  the  Book  Shop  to  its  original  home,  and  though 
for  a  year  it  was  distracted  by  having  the  Dean's 
office  there  too,  it  has  now  at  last  reached  its  own  and 
has  the  whole  place  to  itself.  Practically — that  is — 
for  we  forgot  to  mention  Kay  Norris  and  her  office — 
where  the  Tea  House  kitchen  once  was!  Who'd  a 
thunk  it? 

The  Little  House  has  had  a  more  varied  existence 
than,  I  believe,  anything  else  connected  with  Sweet 
Briar.  Sweet  Briar  increases  in  size,  but  what  was, 
still  is — except  for  the  Little  House.  One  wonders 
what  is  next  in  store  for  it — overseer's  office,  medical 
office,  William  Caulfield's  home,  Frank  Farrer 's  home. 
Sweet  Briar  Infirmary,  music  department,  Tea  House, 
Dean's  office,  and  Bookshop. 
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IN  THE  DARK  O'  THE  MOON 


By  Margaret 

Old  Jube  surveyed  the  cloudless  heavens  with  a 
speculative  eye,  and  then  glanced  anxiously  at  the 
strip  of  muddy  road  in  front  of  his  cabin. 

"Sun  moughty  hot,"  he  commented,  with  an  air  of 
reproach.    "Moughty  warm  these  days." 

He  was  sitting  on  a  hand-made  wooden  bench  placed 
again.st  the  stumj)  of  a  tree  half  way  lietween  the 
cabin  and  the  road.  Thesun  poured  mercilessly  upon 
him,  but  in  spite  of  his  complaints  he  continued  to 
sit  in  the  full  glare  of  its  April  ra.ys,  as  he  had  sat 
every  warm  day  for  more  years  than  he  could  remem- 
ber, motionless  for  hours  at  a  time,  except  for  such 
occasional  effort  as  was  required  by  the  refilling  and 
lighting  of  his  corncob  pipe. 

A  man  on  horseback  came  riding  down  the  dusty 
road.  Jube  recognized  him  from  a  distance,  and  for 
a  bare  moment  the  utter  repose  of  his  attitude  was 
broken.  It  was  IMr.  Tom  Allen,  the  road  inspector. 
It  was  one  of  the  bitternesses  of  -lube's  life  that  some 
one  from  the  Road  Commissioner's  office  was  always 
hanging  around  his  place. 

"Mornin',  Jube,"  called  the  man,  as  he  approached. 

"Mawnin',  Mistah  Tawm, "  replied  Jube,  around 
the  stem  of  his  pipe. 

Mr.  Tom  stared  at  the  strip  of  muddy  road. 

"Mud  hole  still  here." 

"Tassah, ' '  agreed  Jube.    ' '  She 's  still  thar. ' ' 

"She's  going  to  stay  there,  too,  ain't  she,  Jube?" 

Again  the  old  man  eyed  the  heavens  speculatively. 

"Wa-al,  ef  the  sun  keeps  up  like  this  she's  liable  to 
dry  up  fo'  long." 

"You  hard-boiled  rascal,"  observed  ilr.  Tom.  "You 
know  that  hole  hasn  't  dried  up  in  the  memory  of  man, 
except  when  a  road  gang  comes  out  and  tills  it  in, 
and  then  it  never  dries  up  again  after  the  next  rain. 
If  1  could  catch  you  at  it,  I  swear  I'd  send  you  to 
jail  for  life." 

Jube  blinked  at  the  sun.  "Ef  you's  a,-talkin'  to 
me,"  he  said,  "you  ain't  doin'  nothing  but  wa.stiu' 
time.  I  ain't  steddin'  'bout  you.  You  goes  yo'  ways 
and  I  goes  mine.  I  don't  bother  nobody,  and  nobody 
don't  bother  me." 

That  was  as  near  as  Jube  could  ever  be  brought  to 
definite  denial  of  accusation. 

' '  Well,  I  'II  get  you  some  time,  you  old  sinner, ' '  said 
Mr.  Tom. 

Jube's  eyes  followed  him  until  he  was  out  of  sight. 

Presently,  in  answer  to  a  hail,  the  old  darkey  went 
into  the  house  to  his  dinner  of  corn  pone,  fried  pork 


Banister,  '16 

and  potatoes,  prepared  by  his  grandsons,  Ezekiel  and 
Ebenezer,  who  did  the  little  work  that  was  done  in 
connection  with  Jube's  establishment.  Inmiediately 
afterwards  he  returned  to  his  bench,  and  soon  the 
grandsons  .joined  him,  stretching  themselves  full 
length  upon  the  ground,  their  eyes  shaded  from  the 
sun  by  objects  which  gave  indications  of  having  once 
been  felt  hats. 

Perfect  immobility  descended  upon  the  group.  Only 
once  during  the  afternoon  did  Jube  break  the  silence. 

"Sun  so  allfired  hot,"'  he  griunbled.  "'pears  like 
we'll  hev  to  wu'k  tonight." 

When  the  last  slanting  rays  of  the  afternoon  sun 
had  departed,  the  three  men  displayed  signs  of  re- 
turning life.  Ebenezer  and  Ezekiel  went  to  attend  to 
the  few  essential  chores,  and  then  prepared  supper, 
while  Jube  sat  in  a  rickety  cane-bottomed  chair  cocked 
back  against  the  doorframe  and  watched  the  darkness 
come  up  from  the  valleys  below. 

Immediately  after  supper  Ezekiel  set  the  loud- 
voiced  alarm  clock  on  the  kitchen  shelf,  and  the  trio 
took  to  their  beds,  troubling  to  remcve  neither  their 
shoes  nor  any  other  article  of  apparel.  At  twelve 
o'clock  the  alarm  sounded,  with  an  unearthly,  whir- 
ring noise. 

"Gawdamoug'hty !"  came  in  Ezekiel's  voice  through 
the  darkness.  Then  he  apologized.  "Cain't  never  git 
used  to  thet  old  hellcat.  Ef  I  was  to  hear  her  fo' 
thousand  times  she'd  still  skeer  the  stuft'in'  outa  me." 

Ebenezer  groaned.  "Wisht  to  Gawd  it  'ud  rain  onet 
in  a  million  year.s, "  he  complained  bitterly,  ".so's  I 
could  git  a  night's  rest.  This  is  the  second  time  this 
week  we've  riz  from  our  beds  and  worked  all  night." 

"Sliet  yo'  mouth,"  admonished  Jube.  "This  ain't 
no  time  to  make  a  heap  o'  noise.  You  better  thank  yo' 
stars  the  dry  spell  come  along  in  the  dark  o'  the 
moon,  'stid  of  when  it's  shinin'  like  all  outdo 's.  AVith 
the  sun  wu'kin'  agin  us  in  the  daytime  and  the  moon 
at  night,  we  don't  get  no  ehanct  at-all." 

Ezekiel  and  Ebenezer  went  out  the  back  way  and 
met  Jube  in  front  with  pick-axe,  shovel  and  buckets. 
In  silence  they  went  down  to  the  road,  and  with  the 
a.ssurance  of  long  habit,  set  to  work,  while  Jube  stood 
guard,  his  sharp  old  eyes  peering  into  the  darkness. 
Quickly,  silently,  the  boys  worked,  digging,  shoveling, 
loosening  the  heavy  clay  below  the  thin  layer  of  nuid 
left  by  the  sun's  rays.     Then  they  brought  buckets 

(Continued  on   Page   18) 
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FEBRUARY  12,  1918 


Genie  Steele 

When  I  received  a  letter  from  Sweet  Briar  about 
the  Alumnae  issue  of  the  Brambler  I  sat  down  at  my 
desk  and  read  it  over  again.  "What  memories  the  men- 
tion, of  Sweet  Briar  brings  to  me.  As  I  sat  staring  I 
gradually  became  conscious  of  the  object  which  was 
immediately  before  and  on  a  level  with  my  eyes.  It 
was  a  calendar  and  one  of  the  kind  that  must  be 
turned  over  every  day  to  keep  up  with  fast  moving 
time.  As  usual  I  had  neglected  to  turn  the  page  and 
yesterday's  date  caught  my  attention.  It  was  Feb- 
ruary 12th. 

At  once  my  mind,  already  on  the  road  of  memories, 
swung  round  to  a  day  al)out  nine  years  ago — or  maybe 
it  was  eight  years  ago.  The  life  at  Sweet  Briar  was 
pursuing  the  even  tenor  of  its  way.  Such  things  as 
the  last  minute  dash  to  breakfast  with  the  door  closing 
in  one's  face  was  to  be  accepted  philosophically.  Per- 
haps a  biscuit-bacon  sandwich  would  be  carried  past 
iliss  Carrol's  eagle  eye  and  one  could  breakfast  suf- 
ficiently on  that,  or  perhaps  one's  roommate  would  be 
thoughtful  enough  to  sign  a  breakfast  slip  and  have 
a  tray  sent  to  Randolph  and  one  could  laugh  at 
Blanche  who  refused  admittance  to  the  Refectory. 

After  chapel  on  the  morning  of  February  twelfth, 
1918  (or  was  it  1919?  Wlien  one  grows  old.  one's 
memory  plays  tricks)  the  words  "Lincoln's  Birth- 
day" circulated  rapidly  through  the  halls.  Cilia  Gug- 
genheimer  spread  the  report  in  Randolph  and,  as  at  a 
prearranged  signal,  two  groups  appeared.  As  though 
the  Mason  and  Dixon  line  had  suddenly  piled  stone 
upon  stone  to  become  a  tangible  wall,  a  student  was 
either  a  "Yankee"  or  a  "Rebel."  Word  spread  that 
the  "Yankees"  were  not  going  to  classes  and  would 
lock  the  doors  to  Academic.  The  "Rebels"  declared 
that  never  had  they  been  given  holiday  on  the  twelfth 
of  February,  and  they  did  not  propose  to  be  given  such 
now.  Imagine,  if  you  can,  Freshmen,  Sophomores, 
Juniors,  and  Seniors  determined  to  go  to  classes — 
there  to  take  tests  or  listen  to  lectures  which  they  had 
pi-eviouslj^  determined  to  "cut."  Such  a  thing  had 
never  before  happened  at  Sweet  Briar. 

As  crowds  collected  and  voices  were  lifted  for  or 
against  the  proposed  holiday,  feelings  grew  warmer 
and  warmer.  Then  with  a  roar,  a  mob  rushed  upon 
Academic.  Through  the  arcade  from  Gray,  up  the 
steps  from  the  driveway,  a  yelling,  screaching  bedlam 
descended  upon  the  doors.  An  attempt  was  made  to 
shut  them;  this  was  frustrated  by  the  "Rebels"  who 
were  proving  themselves  worthy  desceudents  of  those 


Hardy,  '17 

ancestors  who  gave  voice  to  the  "rebel"  yell.  An 
entrance  was  gained  and  then  the  real  fight  began. 
The  doors  were  almost  pulled  from  their  hinges.  Hair- 
pins and  combs  fell  to  be  trodden  under  foot.  Crash ! 
the  glass  in  one  of  the  bulletin  boards  was  in  splinters. 
(This  cost  the  writer  five  dollars  to  replace  and  was  a 
"cheap  price  gloi-y. ") 

Volumes  could  be  written  about  that  fight.  Com- 
pared to  it,  the  Battle  of  Marathon  was  a  mere  scrap, 
the  Spartans  at  Thermopolae  were  children  at  play. 
It  would  take  a  Homer  to  do  justice  to  the  occasion. 
Suffice  now  to  say  that  classes  were  held  but  no  rolling 
"  r  's  "  were  heard  in  the  class  rooms. 

Let  us  draw  a  veil  over  the  aftermath.  Those  who 
were  deprived  the  privilege  of  Washington  and  Lee 
dances  were  perhaps  the  most  severely  punished.  The 
disappointment  may  linger  in  the  minds  of  the  eam- 
pused  and  those  with  ei^rtailed  privileges,  but  to  one 
tlie  day  will  always  live  as  a  glorious  monument  to  the 
still  living  spirit  of  1861.  She  knows  the  pride  of 
conflict,  the  close  tie  of  comradeship,  and  above  all, 
respect  fm-  a  worthy  foe. 


HOMELY  LOVE 

G.  Elanette  Sollitt,  '18 

(ilrs.  Harold  E.  Marks) 

Sometimes  when  I've  swept  the  room 
And  made  it  clean  with  mop  and  broom 
And  placed  the  kettles  on  the  stove 
I  wonder — Can  these  things  be  love? 


DAISY'S  HARP 

II.  L.  F.  S.  Tenney,  ex  '10 

Fingers  that  caressed  me,  come  no  more, 
The  air  is  hushed  near  the  fast-closed  door. 
When  chill  winds  down  the  chimney  sweep, 
My  haunted  heart  awakes  from  sleep  : 

Shiveringiy  sad  against  the  strings 
Beat  ghosts  of  songs  like  bruised  wings. 

When  my  mistress  died,  grief  shut  the  door. 

Fingers  that  caressed  me,  come  no  more. 
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ROUNDABOUT 


Dear  Billie, 

I  know  yoiT  think  I'm  orful  and  that  I'd  forgotten 
all  about  chew  and  wuzn't  ever  gonna  write  again, 
but  you  know  how  it  is  with  everyone  getting  mar- 
ried 'n  everything.  Us  girls  are  jest  kept  busy  every 
minute  and  I'm  i'ulla  dirt  too.  Oh,  so  very  much  this 
time  and  so  I  guess  I'll  start  right  in  and  tell  you 
everything. 

Have  jest  been  down  at  Sweet  Briar  and  sumhow 
I  didn't  wanna  leave  at  all — it's  always  so  sortuv 
pretty  there  and  such  cute  girls  everywhere  that  it 
makes  it  hard  to  leave — but  I  got  sum  wunuerful 
ides  'bout  clothes  and  such  things.  What  do  you  think 
they  wear  down  there  now?  Woolen  sox  and  they're 
the  cutest  things,  they  come  just  below  the  knee. 
You'd  love  'em,  Billie,  'cause  you'd  call  'em  exen- 
trick.  Do  you  s'pose  we  could  wear  'em — but  I'm 
afraid  not  'cause  it  might  cause  a  traffick  jam  or 
sumpthin. 

But  I  know  you're  jest  dying  for  the  news  so  I 
won't  talk  about  clothes  any  more  'cause  it's  sech  a 
discuraging  subject  anyhow  with  Spring  coming  on 
and  having  to  fix  old  ones  up  so  they  look  like  new. 

Guess  whom  I  saw  down  there?  Dotty  Ham(ilton) 
and  Mew  (Margaret)  White — they're  such  busy  girls, 
you  know  they  graduated  last  June.  Yes,  at  last  after 
all  their  hard  struggle  and  Ham  has  just  announced 
her  engagement  to  a  certain  party  in  Baltimore  by 
the  name  of  Allen  Davis.  It  duzn't  seem  right  and 
that  girl  so  young  but  it  hasta  come  sooner  or  later, 
I  spose.  But  hold  jer  breath  for  this  one.  "Mew" 
White  has  been  to  Europe  'n  Panama  since  June — and 
she's  a  changed  girl,  no  kidding,  it  all  happened  in 
Panama  so  she  sez — I  guess  maybe,  Billie,  you'd  better 
keep  away  from  that  place,  it  doesn't  mean  any  good 
they  tell  me. 

There's  gonna  be  a  lotuv  excitement  in  Philly  dur- 
ing April.  If  you  can  make  the  grade  I  'd  advise  you 
to  drop  around  there  about  that  time — two  weddings 
at  least  sumone  sed  so — Elsie  Wood  of  '24  fame  is 
gonna  marry  Dobie  Von  Maur  Crompton's  brother. 
He's  very  nice  they  tell  me,  of  course  I  haven't  met 
him,  maybe  it's  jest  az  well  tho  'cause  it  wouldn't 
be  me  to  wanna  cut  Elsie  out  or  anything  like  that. 
Then  the  other  is  Hadge  (Helen)  Adams.  Remember 
Ross  Thompson  of  Warsaw,  N.  Y.  ? — well  at  last  they- 
're gonna  be  married.  I'm  glad  aren't  chew  it's 
alwaz  sortuv  been  on  my  mind  sumhow  after  all  those 
little  phone  calls  between  S.  B.  and  Warsaw  every  nite 


at  8:30 — Oh  yes!  Lorna  Weber  of  '23  is  engaged  to 
Robert  Dowling  and  Delphine  Norton  is  gonna  marry 
Henry  Urescott  on  May  2nd  and  then  live  in  New 
York  City.    Swell— doncha  think? 

Oh !  dear,  I  spose  you  think  all  the  dirt  is  about 
weddings  but  there  are  losuv  other  things  too  only  I 
jest  know  how  interested  you  alwaz  are  in  those  things 
and  getting  people  into  trubbel. 

I  gness  you  didn't  know  Mayo  Thack  who  is  Mrs. 
Franklin  Kline  'cause  she  graduated  in  '13  and  you 
being  one  of  the  younger  bloods  'n  all  but  anyway 
she's  spending  a  year  in  Italy.  Imagine  it,  wouldn't 
that  be  wunnerful  ?  Do  you  'spose  we'll  ever  get  any 
farther  than  the  Statue  of  Liberty  ?  I  guess  after  all 
tho  you  jest  hafta  make  the  best  of  things  in  this  life 
and  so  long  az  we  can  go  to  the  movies  we  can  see 
pitchers  of  foreign  lands  and  not  even  get  seasick. 

I  met  Burd  Dick.son  on  the  street  the  other  day. 
She  conquered  her  diploma  in  1922.  At  wuz  a  big 
day  for  lossa  people  but  you  must  remember  her, 
Billie,  I  didn't  graduate  then  neither  did  jew  so  there 
are  no  insults  meant  for  us.  Anyway  she  told  me 
that  Peg  Krider,  Sis  McGregor,  Dotty  Keller  and  Dot 
McKee  have  a  bridge  club  only  I  really  think  it 's  more 
of  a  dirt  session.  I  hope  they  don't  bring  up  our 
names  don't  chew,  'cause  I'd  be  sortuv  nervous  about 
it — well  we'll  never  know  anyway  so  I  'spose  it  really 
duzn't  matter  after  all. 

Ann  Keith,  at's  ilrs.  Carlos  Corey  Drake,  took  to 
foreign  lands — She's  living  at  23  Avenue  Charles  Flo- 
quet  in  Paris  and  haz  two  children.  Do  you  spose 
they  speak  French — wouldn't  it  be  funny  to  have 
parlez-vousing  Francais  children?  (Notice  I  used 
French  in  that  sentence — not  bad,  bet  Jliss  Bartlett 
would  appreciate  it.)  ]\Iaybe  if  Ann's  children  are 
girls  they'll  go  to  Sweet  Briar.  I  guess  Billie  it's  jest 
up  to  us  to  get  married  so's  all  our  children  can  go  to 
colleeh  to-gether  only  your '11  probably  be  too  dumb 
for  that — maybe  they'll  get  their  brains  from  their 
' '  old  man ' ' — here 's  hoping. 

Remember  Phoebe  (Louise)  Evans  '23,  who  did 
three  years  work  in  one?  (there's  a  bright  girl  for  you 
I  notice  it  took  you  four  years  and  three  of  summer- 
school  besides)  well  anyway  Phoebe  has  a  cake  kitchen 
and  is  doing  wonderfully.  Dunuo  wether  I'd  take  a 
chan  'ct  on  the  cakes  or  not  but  sum  people  don 't  seem 
to  care  what  they  do  with  their  lives. 
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TO  THE  ALUMNAE 

We  thnnk  the  Alumnae  for  their  interest  in  this  number  and  especially  the  following  for  their 
contributions  and  aid:  Eleanor  Wingfield  Watt,  ex  '11;  Helen  L.  F.  S.  Tenney,  ex  '10;  Hildegarde 
Planner,  '21;  Gertrude  Bilhuber,  ex  '16;  Elkanah  East  Taylor,  ex  '10;  Elanette  Sollitt  Marks,  '18; 
Elizabeth  C.  Egglestou,  '20;  Margaret  Banister,  '16;  Genie  Steele  Hardy,  '17;  Marian  Swanell,  '24; 
Virginia  Lee  Taylor,   '26 ;  Katherine  Norris,   '26 ;  Eleanor  Branch,  ex   '28. 

This  was  an  utterly  new  venture  and  in  time  we  hope  it  will  be  as  much  a  part  of  the  college  as  the 
cupola.  We  hope  the  ilay  Day  issue  will  be  an  issue  looked  forward  to,  an  issue  in  which  the  alumnae 
will  feel  free  to  voice  their  opinions,  an  issue  for  reminiscence.  This  is  but  a  small  beginning.  It  was 
difficult  to  reach  and  difficult  to  get  contributions  from  the  more  wary  members.  But  here  it  is.  The 
Alumnae  Is.sue  is  now  making  its  debut ;  may  it  grow  to  be  a  tradition. 

Constance  Van  Ness,  '27,  and  Grace  Sollitt,  '28,  were  in  charge  of  this  issue. 


NEXT 

The  year  is  now  passed.  The  Old  Staff  is  closing  up  its  typewriter  for  good.  It  will  seem  queer 
not  to  have  a  Bramblek  on  hand  to  rush  off  to  press.  It  has  been  a  breath-taking  year.  The  list,  made 
in  the  fall,  of  things  to  be  accomplished,  still  remains  practically  intact.  We  dedicate  it  to  the  New 
Staff  and  feel  that  we  have  at  least  done  our  little  best  with  what  we  had.     We  have  changed  many 
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things  aucl  introduced  new  customs  and  we  feel  we  are  getting  nearer  and  nearer  the  day  when  the 
Beambler  will  he  a  tiling  to  send  home  to  the  parents. 

We  have  the  great  pleasure  to  announce  that  Adaline  Beeson,  '28,  has  been  elected  Editor-in- 
Chief  of  the  Brambler  for  1927-28,  and  that  Louise  Bristol,  '28,  has  been  elected  Business  JManager. 
Seven  of  the  Old  Staff  will  be  lost  through  graduation  and  two  through  leaving  school.  The  New  Staff 
has,  therefore,  an  especially  difficult  task  before  it.  We,  of  the  Old  Staff,  beseech  a  little  lively  interest 
in  this  your  publication.  Help  next  year's  Brambler  to  be  the  success  you  want  it  to  be.  May  the 
New  Staff  succeed  where  we  have  failed  and  make  the  Brambler  of  1927-28  a  mo.st  noteworthy  advance 
over  this  of  this  year.     There  are  great  things  in  store. 


HELP 

We  need  the  help  of  the  Alumnae — as  always.  The  files,  in  the  library,  of  the  "Sweet  Briar  Maga- 
zine" are  not  complete.  This  has  been  due  both  to  oversight  and  to  loss  of  copies.  Some  of  the  years 
are  bound  and  we  hope  to  bind  the  rest  as  soon  as  each  year  is  complete.  Perhaps  you  have  some  of  the 
copies  we  need  at  home  and  will  be  willing  to  give  them  to  us,  or  perhaps  you  know  where  we  could  get 
them.  In  either  case,  please  send  whatever  information  you  have  to  the  Brambler.  We  will  greatly 
appreciate  your  help  in  locating  these  lost  copies: 


Volume  1,  Number  3 

Volume  2,  Number  4 

Volume  4,  Numbers  1,  2,  3,  4 

Volume  6,  Numbers  1,  2,  3 

Volume  7,  Numbers  1,  2,  3,  4 


Volume     8,  Numbers  1,  2,  3,  4 
Volume     9,  Numbers  1,  2,  3 
Volume  10,  Numbers  1,  2,  3 
Volume  11,  Number  1 
Volume  13,  Numbers  1,  3 


THE  BUS  ACCIDENT 


Never  let  the  silly  school-girl  complain  again  that 
there  is  no  adventure  or  no  excitement  in  college 
life.  There  is;  yet  an  adventure  in  the  form  of  an 
accident  is  much  too  dear  a  price  to  pay  for  anj- 
excitement,  and  we  would  rather  do  without  it. 
The  accident  happened  in  one  of  the  old  yellow 
buses  filled  with  the  usual  Saturday  night  crowd, 
all  bound  for  Sweet  Briar.  There  were  fourteen 
girls,  the  driver,  and  one  lone  "date."  We  know 
that  his  name  was  Bob  and  we  think  that  he  proved 
himself  to  be  ciuite  a  hero.  The  place  was  outside 
of  Lynchburg,  beyond  the  bridge,  and  opposite  the 
"cave  dwellings."  A  drizzling  rain  didn't  help  the 
situation,  and  a  blaring  headlight  coming  suddenly 
into  view  completely  blinded  the  driver  so  that  he 
didn't  see  the  rock  lying  in  front  of  him,  or  know 
how  near  he  was  to  a  deep  ditch  at  the  side  of  the 
road.  AVe  hit  the  rock,  and  immediately  crashed 
over  into  the  ditch,  the  bus  falling  on  its  side.    For 


a  few  stunned  seconds  the  only  sound  was  that  of 
splintering  glass,  then  people  began  calling  to  each 
other,  making  frantic  efforts  to  get  out.  The  fact 
that  the  ditch  was  filled  with  water  probably  les- 
sened the  force  of  the  bus's  impact,  and  prevented 
fire.  But  it  was  a  miracle  that  no  one  was  severely 
hurt.  Our  hero  rose  to  the  occasion,  and,  breaking 
glass  wherever  he  could,  helped  to  lift  some  girls 
out,  while  others  broke  away  their  own  glass  and 
freed  themselves.  There  was  only  a  short  scramble 
for  hats  and  shoes,  bags  or  bundles,  and  a  few 
lamented  the  loss  of  cherished  candy  boxes.  In  less 
time  even  than  it  takes  to  write  about  it,  every  girl 
was  out  of  the  bus,  and  only  one  had  fainted. 
Sympathetic  bystanders  offered  cars  to  take  us  back 
to  Lynchburg,  and  today  a  few  limping  and  ban- 
daged people  around  the  campus  are  mute  witnesses 
of  the  near  tragedy. 
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THE  FIRE 


Dear  Alumnae — 

Your  letter  asking  about  the  fire  came  yesterday, 
and  I  do  so  want  to  tell  you  all  the  details,  for  how- 
ever good  a  newspaper  report  is,  it  can't  possibly 
get  the  spirit  of  what  happened  that  Wednesday 
morning.  It  pricked  our  pride,  too,  that  the  only 
reference  we — the  students — got,  even  in  Lynchburg 
papers  was  that  we  "helped  in  saving  things." 

The  fire  started  just  about  ten  o'clock  in  the 
morning  and  even  before  the  laundry  whistle 
warned  us  of  fire,  the  whole  college  seemed  running. 
At  first,  it  didn  't  look  as  if  all  the  haste  in  the  world 
would  do  any  good  for  smoke  was  billowing  over 
everything,  and  of  all  the  beautiful  furniture  that 
we  knew  was  in  the  place  there  were  five  pieces 
lying  on  the  ground.  These  did  include  Daisy's 
harp  and  picture  which  some  of  the  girls  first  on  the 
scene,  had  rescued  from  the  front  of  the  house. 
There  was  a  sofa,  too.  Two  girls  were  in  one  of  the 
front  rooms  before  we  were  forbidden  to  enter, 
which  order,  of  course,  came  very  soon,  struggling 
with  that  lounge.  It  was  too  heavy  for  them  to 
budge  when  suddenly  a  sheet  of  fiame  swept  in  over 
the  door.  They  were  so  scared  they  picked  that  sofa 
up  like  a  feather  and  dashed  out.  That  seems  to 
typify,  a  little,  the  power  that  everybody  had — a 
kind  of  strength  that  came  from  the  love  of  the 
thing  for  which  we  were  working. 

After  the  longest  minutes  of  inaction  you  ever 
saw  when  we  first  arrived,  the  men  of  the  faculty 
followed  by  all  the  men  on  the  place,  entered  the 
rooms  of  the  towers.  There  was  a  little  shout  as 
they  broke  in,  for  we  felt  that  every  piece  of  fur- 
niture that  came  out  was  a  treasure  we  had  counted 
lost.  And  do  you  know  the  first  thing  that  they 
shoved  out  of  the  room  just  full  of  anticpies — a 
radio  set ! 

You  asked  who  were  living  in  Sweet  Bi'iar  House. 
Miss  Glass,  Miss  Czarnomska,  and  Miss  Randall  you 
knew:  the  newer  residents  there  were  Miss  Ruffin, 
the  Librarian,  and  Miss  Thornton  of  the  English 
Department.  The  ones  whose  rooms  were  in  the 
towers  did  not  suffer  so  much  loss,  though  of  course 
water  and  chemicals  are  pretty  effective  means  to 
ruin  anything. 

For  what  a  lot  of  water  there  was  1  Our  poor 
little  hose  seemed  pitifully  inadequate,  but  it  held 
the  flames  at  bay  until  the  Amherst  and  Lynchburg 
companies    could    arrive.     And    they   poured   more 


water  on  than  I  thought  was  in  the  lake !  It  simply 
flooded  the  cement  basement  and  that  was  the  source 
from  which  we  got  out  water  for  a  bucket  brigade 
that  Dr.  Hume  himself  said  saved  the  back  part  of 
the  house  while  the  men  were  struggling  in  front. 
They  say  the  blaze  started  around  that  back  part 
and  a  door  from  the  cellar,  opening  into  the  front 
of  the  house  formed  a  jierfect  funnel  for  the  flames. 
That  front  was  the  oldest  part,  the  original  Iniild- 
i]ig  that  goes  back,  nobody  knows  just  how  far,  but 
they  have  proved  that  it  was  standing  in  1784.  It 
was  then  of  three  rooms,  above  and  below,  in  the 
shape  of  a  T,  and  do  you  know?  The  old  staircase 
in  the  hall  was  the  original  one  that  stood  at  that 
time?  In  1830,  Mr.  Fletcher  bought  the  building 
and  later  added  the  two  wings.  He  it  was  who  had 
the  boxwoods  planned  and  planted  by  a  landscape 
gardener.  Mr.  Williams  later  added  the  porches 
and  back  rooms. 

Going  back  to  the  boxwoods,  you  will  be  glad  to 
hear  they  are  not  really  hurt  and  if  that  seems  im- 
possible with  all  that  mob  charging  around  you 
must  remember  that  for  once  in  its  history,  Sweet 
Briar  wasn't  a  charging  mob  but  an  organized  body. 
Whenever  a  new  room  was  opened  there  were  lines 
formed  from  the  windows  to  carry  off  the  furniture, 
or  blankets  held  for  the  little  things.  China  came 
out  so  hot  it  burned  your  hand,  but  whole,  and  it 
wasn't  broken  in  tiausit,  either.  If  all  of  us  had 
the  catching  power  we  had  that  day  we  would  be 
big  league  baseball  players. 

AVhen  the  fire  was  gotten  under  control,  leaving, 
as  we  now  know,  only  the  towers  and  the  bare  frame 
work  of  the  interior,  and  we  were  I'ejoicing  over  the 
rescued  things  that  were  being  carried  to  Fletcher 
auditorium,  we  realized  what  a  terrible  loss  it  was 
and  tears  were  nearer  the  surface  than  since  the 
first  moment  of  inactivity.  There  was  nothing  left 
to  do  but  go  home  and  change  our  very  wet  shoes 
that  Mrs.  Payne  was  so  worried  about  and  love 
everybody  a  little  harder  that  they  had  shown  them- 
selves so  fine  in  that  time  of  trial.  The  long  hard 
work  of  rebuilding  it  back  as  nearly  like  the  original 
as  possible  has  started. 

You  spoke  of  wondering  if  the  fire  had  disturbed 
the  ghosts.  There  are  rumors  of  ghosts  walking — 
seen  by  both  Seniors  and  Freshmen.  But  soon  the 
ghosts  will  be  able  to  return  to  their  old  haunts. 
Nothing  could  destroy  them,  you  know,  and  they 
will  come  back  inichanged,  unless  they're  even 
stronger  spirits  now  that  they  and  we  have  gone, 
with  friendship,  through  fire  and  water  together. 
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THE  SWEET  BRIAR  SEAL 

(Reprint  from  the  Sweet  Briar  i\Iagaziue  of  Dee.  1910) 


It  seems  to  us  most  fitting,  now  that  our  art  classes 
under  the  leadership  of  the  art  instructor  are  begin- 
ning their  first  crusade  against  the  false  Sweet  Briar 
seal,  that  we  should  place  into  the  hands  of  our  readers 
at  large,  and  of  our  students  in  particular,  an  explana- 
tion of  the  official  seal  of  our  College. 

We  wish  to  state  in  the  beginning  that  our  seal  was 
designed  by  Dr.  J.  JI.  McBride,  Jr.,  of  the  University 
of  the  South,  then  dean  of  the  faculty  of  Sweet  Briar 
College.  To  Doctor  McBryde  is  due  not  only  the  de- 
signing of  our  seal,  however,  but  the  facts  which  we 
now  present  to  our  readers. 

The  general  outline  of  the  seal  is  taken  from  that  of 
Johns  Hopkins  University.  It  consists,  however,  of 
two  parts,  namely,  a  plain  triangiilar  shield  upon 
which  is  borne  the  charges  and  insignia  of  the  College, 
and  an  outer  oval  or  Gothic-arch  shield,  upon  which 
the  triangular  one  rests.  The  outer  shield  serves  mere- 
ly as  a  frame  for  the  inner  sliield,  which  may  be.  and 
often  is,  separated  from  it  and  used  alone,  as  upon 
much  of  our  stationery. 

The  charges,  or  bearings,  on  the  triangular  shield 
consist  of  the  arms  of  the  Fletcher  famih'  quartered 
with  the  arms  of  Jeffrey,  Baron  Amher.st,  ior  whom 
Amherst  County  is  named,  and  three  Tudor  roses. 

The  Fletcher  seal,  or  that  of  Elijah  Fletcher,  the 
father  of  our  founder,  Mrs.  "Williams,  consists  of  a 
silver  cross  engrailed,  i.  e.,  with  a  waving  or  indented 
outline,  on  a  black  field,  with  four  silver  roundels — 
sometimes  called  plates  or  torteaux — arranged  at  the 
sides  of  the  four  arms  of  the  cross.  Each  of  these 
silver  plates  is  charged,  i.  e.,  bears  upon  it,  a  black 
arrow.  The  cross  with  the  motto.  Sub  Crtwe  Salus. 
which  is  not  used  in  the  Sweet  Briar  seal,  signify  that 
in  the  cross  of  Christ  alone  there  is  safety.  That  the 
cross  will  protect  from  all  dangers  is  further  symb- 
olized by  the  arrows.  The  roundels,  or  plates,  appear 
in  all  heraldic  colors  as  gold,  silver,  blue,  black,  green, 
and  red,  and  are  supposed  to  have  been  bosses  or 
circular  plates  used  as  ornaments  upon  the  surface  of 
the  shield.  The  gold  plates  were  called  bezants  from 
a  coin  of  Byzantium  or  Constantinople,  because  it  was 
believed  that  the  knights  adopted  them  during  the 
Crusade  when  they  fought  for  the  tomb  of  the  Saviour. 
The  Amherst  coat  of  arms,  which  is  extremely 
simple,  consists  of  three  long  spears,  silver-tipped,  and 
placed  erect  on  a  field  of  gold.  They  are  simply  spears 
such  as  were  used  in  the  tournaments  of  the  Middle 
Ages,  and  have  no  special  significance  in  themselves. 


In  our  own  seal,  then,  the  arms  of  Fletcher  and 
Amherst  are  cjiiartered,  i.  e.,  the  lower  portion  of  the 
shield  is  divided  into  four  parts,  with  the  arms  of 
Fletcher  and  Amherst,  each  occupying  two  parts  al- 
ternately, the  Fletcher  coat  of  arms  occupying  the 
place  of  chief  importance  on  the  dexter,  or  right-hand 
side,  with  the  shield  held  in  proper  place  before  the 
body. 

Originally  the  (luartering  of  the  arms  of  husband 
and  wife  was  a  method  of  identifying  the  marriage 
of  noble  families.  Thus  in  the  Sweet  Briar  seal,  the 
quartering  of  the  Fletcher  and  Amherst  arms  indicates 
the  union  of  the  Fletcher  family  with  Amherst  County, 
and  more  important  for  us  still,  the  close  relation 
which  Sweet  Briar  should  bear  to  the  county  in  which 
she  stands. 

In  chief — the  upper  part  of  the  escutcheon,  or  shield 
— there  are  three  roses  symbolic  of  Sweet  Briar,  which 
are  red  on  a  field  of  gold.  The  sweetbriar  rose,  as  you 
know,  is  rose,  or  a  delicate  "pink,"  but  as  7vse  is  not 
an  heraldic  color,  the  red  Tudor  rose,  which  has  the 
same  conventional  shape  as  the  sweetbriar  rose,  was 
substituted  in  its  place. 

In  the  space  between  the  triangular  shield  and  the 
edge  of  the  Gothic-arch  shield  is  a  rose  vine,  about 
which  is  twined  a  scroll  bearing  the  motto,  Rosani  quee 
meruit  ferat,  an  adaptation  of  the  motto  which  Lord 
Nelson  selected  for  his  coat  of  arms  when  he  was  raised 
to  the  peerage,  namely,  "Pahnam  qui  meruit  ferat." 

In  each  case  the  meaning  is  practically  the  same, 
that  only  he  (or  she)  who  deserves  the  palm  (or  rose) 
should  wear  it.  We  should  be  mindful,  therefore,  of 
the  many  obligations  which  our  Sweet  Briar  seal  im- 
poses upon  those  who  wear  it. 

There  are  other  obligations,  however, , which  though 
not  expressed  upon  our  seal,  we  should  be  no  less 
mindful  of. 


ily  mother  taught  me  that  every  night  a  procession 
of  junks  carrying  lanterns  moves  silently  across  the 
sky  and  the  water  sprinkled  from  their  paddles  falls 
to  the  earth  in  the  form  of  dew.  I  no  longer  believe 
that  the  stars  are  junks  carrying  lanterns,  no  longer 
that  the  dew  is  shaken  from  their  oars. 

— Allen  Upwaed:  "The  Milky  Way" 
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IN  THE  DARK  O'  THE  MOON 

(Continued   from   Page    11) 

of  water  from  the  well  and  poured  upon  the  upturned 
earth,  waited  for  it  to  seep  in,  and  poured  more. 
Jube,  hands  in  pockets  and  unlighted  corncob  pipe 
in  his  mouth,  watched  with  interest,  and  presently 
he  spoke. 

"Reck'n  thet'll  do.  Thet  ought  to  fix  'er  fuh 
awhile. ' ' 

Ebenezer  straightened  up  with  a  sigh,  "I'  gwine  'a 
sleep  all  day  tomorrow,"  he  muttered. 

While  his  grandsons  went  to  put  away  the  imple- 
ments, Jube  remained  staring  at  their  handiwTjrk  with 
satisfaction.  lie  had  i)Ut  his  pipe  in  his  pocket  and 
turned  to  enter  the  house  when  far  down  the  road  he 
caught  a  sound  which  made  him  pause  and  hunch  his 
.shoulders  forward  eagerly.  Then  he  hurried  toward 
the  cabin,  meeting  Ezekiel  and  Ebenezer  at  the  door. 

"Git  into  thet  house, "  lie  whispered,  "and  git  quick. 
Sump'n's  comin'." 

Just  within  the  threshold  the  three  stood  and  list- 
ened. 

"Ain't  no  Ford,  nuther,"  said  Jube.  "Thet-thar's 
a  auto." 

"Heavy,  too,"  said  Ezek-iel.    "Lissen  at  'er  bump." 

The  noise  of  the  approaching  car  increased  until  it 
sounded  as  if  it  v/eve  almost  upon  them,  but  still  they 
could  see  nothing.  Suddenly  Jube  gave  an  exclama- 
tion. 

"S'  I'm  a  sinner!     Travelin'  'tliout  a  light!" 

' '  Aw,  my  gawsh  ! ' '  Ebenezer  bent  double  in  uncon- 
trollable mirth. 

"Shet  ui)."  hissed  Jube.  "You  think  nobody  ain't 
got  yeahs  to  hear?" 

The  car  approached  at  top  speed,  the  motor  purring 
smoothly  in  spite  of  the  difficulties  of  the  road.  The 
three  inside  watched  intently.  A  moving  dark  streak 
appeared,  came  swiftly  on,  hit  the  mud  hole.  There 
was  the  sound  of  a  thud,  the  swdshing  of  wheels,  then 
silence  for  a  moment.  But  only  for  a  moment.  The 
night  air  became  filled  with  profanity.  Ebenezer  and 
Ezekiel  grabbed  each  other  and  executed  the  motions 
of  a  cake-walk  in  the  absence  of  audible  means  of  ex- 
pressing their  delight.  Jube  was  too  much  occupied 
with  the  events  of  the  road  to  notice  them. 

Presently  the  flow  of  language  ceased,  and  they 
could  see  the  dark  bulk  of  a  man  climb  over  the  run- 
ning-board and  stare  helplessly  at  the  motionless  ear. 
After  a  moment  he  climbed  back  in  and  made  des- 
perate efforts  to  extricate  himself.  There  were  more 
capers  of  delight  on  the  part  of  the  boys.    Jube,  yawn- 


ing loudly  as  if  just  awakened  from  deep  slumber, 
sauntered  down  the  path  to  the  road. 

"Havin'  trouble?"  he  inquired  conversationally. 

"Trouble!"  an  irate  man's  voice  answered.  "I'm 
having  hell.    I'm  stuck  in  this  mud  hole." 

Jube  accepted  the  information  in  silence. 

"Dannnit, "  roared  the  stranger.  "Are  you  going 
to  stand  there  staring  all  night?  "Why  don't  you  do 
something?  Is  there  any  way  I  can  get  out  of  this 
mess  ? ' ' 

"I  got  a  couple  nuiles;  I  gin 'rally  pulls  folks  out 
with  them." 

"Then  get  'em.    And  get  'em  damn  quick." 

Jube  felt  in  all  his  pockets  until  he  found  his  corn- 
cob and  put  it  in  his  mouth  before  he  answered.  "Cost 
you  twcnty-fi'  dollars,"  he  said. 

"Twentij-five  dollars!"  shouted  the  man.  "Twen- 
ty-five dollars!" 

"I  don't  gin 'rally  ask  so  much,"  explained  Jube, 
amiably,  ' '  but  I  got  'a  be  paid  fuh  gittin '  me  and  my 
mules  outen  our  rest  this  time  of  night." 

"You  damned  old  thief.  What  do  you  think  I  am? 
I '11  see  you  in  hell  before  I  pay  you  tw-enty-five  dol- 
lars." 

"He'p  yo'self,  boss,"  said  Jube,  waving  his  hand 
to  disclaim  all  responsibility  for  the  stranger's  de- 
cision.   "Jes'  he'p  yo'self." 

He  went  over  to  the  bench  and  sat  down,  while  the 
driver  renewed  his  efforts  to  pull  the  car  out  by  its 
own  power.    Presently  he  gave  it  up. 

"Oh,  hell,"  he  said.  "I've  got  to  get  out  of  this. 
Go  get  those  mules." 

Jube  turned  his  head  toward  the  cabin.  "Zekiel 
and  Ebenezer,"  he  called,  "bring  out  them  mules." 

While  waiting,  Jube  walked  around  the  car,  ex- 
amining it  carefully.    Onee  he  struck  a  match. 

"Put  out  that  light,"  called  the  man,  sharply. 

"Yessuh,  boss,"  agreed  Jube.  "I  was  jes'  lookin' 
to  see  how  bad  you  was  stuck." 

The  boys  came  and  tied  the  animals  to  the  front  of 
the  car  with  ropes.    Then  there  was  a  pause. 

"How  'bout  thet  twenty-fi'  boss?"  inquired  Jube. 

"Pull  me  out  and  I'll  give  you  the  money." 

"Gin  me  the  money,  and  I'll  pull  you  out." 

The  stranger  remonstrated  with  emphasis,  but  he 
reached  into  his  pocket,  selected  some  bills  and  handed 
them  to  Jube.  "Now  hurry  up.  I've  no  time  to 
lose." 

Again  the  old  nuui  struck  a  match,  and  held  it  in 
the  cup  of  one  hand  while  he  counted  the  money  with 
the  other. 

"Didn't  I  tell  you  not  to  make  a  light?"  the  driver 
irately  protested. 
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"Yessu'll,  boss,"  replied  Julie,  "but  I  doirt  never 
trust  nobody. ' ' 

Contrary  to  his  usual  custnui,  Jube  assisted  actively 
in  the  rescue  work,  displaying-  a  surprising  amount 
of  energy. 

"Ebenezer, "  he  directed,  "you  handle  them  mules 
in  front,  and  'Zekiel,  you  he'p  me  push  behind." 

Jube  and  Ezekiel  occupied  themselves  at  the  rear 
of  the  car.  There  was  a  great  straining  of  mules 
and  racing  of  engines,  but  the  car  did  not  move. 

"Reck'n  we'll  hev  to  git  a  log  o'  wood  fuh  this 
heah  hind  wheel,"  said  Jube,  "so's  to  gin  it  sonipin' 
to  hyst  onto." 

They  moved  off  toward  the  calnn,  slowly  and 
clumsily  in  the  darkness,  their  two  figures  indis- 
tinguishable. The  driver  fumed  with  impatience, 
looked  behind  him,  called  to  them  to  hurry.  After 
several  minutes  they  returned  with  a  log.  which  they 
pushed  into  the  mud  to  act  as  a  brace  beneath  one 
of  the  rear  wheels.  Still  the  car  remained  stationary. 
"Eeck'ii  we'll  hev  to  git  'nother  log  o'  wood  fuh 
tother  hind  wheel,"  said  Jube,  and  again  he  and 
Ezekiel  disappeared,  slowly  picking  their  way  in 
the  darkness,  returning  after  a  few  minutes  with  a 
second  log.  ;More  straining  of  mules,  El)enezer's 
voice  admonishing  them,  the  driver  shouting  direc- 
tions, Jube  and  Ezekiel  pushing  from  behind.  The 
car- moved  i;p,  sank  l)aek,  moved  again,  and  was 
slowdy,  strainingly,  pulled  to  safety.  The  two  boys 
untied  the  mules. 

"Thar  now.  boss,"  said  Jube.    "Thar  you  be." 
The  car  began  to  move,  but  as  it  went  the  driver 
turned  and  spoke  to  Jube. 

"I've  seen  plenty  of  crooks  in  my  day,"  he  said, 
"but  I  swear  you  beat  the  devil." 
•     Mirthful  roars  from  Ezekiel  and  Ebenezer  followed 
the  now  rapidly  moving-  car.     Jube  permitted  him- 
self a  chuckle.    Then  he  gave  his  directions. 

"Ebenezer,  you  go  put  up  them  mules,  and  'Zekiel, 
you  come  with  me." 

When  Ebenezer  returned  to  the  cabin  Jube  and 
Ezekiel  were  inside.  Jube  was  preparing  to  make 
a  light  when  again  the  stillness  was  broken  by  the 
sound  of  an  approaching  automobile.  Cautiously 
Jube  looked  out.  The  car,  at  least,  was  traveling 
properly,  for  two  lights  were  visible  down  the  road, 
rapidly  coming  nearer. 

"Keep  out  o'  sight,"  warned  Jub-'  "and  don't 
make  no  noise." 

In  front  of  the  house,  the  car  slowed  up,  and  can- 
nily  stopped  before  it  reached  the  mud  hole. 

"Hey,  there,"  called  a  deep  voice.  '-'Jube.  Oh, 
Ju-ube." 


The  three  watchers  maintained  complete  silence. 

"Say.    AVake  up  in  there.    Jube." 

Jube  put  his  head  out  of  the  window.  "Howcome 
you  wakes  me  this  a-way?"  he  demanded  indignantly. 
"Who  is  you,  and  what  you  want?" 

"Come  here  a  minute,  Jube.  I  want  to  speak  to 
you." 

"Yellin'  and  wakin'  folks  up.  Carryin'  on  like 
'twas  circus  day.  Ef  you  don't  want  a  sleep  tain't 
no  sign  nobody  else  don't  want  to,"  Jube  rumbled. 

By  the  lights  of  the  automobile  he  could  clearly 
see  the  occupants.  One  was  the  county  sheriff,  and 
the  other  a  man  whom  Jube  did  not  know. 

"Jul)e,"  said  the  sheriff,  "we  want  to  know  if  a 
car  has  been  liy  here  in  the  last  hour,  a  big  car  with 
one  man  in  it.  " 

"Nawsuh,"  said  Jube.  "Ain't  no  car  been  by 
heah." 

"Sure?" 

"Yassuh." 

"Jube,  are  you  lying  to  me?'' 

"Naw,  suit,"  Jube's  protest  was  vehement.  "What 
I  be  l.ving  to  you  fuh?  Ain't  no  car  been  by  heah, 
and  don't  no  ear  go  by  heah  'thout  I  know  it." 

"I'll  say  they  don't,  you  rascal.  With  the  condition 
that  road  is  in  I  don't  believe  a  car  could  get  by  here 
'thout  you  know  it." 

"Well,"  said  the  other  man,  "I  would  have  bet  my 
bottom  dollar  he'd  have  come  this  way.  Where 'd  he 
be  going,  if  not  to  the  highway?" 

"What  you  lookin'  fuh,  boss?"  asked  Jube. 

"We're  looking  for  a  man,"  answered  the  sheriff, 
"and  we  want  him  bad.  He's  just  held  up  a  truck 
loaded  with  cases  of  bonded  lifiuor  being  withdrawn 
from  the  warehouse  under  permit  and  he's  gone  oft" 
with  a  ear  full  of  the  liest  liquor  in  seven  states." 

"  Jesus-saviour-of-my-soul!"  cried  Jube.  "You 
mean  that  honest,  boss  ? ' ' 

The  sheriff'  laughed.  "Sure  I  do.  Gets  you  all 
excited,  don't  it,  Jube?  Well,  I  reckon  we'd  better 
try  the  IMiddletowu  road." 

Jube  watched  while  the  sheriff  turned  his  ear  and 
started  back  over  the  road  along  which  he  had  come. 
Then  he  went  into  the  house. 

"Ain't  so  bad  fuh  one  night,"  he  observed.  "Ain't 
so  bad." 

Inside  he  struck  a  match,  and  by  its  flickering  light 
complacently  surveyed  two  large  wooden  cases  care- 
fully placed  in  a  corner  of  the  room.  Ebenezer 's  mouth 
dropped  in  astonishment  at  sight  of  them,  but  Ezekiel 
smiled  with  pride. 

"Wan't  it  a  .shame,  'Zekiel,"  asked  Jube,  "thet- 
thar  auto  didn't  hev  but  two  hind  wheels?  Wan't  it 
a  eryin'  shame?" 
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THE    BRAMBLER 


School  of  Nursing 
of  Yale  University 

A   Profcss'ioM   for  \\\e 
College  Woman 


Interested    in    the    cTWodern,    Scientific 
Agencies  of  Social  Service 


The  twenty-eight  months  course,  pro- 
viding an  intensive  and  varied  experience 
through  the  case  study  method,  leads  to 
the  degree  of 

BACHELOR  OF  NURSING 

Present  student  body  includes  gradu- 
ates of  leading  colleges.  Two  or  more 
years  of  approved  college  work  required 
for  admission.  A  few^  scholarships  avail- 
able for  students  with  advanced  quali- 
fications. 

The  educational  facilities  of  Yale  Uni- 
versity are  open  to  qualified  students. 


For    Catalog   and    Informahon,    address 

THE  DEAN 

TheSCHOOLofNURSINGof 
YALE  UNIVERSITY 

NEW  HAVEN,    -    CONNECTICUT 


ROUNDABOUT 

(Continued  from   Page    13) 

Since  I'm  telling  you  'bout  the  Middle  West  where 
they  have  cow-boys  'n  Indains,  buffaloes  and  lotsuv 
strange  things,  I  jest  wanna  say  that  Dorothy  Wallace 
of  '20  fame  (you  met  her  when  she  wuz  visiting  one 
time)  well  shes  studying  chemistry  at  the  University 
of  Illinois  and  Marion  Swaunell  '24  is  also  studying 
at  the  ' '  3  Arts  Club ' '  in  Chicago.  Gee,  I  'm  glad  she 's 
studying  art  at  last  'cause  she  alwaz  did  love  that  and 
anyway  remember  those  darling  posters  she  usta 
make  ?  I  alwaz  did  think  it  was  a  lotuv  wasted  talent 
when  you  looked  at  'em  'course  you  don't  know  real 
art  when  you  see  it  but  I  do  'n  I  appreciated  'em 
really  'n  trooly. 

There  have  been  an  awful  lotuv  births  lately.  Lillias 
Shepherd  '22  (she  and  Mary  Chantler  are  both  play- 
ing around  with  Eugenics)  told  me  'bout  the  ones  I 
know.  She's  working  on  Long  Island  I  believe — 
maybe  its  sum  other  island  but  after  all  it's  no  matter 
of  life  and  death  'cept  I  wanted  you  to  know  she  wuz 
on  an  island.  Mary  Chantler  wuz  in  Europe  last  sum- 
mer. I  guess  every  one  goes  ther  sooner  or  later. 
I'll  tell  ya  we'll  marry  sum  rich  gents  'n  go  for  a 
honey-moon,  only  sumhow  the  rich  ones  are  alwaz 
taken,  I  guess  we  aren't  any  Peaches  Heenan's  at  that. 

'Course  you  wanna  know  who's  had  babies  but 
there 's  gonna  be  a  list  of  'em  in  the  May  Sweet  Briar 
Brambler  so  if  you  have  a  few  cents  lying  around 
jew  might  blow  yerself  to  one  and  in  case  your  funds 
are  low  I'll  sendja  mine  'cause  I  hafta  buy  one  after 
all  this.  Speaking  of  money-matters,  have  you  paid 
your  Alumnae  Dues — well  you'd  better  and  P.  D.  Q. 
'cause  it  seems  to  me  tha's  the  least  you  can  do  for 
the  rest  of  us  guys — the  'sociashun  needs  money  'n 
jest  'cause  a  few  pay  at's  not  gonna  get  us  very  far — 
Everyone  hasta  do  it  so's  it'll  be  successful — Gee, 
none  of  us  are  Rockerfellers  but  we  can  all  scrape 
$2.00  together  so  don't  forget  'bout  churs  'cause  at's 
good  advice. 

Here's  a  hot  number  for  you — Jane  Becker,  you 
know,  well  anyway  she's  doing  social  service  work,  so 
the  company  or  firm  or  whatever  those  things  are — 
no,  I  guess  it's  a  bureau  (not  the  bed- room  one's  tho). 
They  gave  her  a  Ford  and  after  much  struggling  she 
thot  she  knew  how  to  drive.  Oh!  yes  I  forgot,  they 
gave  her  a  badge  too  so  when  she  hasta  hurry  for  a 
case  she  can.  After  all  this  practicing  she  got  up  the 
nerve  finally  to  drive  thru  town  and  so  when  she  wuz 
going  to  work  she  hadda  go  thru  traffiick  where  they 
had  lights  and  one  turned  red  but  Jane  couldn't  think 
in  time  how  to  stop  the  Ford  so  she  jest  tears  on  thru 
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'n  of  course  a  cop  stopped  her — well,  Jane  gets  lier 
mind  together  about  that  time  and  pulls  out  the  badge 
'n  yells,  "Hurry  Call,"  and  off  she  goes.  Now  I  ask 
you — that  girl  alwaz  did  have  luck,  I  know  you 
coulduv  told  that  story  much  better  but  sumof  us 
aren't  so  talented  along  those  lines  'n  anyway  I  think 
I  got  it  all  in  and  thas  whats  really  necessary. 

Here's  a  problem  for  ya — Helen  Bye  Hamilton  (I 
think  tha's  the  name)  has  six  children  although  she 
went  to  Sweet  Briar  only  one  year.  You  can't  ask 
for  more  than  that  now  for  the  Baby  List.  Billie,  I  've 
changed  my  mind,  I  guess  we'd  better  not  marry  after 
all  'cause  it  anything  like  that  would  happen  we'd 
never  be  the  same — and  anyway  being  single  is  so 
free-like. 

Then  there's  a  queschen  what  arises,  sum  Sweet 
Briarite  wuz  married  'n  divorced  'n  she  married 
'nuther  man  who  already  had  five  children  and  now 
she  haz  anuther  one  of  her  own  but  wat  I  wanna  know 
is — should  those  five  be  called  Sweet  Briar  babies  or 
not  'cause  after  all  she's  gonna  be  the  one  to  take 
care  of  'em  but  then  1  'spose  that's  the  same  idea  az 
if  sum  girl  wuz  head  of  an  oprhau  asylum  'n  we 
couldn't  claim  all  those  poor  little  orphans.  I  don't 
suppose  do  you,  Bill  ?  Can  you  imagine  that  poor 
girls  feelings  though,  having  five  children  come  all 
at  one  time  ?  I  think  that  shows  real  bravery  tho, 
even  more  so  than  the  soljers  fighting  in  France. 

There's  lots  more  Billie,  but  I  can't  afford  to  spend 
anymore  time  on  you  and  anyway  I  wanna  save 
sum  for  next  time  so's  you'll  write  real  soon  'cause 
you'll  be  so  curious.  Even  if  you  are  funny  I  like  you 
'cause  at  makes  j'ou  so  different.  There  goes  the  din- 
ner-bell and  you  no  how  well  me  'n  food  get  along — 
Nuff  Ced — Love  if  you  need  it,  SUE. 

P.  S. — There  may  be  sum  mistakes  in  grammer  'n 
punctuashun  but  you'U  have  to  excuse  those. 

P.  S.  11 — Remember  me  to  your  "fam"  and  all 
the  boys  I  know  speeiallj'  Ned  and  Charlie — Thaux 
Queenie ! 


Philadelphia  School  of 

Occupational  Therapy 

2200  DeLancey  Place— PHILADELPHIA 

If  you  are  interested  in  becoming  an 
Occupational  Therapist  and  in  the  new 
course,  1 927-28,  please  communicate  with 

MISS  FLORENCE  W.  FULTON,  "Dean 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SKRVICl':  BY  APPOINTMENT 
A.M. -9-12        Phone  1779         P.  M.-2-5 


Office  1016  1-2  Church  Street 
LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


D.    A.    PAYNE    _ Pre.ident 

R.    T.    WATTS.    JR Vice-President 

J.    R.   GILLIAM.  JR _ Secretary   and    TreaBUiet 

W.    P.    SHELTON    _ ..Aas't    Secretary    and    Treasurer 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital $300,000.00 

Surplus  and  Profits,  S37.5,000.00 

SAFE   DEPOSIT  BOXES 
The  Bank  that  Pays 

4% 


cTMUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and  Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWEATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,   Afternoon  'Uea,  Dinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 


THE    B  RAMBLER, 


Distinctive  Apparel 


OF 


REFINEMENT 
AND  STYLE 

Especially  Designed 

For  the  Yotmgej^  Set 


-■»>=«; 


ALWAYS  FOUND  AT 


Courtesy  at 

ISBELL  SHOE  CO. 


LYNCHBURG.  VA. 


YOUR  STORE  FOR 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 


Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 

Hours:   7:30  to  7:30 

Sunday  8:30  to  2:00 
(L/lfternoon  Tea,  4:00  to  5:00 


BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 
PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 


AS   WE 


No  one  has  the  right  to  shut  us  out  from  any  part 
of  life,  not  even  from  hard  things,  from  the  sorrows 

and   sufferings .   Without   sharp   edges,   life   is   a 

smooth  habit,  and  meaningless. 

John  Eeskine:  "Private  Life  of  Helen  of  Troy" 


Dawn  swings  her  eenser 
of  bloom-white  mist, 

noon  from  her  shoulder 
lets  her  sun-shawl 

half  loose,  half  hold  her, 
and  drifting  fall, 

and  evening  slowly 
by  hill  and  wood 

perfects  her  holy 
solitude. 

— Humbert  Wolfe: 


'Envoi' 


— but  what  matters  most  is  living — being  alive,  to 
the  smallest  nerve  and  to  the  very  depths  of  one's 
power  of  knowing  and  feeling.  That's  surely  the 
greatest  obligation  of  all. 

— Sylvlv  Thompson:  "Tlte  Hounds  of  Spring" 


That  April  should  be  shattered  by  a  gust, 
That  August  should  be  leveled  by  a  rain, 
I  can  endure,  and  that  the  lifted  dust 
Of  man  should  settle  to  the  earth  again ; 
But  that  a  dream  can  die,  will  be  a  thrust 
Between  my  ribs  forever  of  hot  pain. 

— Edna  St.  Vincent  JIill.vy:  "Sonnet" 


Prayer  is  the  soul's  pilgrimage  from  self  to  God. 
— E.  Herman:  "Creative  Prayer" 


0  child, 

Vexed  by  the  windy  heart  and  wild, 

Youth  hurts  you,  yet 

Hold  to  your  dreams !  nor  once  forget 

When  other 's  dancing  days  are  through. 

They  shall  be  utter  youth  for  you 

Hold  to  your  dreams ! 

— Fannie  Stearns  Davis:  "To  Lonely  Youth" 
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PASS  BY 


All  things  climb  a  starry  stair, 
By  a  law  that  no  man  knows; 
"What  was  yesterday  a  thorn 
Will  tomorrow  be  a  rose ; 

What  was  once  a  clirj'salis 
Soon  will  soar,  free  fluttering; 
What  was  yesterday  a  wish 
Will  tomorrow  be  a  wing ! 

— Luis  G.  Uebina:  "Ascension.' 


I  sliould  be  glad  of  loneliness 

And  hours  that  go  on  broken  winga, 
A  thirsty  body,  a  tired  heart. 

And  the  unchanging  ache  of  things. 
If  I  could  make  a  single  song 

As  lovely  and  as  full  of  light, 
As  hushed  and  brief  as  a  falling  star 

On  a  winter  night. 

— Sara  Teasdale:  "Compensafion' 


Like  sheep  whose  lips  are  sprent  with  dew 
The  stars  ai-e  nibbling  in  the  fields  of  blue. 
And  blythely  o'er  an  eastern  hill  there  comes 
Blue-smocked,  blue-shod. 
The  drover  moon. 

— Albert  Edward  Johnson:  "The  Drover 


The  yellow  fog  that  rubs  its  back  upon  the  window- 
panes, 
The  yellow  smoke  that  rubs  its  muzzle  on  the  window- 
panes. 
Licked  its  tongue  into  the  corners  of  the  evening, 
Lingered  upon  the  pools  that  stand  in  drains. 
Let  fall  upon  its  back  the  soot  that  falls  from 

chimneys. 
Slipped  by  the  terrace,  made  a  sudden  leap, 
And  seeing  that  it  was  a  soft  October  night. 
Curled  once  about  the  house  and  fell  asleep. 

— Thomas  Stearns  Eliot  : 
"The  Love  Song  of  J.  Alfred  Prufrock" 


Was  it   memory,   or   only  the   trick   of  mind   that 

splits  the  passing  instant  and  makes  one  live  it  twice. 

■ — Christopher  Morley:  "Thunder  an  the  Left" 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 

[t] 

Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


MANGEL'S 

NEIV  YORK  WAIST  HOUSE 

900  Main  St. 
70  Stores  in  the  Prinripal  Cities  of  the  United  States 

Dresses  Hosiery 

Coats  Underwear 

Blouses 

Mangels  extends  a  hearty  welcome  and  best 
wishes  for  a  pleasant  and  succesful  1926-27 


The  Book   and  Gift  Shop 

Church  Street,  Opposite  Virginian 


The  Books  you  ^vant 
Gifts  that  are  different 
Cai'ds  for  all  occasions, 
favors,  etc. 


IF  WE  HAVEN'T  IT,  WE  GET  IT. 


lIptliburgl^OTngCii. 


INCORPOR>».TED 


MAKERS  OF 

Cp\LITY  PRINTING  PUTES 

HALFTONES  .ZINC  ETCHINGS 
AND      BENDAY     TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIGNERS 

208-210  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG .  VA. 
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THE     BRAMBLER 


READY-TO-WEAR 


723  Church  Street 

Lynchburg,  Virginia 

WEARING  APPAREL 

Original,  individual  and  different  designs  for 
YOUNG  WOMEN 

Evening  Frocks 

Sport  Dresses 

Fur  Coats 

Hats  for  Sport  Wear,  Silk  Underwear  and 
Hosiery 


Ojie  Block  from  Main  Street,  Out  of  the 
High  Rent  district.  Prices  Reasonable. 


"Photographs 

that  rin^  true" 
BELL  STUDIO 

(owned  by  J    p.  bell.  CO.) 


816  Main  Street 


Lynchburgr.  Va. 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 


W 
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\  becializinq  in 

<^cMILLINERr 


7 11  MAIN  SZ 


Education — a    debt    due    from    present    to    future 
generations. — Geoege  Peabody. 


The  cynic  is  one  who  knows  the  price  of  everything 
and  the  value  of  nothing. — Oscar  Wilde. 


Lowthorpe 


ji  School  of  Landscape  fJrchitedure 
for  Women 

Courses  In 

Landscape  Design,  Construction, 
Horticulture  and  kindred  subjects 

Estate  of  Seventeen  Acres,  Gardens,  Greenhouses 

'^wenty-iixth  year  .Address  the  Secretary 

Groton,  Massachusetts 


THE  CAMBRIDGE  SCHOOL  OF 
DOMESTIC  ARCHITECTURE  AND 
LANDSCAPE         ARCHITECTURE 

A     Professional     School     for     college 

graduates. 

The     Academic     Year    for     1927-28 

opens  Monday  October  3,  1927. 

The    Cambridge-Lowthorpe 
European     Travel     Course 

Sailing    from     Montreal    June     10th. 
Sailing     from     Naples     Sept.     8th. 

The    Cambridge-Lowthorpe 

Summer  School 

af  Groton,  Massachusetts 

From    Wednesday    July    6,    to 
Wednesday   August  24. 

Henry  Atherton  Frost  —  Director. 

13     Boylston    St.,    Cambridge,    Mass. 

Jt  Har-vard  Square 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

Buckingham  &  Flippin 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 


;]iiliiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiil[]illiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiiE]ii£ 


JIIIIIIII[]IIIIIIIIIII|[1IIIIIII!IIII[]||IIIIIIIII|[]||||||||||||[]||||||||||||[]||||||||||||[]||C 


College  Btrectorp 


-■S^sC 


OFFICERS  OF  THE  COLLEGE 

Dr.  Meta  Glass _ - J're^ide-nt 

Dr.  Emily  Dutton , _ Dean 

William  B.  Dew _ ...Treasurer  and  Business  Manager 

Grace  B.  Lewis _ Begistrar 

STtlDENT  GOVERNMENT  ASSOCIATION 

Nae  Warren  Taylor President 

Florence  Shoktau , Vice-President 

Rebecca  Manning. _.._ _ Secretary 

JocELYN    Watson Treasurer 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE 
HOUSE   PRESIDENTS 


Claire  Hanner 
Madeline  Brown 
Jean  Williamson 


Winifred  West 
Elizabeth  Lankford 
Elizabeth  Valentine 


PAINT  AND  PATCHES 


Ruth   Lowrance... 

Louise  Harper 

Dorothy  Fowler... 
Bess  Lowrance 


^President 

..Vice-President 

.._ Secretary 

_ ...Treasurer 


CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION 

Jane   Warfield - President 

Helen    Smyser. _ - Vice-President 

Elizabeth  Jones - - ...Secretary 

Louise  Bristol __ , ...Treasurer 


TAU  PHI 


Elizabeth  Gates 

Elsetta  Gilchrist... 
Marion  Taber. _ 


..-President 


_ Vice-President 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 


INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS 


Rebecca  Manning 

Esther  Dickinson... 


...President 


..Secretary  and  Treasurer 


LE  CERCLE  FBANCAIS 

Laura  Boynton __ _ __ _ 

Elise  Morlet _ - - 


president 

..  Vice-President 


M.  K.  Robbins - - Secretary  and  Treasurer 


GLEE  CLUB 


Madeline  Brown... 
Lisa  Guigon — _.. 


.Manager 


..Assistant  Manager 


STUDENT  DSrV^E 

Elizabeth  Luck _ 

Elsetta  Gilchrist.__ 

Janet  Green _..._ 


.Head 


.JSecretary 


^Treasurer 


PUBLICATIONS 
THE   BBAMBLEE 


Emily  C.  Farrell... 
Eleanor  Albers 


Editor-in-Chief 

...Business  Manager 


THE  BRIAR  PATCH 

Helen    Davis _..._ Editor-in-Chief 

Grace  Sollitt JBusiness  Manager 


ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 
Jeanette   Boone _ _ 


..^President 


Caroline  Compton.. 
Daphne  Bunting.... 
Hilda   Harpster„.._ 


.Vice-President 

Secretary 

...Treasurer 


HEADS  OF  SPORTS 

Elsetta  Gilchrist _..._ 

Evelyn  Claybeook _ _., _ 

Alice   Babbitt _ 

HuLDAH  Williams..- _ _ 

Mary    Copeland 

Grace    Sunderland.. __ 

Gertrude  Prior _ 

Winifred   West _ 


.RocTcey 


.BasTcetiall 

Lalce 

Traelc 

-Tennis 


Biding 

- Miking 

Archery 


HIKE  LEADERS 
Ghrt  Prior  Dorothy  Bunting 

Eleanor  Duvall  Lillian  Wood 

Anna  Torian  Daphne  Bunting 

Jean  Gall 

BIDING  LEADERS 

Jeanette  Boone  Amelia  Woodward 

Madeline  Brown  Constance  Stanbrough 

Grace  Sollitt  Gert  Prior 

Elsetta  Gilchrist  Elise  Morley 

Margaret  Lovitt  Grace  Sunderland 

Huldah  Williams  Winifred  West 

CLASS  PBESIDENTS 

Emily  Jones _ _ Senior 

Jocelyn   Watson _ _ _ ., Junior 

Meredith  Ferguson _ ..Sophomore 


Lucy  Harrison  Miller... 


..freshman 
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Whilmans  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 
DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


If  l]ou  "Loue  .  .  . 

Handsome  Silver     Qorqeous  Crijslal 

Beautiful  China    Dishnctiue  Leather  Qoods 

Unique  Nouelties  The  Unusual  in  Lamps 

J{  Trip  through  Lynchburg's  Most  Beautiful  Store  will 

be  of  great  interest  to  you 


J.  D.  MOOSE  (Sl  son,  Inc 


LljNCHBURq,  UIRQINIA 


A  FREE  TRIP  TO 
EUROPE 

OR    CASE    COMMISSWiSfi 

The  leading  student  tour  organization 
of  America  desires  au  agent  on  this  cam- 
pus for  the  sale  of  its  student  tours. 
Must  be  influential  at  school  and  have 
good  personality. 

The  person  appointed  will  be  substan- 
tially aided  by  literature,  advertising, 
etc.,  and  have  opportunity  of  joining  our 
permanent    staff    after    graduation. 

Write  fully  to 

MISS  ROSALIE  WEILL 

2929  Broadway  New  York  City 


Brown-Morrison  Co. 

(INCORPORATED) 

Printers  of  "  The  Bramhler" 


PRINTERS 
LITHOGRAPHERS 
BINDERS 
ENGRAVERS 


PHONE  2-1-8-4 


'%>£. 


718   MAIN   STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
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Peoples  National 

Bank 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS: 

ONE  cTVlILLION  DOLLARS 


OFFICERS  : 

JOHN  VICTOR President 

WALKER  PETTYJOHN Vice-President 

W.  W.  DICKERSON  .....Vice-President  and  Cashier 

W.  E.  PAYNE Assistant  Cashier 

W.  D.  HODGES Assistant  Cashier 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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(?  THE  SHOPPING-   CENTRE 


Headquarters  for  Sweet  Briar  Girls 

111  tlie  past,  at  present  ana  m  ija<&  liiitiiire^^Jror  tnat 
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"What  kind  of  dog  is  that?" 
"Police  dog." 
"POLICE  DOG!" 
"Sh-h-h!    Secret  Service." 
— Scandals. 


Green-sandaled  Spring  has  tip-toed  in  tliis  year ; 
She  has  hidden  in  tlie  silver  shadows 
Of  raindrops  for  days,  as  if  all  the  sheer 
Beanty  of  her  heart  wished  not  to  come 
Suddenly  and  swiftly,  but  to  breathe  here 
The  new  meaning  of  new  life,  to  prolong 
Her  beauty : — Because  this  is  your  last  year. 

The  pathway  will  l)raneh,  but  do  you  depart? 
Can  you  leave  behind  yovi  all  the  sorrows 
Which  later  years  will  transform  to  the  art 
Of  low  laughter  in  the  dusk?     Will  discords 
Drown  the  joys  which  you  have  sung  in  your  hearts 
Can  friendships  and  hopes  be  forgotten? 
You  may  go — and  yet — you  do  not  depart! 


You  will  leave  behind  you  part  of  your  soul 
To  guide  us  through  dreams  of  older  springs ; 
You  will  take  with  you,  to  deepen  the  whole 
Picture  that  you  live,  all  the  memories 
That  have  molded  your  aim  to  the  ideal  goal, 
Memories  of  amber  sunlight  and  cool  stars; 
They  may  have  passed,  but  live  forever  in  your  soul ! 

Page  Bird. 
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And  what,  we  ask,  on  a  certain 
nmrk.y  Sunday  not  many  weeks 
ago,  occasioned  the  heavy  attend- 
ance at  church?  Surely  not  the 
weather, — probably  not  the  spirit- 
ual urge  (though  some  might  at- 
tribute it  to  the  fact  that  it  was 
Lent)  yet  the  campus  was  truly 
agog.  The  attraction  proved  to  be 
worthy  indeed  of  all  the  interest 
manifested.  We  had  the  pleasure 
of  hearing  the  Rev.  Stires  preach. 
He  is  equally  as  attractive  as  his 
charming,  talented  wife,  Louise 
Homer  Stires,  whom  Sweet  Briar 
enjoyed  in  concert  last  semester. 
The  sermon  was  splendid,  and  we 
hope  Rev,  Stires  will  pay  us  another 
visit  soon. 


One  could  almost  say  from  the 
sublime  to  the  ridiculous.  As  a 
show  viewed  from  the  so-called  ar- 
tistic standpoint,  "Stolen  Sweets," 
produced  in  Lynchburg  by  the 
Washington  and  Lee  Troubadoui-s, 
was  impossible.  From  the  collegiate 
point  of  view  it  was  enjoyable. 
(The  repartee  was  clever,  yet  hard- 
ly witty.  Handsome  gentlemen  and 
lovely  ladies  (?),  whose  ability  to 
look  the  part  and  to  dance,  made  up 
for  vocal  deficiencies.  The  costumes 
of  the  above-mentioned  ladies  were 
realistic,  to  say  the  least !  Mac- 
Donaugh,  to  whom  most  of  the 
credit  for  authorship  is  due,  seemed 
perfectly  at  home.)  The  complica- 
tions ended  satisfactorily  with  the 
W.  and  L.  swing  as  finale. 


And     speaking     of    excitement! 
Drawing  for  rooms  on  April  26,  27, 


and  28  furnished  enough  to  last  a 
long  time !  The  line  stretched  far 
out  on  the  arcade,  and  after  what 
seemed  hours  of  shifting  from  one 
foot  to  the  other,  we  were  admitted 
singly  into  the  den  of  iniquity  to 
draw  the  fatal  slip.  Some  yelled 
for  joy  over  a  possible  4  or  10, 
while  the  less  fortunate  emitted 
respondent  moans.  About  twelve 
o'clock  things  settled  down — at 
least,  visibly,  and  the  more  ener- 
getic continued  to  gum  indefinitely 
about  what  might  have  been  if  .  .  . 
but  ....  and  so  on,  far  into  the 
night. 


On  Saturday,  April  thirtieth,  the 
good  ship  Twenty-Nine  came  into 
port  with  three  rousing  cheers  and 
much  breathlessness,  and  a  highly 
seaworthy  craft  it  proved  itself  to 
be.  If  life  on  a  floating  university 
can  be  anything  like  as  charming 
as  it  was  depicted,  our  great  Am- 
erican inistitutions  of  learning  had 
best  equip  themselves  with  navies 
pronto,  for  there  certainly  was  not 
a  dull  moment  from  San  Francisco 
to  New  York.  After  a  rousing 
sendofP  three  charming  maids  gave 
us  some  spicy  information  concern- 
ing the  passenger  list.  Hawaii  came 
up  to  our  victrola  record  expecta- 
tions, and  the  beach-nuts  were  in- 
fectiously funny.  Hindustan  was 
both  entertaining  and  decorative 
and  the  last  night  aboard,  as  well  as 
culminating  the  charming  Sophy 
]\Iore's  thrilling  romance,  spoke 
well  for  the  versatility  of  all.  The 
cabaret  chorus  was  fine.  All  in  all, 
we  can  imagine  no  life  more  invit- 
ing than  that  on  S.  S.  Twenty-Nine. 
Congratulations — Sophy  Mores ! 


DATE  CARDS 

Proposed  date  cards  to  simplify 
the  assorting  of  dates  into  classes. 
Also  so  that  advanced  information 
may  be  obtained  for  rushing  in  the 
"gym"  where  time  is  short,  the 
space  small,  and  the  desire  for  a 
bid  to  W.  and  L.  overpowering. 

All  candidates  for  dates  are  re- 
quired to  fill  out  the  following 
questionaire  and  send  it  in  a  week 
before  their  application  for  a  date : 

1.  Underline  nationality.  Armen- 
ian, Mexican,  Icelandic,  Czecho- 
slovakian. 

2.  Do  you  smoke?  Yes — No. 

'■i.  Number  of  teeth  (size,  color, 
etc.) 

4.  Grandfather's  maiden  name. 
(If  candidate  had  none,  great- 
grandfather's will  do.) 

5.  With  whom  are  you  coming 
here,  and  w-hy? 

6.  Previous     appearances     here 

(state  color). 

1 

2 

3 

4 

7.  Why  do  you  keep  on  com- 
ing ?    Is  there  a  reason  ? 

8.  Have  you  an  inferiority  com- 
plex and  where? 

9.  What  is  the  name  of  your 
home  town  and  is  it  a  secret? 

10.  Name  your  fraternities  in 
order. 

11.  Do  you  prefer  blondes? 
Please  give  reasons. 
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Life  is  no  "lirief  candle"  for  nie.  It  is  a  sort  of 
splendid  torch,  which  I  have  got  hold  of  for  the  mo- 
ment ;  and  I  want  to  make  it  burn  as  brightly  as 
possible  before  handing  it  on  to  future  generations. 

— Geo.  Bernard  Shaw. 

Dare  to  be  wise ;  begin !  he  who  defers  the  hour  of 
living  well  is  like  the  clown  waiting  'till  the  river 
.shall  have  flowed  ovit :  but  the  river  still  flows,  and 
will  flow  forever. 

Horace. 

I  And  the  great  thing  in  this  world  is,  not  so  much 
where  we  stand,  as  in  what  direction  we  are  moving. 
— Oliver  Wendall  Holmes, 
"Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast  Table" 


CHARM 

Not  beauty,  nor  intelligence,  nor  grace, 

Nor  any  pondered  lore, 
Nor  manner,  nor  the  mark  of  ancient  race. 

But  just — the  something  more. 

Charlotte  Becker,  ''Harper's  Bazaar." 


All  are  in  bond  to  their  own  natures;  and  what  a 
man  has  most  desired  shall,  in  the  end,  enslave  him. 

— Galsworthy. 


A  dream  is  sometimes  better  than  the  be-st  reality. 

— Richards  Jeffries. 


One  ought  every  day,  at  least,  to  hear  a  pleasant 
song,  read  a  good  poem,  see  a  fine  picture,  and,  if  it 
be  possible,  speak  a  few  reasonable  words. 

— Goethe. 

Whether  we  climb,  whether  we  plod. 

Space  for  one  task  the  scant  years  lend — 

To  choose  some  path  that  leads  to  God, 
And  keep  it  to  the  end. 

— Lizette  Woodworth  Reese. 


To  those  whom  life  has  buft'eted  in  early  years,  who 
have  known  perpetual  beginnings,  perpetual  rebuffs ; 
she  cannot  deny  the  one  abiding  consolation — they 
have  felt,  they  have  known.  They  never  lose  the 
human  touch,  which  is  the  true  fellowship  of  the 
spirit. 


It  is  infinitely  easier  for  the  light-hearted  admirer 
to  be  gracious  and  considerate,  than  for  him  whose 
depths  of  being  are  stormily  and  profoundly  stirred. 


Though  we  travel  the  world  over  to  find  the  beau- 
tiful, we  must  carry  it  with  us,  or  we  find  it  not. 

R.  W.  Emerson. 

Poverty  is  not  a  condition  of  some ;  it  is  a  condition 
of  all.  Those  things  we  desire  are  so  far  removed 
from  those  which  we  obtain  that  all  of  us  are  paupers. 

Only  things  to  eat,  drink,  and  wear  are  high  in 
price.    Happiness  is  at  the  same  old  figure. 


Every  day  that  is  born  into  the  world  comes  like 
a  burst  of  music,  and  rings  itself  all  the  day  through ; 
and  thou  shalt  make  of  it  a  dance,  a  dirge,  or  a  life 
march,  as  thou  wilt. 

Wondrous  is  the  strength  of  cheerfulness  ;  altogether 
past  calculation,  its  power  of  endurance ;  efforts  to  be 
permanently  useful  must  be  uniformly  joyous ;  a 
spirit  all  sunshine,  beautiful  because  bright. 

— Thomas  Carlyle. 


A  gentleman  is  lord  of  his  actions,  expressing  that 
lordship  in  his  behavior 

■ — Emerson. 


Don't  judge  the  past  actions  of  other  people  ...  It's 
too  late  to  judge  them. 

— John  Erskine,  "Private  Life  of  Helen  of  Troy" 
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At  nature's  rosy  portals 
All  flower  laden  and  smiling 
Comes  Spring,  delight  of  mortals, 
Her  charms  winning,  beguiling. 
Delight  of  happy  lovers, 
Of  all  men  toil-laden 
Match-maker  sure.    She  hovers. 
Snares  e'en  the  wariest  maiden. 
Her  plans  may  l)e  belated. 
For  love  is  light  and  tender ; 
But,  maid,  so  surely  fated 
There  must  be  at  last  surrender. 
Spring's  subtlest   persuasion 
Is  fatal  to  evasion. 

Amelia  Woodward. 


"Oh  teach  me,"  cried  the  youth,  with  ardent  eyes, 
''The  suffering  of  the  world  that  I  may  know 
The  depths  of  sad  emotion  and  thus  grow — 
That  I  may  sing  the  truth,  not  artless  lies. 
Oh  I  would  drain  the  doleful  cup  of  life 
Until  its  bitterest  dregs  had  passed  my  lips; 
No  cup,  made  sweet,  consumed  in  well-timed  sips 
Can  make  a  man  a  poet.    No.     'Tis  Strife." 
Age  came,  and  with  it  came  deep  grief  and  pain. 
Which  in  their  turn  gave  way  to  mellow  sadness. 
The  poet  wrote  with  all  his  heart  and  brain — 
A  little  better  than  he  had  in  gladness. 
He  suffered  and  did  not  attain  his  goal — 
'Twas  his  child's  child,   from  the  germ  that  was 
his  soul. 


1  lie  V  ague    1  jkoiiiglii 

A  frail  nymph  of  thought — yet  lucent,  shining ; 
And  it  came  and  made  a  place  within  my  mind, 
A  soft  dim  place — yet  bright  with  azure  lining. 
But  shy  as  a  child  it  could  not  be  confined. 
It  fled.    I  felt  the  bleakness  of  the  blind. 

A  vision  of  this  fair  thought  faintly  drifted 
Before  my  fevered  mind,  and  I  pursued. 
Then  swift  the  cloying  veil  jerked  and  lifted ; 
In  a  flood  of  golden  light  the  thought  stood  nude- 
Ugly,  warped,  this  thing  that  I  had  wooed. 


<<Trr" 


If 


(With  a  thousand  apologies  to  Mr.  Kipling) 

If  j'ou  spend  weary  hours  in  Grammer  Basement 

Waving  wooden  poles  above  your  head. 
If  you  sprawl  flat  upon  your  stomach 

On  a  mattress  that  has  never  seen  a  bed ; 
If  you  walk  pigeon-toed  across  the  floor. 

Or  wave  your  feet  c(uite  madly  in  the  air. 
And  do  not  know  you  look  so  very  awkward, 

And  if  you  know  it,  simply  do  not  care  : 

If  you  can  pick  up  marbles  with  your  toes, 

And  stand  with  straightened  back  against  the  wall. 
If  you  can  hang  yourself  upon  the  rack 

With  absolutely  no  concern  at  all; 
If  you  can  deep-knee-bend  and  keep  your  balance. 

Let's  greet  each  other  with  a  "Howd'y  do!" 
For  we  are  also  kickers  on  the  mattress ; 

We  are  taking  Posture  Training  too. 

W.  Rankin,  '30. 
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There  were  a  great  many  yellow  roses  in  the  center 
of  the  table,  so  bright  that  their  reflections  were  little 
moons  on  the  glistening  surface  of  the  wood.  She 
was  not  tall  enough  to  see  over  the  roses.  It  was  only 
by  wiggling  to  one  side  and  finding  a  peephole  be- 
tween the  green  leaves  that  she  could  catch  sight  of 
the  beautiful  young  man.  Just  now  old  Leigh  was 
placing  a  plate  of  dessert  in  front  of  him,  old  Leigh 
who  was  the  coal-blacke:t  of  all  the  slaves  and  whose 
constant  smile  was  as  cheerful  as  his  curly  white  hair 
was  sparse.  Mama  said  the  young  man  had  come  to 
see  Cousin  Elise.  She  was  beautiful,  too.  There  she 
was  in  her  new  gown  of  pale,  pale  pink — just  the 
color  of  the  youngest  baby  kitten's  tongue.  That 
very  morning  she  had  skipped  down  to  Aunt  Chloe's 
cabin  to  see  the  white  cat's  new  kittens.  As  she  was 
holding  him,  the  littlest  gray  and  white  one  had 
opened  his  mouth  wide  to  show  how  he  was  curling 
his  pink  tongue.  And  right  away  she  had  known  it 
was  like  Cousin  Elise 's  dress.  Now  that  she  saw  the 
dress  again  she  was  sure.  She  must  tell  Cousin  Elise 
that  she  and  the  gray  and  white  kitten  liked  the  same 
color.  They  had  eyes  of  the  same  color,  too, — deep 
purplish  blue  like  the  bluebottles  growing  so  thick 
in  the  grass  in  the  garden.  And  Cousin  Elise  had 
brown  hair  that  curled  in  wisps  about  her  face  as  if 
it  loved  her.  No  wonder  the  beautiful  young  man — 
what  a  black  moustache  he  had ! — no  wonder  he  rode 
all  the  way  from  the  town,  fifteen  miles  Papa  said,  to 
see  her.  Oh !  If  she  slipped  out  now,  there  would  be 
hundreds  of  lightning  bugs  just  beginning  to  wink 
their  tiny  golden  lights.  They  always  seemed  to  need 
their  lights  before  it  was  dark  enough  for  people  to 
want  candles.    But  of  course  they  have  such  tiny  eyes. 

She  had  been  sliding  to  the  edge  of  her  chair.  Now 
she  slipped  off  and  ran  into  the  hall  and  out  the  front 
door.  The  sky  had  faded — it  was  a  grey-blue,  striped 
here  and  there  by  a  bar  of  gold.  The  mountains  were 
a  mysterious  purple.  Gnomes  lived  there,  and  giants 
who  made  thunder  when  they  spoke.  Oh  !  A  lightning- 
bug  !  She  flew  down  the  steps  and  ran  after  the  small 
orange  glow  with  an  outstretched  hand.  There !  Now ! 
Mr.  lightning-bug,  get  away  if  you  can !  Surely  she 
could  catch  a  whole  bottleful  tonight.  But  maybe 
he  wouldn't  like  it  in  the  bottle — and  anyway  she 
didn't  have  a  bottle.  Good-bye,  Mr.  Lightning-Bug. 
Oh,  hurry  up,  don't  you  want  to  go  after  all? 


Why,  there's  the  Palace.  She  didn't  know  she  had 
chased  that  one  lightning-bug  so  far.  The  Palace 
was  the  largest  of  the  great  clumps  of  boxwood  in  the 
garden.  Behind  the  house  was  one  still  larger,  but 
she  preferred  this  one  surrounded  by  other  smaller 
bushes,  which  made  houses  for  the  rest  of  the  dolls. 
Only  the  queen  and  the  two  princesses  lived  in  the 
Palace.  Miranda  and  Marie  were  their  names.  Mir- 
anda was  her  favorite  doll.  Her  china  cheeks  were 
a  bright  red  and  her  china  hair  was  as  black  as  old 
Leigh's  skin,  ilarie  was  a  sweet  girl,  but  she  had 
yellow  hair,  and  she  needed  a  new  dress  dreadfully. 
The  king  was  dead.  Really,  truly,  there  never  had 
been  any  king  (she  didn't  care  for  boy  dolls)  but  it 
sounded  deliciously  sad  to  say,  "Oh,  didn't  you  know? 
The  king  is  dead." 

The  dark  green  moss  was  black  now;  all  the  gold 
had  faded  from  the  sky.  She  was  afraid  of  the  Palace 
at  night.  Not  for  the  world  would  she  have  pushed 
through  the  stiff  moss  and  come  into  the  clear  space 
within  where  the  ground  was  bare  and  brown  and 
the  sun  never  shone.  In  the  day  this  was  a  splendid 
palace  for  the  royal  family,  but  at  night  who  knew 
what  awful  dragon  lived  there  ?  More  than  likely  he 
had  bright  red  eyes  like  the  dragon  in  the  story  Auntie 
read  last  night.  Perhaps  he  had  a  tail  of  fire.  She 
would  not  stay  to  see.  She  would  run  down  and  smell 
the  lilacs  in  the  back-garden. 

Oh,  Cousin  Elise  was  playing  the  harp — the  harp 
that  she  was  to  learn  to  play  when  she  grew  older. 
Papa  said  it  would  be  her  very  own  some  day.  Would 
she  ever  be  able  to  make  those  sounds  like  golden 
honey?  Now  Cousin  Elise  was  singing.  Her  voice 
drifted  out  the  open  window  and  was  caught  and 
cherished  by  the  soft  dark  air.  The  clear  notes  floated 
above  the  garden.  She  had  a  sudden  vision  of  the 
notes  turned  into  little  people — tall  and  thin  these 
notes  were — and  sitting  on  a  purple  bank  of  air  up 
there  above  her  head.  When  the  song  was  finished 
they  must  jump  off  the  soft  purple  bank  and  hurry 
through  the  window.  They  must  be  back  inside  the 
leaves  of  the  music  before  Cousin  Elise  folded  it.  And 
then  she  remembered  that  Cousin  Elise  always  sang 
her  songs  right  out  of  her  head.  Oh,  well !  Then  the 
little  people  might  float  away  forever,  float  far  away 
to  the  mountains. 

(Continued  on  Page  20) 
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1  lie  Oitl  C-oumifc ess 
Bij  Anne  Douglas  Sedgwick 

With  keen  penetration  Anne  Douglas  Sedgwick  pre- 
sents the  varied  characters  of  her  latest  novel,  The 
Old  Countess.  The  magnetie  and  handsome  English 
artist  who  is  loved  for  his  triparte  disposition  by  as 
many  women,  is  especially  arresting.  The  women  who 
care  for  him  are  as  ditferent  and  capricious  as  women 
can  be.  They  are  his  com- 
rade wife,  an  English- 
woman with  a  magnanim- 
ous disposition,  perhaps  too 
indulgent;  a  French  girl 
whose  life  had  been  as 
tragic  and  as  hopele.ss  as 
her  love  seemed  to  be,  and 
the  old  countess,  Madame 
de  Lamouderie,  with  a  re- 
maining spark  of  youth, 
which  flames  up  when  she 
encounters  the  gallanterie 
of  the  artist. 

It  lacks  the  simple  charm 
of  The  Little  French  Girl. 
perhaps,  but  the  forceful 
analysis  of  character  makes 
Tlie  Old  Cou)itess  a  char- 
acter study  of  no  question- 
able merit,  and  certainly 
entertaining. 


love  and  betrayal  is  even  older  than  its  background. 
The  plot  is  reminiscent  of  the  story  of  Guinevere,  and 
of  Cyrano  in  the  lines. 

"The  wreath  of  ground  whereon  in  a  breath  of  time 
I  found  and  lost  my  love!" 

This  is  an  admirable  eclectic  piece  of  art  in  the  pro- 
duction. Read  the  text  to  be  informed  if  for  no 
worthier  reason. 


WHAT  TO  READ 

POETRY  AND  DRAMA 

The  King's  Henchman   (Opera) 

Edna  St.  Vincent  Millay 

Street  Lamps  (Poetry) Morris  Abel  Beer 

MISCELLANEOUS 

An  Adventure  in  Constructive  Finance   (Political 
and  Economic) Senator  Carter  Glass 

The  Story  of  Philosophy IVill  Durant 

The  Road  to  the  Temple  (Biography) 

Susan  Glaspell 

The  First  Crossing  of  the  Polar  Sea  (Explora- 
tion)     Amundsen  and  Ellstvorth 

The  Harvest  of  the  Years  (Posthumous) 

Luther  Burbank 

Microbe  Hunters  (Popularly  Scientific) 

Paul  de  Kruif 

This  Relieving  World   (Religious)   

Revolt  in  the  Desert T.  E.  Lawrence 


FICTION 


1  Jke  K-iiig  s 

OemclkmainL 

By 

Edna  St.  Vincent  jMillay 

This  is  a  matter  of  historical  interest  in  being  the 
first  American  Grand  Opera.  It  is  a  distinct  break 
from  the  Italian  opera  with  its  love  of  vocal  virtuosity 
because  the  arts  have  been  fully  blended,  and  the  text, 
dramatic  continuity,  stage  effectiveness,  and  music  are 
all  of  equal  importance.  It  is  fitting  that  this  first 
American  opera  written  in  the  English  language 
should  have  an  early  English  setting ;  but  the  story  of 


Love  is  Enough  Francis  Brett  Young 

Local  Color  Irvin  S.  Cobb 

The  Pendulum  Mrs.  Burnet-Smith 

Young  Anarchy  Phillip  Gibbs 

One  Crystal  and  a  Mother Ellen  Du  Pais  Taylor 


Am.  Aavenfiiire   in 
Lxomsfrucitive 

Jr  malice 
By  Senator  Cartee  Glass 
Of  national  as  well  as  of 
local  interest.  It  is  con- 
cerned with  a  crisis  of  the 
Federal  Reserve  System  in 
the  time  of  Wilson,  and  is 
well  thought  of  by  those 
who  know. 


JU'oioinsitlay 
By  Warwick  Deeping 
"Doomsday's"  real  ap- 
peal comes  with  reflection. 
It  does  not  jerk  one  out  of 
provincialism  as  did  "So- 
well  and  Son,"  yet  it  can- 
not be  deemed  the  usual 
inferior  second  attempt. 
Sir.  Deeping  tells  the  ever 
new  story  of  a  girl's  quest 
for  her  destined  mate  and 
life  ;  and  clearly  weaves  the 
thought  that,  without  love, 
marriage,  a  brilliant  social  career  and  wealth  cannot 
mean  happiness.  And  what  is  the  ultimate  aim  of  all 
life  but  happiness"?  Just  so  with  "Doomsday,"  the 
heroine  finds  her  greatest  joy  with  her  once  rejected 
lover,  and  the  events  are  related  with  the  honest  feel- 
ing and  deep  insight  of  which  our  author  is  so  capable. 
The  heroine  with  the  impulsive  nature,  so  character- 
istic of  this  epoch,  though  at  the  very  threshold,  is 
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impelled  away,  through  ambition  and  curiosity,  from 
her  happiness.  The  conflict  between  work  and  luxury, 
between  a  laboring  gentleman  farmer  and  a  girl  from 
the  flimsy  modern  world  of  pretense,  handled  in  Deep- 
ing's  manner  with  his  feeling  for  values,  makes  this 
novel   very   satisfying. 

Alfred  A.  Knopf. 


JC/imer  VJ 

Bij  Sinclair  Lewis 

(Harcourt,  Brace  and  Company) 

"Elmer  Gantry"  is  a  book  of  great  power  and  in- 
terest, and  as  such  has  aroused  much  fiei-y  comment 
from  religionists  and  general  readers.  Sinclair  Lewis 
is  not  particularly  intercs-tecl  in  cliaractcr  or  person- 
ality ;  he  has  a  good  news  story,  an  admirable  piece 
of  journalism,  aimed  at  the  provincialism  of  the 
small  town  church  and  the  hypocrisy  of  professional 
evangelists. 

We  have  Elmer  Gantry  from  the  time  when  in  col- 
lege he  debates  his  career  to  his  final  decision  for  the 
ministry  in  an  emotional  moment  when  he  is  sup- 
posed to  hear  the  "call."  We  follow  him  through 
various  changes,  until  finally,  at  the  peak  of  liis  career 
he  becomes  the  principal  support  of  a  woman  evan- 
gelist who  travels  about  exhorting  the  mob  and  turn- 
ing a  pretty  penny. 

This  novel  will  no  doubt  appeal  to  those  who  vs^ish 
to  expose  the  professional  evangelist,  but  the  author 
seems  to  have  missed  the  quiet  spirituality  of  little 
towns  and  to  have  underestimated  the  place  of  the 
little  church  in  American  provincial  settlements. 


''One  Crystal  AmJ  A  Motlker" 
By  Ellen  DuPois  Taylor 

"One  Crystal  and  a  Mother"  is  a  book  that  is 
fascinating  in  its  tracing  of  the  everchanging,  highly 
diversified  events  in  the  life  of  a  reporter  on  the 
Chicago  Times.  The  author,  with  remarkable  insight 
into   human   nature,   finds   hiunor   in    the   outwardly 


sordid,  dral)  life  of  the  metropolis.  The  story  sparkles 
with  wit.  and  flashes  with  devastating  comments  on 
the  peculiarities  of  so-called  civilized  beings.  She 
describes  her  characters  in  a  clear,  charming  manner, 
and  expresses  herself  in  startling  metaphors,  which 
keep  the  reader  on  edge  with  delight  and  anticipation. 
Oidy  modern  Amei'ica  could  produce  two  such 
exotic  creatures  as  Crystal  Cleniente  and  lier  mother, 
and  no  one  could  have  commented  upon  their  futile, 
daring  lives  more  vivaciously  and  cleverly  than  Mrs. 
Taylor  has.  Their  adventures  are  at  once  amazing 
and  absurd,  and  make  this  one  of  the  -most  interesting 
l)ooks  recently  published.  As  one  critic  so  adeciuately 
puts  it,  "There  is  real  exhilaration  in  this  book  for 
every  reader  who  likes  ingenious  narrative  and  in- 
cisive epigrammatic  comment  on  the  incongruous 
pageant  of  contemporary  follies." 


We  are  grateful  for  the  following  exchanges : 

Tlie  Smith  College  Monthly — Smith  College. 

The  Buccaneer — University  of  North  Carolina. 

The  Pharetra — Wilson  College. 

Virginia  Reel — University  of  Virginia. 

The  Netccomb  Arcade — Newconib  College. 

The  Sniper.— Y.  M.  I. 

The  i^ibyl. — Elmira  College. 

Welles-el y  College  News — Wellesley  College. 

Literary  Revietv — Wellesley  College. 

The  Acorn — Jleredith  College. 

The  Aurora — Agnes  Scott  College. 

The  Gaucher  Kalends — Goueher  College. 

Cargoes — Hollins  College. 

The  Old  .)/a;V/— Randolph-^Macon  College. 

The  Triangle — Judson  College. 

The  Fointer—WeHt  Point. 

Campus  News — New  Jersey  College  for  Women. 

The  Wells  College  Cronich—WeWs  College. 
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May  Day 


May  Day,  the  long-expected,  the  nraeh-autieipated, 
came  ofif  at  last  in  a  blaze  of  brilliance  far  different 
from  what  the  dreai'y,  drizzling  dawn  of  May  6  had 
seemed  to  predict  to  frantic  Sweet  Briarites. 

The  court  was,  of  course,  lovely  and  was  universally 
awarded  all  the  superlatives  of  court  history.  This 
year,  for  the  first  time,  it  was  held  in  the  dell  instead 
of  in  the  stately  old  Boxwood  Circle,  but  the  beauty 
of  the  ladies  of  the  court  and  the  effectiveness  of  their 
costumes  more  than  made  up  for  the  lack  of  the 
traditional  setting.  The  gowns  were  exquisite  costume 
evening  dresse.3  made  of  filmy  cream  lace  and  were 
unusually  becoming  to  everybody. 

After  Virginia  Wilson,  the  beautiful  and  distinctive 
Queen  of  the  May,  had  been  crowned,  an  artistic  May- 
pole dance  was  given  by  .some  of  the  most  attractive- 


looking  children  we've  ever  seen  on  campus.  This 
entertainment  was  followed  by  an  artistic  pageant 
representing  the  old  myth  of  Pandora,  which  featured 
some  charming  dancing.  That  of  Mercury  and  Pan- 
dora was  particularly  good. 

The  dance  held  May  Day  night  was  quite  as  suc- 
cessful, with  the  Refectory  decorated  in  pastel  shades 
and  the  music  supplied  by  Tommy  Thompson's  Caro- 
lina Orchestra.  On  Saturday  night  our  "gym" 
boasted  a  colored  orchestra  from  town,  which  was 
thoroughly  energetic  and  enthusiastic,  and  therefore 
fully  appreciated,  as  the  large  number  of  "stags" 
attested. 

So,  altogether,  we're  very  proud  of  our  latest  May 
Day,  and  feel  that  it  is  the  best  one  yet,  as  we  look 
back  on  it  with  a  gladness  that  is  tinged  with  regret 
because  it  slipped  away  so  quickly. 
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tie  oeiiKOFs 

(By  a  Sophomore) 

One  of  the  most  striking  ways  in  which  our  conservative  tendencies  are  made  apparent  is  by  our  re- 
luctance to  witness  the  filling  of  old  places  by  new  people.  We  associate  a  person  so  closely  with  the  niche 
that  he  occupies  in  the  life  around  us  that  it  is  difficult  to  consider  anybody  else  in  it.  So  it  is  with  you 
Seniors.  It  seems  as  though  in  every  student  organization,  in  every  branch  of  college  life,  there  will  be 
large  gaps  left  after  your  departure. 

For  us  Sophomores  it  will  be  particularly  hard  because  of  the  close  association  of  the  two  classes 
during  the  past  two  years.  You  have  done  much  for  us;  first,  in  making  us  feel  that  we  were  an  integral 
part  of  the  college,  and,  later,  through  joining  with  us  in  various  activities.  We  have  enjoyed  working  with 
you  and  we  have  enjoyed  playing  with  you.  Such  memories  as  serenades,  interclass  team  games,  recitals, 
and  plays  will  not  soon  be  erased  from  our  minds  and  we  shall  carry  with  us  the  spirit  of  good-fellowship 
shown  liy  you  on  these  and  many  other  occasions. 

To  say  that  Sweet  Briar  will  miss  you  when  you  have  gone  is  scarcely  necessary.  We  might  rather 
speak  of  the  way  in  which  we  hope  to  carry  on  the  good  work  that  you  have  begun.  It  is  to  the  new  im- 
petus in  forwarding  the  interests  of  Student  Government  to  which  I  refer.     You  have  dragged  it  forth 
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where  all  may  see,  laid  bare  its  shorte-omiugs,  and  set  to  work  to  strengthen  it  from  the  liottom  up.  This 
spirit  of  abolishing  what  may  originate  in  merely  selfish  whims  and  of  concerning  ourselves  with  the  good 
of  the  college  as  a  whole  we  will  foster  and  in  doing  so  we  will  try  to  complete  a  project  which  we  recog- 
nize as  being  the  most  effective  means  of  glorifying  the  name  of  Sweet  Briar. 


1  lie  OM  Order  OWngef Jk 

Along  with  the  many  changes  for  next  year — new  rules,  new  officers  and  innovations,  such  as  prefer- 
ential voting  and  free  lights  for  all — comes  a  tentative  alteration  in  the  policy  of  the  Brambler.  The 
probable  advent  of  a  weekly  newspaper  (which  we  believe  will  be  an  undoubted  asset  to  the  college)  led 
us  to  the  hope  that  the  Brambler  might  become  a  literary  magazine.  Not  an  over-serious,  "blue  stocking" 
publication,  but  a  collection  of  short  stories,  informal  essays,  humorous  sketches,  and  poems.  It  is  obvious 
that  the  new  regime  cannot  succeed  without  the  co-operation  of  everyone.  We  feel  secure  in  the  backing 
of  the  English  Department,  and  we  hope  that  the  entire  student  body  will  help  us,  as  well.  Please  don 't 
be  an  innocent  bystander  (you  know  what  happens  to  them,  don't  you?) — show  your  spirit  by  numerous 
and  varied  contributions. 


Jc^diiLcationi  r  reestyle 


Changes  are  rife  in  the  educational  world.  Wellesley,  claiming  its  curriculum  rigid  and  narrow,  is 
advocating  the  Group  System,  which  allows  more  freedom  in  selecting  subjects,  more  intellectual  individ- 
uality. Under  this  system  the  only  required  subjects  are  English,  Composition,  Bible,  and  Hygiene,  the 
others  to  be  chosen  from  four  large  groups — Biological  Sciences,  Physical  Sciences,  including  Mathe- 
matics, Social  Sciences,  including  Psychology,  and  Literature,  including  Languages,  Art  and  Philosophy. 
This  plan,  if  actually  adopted,  will  indubitably  be  instituted  in  many  other  colleges. 


Oomtrioiiitors  io 


us  Issee  , 


Mary  LorisE  Schidler,  "28 
W.  Rankin,  '30 
Alice  Webb,  '28 

MarV  iblNTAGUE,    '27 

Adelaide  Henderson,  '29 
Dorothy  Darrow,    '29 
Amelia  Woodward,  '29 


IS 
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With  the  coming  of  supposedly  warm  weather  tlie 
attention  of  athletics  has  been  turned  from  basketball 
and  indoor  work  to  baseball,  tennis,  swimming,  track, 
and  archery.  Baseball  is  a  new  sport  this  spring  and 
great  enthusiasm  is  being  shown  for  it.  Each  class 
has  started  practicing  for  the  coming  games,  and  we 
look  forward  to  a  very  successful  first  season. 


T, 


eiiiiis 


The  tennis  ladders  have  been  chosen,  consisting  of 
eight  players,  arranged  according  to  their  standing 
as  pla.yers. 


Senior  Ladder 

1.  Boone 

2.  Comptou 


Sophomore  Ladder 


Junior  Ladder 

1.  Harper 

2.  Clayl)rook 

3.  Jones 

4.  Oliver 

5.  West 

6.  Sunderland 

7.  Bristol 

Freshman  Ladder 


1. 

Copeland 

]. 

Lambeth 

2. 

Prior 

0 

Terrell 

3. 

Sidman 

3. 

Foster 

4. 

Henderson 

4. 

Lvon 

5. 

Duvall 

5. 

Straus 

6. 

Reed 

6. 

Jones 

7. 

Bruce 

7. 

Ford 

8. 

Young 

8. 

Blake 

The  college  ladder,  consisting  of  eight  players,  their 
positions  arranged  by  lot,  has  also  been  chosen.  The 
method  of  running  off  the  tournament  is  that  of  play- 
ing any  one  above  you,  and  thereby  exchanging  places 
up  or  down  the  ladder. 


College  Ladder 


1.  Prior 

2.  Boone 

3.  Harper 

4.  Terrell 


5.  Compton 

6.  Lambeth 

7.  Claybrook 

8.  Copeland 


The  lake  has  once  more  taken  its  place  in  our  activ- 
ities and  much  interest  is  being  shown  in  boating  as 
well  as  swimming  and  diving.  There  are  also  special 
classes  organized  for  instruction  in  life-saving.  Last 
winter  six  girls  passed  their  Red  Cross  Examiner's 
tests  during  the  term  of  indoor  swimming  at  the  Y. 
W.  C.  A.  This  is  a  forward  step  and  we  hope  still 
more  will  soon  be  ready  to  pass  their  tests. 

The  girls  who  passed  the  tests  are : 


Babbitt 
Prior 

Weisiger 


Lyon 

Wester 

Graham 


T; 


raclt 


An  added  interest  in  track  this  year  will  be  a  meet 
Iietween  our  Freshmen  and  those  of  William  and 
Mary  College.  This  meet  will  be  judged  by  the  com- 
parison of  the  average  performance  of  a  group  here 
with  the  average  performance  of  a  William  and  Mary 
group. 


ici<al§ 

The  officers  of  the  Athletic  Association  for  1927-28 
are  as  follows : 

President — Evelyn  Claybrook. 
Vice-President — Winifred  West. 
Secretary — Dorothy  Bunting. 
Treasurer — Gertrude  Prior. 

The  heads  of  sports  are : 

Head  of  Hockey — Huldah  Williams. 
Head  of  Basketball — Mary  Douglas  Lyon. 
Head  of  Track — Jlona  Stone. 
Head  of  Tennis — Mary  Copeland. 
Head  of  Lake — Alice  Babbitt. 
Head  of  Biding — Grace  Sunderland. 
Head  of  Hiking — Gwen  Olcott. 
Head  of  Baseball — Hallet  Gubleman. 
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The  Sophomore  show  was  the  success  of  the  season,  Coming  from  anyone  hut  Gert  Prior,  we'd  dub  an 

but  its  taken  them  two  years  to  prove  they  were  in      awful  protrusion  the  announcement  of  her  intention 
school.  to  play  with  none  but  Sis  next  year. 


Fine  idea  to  be  college  buddies,  chums,  pals,  and 
whatnot — but  whj'  label  oneselves  the  "Big  Six," 
' '  Triumvirate, ' '  etc.  ? 

We'll  have  to  get  a  radio  broadcaster  to  impart 
secrets  next  year,  due  to  the  departure  of  a  certain 
Senior  who  rooms  with  Compton,  Brown,  and  Snow- 
don. 

Now  that  all  the  little  Freshmen  who  feel  that  they 
or  their  friends  are  going  to  be  something  at  Sweet 
Briar  have  acquired  rooms  in  Randolph  basement, 
we  wonder  if  they  have  fully  realized  that  their  Senior 
friends  won't  be  rehearsing  for  plays  next  year? 

Fireworks  have  always  fascinated  our  equestrienne 
Miss  Brown.  It  was  fire-crackers  Sophomore  year, 
and  sky-rockets  Senior  year. 

Announcement  has  been  made  that  the  President 
of  Chung  Mung  for  the  year  1927-28  is  Miss  Louise 
Bristol,  of  Warsaw,  New  York. 

You  will,  will  you,  go  snaking  indiscriminately? 
Blitz,  might  we  suggest  an  age  limit  ? 

A  life-long  ambition  has  been  realized.  We  will 
see  B.  Bachman  in  her  favorite  role  in  the  Final  play. 

Step  right  up,  gents.  Squeak  craves  a  little  Proctor 
and  Gamble  eourtin'. 

Speaking  of  the  wrong  side  of  100%,  we  do  hope 
that  if  the  Northern  beauties  deem  it  fitting  and 
proper  to  sport  the  fruits  of  their  Southern  education 
— that  eome-hithah  accent — that  they'll  at  least  be  con- 
sistent about  it. 


'Tis  a  shame  that  commencement  must  break  up 
the  beautiful  David  and  Jonothan  friendship  between 
n.  Davis  and  Lib  Matthews. 

Even  "Afk  Me  Another"  books  have  not  added 
to  a  certain  Senior's  knowledge  of  current  affairs. 
And  while  on  the  subject  of  Mary  Lib  close — the  in- 
surance company  has  certainly  helped  her  accuracy. 

Has  ilahoney  made  a  habit  of  falling  off  her  chair 
in  the  refectory,  or  are  semi-circular  canals  not 
functioning. 

Is  it  really  true,  or  is  it  .judging  too  much  from  ap- 
pearances that  the  relations  among  the  Milliganites 
are  a  bit  strained  since  spring  vacation  ? 

The  originator  of  the  legend  of  Sweet  Briar  House 
being  haunted  seems  to  have  invented  the  tale  with  a 
purpose.  Note :  Nightly  walks  in  gardens,  with  one 
of  two  freshmen. 

Babe  Alburs  is  universally  known  for  her  generosity. 
However,  when  it  conies  to  something  you  want  your- 
self, and  although  Sarah  wanted  him  too,  think  of 
State's  rights! 

Miss  Tony  Whelan  's  record  for  never  having  caught 
a  joke  in  les",  than  one  hour,  has  recently  been  broken 
by  Jliss  Babe  Reed,  who  has  never  been  known  to 
catch  a  joke. 

OBITUARY 

Gone,  but  never  forgotten  —  Pewee's  favorite 
weapon,  and  her  delicate  manipulation  of  it. 
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THE    BRAMBLER 


School  of  Nursing 
of  Yale  University 

A   Profession  {or  \\\e 
College  Woman 


Interested    in    the    cTVIodem,    Scientific 
Agencies  of  Social  Service 


The  twenty-eight  months  course,  pro- 
viding an  intensive  and  varied  experience 
through  the  case  study  method,  leads  to 
the  degree  of 

BACHELOR  OF  NURSING 

Present  student  body  includes  gradu- 
ates of  leading  colleges.  Two  or  more 
years  of  approved  college  work  required 
for  admission.  A  few^  scholarships  avail- 
able for  students  with  advanced  quali- 
fications. 

The  educational  facilities  of  Yale  Uni- 
versity are  open  to  qualified  students. 


For   Cat'aio^   and   Information,    address 

THE  DEAN 

TheSCHOOLofNURSINGof 
YALE  UNIVERSITY 


NEW  HAVEN. 


CONNECTICUT 


Oamtile"'  1  ime 

(Continued  from  Page   11) 

Now  she  had  reached  the  long  row  of  lilac  trees. 
How  sweet  and  purple  they  smelled.  The  bees  who 
hummed  here  all  day  had  gone  to  sleep.  Was  that 
a  star? 

"Star  light,  star  bright, 
First  star  I've  seen  tonight; 
Wish  I  may ;  wish  I  might 
Have  the  wish  I  wish  tonight." 

She  wished  the  little  pink  pig  would  come  soon. 
Uncle  John  had  promised  her  the  first  baby  pig  that 
was  born.  But  it  had  been  a  long,  long  time  since  he 
promised — at  least  a  week. 

It  was  candle-time  now.  Soon  Mama  would  be  call- 
ing her  to  come  to  bed.  A  great  white  moth  was  hov- 
ering on  a  red  rose.    Mama  was  calling — 

"Daisy- — Daisy." 


He:  "And  what  do  you  think  of  immortality?" 
She  (rather  bored)  :  "I  think  it's  just  too  cute  for 
words ! ' ' 


Picture  of  a  Polar  Bear  Sitting  on  an  Iceberg 
Eating  a  Marshmallow 
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Definition   of  a   blotter — What  yon   lock   for   wliile 
the  ink  is  drying. 


Dumb  Tilly  wants  t:)  know  who  i)ut  the  S.  A.  in 
U.  S.  A. 


Little  Mildred  noticed  in  the  paper  that  Irving- 
Berlin  has  a  oold.  Now  th?  poor  child  is  waiting  in 
hreathles;  suspense  fcir  an  e;';tra,  heralding  the  first 
sneeze. 


DR.  D.  R.  PHELPS 

Dental  Surgeon 

SlCRVICi:  BY  APPOINTMENT 
A.  M.-  9-12        Phone  1779         P.  M.-a-5 

Oftic:e  1(116  1-2  Church  Slreet 
LYNCH  HURG.V'A. 


It  takes  two  to  make  a   bargain,   but  only  one  of 
them  gets  it. 


FOUR  THINGS 

Grapes  are  made  for  eating — 

Little  purple  circles  with  the  sweetness  cf  red  wine; 
Flowers  were  made  for  beauty — 

Flimsy  fragrant  blossoms  dancing  lightly  on  a  vine : 
Lips  were  made  for  kisses — 

A  little  crushed  red  rose-bud,  or  a  heart-shaped 
cupid's  bow; 
And  you  were  made  for  loving — 

These  four  things  I  know. 


D.    A.    I'AV.NE    

R.    T.    WATTS,    jn 

J.  R.  GILLIAM.  JR 

W.    P.    SHELTO.N    

4s«'l     .Scrr^l.rv     =nH      Tr,...,r.r 

The 

Lynchburg  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

Capital 8300,000.00 

Surplus  and  Profits.  8375,000.00 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
The  Bank  that  Pays 

4% 

The  latest  wedding-ring  is  to  be  very  thin  and 
narrow. 

The  old-fashioned,  cumbersome  affair  was,  of  course, 
made  to  last  a  lifetime.— Lof/. 


"I've  got  some  lovin "  to  do,""  sighed  Solomon,  as  he 
made  out  his  day's  schedule. — Log. 


Philadelphia  School  of 

Occupational  Therapy 

2200  DeLancey  Place— PHILADELPHIA 

If  you  are  interested  in  becoming  an 
Occupational  Therapist  and  in  the  new 
course,  1927-28,  please  communicate  with 

MISS  FLORENCE  W.  FULTON,  T)ean 


(^MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS 


S.  O.  FISHER 

sporting  and  Athletic  Outfitter 

Every  Requisite  for  Gymnasium,  Track,  Field,  Hockey 
Basketball,  Tennis  and   Swimming 

KODAKS 

Developing — Printing — Enlarging 
The  Quality  Kind 

SWKATERS  FLASHLIGHTS 


Jenny's  Tea  Shop 

704  CHURCH  STREET 
Luncheon,    Afternoon  Ijea,  'Dinner 


Banquets  and  Parties  of  all  Kinds 
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Distinctive   Apparel 

OF 

REFINEMENT 
AND  STYLE 

Especially  Designed 

For  the  Younger  Set 


ALWAYS  FOUND  AT 


Smith:  ""Do  you  believe  in  eating  clubs  on  the 
campus?" 

P.  Smythe:  "Xaw.  nor  chewin'  toothpicks,  either.'' 
— Punch  Bowl. 


Of  course  Jlrs.  Pitt  may  have  been  clever  to  name 
her  daughter  Olive,  but  for  true  ingenuity  we'll  hand 
it  to  Goldie  Pullman — she  took  the  Memphis  Special 
from  Lynchburg  to  Jlonroe  and  collected  a  dozen 
towels  for  her  hope  chest. 


A  bachelor  is  a  guy  who  didn't  have  a  car  when  he 
was  at  college. — Flamingo. 


Wise  Willie:  "Over  there  are  the  polo  fields." 
Dumb  Dora:  "What  could  be  nicer  than  a  field  of 
waving  polo." — Jane. 


A  WHALE  OF  A  DIFFERENCE 


Courtesy  at 

ISBELL  SHOE  CO. 


LYNCHBURG,  VA. 


YOUR  STORE  FOR 

Shoes  and  Hosiery 

Exclusive  Styles 


We 

Lantern  Tea  Room 

WALL  BUILDING 
EIGHTH    STREET 


Hours:   7:30  to  7:30 

Sunday  8:30  to  2:00 
cAfternoon  Tea,  4:00  to  5:00 


BANQUETS    A    SPECIALTY 
PRIVATE  DINING  ROOM 


A  sense  of  humor  is  a  wonderful  thing.  It  is  the 
clothes-tree  of  life  upon  which  we  hang  our  experi- 
ences. It  eases  our  embarrassing  moments ;  it  casts 
a  pleasantly  wicked  glamour  over  our  past  actions ; 
it  makes  us  realize  that  "life  is  too  serious  to  be  taken 
seriously."  But  I  admit  that  any  sense  of  humor  is 
likely  to  be  at  a  loss  when  the  third  prune  is  missing 
at  breakfast. 


Cleave   'round  me  little  neurones. 
Oh  reflex  ares,  get  ready ; 

Nervous  system  do  your  stuff — 
A  Junior  has  to  study. 


"Well,  Sam,"  asked  the  aviator,  "how  would  you 
like  a  trip  up  among  the  clouds?" 

"No,  sah, "  exclaimed  Sam,  "I  stays  on  terra  firma 
an'  the  mo'  firmah  de  less  terrah. " — Scream. 


Rosie:  "I  want  a  nice  easy  chair  for  my  husband, 
please." 

Clerk:  "Morris?" 

Rosie:  "No,  Jacob. "—iog^. 
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lie:  "I  come  from  a  long  line  of  fighters." 
She:  "Well,  you've  still  got  the  line." — Juggler. 


Uneasy  is  the  tooth  that  wears  the  crown. — Juggler. 


ACCEPTANCE 
I  am  yours  alone  today. 

Yet  tomorrow  you  may  be 
But  a  pleasant  memory. 

In  the  past,  my  heart  is  free. 

Of  the  future  who  can  say? 
I  shall  love  you  while  I  nuiy. 


Don't  worry  if  your  job  is  small, 
And  your  rewards  are  few; 

Remember  that  the  mighty  oak 
Was  once  a  nut  like  you. — Log. 


D.  B.  Ryland  &  Co. 

Incorporated 
809  cTMAIN  STREET 

JEWELERS  and  SILVERSMITHS 


^ 


Your  Patronage  is  Solicited 


MANGEL'S 

NEIV  YORK  IVAIST  HOUSE 

900  Main  St. 
70  Stores  in  the  Principal  Cities  of  the  United  States 

Dresses  Hosiery 

Coats  Underwear 

Blouses 

Mangels  extends  a  hearty  welcome  and  best 
wishes  for  a  pleasant  and  succesful  1926-27 


Customer:  "Can  you  give  lue  something  to  arrest 
the  development  of  a  cold?" 

Chemist:  "Certaidly;  I  ead  reeobbed  this  as  a 
dudf ailig  rebedy. ' ' — Punch . 

I  realized  a  lifelong  ambition  the  other  evening. 

I  went  to  the  most  expensive  supper  club  in  our 
city,  and  ordered  a  ham  sandwich.  I  sat  throughout 
the  entire  performance ;  bought  no  cigarettes ;  threw 
no  money  to  the  singers,  and  paid  the  check  without 
tipping  the  waiter.  In  fact,  the  cost  of  the  whole 
evening  was  the  price  of  that  one  ham  sandwich. 

Quite  an  evening  for  twenty-five  dollars,  if  I  do  say 
it  myself. — Judge. 

"Are  you  positive  the  defendant  was  drunk f" 
"Well,  your  honor.  I  saw  him  put  a  penny  in  the 
patrol  box,  then  look  up  at  the  courthouse  clock  and 
roar,  'Gosh!  I've  lost  fourteen  pounds'." — Log. 

A  Scotchman  was  leaving  on  a  business  trip,  and 
he  called  back  as  he  was  leaving : 

"Goodby,  all ;  and  dinna  forget  to  tak'  little  Donal's 
glasses  ofiP  when  he  isna'  lookin'  at  anything." — 
Everybody's. 


The  Book   and  Gift  Shop 

Church  Street,  Opposite  Virginian 


The  Books  you  ^v'ant 
(lifts  that  are  different 
Cards  for  all  occasions, 
favors,  etc. 


"IF  WE  HAVEN'T  IT,  WE  GET  IT. 


-^^^^^  INCORPORATED 

MAKERS  OF 

QUALITY  PRINTING  PUTES 

HALFTONES  ,ZI  NC  ETCHINGS 
AND      BENDAY     TINTS 
ARTISTS  AND  DESIG>fERS 

208-21O  FIFTH  ST. 
LYNCHBURG.  VA. 
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dH,  READY-TO-WEAR 


723  Church  Street 

Lynchburg,  Virginia 
WEARING  APPAREL 

Original,  individual  and  different  designs  for 
YOUNG  WOMEN 

Evening  Frocks 

Sport  Dresses 

Fur  Coats 

Hats  for  Sport  Wear,  Silk  Underwear  and 
Hosiery 


Oite  Block  from  Main  Street,  Out  of  the 
Hig-h  Rent  district.   Prices  Reasonable. 


"Photographs 

that  rin^  true" 

BELL  STUDIO 

lOWNEDBvJ,  P.  BELL  CO.) 

816  Main  Street  Lynchburg.  Va. 


Though  our  prices  are  fixed  for  cash,  we 
solicit  your  charge  accounts  also 
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^cMILLINERT 


7  11  MAIN  ST. 


Lowthorpe 


Jl  School  of  Landscape  jJrchiteSlure 
for  Women 

Courses  In 

Landscape   Design,  Con^ruction, 

Horticulture  and  kindred  subjects 

Estate  of  Seventeen  Acres.  Gardens.  Greenhouses 

'^lOenty-sixtb  year  j^ddress  the  Secretary 

Groton,  Massachusetts 


THE  CAMBRIDGE  SCHOOL  OF 
DOMESTIC  ARCHITECTURE  AND 
LANDSCAPE  ARCHITECTURE 
A     Professional     School     for     college 

graduates. 

T/jc     Academic     Year     for     1927-28 

opens  Monday  October  3,  1927. 

The    Cambridge-Lowthorpe 
European     Travel     Course 

Sailing    from     Montreal    June     10th. 
Sailing     from     Naples     Sept.     8th. 

The    Cambridge-Lowthorpe 

Summer  School 

at  Groton,  Massachusetts 

From    Wednesday    July    6,    to 
Wednesday    August   24. 

Henry  Atherton  Frost  —  Director. 

13     Boylston    St.,     Cambridge,     Mass. 

At  Harvard  Squarp 


An  optimist  is  cue  who  brings  golf  elnbs  to  Sweet 
Briar. 

Psychology  is  angling  in  the  pool  of  oblivion. 

A  sword,  a  spade,  and  a  thought  should  never  be 
allowed  to  rust. 

James  Stephens,  "Tlie  Crock  of  Gold." 


IF  IT'S  EYE  GLASSES 

See  us  for  quality 
and  quick  service 

Watches  or  Jewelry 

Ours  is  of  the  Best 

Buckingham  &  Flippin 

912  MAIN  STREET 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
Manufacturers  and  Repairers 
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College  Birertorp 
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OFFICEES  OF  THE  COLLEGE 

Dr.  ilETA   Glass _ President 

Dr.  Emily  Dutton _ Dean 

William  B.  Dew Treasurer  and  Business  Manager 

Grace  B.  Lewis Eegistrar 

STUDENT  GOVERNMENT  ASSOCIATION 

Nar  Warren  Taylor president 

Florence  Shortau _ _ Vice-President 

Rebecca  Manning Secretary 

Jooely'n    Watson _ Treasurer 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE 
HOUSE   PRESIDENTS 


STUDENT  DZilVE 


Elizabeth  Luck... 


...JHead 


Claire  Hanner 
Madeline  Brown 
Jean  Williamson 


Winifred  West 
Elizabeth  Lankford 
Elizabeth  Valentine 


PAINT  AND  PATCHES 

Ruth   Lowra  n  ce _ Presiden  t 

Louise  Harper Vice-President 

Dorothy  Fowler Secretary 

Bess  Lowrance - Treasurer 

CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION 

Jane    Warfield President 

Helen    Smyser _ Vice-Presideni 

Elizabeth  Jones Secretary 

Louise  Bristol Treasurer 

TAU  PHI 

Elizabeth  Gates President 

Elsetta  Gilchrist Vice-President 

Marion  Taber Secretary  and  Treasurer 

INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS 

Rebecca  Manning _ President 

Esther  Dickinson Secretary  and  Treasurer 

LE   CERCLE  FRANCAIS 

Laura  Boy^nton President 

Elise   Morley - Vice-President 

M.  K.  RoEEiNS Secretary  and  Treasurer 


GLEE   CLUB 

Madeline  Brown - Manager 

Lisa  Guigon Assistant  Manager 


Elsetta   Gilchrist _ _.._ Secretary 

Janet   Green .,. Treasurer 

PUBLICATIONS 

THE   BRAMBLER 

Emily  C.  Farrell Editor-in-Chief 

Eleanor  Albers Business  Mamager 

THE   BBIAE  PATCH 

Helen    Davis „ Editor-in-Chief 

Grace  Sollitt Business  Manager 


ATHLETIC   ASSOCIATION 

Jeanette   Boone „ J'resident 

Caroline  Compton Vice-President 

Daphxe    Bunting Secretary 

Hilda    Harpster _ Treasurer 

HEADS   OF   SPORTS 

Elsetta  Gilchrist Plockey 

Evelyn  Claybrook _ Baslcetball 

Alice   Babbitt Xafce 

Huldah  Williams TracTc 

Mary    Copeland _ Tennis 

Grace    Sunderland Biding 

Gertrude  Prior EiHng 

Winifred    West Archery 


HIKE  LEADERS 

Gert  Prior  Dorothy  Bunting 

Eleanor  Duvall  Lillian  Wood 

Anna  Torian  Daphne  Bunting 
Jean  Gall 

RIDING  LEADERS 

Jeanette  Boone  Amelia  Woodward 

Madeline  Brown  Constance  Stanbrough 

Grace  Sollitt  Gert  Prior 

Elsetta  Gilchrist  Elise  Morley 

Margaret  Lovitt  Grace  Sunderland 

Huldah  Williams  Winifred  West 

CLASS  PRESIDENTS 

Emily  Jones Soiior 

JocELYN   Watson Junior 

Meredith  Ferguson Sophomore 

Ll'Cy  Harrison  Miller Freshman 
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Whiiman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

CRAIGHILL  &  JONES 

Incorporated 

DRUGGISTS  LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
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